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MICHAEL  DRATTON,  one  of  the  moft  diftinguiflied  names  in  the  poetical  age  of  Elizabeth,  was  of 
an  ancient  family,  originally  defcended  from  the  town  of  Urayton  in  Leicefterfhirfe  ;  but  1  .is  par 
removing  into  Warwickfhire,  he  was  born  at  Atherflon  in  tuat  county,  as  it  is  conjecl    -ed,  al 

^Aubrey's  MSS.  call  him  the  fon  of  a  butcher;  but  his  biographers,  whether  from  ignorance,  or 
difbelief  of  thefact,  or  from  a  ridiculous  delicacy,  take  no  notice  of  this  circumilance. 

While  he  was  extremely  young,  he  difcovered  a  remarkable  propensity  to  learnmg  ;  and,  it  ap 
from  his  EpiJOe  to  Henry  Reynold,  Efy.,  that,  even  at  ten  years  of  age,  he  had  made  a  o 
proficiency  in  the  Latin,  and  was  a  page  to  a  perfon  of  quality. 

Sir  *fton  Cokayne,  in  his"  Choice  Poems,"  mentions  his  having  t*en  for  fome  time  a  ***«* 
Oxford;  but  as  he  is  not  taken  notice  of  by  Wood,  it  is  moft  probable  that  he  complet 
cation  at  the  other  Univerfity. 

Hispropenfity  to  poetry  was  extremely  ftrong,  even  from  his  infancy  ;  and  } 
been  diftinguifhed  as  a  poet  about  nine  or  ten  years  before  the  death  of  Queen  Elizab 
what  time  he  began  to  publifh  cannot  be  exactly  afcertained. 

All  who  have  written  of  him,  however,  affirm  that  moft  of  his  principal  pie, 
by  the  time  he  was  about  thirty  years  of  age. 

It  appears  from  his  poem  of  Softs'  t  Bird  and  Miracle  that,  he  was  a  fpeclator  at  Dover  ol 
famous  Spanilh  Armada  ;  and  it  is  not  improbable  that  he  was  engaged  in  fome  military  employm, 

fcfa  certain  that  he  was  then  highly  efteemed  and  ftrongly  patronized  by  feveral  perfon.  .of  ^con- 
fequence;  particularly  by  Sir  Henry  Goodcre,  Sir  Walter  Atton,  and  the  Counteft  of 
the  fuft  of  whom  he  owns  himfelf  indebted  for  great  part  of  his  education,  and  for  recornrnend.n; 
him  to  the  Countefs;  and  by  the  fecond  he  was  (or  many  years  fupported,  as  he  himfelf  gratefully 
acknowledges  in  the  dedication  of  his  irons'  War,,  «  in  the  fprinn;  of  their  acquaintance,    a 
many  other  dedicaiions. 

In  1603    he  publifhed  a  cbUeftion  of  paftorals  under  the  title  of  Jdca:    71*  Sherds  Garland, 
£^«,  4to  :   and  his  Bart,  Mr,.  England  HM  Epf!«t  and  L^nd,,  not  long 


a£ICn  1603,  he  welcomed  King  James  to  his  Brhifc  dominions  with  a  «<  congratulatory  poem,"  4to. 
The  fame  year,  he  was  chofen  by  Sir  Walter  Afton  one  A  the  Efquires  who  attende, 
creation  of  knight  of  the  bath. 

It  has  been  alleged,  that  during  King  James's  minority,  he  was  mftnimental  m  a  correfpondence, 
carried  on  between  that  Prince  and  Queen  Elizabeth  ;  but  this  affertion  »  not  confirmed  by  any 
favourable  notice  he  received  from  that  monarch  after  his  acceffion  ;  for,  though  he  had  tefhfied  an 
early  attachment  to  his  intereft,  and  had  written  fome  Sonnets  in  his  praiie  as  a  poet,  he  certainly  m 
with  no  preferment  :  and  even  his  poems  themfelves  met  with  a  very  cool  and  unfavourable  nxeption. 

It  does  not  appear  that  he  ever  printed  thofe  poems,  in  which  he  unquestionably  ftooped  to  grof? 
flattery,  in  praife  of  a  monarch  who  was  as  devoid  of  poetry  as  courage, 
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It  is  probable,  however,  that  he  had  indulged  himfelf  in  forming  expectations  on  James's  coming 
to  the  throne,  but  was  difappointed  ;  for,  in  the  preface  to  his  Poly-  Olbion,  and  his  Epi'>les  to  Browne 
and  Sandys,  he  moralizes  on  the  times,  with  the  peevifli  diffatisfaction  of  one  whd  thinks  himfulf 
neglected  or  ill-treated. 

In  1612,  he  publiflied  the  firft  part  of  his  Poly-OItion,  in  eighteen  books,  or  fongs,  in  folio,  addieffed 
to  Prince  Henry,  by  whofe  encouragement  it  was  undertaken,  but  who  died  before  it  was  finifiied. 

It  is  a  topographical  poem,  containing  a  defcripcion  of  the  feveral  parts  of  England  and  Wales,  in 
twelve  foot  verfe,  interwoven  with  epifodes  of  the  Roman  conqueft,  the  arrival  of  the  Saxons, 
Danes,  and  Normans,  &c. 

It  was  illuftrated  with  notes  by  Selden,who,  at  the  age  of  thirty-three,  was  fo  highly  diftingmfhed 
as  a  philologift,  antiquary,  herald,  and  iinguift,  that  he  was  actually  then,  what  he  was  afterwards 
ufually  ftyled  "  the  great  dictator  of  learning  to  the  Englifh  nation." 

It  was  alfo  embellifhed  with  maps,  reprefenting  the  cities,  mountains,  forefts,  rivers,  &c.  by  the 
figures  of  men  and  women. 

In  1619,  he  publiflied  the  firli  volume  of  his  poems  in  folio  ;  and  in  1623,  came  out  the  fecond 
part  of  his  Poly-Olbhn,  making  in  all  thirty  books,  or  fongs  ;  dedicated  to  Prince  Charles,  to  whom 
lie  gives  hopes  of  a  continuation,  —  upon  Scotland. 

In  1626,  the  addition  of  Poet  Laureat  is  affixed  to  his  name,  in  a  copy  of  recommendatory  verfcs 
prefixed  to  "  Holland's  poems;"  probably  as  a  mark  of  his  excellency  in  the  art  of  poetry  ;  for  that 
appellation  was  not  formerly  reftricted,  as  it  is  now,  to  his  majefty's  fervant,  known  by  that  title, 
•who,  at  that  time,  is  prcfumed  to  have  been  Jonfon. 

In  1627,  he  publiflied  the-fecond  volume  of  his  poems  in  folio  ;  containing  his  Battle  cf  Agincourt, 
Miferlesof^uien  Margaret,  Nym}bidia,  the  Court  of  Fayrie,  G>uejl  of  Cynthia,  SbeflerSs  Sirena^  Elegies, 
and  tie  Moon-Calf. 

In  1630,  he  publiflied  another  volume  of  poems  in  4to,  entitled  Tie  Muffs  Ehjlum,  dedicated 
to  Edward  Sackville  Earl  of  Dorfet,  who,  it  feems,  had  now  made  him  one  of  his  family  ;  with 
three  divine  poems,  Noab's  Flocd,  Jlfofa's  Birth  and'Mirades^  and  David  and  Goliab,  dedicated  to  the 
Countefs  of  Dorfet,  the  juftly  celebrated  Lady  Anne  Clifford,  afterwards  Countefs  of  Pembroke  and 
Montgomery. 

He  died  in  1631,  in  the  fixty  -eighth  year  of  his  age,  and  was  buried  in  Weftminfter  Abbey  among 
the  poets.  A  handfome  table  monument  of  blue  marble  was  railed  over  his  grave  the  fame  year 
adorned  with  his  effigies  in  bufto,  laureated. 

The  MSS.  abovementioned  fay,  that  his  monument  was  given  by  the  hi'o-h-fpirited  and  magni 
ficent  Countefs  of  Dorfet,  who  gave  monuments  to  Spenfer  and  Daniel;  and  that  his  epitaph  was 
written  by  Quarks,  and  not  by  Jonfon,  to  whom  it  is  commonly  attributed. 
The  epitaph,  which  was  written  in  letters  of  gold,  runs  as  follows. 

MICHAEL   DRAtTON,   ESQUIRE. 

A  memorable  poet  of  his  age, 
Exchang'd  his  laurel  for  a  crown  of  glory, 


Do,  pious  marble,  kt  thy  readers  know 
What  they,  and  what  their  children  owe 
To  DRAVTON'S  name,  whofc  facred  da'ft 
Y^e  recommend  unto  thy  truft. 
Protect  his  memory,  and  preferve  his  ftory 
Remain  a  lafling  monument  of  his  glory  ; 
And  When  thy  ruins  fhall  difclaim 
To  be  the  treafurer  of  his  name, 
His  name  that  cannot  fade  fliall  £c 
-An  everlafting  monument  to  the:, 
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An  imperfect  edition  of  his  collected  works  was  printed  in  folio  1748  ;  and  a  more  com'pletfc  one 
in  4  vol.  8vo,  l?53-  They  are  now  for  the  firft  time  received  into  a  collodion  of  clallical  Englifti 
poetry. 

The  character  of  Drayton  among  his  contemporaries  was  that  of  an  elegant  poet,  and  a  modeft 
and  amiable  man.  The  teftimonies  of  Jonfon,  Drummond,  Selden,  Sir  William  Alexander,  Browne 
and  Sandys,  are  unqueftionable  authorities  in  his  favour. 

Jonfon  in  his  "  eonverfation  with  Drummcr.d"  fays,  that  Michael  Drayton's  Poly-Oibion,  had  he 
performed  what  he  promifed,  to  write  the  deeds  of  all  the  worthies,  had  been  excellent.  Drum- 
mbhd  fays  "  his  Poly-Olbzon  is  one  ef  the  fmootheft  poems  I  have  fte'n  in  Jinglifli ;  poetical  and 
well  profecuted.  There  are  forne  pieces  in  him  1  dare  compare  with  th£<  befl  tranfmarine  poems; 
the  7th  fong  pleafeth  me  much  ;  the  iith  is  excellent ;  the  I3th  alfo  ;  tlii  t?'>Jl-ourfi  of  hunting  pafleth 
with  any  poet."  Meres,  in  his  "  Wit's  Trcufury,  pronounces  the  following  eulogium  upon  him. 
«'  As  Aulus  Perfius  Flaccus  is  tcputed  among  all  writers  to  be  of  an  honeft  life  and  upright  conver- 
fr.tion  ;  fo  Michael  Drayton  (quern  tvties  to:iorit  b1  amcrij  cattfa  nomine)  among  fchollers,  fouldeers, 
poets,  and  all  forts  of  people,  is  helde  for  a  man  of  vertuous  difpofition,  honeft  eonverfation,  and 
well  governed  carriage,  which  is  almoft  miraculous  among  good  wits  in  thcfc  declining  and  corrupt 
times,  when  there  is  nothing  but  rogery  in  villanous  man  ;  and  when  cheating  and  craftinefs  is 
counted  the  cleaned  wit  and  the  f  .untleft  wifdome."  Winftanley  is  very  lavifh  in  difplayhig  the 
great  extent  of  his  fame  :  "  He  had  drunk  as  deep  a  draught  at  Helicon  as  any  in  his  time  :  for  fame 
and  renown  in  poetry  he  is  not  much  inferior,  if  not  equal  to  Spenfer  :  his  J^gbWf  Heroieal  £///?/.•/, 
generally  liked  and  received,  entitling  him  unto  the  appellation  of  the  F.nglijb  Ovid." 

His  reputation  in  the  reigns  of  Elizabeth  and  James  I.  flood  on  much  the  fame  level  with  that  of 
Cow  Icy  in  the  two  fucceeding  reigns;  but  it  has  declined  confiderably  fmce  that  period. 

The  modern  teftimonies  to  his  merit  are  few,  when  compared  with  thofe  of  the  laft  century,  and 
by  no  m-eans  equal  to  his  defert.  Moft  readers,  cither  difcouraged  at  his  voluminoufnefs,  or  from 
an  unlucky  perverfenefs  or  faftidiciufnefs  of  tafte,  content  themfelvcs  with  fuperfkially  {kimming 
him  over,  without  going  deep  enough  to  be  real  judges  of  his  excellence. 

The  Poly-Olbion,  his  greateft  performance,  is  one  of  the  nioft  fingular  and  original  works  this 
country  has  produced.  The  information  contained  in  it  is  in  general  fo  accurate,  that  it  is  quoted 
as  an  authority  by  Hearne,  Wood,  and  Nicholfon.  His  perpetual  allufions  to  obfolete  traditions, 
remote  events,  remarkable  facts  and  perfonages,  together  with  his  curious  genealogies  of  rivers,  and 
his  tafte  for  natural  hiftory,  have  contributed  to  render  his  woik  very  valuable  to  the  antiquary. 

To  many  juft  objections  it  is  moft  certainly  liable;  his  verfe  of  twelve  lyllables,  though  generally 
harmonious,  is  antiquated  and  unfuitable  to  the  d;gnity  and  importance  of  his  fubject,  and  his 
continual  perfonifkation  of  woods,  mountains,  and  rivers,  are  tedious,  and  muft  be  read  rather  for 
information  than  pleafare. 

His  Banns  Wars  are  not  liable  to  the  fame  objections,  the  meafure  is  more  judicioufly  chofen; 
and  though  they  frequently  want  the  elevation  of  thought  which  is  effential  to  poetry,  the  numbers 
are  harmonious,  and  in  fome  flunzas  fcarcc  inferior  to  the  fineft  paffages  in  Spenfer. 

The  fubjefi,  it  may  be  thought,  is  too  extenfive,  and  the  province  of  the  hiftorian  top  far  tranf- 
gieffed  upon ;  in  order  to  be  introduced  to  good  incident  and  reflection,  one  muft  toil  through  dry 
facts,  liften  with  patience  to  the  developemtnt  of  uncertain  primary  caufes ;  and,  at  laft,  perhaps,  be 
bbliged  to  have  recourfe  to  a  profc  explanation  in  the  notes. 

In  his  LegeaJi  and  Htreical  Epif.le:,  both  the  time  and  the  events  are  properly  limited;  the  atten 
tion  is  gratified,  but  not  fatiated.  He  is  in  general,  however,  happier  in  the  choice  than  the  execu 
tion  of  his  fubjects ;  yet  fome  of  his  imitatioua  of  Ovid  are  more  in  the  ipirit  of  a  poet  than  fcveral 
of  the  Englifh  tranflations  of  him. 

His  NywfbiJia  :  tie  Cwt  if  Fay,  ic,  feems  to  have  been  the  greateft  effort  of  his  imagination,  and 
is  the  moft  generally  admired  of  his  works.  It  is  a  moft  pleafmg  effort  of  a  fportive  fancy.  The 
charm,  in  particular,  ib  ludicroufiy  whimfical;  the  component  parts  are  put  together  with  grt-at  pro 
priety.  It  is  a  tine  prelude  tc  the  whchcs  Cuuldror:  i:.  Mucbuh.  ai:d  c::ly  exceeded  by  the  ftronger 
genius  of  Shakfpeire, 
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His  Ideas  eTprcfles  much  fancy  and  poetry. 

His  Sonnets  poffefs,  in  a  high  degree,  thofe  diftindions  which  have  been  efteemed  the  moft  delicate 
improvements  in  Englifh  verfification,  and  are  fcarce  inferior  to  the  bell  compofitions  of  that  kind 
in  our  language.  His  lHvine  Poems  contain  fome  fublime  images. 

"  He  poffeffed"  fays  Mr.  Headley,  "  a  very  confiderable  fertility  of  mind,  which  enabled  him  to 
diftinguifh  himfelf  in  almoft  every  fpecies  of  poetry,  from  a  trifling  fonnet  to  a  long  topographical 
poem.  If  he  any  where  (inks  below  himfelf,  it  is  in  his  attempt  at  Satire.  The  goodnefs  of  his  heart 
Items  to  have  produced  in  him  that  confufed  kind  of  honeft  indignation  which  deprived  him  of  the 
powers  of  difcrirnination ;  he  therefore  loft  the  opportunities  of  feizing  ou  thofe  nice  al'ufions,  fitu- 
ations  and  trait*  of  character,  by  which  vice  and  folly  are  rendered  odious  an-i  contemptible." 

"  He  wanted  neithe./flre  nor  imagination,  and  poflefled  great  command  of  his  abilities.  He  has 
written  no  mafques;  his  perfonifications  of  the  paflions  are  few ;  and  that  allegorical  vein  which  the 
popularity  of  Spenfer's  works  may  fairly  be  fuppofed  to  have  rendered  fafliionable,  and  which  over 
runs  our  earlier  poetry,  but  feldom  occurs  in  him.  While  his  contemporary  Jonfon  peopled  his  pages 
with  the  heathen  mythology,  and  gave  our  language  new  idioms,  by  the  introduction  of  JLatinifms, 
Drayton  adopted  a  ftyle,  that  with  a  few  exceptions,  the  prefent  age  may  perufe  without  difficulty, 
and  not  unfrequently  miftake  for  its  own  offspring.  In  a  moft  pedantic  aera  he  was  unaffected,  and 
feldom  exhibits  his  learning  at  the  expence  of  his  judgment." 


THE  BATTLE  OF  AGINCOURT. 


CEAS'D  was  the  thunder  of  thofe  drums  which 

wak'd 

Th*  affrighted  French,  their  miferies  to  view, 
At  Edward's  name  which  to  that  hour  ftill  quak'd, 
Their  Salique  tables  to  the  ground  who  threw ; 
Yet  were  the  Englilh  courages  not  ilak'd, 
But  the  fame  bows  and  the  fame  blades  they  drew, 
With  the  fame  arms  thole    weapons   to    ad 
vance, 
Which  lately  lopt  the  fleur-de-liz  of  France. 

Henry  the  Fifth,  that  man  made  out  of  fire, 
Th'  imperial  wreath  plac'd  on  his  princely  brow, 
His  lion'*  courage  ftands  not  to  enquire 
Which  way  old  Henry  came  by  it ;  or  how 
At  Pomfret-caftle  Richard  fhould  expire  : 
What's  that  to  him  ?  he  hath  the  garland  now  ; 
Let  (a)  Bullingb'rook  beware  how  he  it  wan, 
For  (i)  Monmouth  means  to  keep  it  if  he  can. 

That  glorious  day,  which  his  great  father  got 
Upon  the  Percyes  (calling  to  their  aid 
The  valiant  Douglas,  that  Herculian  Scot) 
•  When  for  his  crown  at  Shrewfbury  they  play'd, 
Had  quite  difhearten'd  ev'ry  other  plot, 
And  all  thofe  tempefts  quietly  had  lay'd, 
That  not  a  cloud  did  to  this  Prince  appear, 
No  former  King  had  feen  a  Iky  fo  clear. 

Yet  the  rich  clergy  felt  a  feaiful  rent 
]n  the  full  bofom  of  their  church  (whilft  fhe 
A  monarchefs,  immeafuiably  fpent, 
Lefs  than  fhe  was,  and  thought  flic  might  not  be) 
By'  Wickliff  and  his  followers :  to  prevent 
The  growth  of  whofe  opinions,  and  to  free 
That  foul  afperfion  which  oj|  her  they  laid, 
She  her  ftrong'ft  wits  muft  ftir  up  to  her  aid. 

When  prefently  a  parliament  is  call'd, 

To  fet  things  fteddy  that  flood  not  fo  right, 

But  that  thereby  the  poor  might  be  inthrall'd, 

(a}  Henry  IV.  fo  named  from  a  town  in  Lincolnshire, 
\vlmre  he  was  born, 
fi)  Henry  V.  w»s  born  at  Monmouth  .in  Walct. 

VOL.  III. 


Should  they  be  urg'dby  thofe  that  were  of  might; 

That  in  his  empire  equity  inftalPd, 

It  fhould  continue  in  that  perfect  plight  ; 

Wherefore  to  (<)  Lei'fter  he  th'  affembly  draws, 
There  to  enact  thofe  neceffary  laws. 

It  which  one  bill,  'mongft  many,  there  was  read, 
Againft  the  general  and  fuperfluous  wafte 
Of  temporal  lands,  the  layety  that  had  fed 
Upon  the  houfes  of  religion  cafte, 
Which  for  defence  might  ftand  the  realm  in  (led 
Where  it  moft  needed,  were  it  rightly  plac'd  ; 

Which  made  thofe  church-men  generally  to 
fear, 

For  all  this  calm,  fome  tempeft  might  be  near. 

And  being  right  (kilfal,  quickly  they  forefaw 
No  fhallow-brains  this  bus'nefs  went  about  : 
Therefore  with  cunning  they  muft  cure  this  flaw; 
For  of  the  King  they  greatly  flood  in  doubt, 
Left  him  to  them  their  oppofites  fhould  draw, 
Some  thing  muft  be  thruft  in,  to  thruft  that  out  : 
And  to  this  end  they  wifely  muft  provide 
One,  this  great  engine  clerkly  that  could  guidt. 


Chichley  (*/),  who  fat  on  Canterbury's  fee, 
A  man  well  fpoken,  gravely,  flout,  and  wife, 
The  moftfelect  (then  thought  of  that  .could  be) 
To  act  what  all  the  prelacy  devife  ; 
(For  well  they  knew,  that  in  this  bus'nefs  he 
Would  to  the  utmoft  ftrain  his  faculties  ;) 

Him  lift  they  up  with  their  main  ftrength,  to 
prove 

By  fome  clean  flight  this  libel  (?)  to  remove. 

His  brain  in  labour,  gladly  forth  would  bring 
Somewhat  that  at  this  needful  time  might  fit 
The  fprightly  humour  of  this  youthful  King» 
If  his  invention  could  but  light  on  it. 
His  working  foul  projecleth  many  a  thing, 
Until  at  length,  out  of  the  ftrength  of  wit, 

(£)  A  parliament  called  at  Leicefter,  A.  D.  1413. 

(d)  Henry  Chichley,  who  fucceeded  Arundel  jutt  then  dc- 
CCafed  the  fee  of  Canterbury. 

(e)  So  tf'.ey  earned  it,  as  not  worthy  of  a  better  title, 


He  found  a  war  with  France  muft  be  the  way 
To  dafti  this  bill,  elfe  threat'ning  their  decay. 

Whilft  vacant  minds  fat  in  their  breafts  at  eafe, 
And  the  remembrance  of  their  conquefls  paft, 
Upon  their  fancies  doth  fo  ftrongly  feize, 
As  in  their  teeth  their  cowardice  it  caft, 
Rehearfing  to  them  thofe  victorious  days, 
The  deeds  of  which  beyond  their  name  fhould 

laft; 

That  after-ages  reading  what  was  theirs, 
Shall  hardly  think  thofe  men  had  any  heirs. 

And  to  this  point  premeditating  well, 

A  fpeech  (which  chanc'd  the  very  pin  to  cleave) 

Aim'd,  whatfoever  the  fuccefs  befell, 

That  it  no  room  fhould  for  a  fecond  leave, 

More  of  this  title  then  in  hand  to  tell, 

If  fo  his  feill  him  did  not  much  deceive  : 

And  'gainft  the  King  in  public  (hould  appear, 
Thus  frames  his  fpeech  to  the  aflembly  there. 

"  (/)  Pardon  by  boldnefs,  my  liege  fovereign 

«  Lord, 

"  Nor  your  dread  prefence  let  my  fpeech  offend; 
"  Your  mild  attention  favourably  afford, 
"  Which  fuch  clear  vigour  to  my  fpirit  Ihall 

"  lend, 

"  That  it  fliall  fet  an  edge  upon  your  fword, 
"  To  my  demand  and  make  you  to  attend, 

"  Alking  you,  why  men  train'd  to  arms  you 

"  keep, 
"  Your  right  in  France  yet  fufFring  {till  to 

«  deep. 

"  Can  fuch  a  prince  be  in  an  ifland  pent, 

"  And  poorly  thus  fliut  up  within  a  fea  ? 

"  When  as  your  right  includes  that  vaft  extent, 

"  To  th'  either  Alps  your  empire  forth  to  lay. 

"  Can  he  be  Englifli-born,  and  is  not  bent 

"  To  follow  you  ?  Appoint  you  but  the  way, 

"  We'll  wade  if  we  want  fhips,  the  waves  or 
"  climb, 

"  In  one  hand  hold  our  fwords,  with  th'  other 
"  fwim. 

"  What  time  controuls  your  brave  great-grand- 

"  fire's  claim 
"  To  th*  realm  of  France,  from  Philip  nam'd  the 

"  fair, 

"  Which  to  king  Edward  by  his  mother  came, 
"  Queen  Ifabel,  that  Philip's  only  heir, 
"  Which  this  fhort  intermiffion  doth  not  maim  ? 
"  But  if  it  did,  as  he,  fo  yours  repair ; 

"  That  where  his  right  in  blood  prevailed  not, 
"  In  fpight  of  hell,  yet  by  his  fword  he  got. 

"  What  fet  that  conqueror,  by  their  Saliqne  laws, 
"  Thofe   poor   decrees   their   parliaments  could 

"  make? 
"  He  cntcr'd  on  the  juftnefs  of  his  caufe, 

(ft  The  Archbilhop  of  Canterbury'!  fpeech  in  tliii  and 
the  ten  following  fUnzis. 


'  To  make  good  what  he  dar'd  to  undertake ; 
'  And  once  in  action,  he  ftood  not  to  paufe, 
'  But  in  upon  them  like  a  tempeft  brake, 

"  And  down  their  buildings  with  fuch  furf 
"  bare, 

"  That  they  from  mifts  diffolved  were  to  air. 

"  As  thofe  brave  Edwards,  father  and  the  fon, 

"  At  conquer'd  Creffy  with  fuccefsful  luck, 

"  Where  firft  all  France  (as  at  one  game)  they 

"  won, 

"  Never  two  warriors  fuch  a  battle  ftruck, 
"  That  when  the  bloody  difmal  fight  was  done, 
"  Here  in  one  heap,  there  in  another  ruck, 
"  Princes  and  peafants  lay  together  mixt, 
"  The  Englifh  fwords  no  difference  knew  be- 
«c  twixt. 

"  There  Lewis  King  of  Beame  was  overthrown, 
"  With  valiant  Charles,  of  France  the  younger 

"  brother ; 

"  A  dauphin,  and  two  dukes,  in  pieces  hewn  ; 
"  To  them  fix  earls  lay  flain  by  one  another ; 
"  There  the  Grand  Prior  of  France  fecht  his  laft 

"  groan  ; 
"  Two   archbifhops    the  boift'rous   croud  doth 

"  fmother ; 

"  There  fifteen  thonfand  of  their  gentry  dy'd, 
"  With  each  two  Ibldiers  fiaughter'd  by  his 

"  fide. 

"  Nor  the  Black  Prince,  at  Poi&iers  battle,  fought 

"  Short  of  his  father,  and  himfelf  before, 

"  Her   king   and  prince,   that   prifoners  hither 

"  brought 

"  From  forty  thoufand  Welt'ring  in  their  gore, 
"  That  in  the  world's  opinion  it  was  thought, 
"  France  from  that  inftant  could  fubfift  no 

"  more  : 

"  The  marfhal,  and  the  conftable,  there  flain 
"  Under  the  ftandard,  in  that  battle  ta'en. 

"  Nor  is  this  claim  for  women  to  fucceed 

"  ('Gainft  which  they  would  your  right  to  France 

"  debar) 

"  A  thing  fo  new,  that  it  fo  much  fhould  need 
"  Such  oppofition,  as  though  fetcht  from  far. 
"  By  Fepin  this  is  prov'd,  as  by  a  deed, 
"  Depofing  Cheldrick  by  a  fatal  war, 
"  By  Blythild  dar'd  his  title  to  advance, 
"  Daughter  to  Clothar,  firft  fo  nam'd  of  France. 

"  Hugh   Capet,  who   from  Charles   of  Lorain 

"  took 
"  The  crown  of  France,  that  he  in  peace  might 

"  reign, 

"  As  heir  to  Lingard  to  her  title  ftuck, 
"  Who  was  the  daughter  of  King  Charlemain  : 
"  So  holy  Lewes  poring  on  his  book, 
"  Whom  that  Hugh  Capet  made  his  heir  again, 
"  From  Ermingard,  his  grandame,  claim'd  the 

"  crown, 
"  Duke  Charles  his  daughter,  wrongfully  put 

"  down. 
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11  Nor  think,  my  liege,  a  fitter  time  than  this, 
"  You  could  have  found  your  title  to  advance, 
"  At  the  full  height  when  now  the  faction  is, 
"  '  fwixt  Burgoyne  and  the  houfe  of  Orleance  : 
"  Your  purpofe  you  not  poffibly  can  mifs, 
"  It  for  my  lord  fo  luckily  deth  chance, 
"  That  whilft  thefe  two  in  oppofition  {land, 
"  You  may  have  time  your  army  there  to  land. 

"  And  if  my  fancy  doth  not  overprefs 
"  My  vifual  fenfe,  methinks  in  every  eye 
"  1  fee  fuch  cheer,  as  of  our  good  fuccefs 
"  In  France  hereafter  feems  to  prophefy. 
"  Think  not,  my  fovereign,  my  allegiance  lefs, 
14  Quoth  he ;  my  lords,  nor  do  you  mifapply 
"  My  words,  thus  long  upon  this  fubject  fpent, 
"  Who  humbly  here  fubmit  to  your  affent." 

This  fpeech  of  his  that  powerful  engine  prov'd, 
Than  e'er  our  fathers  got,  which  rais'd  us  higher; 
The  clergy's  fear  that  quietly  remov'd, 
And  into  France  transfer'd  our  hoftile  fire ; 
It  made  the  Engliih  through  the  world  belov'd, 
That  durft  to  thofe  fo  mighty  things  afpire  ; 
And  gave  fo  clear  a  luftre  to  our  fame, 
That  neighbouring   nations   trembled  at  our 
name. 

When  through  the  houfe,  this  rumor  fcarcely  ran, 
That  war  with  France  propounded  was  again, 
In  all  th'  afiembly  there  was  not  a  man, 
But  put  the  project  on  with  might  and  main ; 
So  great  applaufe  it  generally  wan, 
That  elfe  no  bus'nefs  they  would  entertain  ;         » 
As  though  their  honour  utterly  were  loft, 
If  this  dciign  fhould  any  way  be  croft. 

So  much  men's  minds  now  upon  France  were  fet, 
That  every  one  doth  with  himfelf  forecaft, 
What  might  fall  out  this  enterprife  to  let, 
As  what  again  might  give  it  wings  of  hafte ; 
And  for  they  knew  the  French  did  ftill  abet 
The  Scot  againft  us,  which  we  us'd  to  tafte, 
It  queftion'd  was,  if  it  were  fit  or  no, 
To  conquer  them  e'er  we  to  France  fhould  go. 

Which  Ralph  then  Earl  of  Weftmorland  propos'd : 
Quoth  he,  with  Scotland  let  us  firft  begin, 
By  which  we  arc  upon  the  North  inclos'd, 
And  lockt  with  us  one  continent  within ; 
Then  firft  let  Scotland  be  by  us  difpos'd, 
And  with  more  eafe  ye  fpacious  France  may  win  ; 
Elfe  of  ourfelves,  e'er  we  our  fhips  can  clear, 
To  land  in  France,  they  will  invade  us  here. 

Not  fo,  brave  Nevill,  (a)  Exeter  replies, 
For  that  of  one  two  labours  were  to  make, 
For  Scotland  wholly  upon  France  relies; 
Firft  conquer  France,  and  Scotland  ye  may  take  ; 
'Tis  the  French  pay,  the  Scot  to  them  that  ties ; 
That  ftogt,  afunder  quickly  ye  fhall  fhake 

(a)  Tie  Duke  of  Exeter,  the  king's  owm  uncle. 


The  French  and  Scots.    To  France  then  firft, 

fay  I. 
"  Firft,  firft  to  France,"  then  all  the  commons 

cry. 

And  inftantly  an  cmbafly  is  fent 
To  Charles  of  France,  to  will  him  to  reftore 
Thofe  territories,  of  whofe  large  extent 
The  Englifh  kings  were  owners  of  before ; 
Which  if  he  did  not,  and  incontinent, 
The  king  would  fet  thofe  Englifh  on  his  fliore, 
That  in  defpight  of  him,  and  all  his  might, 
Should  leave  their  lives  there,  or  redeem  hii 
right. 

Firft  Normandy  in  his  demand  he  makes, 

With  Aquitain,  a  duchy  no  lefs  great ; 

Anjou   and   Mayne,  with   Gafcoyne,  which  he 

takes 

Clearly  his  own,  as  any  Englifh  feat. 
With  thefe  proud  France  he  firft  of  all  awakes, 
For  their  delivery  giving  power  to  treat : 

For  well  he  knew,  if  Charles  fhould  thefe  re 
ftore, 

No  King  of  France  was  ever  left  fo  poor. 

The  king  and  dauphin,  to  his  proud  demand, 
That  he  might  fee  they  no  fuch  matter  meant, 
As  a  thing  fitter  for  his  youthful  hand, 
A  ton  of  Paris  tennis-balls  him  fent, 
Better  himfelf  to  make  him  underftand, 
Deriding  his  ridiculous  intent : 

And  that  was  all  the  anfwer  he  could  get ; 

Which  more  the  king  doth   to  this  conquefi 
whet. 

That  anfwering  the  ambaffador,  quoth  he, 
Thanks  for  my  balls  to  Charles  your  fovereign 

give, 

And  thus  aflure  him  and  his  fon  from  me, 
I'll  fend  him  balls  and  rackets,  if  I  live, 
That  they  fuch  fuch  racket  fhall  in  Paris  fee, 
When  over  line  with  bandies  I  fhall  drive, 
As  that  before  the  fet  be  fully  done, 
France  may  (perhaps)  into  the  hazard  run, 

So,  little  doth  luxurious  France  forefee, 
By  her  difdain  what  fhe  upon  her  drew, 
(In  her  moft  bravery  feeming  then  to  be) 
The  punifhment  that  fhortly  fhould  enfue  : 
Which  fo  incens'd  the  Englifh  king,  that  he 
For  full  revenge  into  that  fury  grew, 

That  thofe  three  horrors,  famine,  fword,  and 
fire, 

Could  not  fufficc  to  fatisfy  his  ire. 

In  all  men's  mouths  now  was  no  word  but  war, 
As  though  no  thing  had  any  other  name  ; 
And  folk  would  afk  of  them  arriv'd  from  far, 
What  forces  were  preparing  whence  they  came  ? 
'Gainft  any  bus'nefs  'twas  a  lawful  bar, 
To  fay  for  France  they  were  ;  and  'twas  a  flume 

For  any  man  to  take  in  hind  to  do 

Aught,  but  fomething  that  did  belong  thereto- 
Aij 
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^ 

Old  armours  arc  dreft  up,  and  new  are  made ; 

Tacks  are  in  working,  and  ftrong  fhirts  of  male  ; 

This  icowers  an  did  (a)  Fox,  that  a  0)  Bilboa  blad* ; 

Now  fhields  and  targets  only  are  for  lale ; 

Who  works  for  war,  now  thriveth  by  his  trade. 

The  brown  bill  and  the  battle-ax  prevail ; 
The  curious  fletcher  fits  his  well-ftrung  bow, 
And  his  barb'd  arrow,  which  he  fets  to  fhew. 

Tents  and  pavillions  in  the  fields  are  pitch'd, 
E'«t  full  wrought  up,  their  roomthinefs  to  try; 
Windows  and  towers  with  enfigns  are  enrich'd 
With  ruffling  banners,  that  do  brave  the  iky ; 
Wherewith  the  wearied  labourer  bewitch'd, 
To  fee  them  thus  hang  waving  in  his  eye, 

Histoilfome  burthen  from  his  back  doth  throw, 

And  bids  them  work  that  will,  to  France  he'll 

go- 
Rich  faddles  for  the  light-horfe  and  the  bard, 
For  to  be  brav'ft  there's  not  a  man  but  plies ; 
Plumes,  bandrolls,  and  caparizons  prepar'd  ; 
Whether  of  two,  and  men  at  armsdevife, 
The  (i)greaves  or  (c)guifes  were  the  furer  guard, 
The  (H)  vambrafs  or  the  pouldron   they  mould 
prize  ; 

And  where  a  ftand  of  pikes  plac'd  clofe,  or 
large, 

Which  way  to  take  advantage  in  the  charge. 

6ne  trains  his  horfe,  another  trails  his  pike; 
He  with  his  poll-ax  practifeth  the  fight; 
The  bow-man  (which  no  country  hath  the  like) 
With  his  fheaf-arrow  proveth  by  his  might, 
How  many  fcore  offhe  his  foe  can  ftrike, 
Yet  not  to  draw  above  his  bofom's  height. 

The  trumpets  found  the  charge  and  the  re 
treat; 

The   bellowing   drum  the  march  again  doth 
beat. 

Cannons  upon  their  carriage  mounted  are, 

Whofe  battery  France  muft  feel  upon  her  walls ; 

The  engineer  providing  the  petard, 

To  break  the  ftrong  portcullice ;  and  the  balls 

Of  wild-fire,  devis'd  to  throw  from  far, 

To  burn  to  ground  their  palaces  and  halls : 

Some  ftudying  are  the  fcale  which  they  had 
got, 

Thereby  to  take  the  level  of  their  (<)  fliot. 

The  man  in  years  preach'd  to  his  youthful  fon 
Prefs'd  to  this  war,  as  they  fate  by  the  fire, 
What  deeds  in  France  were  by  his  father  done, 
To  this  attempt,  to  work  him  to  afpire ; 
And  told  him  there  how  he  an  enfign  won, 
Which  many,  a  year  was  hung  up  in  the  quire  : 
And  in  the  battle,  where  he  made  his  way, 
How  many  Frenchmen  he  ftruck  down  that  day. 

fjO  Blade*  •ccounted  of  the  beft  temper. 

(W  Arme    at  all  pointi. 

<f)  Armr  ..„.  for  the  thigh  aid  lejj. 

fa)  Armings  for  arm  and  fhoulder. 

(t)  Great  ordnance  tfccn  but  newly  in  ufe. 


The  good  old  man,  with  tears  of  joy,  would  tell 

In  Creffy  field  what  prizes  Edward  play'd  ; 

As  what  at  Poi&iers  the  Black  Prince  befell, 

How  like  a  lion  he  about  him  laid  : 

In  deeds  of  arms  how  Audley  did  excel ; 

For  their  old  fins  how  they  the  Frenchmen  paid; 

How  bravely  Baflet  did  behave  him  there  ; 

How   Oxford   charg'd  the  van, 'Warwick  the 
rear. 

And  boy,  quoth  he,  I  have  heard  thy  grandfire 

fay, 

That  once  he  did  an  Englifh  archer  fee, 
Who  mooting  at  a  French  twelve  fcore  away, 
Quite  through  the  body  ftuck  him  to  a  tree  ; 
Upon  their  ftrengths  a  king   his   crown   might 

lay: 

Such  were  the  men  of  that  brave  age,  quoth  he, 
When  with  his  ax  he  at  his  foe  let  drive, 
Murrian  and  fcalp  down  to  the  teeth  could 

rive. 

The  fcarlet  judge  might  now  fet  up  his  mule, 
With  neighing  fteeds  the  ftreets  fo  pefter'd  are; 
For  where  he  wont  in  Weflminfter  to  rule, 
On  his  tribunal  fate  the  man  of  war  ; 
The  lawyer  to  his  chamber  doth  recule, 
For  he  hath  now  no  bus'nefs  at  the  bar ; 
But  to  make  wills  and  teftaments  for  thofc 
That  were  for  France,  their  fubftance  to  dif- 
pofe. 

By  this,  the  council  of  this  war  had  met, 
And  had  at  large  of  every  thing  difcuft  ; 
And  the  grave  clergy  had  with  them  been  fet, 
To  warrant  what  they  undertook  was  juft ; 
And  as  for  monies,  that  to  be  no  let, 
They  bade  the  king  for  that  to  them  to  truft  : 
The  church  to  pawn  would  fee  her  chalice  laid 
E'er  fhe  would  leave  one  pioneer  unpaid. 

From  Milford  haven  to  the  mouth  of  Tweed, 
Ships  of  all  burthen  to  Southampton  brought, 
(For  there  the  king  the  rendezvous  decreed) 
To  bear  aboard  his  moft  victorious  fraught ; 
The  place  from   whence   he  with   the   greatef 

fpeed 

Might  land  in  France,  of  any  that  was  thought, 
And  with  fuccefsupon  that  lucky  (hore, 
Where  his  great  (/)  grandfire  landed  had  be 
fore. 

But,  for  he  found  thofe  veffels  were  too  few, 
That  into  France  his  army  mould  convey, 
He  fent  to  Belgia,  whofe  great  ftore  he  knew 
Might  now  at  need  fupply  him  every  way. 
His  bounty  ample  as  the  winds  that  blew, 
Such  barks  for  portage  out  of  ev'ry  bay 

In  Holland,  Zealand,  and  in  Flanders,  bring*, 
As  fpread  the  wide  (^)  Sleeve  with  their  car 
vafs  wings. 


If}  Edward  the  third. 

f£)Thc  fca  between  France  and  England,  fo  called- 
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But  firfl  feven  fhips  from  Rocliefter  are  fent, 
The  narrow  feas  of  all  the  French  to  fweep  : 
All  men  of  war  with  fcripts  of  mart  that  went, 
And  had  command  the  coaft  of  France  to  keep, 
The  coming  of  a  navy  to  prevent, 
And  view  what  ftrength  was  in  the  bay  of  Diepe  ; 
And  if  they  found  it  like  to  come  abroad, 
To  do  their  bcft  to  fire  it  in  the  road. 

The  (a)  Bonaventure,  George,  and  the  Expence, 
Three  as  tall  (hips  as  e'er  did  cable  tew ; 
The  Henry  Royal,  at  her  parting  thence, 
Like  the  huge  (4)   ruck  from  Gilb'ngham  that 

flew: 

The  Antilope,  the  Elephant,  Defence, 
Bottoms  as  good  as  ever  fpiead  a  clue  : 

All  having  charge,  their  voyage  having  been, 
Before  Southampton  to  take  foldiers  in. 

Twelve  merchants  fhips,  of  mighty  burthen  all, 
New  off  the  flocks,  that  had  been  rigg'dfor  Stoad, 
Riding  in  Thames  by  Limehoufe  and  Blackwa.ll, 
That  ready  were  their  merchandife  to  load, 
Straitly  commanded  by  the  admiral, 
At  the  fame  port  to  fettle  their  abode  ; 
And  each  of  .thefe  a  pinnace  at  command, 
T^  put  her  fraught  conveniently  to  fund. 

Eight  goodly  fhips  fo  Briftol  ready  made, 
Which  to  the  king  they  bountifully  lent, 
With  Spanifh  wines  which  they  for  ballaft  lade, 
In  happy  fpeed  of  his  brave  voyage  meant, 
Hoping  his  conqueft  ftiould  enlarge  their  trade, 
And  therewithall  a  rich  and  fpacious  tent : 
And  as  this  fleet  the  Severn  feas  doth  ftem, 
Five  more   from   Padftow   came    along  with 
them. 

The  Hare  of  Loo,  a  right  good  fhip  well  known, 
The  year  before  that  twice  the  Streights  had  paft, 
Two  wealthy  Spanifh  merchants  did  her  own, 
Who  then  but  lately  had  repair'd  herwafte ; 
For  from  her  deck  a  pirate  (he  had  blown, 
After  a  long  fight,  and  him  took  at  laic : 

And  from  Mounts-Bay  fix  more,  that  ftill  in 
fight 

Waited  with  her  before  the  ifls  of  Wight. 

From  Plymouth  next  came  in  the  blazing  ftar 
And  fiery  dragon,  to  take  in  their  fraught, 
With  other  four  efpccial  men  of  war, 
That  in  the  bay  of  Portugal  had  fought ; 
And  though  returning  from  a  voyage  fur, 
Stem'd  that  rough  it  a,  when  at  the  high'ft  it 
wrought, 

With  thefe,  of  Dartmouth  feven  good   fhips 
there  were, 

The  golden  crefcent  in  their  tops  that  bear. 

Sp  Lyme  three  fhips  into  the  navy  fent, 

Of  which  the  Sampfon  fcarce  a  month  before 

(fl)  The  namei  of  the  kind's  feven  Oiips  of  war. 
m  An  Indian  bird,  f«  Urze,  that  (he  is  able  to  carry 
an  elephant. 


Had  fprung  a  plank,   and   her   main-mafl  had 

fpent, 

With  extreme  peril  that  flic  got  to  fhore  : 
With  them  five  other  out  of  Weymouth  went, 
Which  by  Southampton  were  made  up  a  fcore  : 
With  thofe  that  rode  at  pleafure  in  the  bay, 
And  that  at  anchor  before  Portsmouth  lay. 

Next  thefe,  Newcaftle  furnifheth  the  fleet 
With  nine  good  hoyes,  of  neceflary  ufe  ; 
The  Danifli  pirates  valiantly  that  beat, 
Offering  to  facie  them  as  they  fail'd  for  Slucc. 
Six  hulks  from  Hull  at  Humbcr's  mouth  them 

meet, 
Which  had  them  oft  accompany'd  to  (*)  Pruce. 

Five  more  from   Yarmouth   falling   them  a- 
mong, 

That  had  for  fifhing  been  prepared  long. 

The  Cow  of  Harwich,  never  put  to  flight, 
For  hides  and  furs  late  to  Mufco.via  bound ; 
Of  the  fame  port,  another  nam'd  the  Spight, 
That  in  her  coming  lately  through  the  Sound, 
After  a  two  days  flill-continued  fight, 
Had   made   three   Flemings  run    themfelves   a- 
ground ; 

With  three  neat  fly-boats,  which  with  them  do 
take 

Six  fhips  of  Sandwich,  up  the  fleet  to  make. 

Nine  (hips  for  the  nobility  there  went, 
Of  able  nun,  the  enterprife  to  aid, 
Which  to  the  king  moft  liberally  they  lent, 
At  their  own  charge,  and  bountifully  paid. 
Northumberland  and  Weftmorland  in  fent 
Fourfcore  at  arms  apiece,  themfclves  and  laid 
At  fixicore  archers  each,  as  Suffolk  fhews, 
Twenty  tall  men  at  arms,  with  forty  bows. 

Warwick  and  Stafford  levied  at  no  lefs 

Than  noble  Suffolk,  nor  do  offer  more 

Of  men  at  arms,  and  archers  which  they  prefs, 

Of  their  own  tenants,    arm'd  with  their  own 

(lore  : 

Their  forwardnefs  forefhews  their  good  fuccefs 
In  fuch  a  war  as  had  rot  been  before  : 
And  other  barons,  under  earls  that  were, 
Yet  dar'J  with  them  an  equal  charge  to  bear, 

' 

Darcy  and  Camois,  zealous  for  the  king ; 
Lovell,.Fitzwater,  Willoughby  and  Rofs, 
Berckley,  Powis,  Burrel,  faft  together  cling ; 
Seypipur  and  St.  John,  for  the  bus'nefs  clofe, 
Each  twenty  horfe,  and  forty  foot  do  bring 
More,  to  nine  hundred  mounting  in  the  grofs, 
In  tUc£e-;rrhrcfetps>,and  fitly  them  beflow'd, 
Which  with  the  other  fall  into  the  road. 

. 

From  Holland,  Zeland,  and  from  Flanders  won 
By  weekly  pay,  threefcore  twelvft  bottoms  came, 
From  fifty  upward  to  five  hundred  ton, 
For  cv'ry  ufe  a  manner  could  name, 

)  Pruffia. 
A  iij 
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Whofi  glittering  flags  againft  the  radiant  fun, 
Shew'd  as  the  fea  had  all  been  of  a  flame  : 

For  fluffs,  crays,  fhallops,  and  the  like,  why 
thefe 

From  <w'ry  fmall  creek  cover'd  all  the  feas. 

The  man  whofe  way  from  London  hap'd  to  lie, 
By  thofe  he  met  might  guefs  the  general  force ; 
Daily  encounter'd  as  he  pafled  by, 
Now  with  a  trc-.-p  of  foot,  and  then  of  horfe, 
To  whom  the  people  ftill  themfelves  apply, 
Bringing  them  victuals  as  in  meer  remorfe ; 
And  ftill  the  acclamation  of  the  prefs, 
Saint  George  for  England,  to  your  good  fuc- 
cefs. 

There  might  a  man  have  feen  in  ev'ry  ftreet, 

The  fathir  bidding  farewel  to  his  fon ; 

Small  children  kneeling  at  their  father's  feet ; 

The  wife  with  her  dear  hufband  ne'er  had  done ; 

Brother  his  brother  with  adieu  to  greet ; 

One  friend  to  take  leave  of  another  run ; 
The  maiden,  with  her  befl-belov'd  to  part, 
Gave   him  her  hand,    who    took   away  her 
heart. 

The  nobler  youth,  the  common  rank  above, 
On  their  courveting  courfers  mounted  fair, 
One  wore  his  miftrefs'  garter,  one  her  glove ; 
And  he  a  lock  of  his  dear  lady's  hair; 
And  he  her  colours  whom  he  mod  did  love. 
There  was  not  one  but  did  fome  favour  wear ; 
And  each  one  took  it  on  his  happy  fpeed, 
To  make  it  famous  by  fome  knightly  deed. 

The  clouds  of  duft  that  from  the  ways  arofe, 
Which  in  their  march  the  trampling  troops  do 

rear; 

When  as  the  fun  their  thicknefs  doth  oppofe 
In  his  defcending,  (hining  wondrous  clear, 
To  the  beholder  far  off  ftanding,  fliews 
Like  fome  befieged  town  that  were  on  fire  : 
As  though  foretelling,  e'er  they  fliould  return, 
That  many  a  city,  yet  fecure,  muft  burn. 

The  well-rigg'd  navy  fall'n  into  the  road, 
For  this  fliort  cut  with  vi&ual  fully  ftor'd, 
The  king  impatient  of  their  long  abode, 
Commands  his  army  inftantly  aboard, 
Cafting  to  have  each  company  beftow'd, 
As  then  the  time  convenience  could  afford ; 
The  fhips  appointed  wherein  they  fhould'  go, 
And  boats  prepar'd  for  waftage  to  and  fro. 

To  be  imbark'd  when  every  band  comes  down, 
Each  in  their  order  as  they  mufter'd  were, 
Or  by  the  difference  of  their  armings  known 
Or  by  their  colours ;  for  in  enfigns  there, 
Some  wore  the  arms  of  their  moft  antient  town 
Jtners  again  their  own  devices  bear  : 
There  was  not  any,  but  that  more  or  left 
Something  had  got,  that  Something  fhould  ex- 
prcls. 


Firft  in  the  Kentifh  ftreamer  was  a  wood, 

Out  of  whofe  top  an  arm  that  held  a  fword, 

As  their  right  emblem  ;  and  to  make  it  good, 

They  above  other  only  had  a  word, 

Which   was,   unconquer'd,    as    that    freeft   had, 

flood. 

Suffex,  the  next  that  was  to  come  aboard, 
Bore  a  (</)  black  lion  rampant,  fore  that  bled, 
With  a  field-arrow  darted  through  the  head. 

The  men  of  Surry,  cheeky  blue  and  gold, 
Which  for  brave  Warren  their  firft  earl  they 

wore, 

In  many  a  field  that  honour'd  was  of  old. 
And  Hampfhire  next,  in  the  fame  colours  bore 
Three  lions  paffant,  th'  arms  of  Bevis  bold, 
Who  through  the  world  fo  famous  was  of  yore. 
A  filver  tower,  Dorfet's  red  banner  bears  :• 
The  Cornifh-men  two  wreftlers  had  for  theirs. 

The  Devonfhire  band,  a  beacon  fet  on  fire ; 
Somerfet,  a  virgin  bathing  in  a  fpring  : 
Their  city's  arms  the  men  of  Glo'fterfhire, 
In  gold  three  bloody  chevernels,  do  bring. 
Wiltfhire  a  crowned  pyramid,  as  nigher 
Than  any  other  to  march  to  the  King ; 

Berkshire  a  ftag,  under  an  oak  that  flood  ; 

Oxford,  a  white  bull  wading  in  a  flood. 

The  mufter'd  men  for  Buckingham,  are  gone 
Under  the  fwan,  the  arms  of  that  old  town ; 
The  Londoners  and  Middleiex  as  one, 
Are  by  the  red  crofs  and  the  dagger  known. 
The  men  of  Effex,  over-match'd  by  none, 
Under  quean  Helen's  (* )  image  marching  down. 

Suffolk,  a  fun  half  rifen  from  the  brake ; 

Norfolk,  a  triton  on  a  dolphin's  back. 

The  foldiers  fent  from  Cambridgefhire,  a  bay       '•; 

Upon  a  mountain,  water'd  with  a  fhower ; 

Hartford,  two  harts  that  in  a  river  play ; 

Bedford's,  an  eagle  perch'd  upon  a  tower ; 

And  Huntington,  a  people  proud  as  they, 

Nor  giving  place  to  any  for  their  power, 
A  youthful  hunter  with  a  chaplet  crown'd, 
In  a  py'd  lyam  leading  forth  his  hound. 

Northampton  with  a  caftle  feated  high, 

Supported  by  two  lions,  thither  came ; 

The  men  of  Rutland,  to  them  marching  nigh, 

In  their  rich  enfign  bear  an  ermin  ram ; 

And  Lei'fterfhire,  that  on  their  ftrength  rely, 

A  bull  and  maftiff  (/)  fighting  for  the  game. 

Lincoln  a  (g )  fhip  moft  neatly  that  was  Ihnn'd, 

In  all  her  fails  with  flags  and  pennants  trimm'd. 

(rf)  An  expreffion  of  king  Harold's  death,  flain  with  an 
arrow  in  the  head  at  the  battle  of  Baitings,  fighting  a- 
gainft  the  Conqueror. 

(0  C^ueen  Helen,  foundress  of  the  croft,  wife  to  Con- 
ftantine,  and  daughter  to  king  Coell,  builder  of  Cotchefter 
in  EOer. 

(/)  A  fport  more  ufed  anciently  in  that  fhire  than  in 
any  other. 

(g )  For  the  length  it  hath  upon  the  German  ocean. 


THE   BATTLE 

Stout  Warwickshire,  her  ancient  badge  the  bear; 

Wor'fter,  a  pear-tree  laden  with  the  fruit ; 

A  golden  fleece  and  Hereford  doth  wear ; 

Stafford,  a  (A)  hermit  in  his  homely  fuit ; 

Shropshire,  a  falcon  tow'ring  in  the  air: 

And  for  the  fhire  whofe  furface  feems  moft  brute, 
Darby,  an  eagle  fitting  on  a  root, 
A  fwathed  infant  holding  in  her  foot. 

Old  Nottingham,  an  archer  clad  in  green, 
Under  a  tree  with  his  drawn  bow  that  flood, 
Which  in  a  chequer'd  flag  far  off  was  feen ; 
It  was  the  picture  of  old  Robin  Hood ; 
And  Lancafhire,  not  as  the  leaft  I  ween, 
Thoro'  three  crowns  three  arrows  fmear'd  with 
blood  : 

Chefhire,  a  banner  very  fquare  and  broad, 

Wherein  a  man  upon  a  lion  rode. 

A  flaming  lance,  the  Yorkfhire-men  for  them  ; 
As  thofc  for  Durham,  near  again  at  hand, 
A  mitre  crowned  with  a  diadem ; 
An  armed  man,  the  men  of  Cumberland ; 
So  Weftmorland,  link'd  with  it  in  one  ftem, 
A  fhip  that  wrack'd  lay  fir'd  upon  the  fand  : 

Northumberland  with  thefe  com'n  as  a  bro 
ther, 

Two  lions  fighting,  tearing  one  another. 

Thus  as  themfelves  the  Englifhmen  had  fhew'd 
Under  the  enfign  of  each  fev'ral  (hire, 
The  native  Welch,  who  no  lefs  honour  ow'd 
To  their  own  king,  nor  yet  lefs  valiant  were, 
In  one  ftrong  reg'ment  had  themfelves  beftow'd, 
And  of  the  reft  refumed  had  the  rear ; 

To  their  own  quarter  marching  as  the  reft, 
As  neatly  arm'd,  and  bravely  as  the  beft. 

Pembroke,  a  boat  (*')  whrrein  a  lady  ftood, 

Rawing  herfelf  within  a  quiet  bay ; 

Thofc  men  of  South  Wales  of  the  (*)  mixed 
blood, 

Had  of  the  Welch  the  leading  of  the  way. 

Caermarthen  in  her  colours  bore  a  rood, 

Whereon  an  old  man  kan'd  himfelf  to  ftay, 
At  a  ftar  pointing  ;  which  of  great  renown, 
Was  fkilful  Merlin,  namer  of  that  town. 

Glamorgan-men,  a  caftle  great  and  high, 

From  which,  out  of  the  battlement  above, 

A  flame  fhot  up  itfelf  into  the  flcy  : 

The  men  of  Monmouth  (for  the  ancient  love 

To   that  dear    country,    neighbouring   them  fo 

nigh) 
Next  after  them  in  equipage  tha.t  move, 


(fc)  Many  hermits  formerly  lived  there,  it  being  all 
forelty. 

(«)  Milford  haven  in  Pemhrokeftiire,  one  of  the  braveft 
harbours  in  tiie  world,  therefore  not  utupcly  lo  ex- 
preffed. 

(*)  Partly  Dutch,  partly  Englifh,  partly  Welch. 
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Three  (/)  crowns  imperial,  which  fupportcd 

were 
With  three  arm'd  arms,  in  their  proud  enfign 

bear. 

The  men  of  Brecknock  brought  a  warlike  tent, 
Upon  whofe  top  there  fat  a  watchful  cock ; 
Radnor  (m)t  a  mountain  of  a  high  afcent, 
Thereon  a  ihepherd  keeping  of  his  flock  ; 
As  («)  Cardigan,  the  next  to  them  that  went, 
Canie  with  a  mermaid  fitting  on  a  rock ; 
And  Merioneth  bears  (as  thefe  had  done) 
Three  dancing  goats  againtt  the  riling  fun. 

Thofe  of  Montgomery  bear  a  prancing  fteed ; 
Denbigh,  a  Neptune  with  his  three-fork'd  mace ; 
Flintfhire,  a  work-maid  in  her  fummers  weed, 
With  fheaf  and  fickle.     With  a  warlike  pace 
Thofe  of  Caernarvon  (not  the  leaft  in  fpeed, 
Tho'  marching  lall  in  the  main  army's  face) 
Three  golden  eagles  in  their  enfign  brought, 
Under  which  oft  brave  Owen  Guyneth  fought. 

The  feas,  amazed  at  the  fearful  fight 
Of  arms  and  enfigns  that  aboard  were  brought, 
Of  dreamers,  banners,  pennons,  enfigns  pight ' 
Upon  each  poop  and  prow ;  and  at  the  fraught 
So  full  of  terror,  that  it  hardly  might 
Into  a  natural  courfe  again  be  brought, 
As  the  vaft  navy  which  at  anchor  rides, 
Proudly  prefumeS  to  fhcmlder  out  the  tides. 

' 

The  fleet  then  full,  and  floating  on  the  main, 
The  numerous  mafts  with   their  brave  topfaU* 

fpread, 

When  as  the  wind  a  little  doth  them  ftrain, 
Seem  like  a  foreft  bearing  her  proud  head 
Againft  fome  rough  flaw,  that  fore-runs  a  rain  : 
So  do  they  look  from  every  lofty  ftcd, 

Which  with  the  furges  tumbled  to  and  fro, 
Seem  even  to  bend,  as  trees  are  feen  to  do.J 

From  every  fhip  when  as  the  ordnance  roar, 
Of  their  depart  that  all  might  underftand ; 
When  as  the  zealous  people  from  the  more    ,  j   « 
Again  with  fires  falute  them  from  the  land; 
For  fo  was  order  left  with  them  before, 
To  watch  the  beacons  with  a  careful  hand, 
Which  being  once  fir'd,  the  people  more 

lefs 
Should  all  to  church,  and  pray  for  their  fuc- 

cefs. 

• 

They  fhape  their  courfe  into  the  mouth  of  Sein, 
That  .deftin'd  flood  thofc  navies  to  receive ; 
Before  whofe  fraught  her  France  had  proftrate 

lain, 


(/)  To   exprefs  the  king's  birth-place  and  principali 
ties. 

(in)  The  middle  of  Wales,  abounding  with  Cieep  on  If 
inoariuim. 

in!  ExprcSJng;  the  maritime  filiation  of  that  fcir-. 
A  iiij 
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As  now  (he  mud  this,  that  (hall  never  leave, 
Uutil  the  engines  that  it  doth  contain, 
Into  the  air  her  heighten'd  walls  ftiall  heave  ; 
Whofe  ftubborn  turrets  had  refus'd  to  bow 
To  that  brave  nation  that  fcall  fhake  them 
now. 

Long-boats  with  fcouts  are  put  to  land  before, 
Upon  light  nags  the  country  to  defcry, 
(Whilft  the  brave  army  fetting  is  on  fhore) 
To  view  wha-  ftrcngth  the  enemy  had  nigh ; 
Prefling  the  bofom  of  large  France  fo  fore, 
That  her  pale  Genius  in  affright  doth  fly 

To  all  her  towns,  and  warns  them  to  awake, 
And  for  her  fafety  up  their  arms  to  take. 

At  Paris,  Roan,  and  Orleance  fhe  calls, 
And  at  their  gate*  with  growings  doth  com 
plain  : 

Then  cries  fee  out,  "  O  get  up  to  your  walls : 
"  The  Englifti  armies  are  return'd  again, 
«  Which  in.  two  battles  gatt  thofe  fatal  falls 
"  At  Creffy  and  at  Poictiers,  where  lay  flain 
"  Our  conquer'd  fathers,   Vrhich  with  very 

"  fear 

"  Quake  in  their  graves  to  fed  them  landed 
"  here." 

The  king,  of  France  now  having  underftood 
Of  Henry's  entrance  (but  too  well  improv'd) 
He  clearly  faw  that  dear  muft  be  the  blood 
That  it  muft  coft,  e'er  he  could  be  remov'd : 
He  fends  to  make  his  other  fea-to\vns  good, 
(Never  before  fomuch  it  him  bekov'd) 

In  every  one  a  garrifon  to  lay, 

Fearing  freih  pow'rs  from  England  every  day. 

To  the  high' ft  earth  whilft  awful  Henry  gets, 
From  whence  ftrong  Harflcur  he  might  eafi'ft 

fee, 
With  fprightly   words  and   thus  their  courage 

whets : 

"  In  yonder  -walls  be  mines  of  gold,  quoth  he ; 
"  He's  a  poor  flave  that  thinks  of  any  debts; 
"  Harfleur  flvall  .pay  fox  all,  it  ours  fhall  be. 
"  This  air  of  France  doth  like  me  wond'rous 

"  well ; 

"  Let's  bum  our  fli ips,  for  here  we  mean  to 
«  dwell." 

But  through  hishoft  he  firft  of  all  proclaim'd, 
In  pain  of  death,  no  Englifhman  fhould  take 
From  the  religious,  aged,  or  the  maim'd, 
Or  women,  that  could  no  refiftance  make  : 
To  gain  his  own  for  that  he  only  aim'd, 
-Hot  -would  havejfnch  to  faffer  for  his  fake  : 

Which  in  the.  French,  when  they  the  fame  did 
hear, 

Bred  of  this  brave  king  a  religious  fear. 

His  army  rang'd  in  order  fitting  war, 
Each  with  fome  jjrcen  thing  doth  his  murrian 
tnnvn, 


With  his  main  ftandard  fixt  upon  the  (o)  car, 
Conies   the    great    king   before   th"    intrcnche 

town, 

Whilft  from  the  walls  the  people  gazing  are, 
In  all  their  fights  he  fets  his  army  down  ; 
And  for  their  fhothe  careth  not  a  pin, 
But  feeks  where  he  his  battery  may  begin. 

And  into  three  his  army  doth  divide, 
His  ftrong  approaches  on  three  parts  to  make ; 
Himfelf  on  th'  one,  Clarence  on  th'  other  fide; 
To  York  and  Suffolk  he  the  third  doth  take ; 
The  mines  the  Duke  of  Glocefter  doth  guide  : 
Then  caus'd  his  fhips  the  river  up  to  flake, 

That  none  with  victual  fhould  the  town  r 
lieve, 

Should  the  fword  fail,  with  famine  them 
grieve. 

From  his  pavilion,  where  he  fat  in  ftate 
Arm'd  for  the  fiege,  and  buckling  on  his  fhield, 
Brave  Henry  fends  his  herald  to  the  gate, 
By  trumpet's  found  to  fummon  them  to  yield, 
And  to  accept  his  mercy,  ere  too  late ; 
Or  dfe  to  fay,  ere  he  forfook  the  field, 

Harfleur  Ihould  be  but  a  mere  heap  of  ftoaes 
Her  buildings  buried  with  her  owners  bones. 

France  on  this  fudden  put  into  a  fright 
With  the  fad  news  of  Harfleur  in  diftrefs, 
Whofe  unexpected  miferable  plight 
She  on  the  fudden  knew  not  to  redrefs ; 
But  urg'd  to  do  the  utmoft  that  (he  might, 
The  peoples  fears  and  clamours  to  fupprefs, 
Raifcth  a  power  with  all  the  fpeed  me  could, 
Somewhat  thereby  to  ioofe  king  Henry's  hole 

The  Marflial  and  the  conftable  of  France, 
Leading  thofe  forces  levied  for  the  turn, 
By  which  they  thought  their  titles  to  advance, 
And  of  their  country  endlefs  praife  to  earn ; 
But  it  with  them  far  otherwise  doth  chance  ? 
For  when  they  faw  the  villages  to  burn, 

And  high-tower'd  Harfleur  round  ingirt  w 
fire, 

They  with   their  pow'rs   to  Cawdebeck 
tire. 


Like  as  a  hind,  when  fhe  her  calf  doth  fee 
Lighted  by  chance  into  a  lion's  paws, 
From  which  flioukl  fhe  adventure  it  to  free, 
She  muft  herfelf  fill  his  devouring  jaws, 
And  yet  her  young  one  ftill  his  prey  muft  be, 
(She  fo  inftrucied  is  by  nature's  laws:) 

With  them  fo  fares  it,  which  muft  needs 

down 
If  they   would  fight,  and  yet  muft   lofe 

town. 


(o)  The  king's  main  ftandard   Cfor  the  pondcrouf 
thereof)  ever  born  upon  a  carriage. 


THE    BATTLE 


(/)  Now  do  they  mount  their  ordnance  for  the 

day, 

Their  fcaling-ladders  rearing  to  the  walls ; 
Ther  battering-rams  againft  the  gates  they  lay, 
Their  brazen  flings  fend  in  the  wild-fire  balls, 
Bafkets  of  twigs  cow  carry  ftones  and  clay, 
And  to  th'  aflauk  who  f  orioufly  not  fall*  ? 
The  fpade  and  pkk-ax  working  are  below, 
Which  then  unfelt,  yet  gave  the  greateft  blow. 

Rampiers  of  earth  the  painful  pioneers  raif« 
With  the  walls  equal,  clofe  upon  the  dike ; 
To  pafs  by  which  the  foidier  that  aflays, 
On  planks  thruft  over,  one  him  down  doth  ftrike  : 
Him  with  a  mall  a  fccond  Englilh  pays  ; 
A  fecond  French  tranfpierc'd  hint  with  a  pike ; 
That  from  the  height  of  the  imbattl'd  tow'rs, 
Their  mixed  blood  ran  down    the   walls   in 
ihow'rs. 

A  Frenchman  back  in  to  the  town  doth  fall, 
With  a  foeaf-arrow  fhot  into  the  head  ; 
An  Englifliman,  in  fcaiing  of  the  wall, 
From  the  fame  place  is  by  a  {tone  {truck  dead, 
Tumbling  upon  them  logs  of  wood,  and  all, 
That  any  way  for  their  defence  might  dead : 
The  hills  at  hand  re-echoing  with  the  din, 
Of  fliouu  without, and  fearful  fiirieks  within. 

When  all  at  once  the  Englifli  men  aflkil, 

The  French  within  all  valiantly  defend, 

And  in  a  firft  affauk  if  any  fail, 

They  by  a  fecond  ftrife  it  to  amend  : 

Out  of  the  town  come  (a)  quarries  thick  as  hail ; 

As  thick  Again  their  fcifts  the  Eiiglifli  (end  : 

The  bellowing  cannon  from,  both  fides  doth 
roar 

With  fuch  a  noife,  as  makes  the  thunder  poor* 

Now  upon  one  fide  you  Should  hear  a  cry, 
And  ail  that  quarter  clouded  with  a  frnother ; 
The  like  from  that  againft  it  by  and  by, 
As  though  the  one  were  echo  to  the  ether. 
The  King  and  Clarence  fo  their  turns  can  ply; 
And  vaJiant  Glo'fter  fhew&  himfelf  their  brother, 
Whole  mines  to  the  beikg'd  morcmifchief  do, 
Than,  with  th'  aflaults  above,  the  other  two. 

An  old  man  fitting  by  the  fire  fide, 

Decrepit  with  extremity  of  age, 

Stilling  his  little  grandchild  when  it  cry'd, 

Al»oft  detracted  with  the  batteries  rage; 

Sometimes  doth  fpeak  it  fair,  fometinics  doth 

chide, 

As  thus  he  fecks  its  mourning  to  aCWgo, 
By  chaunce  a  bullet  doth  the  chimney  hit, 
Which  falling  in,  doth  kill  both  him  and  it. 

Wbilfk  the  fad  -weeping  mother  fits  her  down, 
To  give  her  little  new-born  babe  the  pap, 
A  Incklcfe  quarry,  levei'd  at  the  town, 

';.   A  defcripJien  of  tfce  Gegc  <.[ tUit:   . 
'Joking  ftanza's. 
Crofa-bow  «rrtw«. 
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Kills  the  fweet  baby  fleeping  in  her  lap, 
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That  with  the  flight  ihe  falls  into  a  fwoon  ; 

From  which  awak'd,  and  mad  with  the  mifiiap, 
As  up  a  rampier  fhrieking  (he  doth  climb, 
Comes  a  great  fhot,  arid  ftrikcs  her  limb  front 
limb. 

WhiUI  a  fort  run  conf  ufedly  to  quench 
Some  palace  burning,  or  forne  tired  Qxeet. 
Call'd  from  where  they  were  righting  in  the  trench, 
They  in  their  way  with  bails  of  wild-fire  meet, 
So  plagued  are  the  miserable  French, 
Not  ab«ve  head,  but  alfo  under  feet ; 

For  the  fierce  Englifh  vow  the  town  to  take, 
Or  of  itfooa  a  heap  of  ftonearo  make. 

Hot  is  the  fiege,  the  Englifa  coming  on 

As  men  fo  long  to  be  kept  out  that  (corn, 

Car  clefs  of  wounds,  as  they  were  made  of  flonc, 

A»  with  their  teeth  the  walls  they  wouldjiave  torn  : 

Into  a  breach  who  quickly  is  not  gone, 

Is  by  the  next  behind  him  overborn  ; 

So  that  they  found  a  place  that  gave  them  way. 
They  never  car'd  what  danger  therein  lay. 

From  ev'ry  quarter  they  their  courfe  muft  ply, 
As't  plcas'd  the  King  them  to  th'  afiauk  to  call : 
Now  ou  the  Duke  of  York  the  charge  doth  ly  ; 
To  Kent  and  Cornwall  then  the  turn  doth  fall ; 
Then  Huntingdon  up  to  the  walls  they  cry  ; 
Then  Suffolk,  and  then  Exeter ;  which  all 
In  their  mean  Ibldier*  habits  u  j'd  to  go, 
Taking  fuch  part  z»  thofe  that  own'd  them  do. 

The  men  of  Harfleur  rough  excurfians  make 
Upon  the  Engliik,  watchful  in  their  tent, 
Whofe  courages  they  to  their  cofl  awake, 
With  many  a  wound,  that  often  back  than  fent, 
So  proud  a  fally  that  dnrft  undertake, 
And  in  the  chafe  pell-mell  arnongft  them  ?cnt ; 
For  on  the  way  fuch  ground  of  them  they  wiii 
That  fome  French  are  mut  wrt,fome  £u  jlifh  in 


Nor  idly  fit  our  men  at  armes  the  -while, 
Four  thou&nd  horfe  that  ev'ry  day  go  oat, 
And  of  the  field  are  mafters  many  a  mile, 
By  putting  the  rebellious  French  to  rout ; 
No  peafants  them  with  pr oraties  beguile, 
Another  bus'nefs  they  were  come  about ; 
For  him  they  take,  hisranibra  muft  redeem, 
Only  French  crowns  the  Englishmen  eftecm. 

Whii&  Englifli  Henry  laftly  means  to  try 
By  three  vait  minfs  the  walls  to  overthrow, 
The  Frenchmen,  their  approaches  that  efpy, 
By  OBuntermino.  do  meet  with  them  below; 
And  as  oppofed  in  the  works  they  ly, 
Up  the  bencged  the  beficger*  blow, 

That  ftified  q«ite  with  powder,  as  with  du£, 
Longer  to  walls  they  found  it  vain  to  trufu 

Till  Gaucourt  then  and  TnttiviDe,  that  were 
The  town's  commanders,  with  much  peril  find 
The  rcfohnion  chat  the  Englifc  bear, 
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As  how  their  own  to  yielding  were  inelin'd, 
Summon  to  parley;  offering  frankly  there, 
If  that  aid  came  not  by  a  day  aflign'd, 

To  give  the  town  up,  might  their  lives  (land 
free; 

A*  for  their  goods,  at  Henry's  will  to  be. 

And  having  won  their  conduct  to  the  King, 
Thofe  hardy  chiefs  on  whom  the  charge  had  lain, 
Thither  thofe  well-fed  burgeffes  do  bring. 
What  they  had  ^ifer'd  ftrongly  to  maintain 
In  fuch  a  cafe,  although  a  dang'rous  thing ; 
Yet  they  fo  long  upon  their  knees  remain, 

That  five  days  refpite  from  his  grant  they  hav  e 
Which  wa«  the  moft  they  for  their  lives  durft 


The  time  prefixed  coming  to  expire, 

And  their  relief  inglorioufly  delay'd ; 

Nothing  within  their  fight  but  fword  and  fire, 

And  bloody  enfigns  ev'ry  where  difaply'd  ; 

The  Englifh  ftill  within  themfefres  entire ; 

When  all  thefe  things  they  fcrioufly  had  weigh'd 
To  Henry's  mercy  found  that  they  muft  truft, 
For  they  perceiv'd  their  own  to  be  unjuft. 

The  portf  are  open'd,  weapons  laid  afide, 
And  from  the  walls  th1  artillery  difplac'd  ; 
The  arm*  of  England  are  advanc'd  in  pride, 
The    watch-tow'r  with   faint  George's   banner 

grac'd  : 

41  Lave  England's  Henry,"  all  the  people  cry'd; 
Into  the  ftreets  their  women  ran  in  hade 
Bearing  their  little  children  for  whofe  fake 
They  hop'd  the  King  would  the  more  mercy 

take. 


The  gates  thus  widen'd  with  the  breath  of  war, 
Their  ample  entrance  to  the  Englifh  gave  ; 
There  was  no  door  that  then  had  any  bar, 
i'or  of  their  own  not  any  thing  they  have  : 
When  Henry  comes  on  his  imperial  car, 
To  whom  they  kneel,  their  lives  alone  to  fave ; 
Strucken  with  wonder  when  that  face  they  faw, 
Wherein  fuch  mercy  was,  with  fo  much  awe. 

And  firft  themfelvcs  the  Englifh  to  fecure, 
Doubling  what  danger  might  be  yet  within, 
The  ftrongcft  forts  and  citadel  make  fure, 
To  (hew  that  they  could  kepe  as  well  as  win ; 
And  though  the  fpoils  them  wond'roufly  allure, 
To  fall  to  pillage  ere  they  will  begin, 

They  (hut  each  paflage,  by  which  any  pow'r 
Might  be  brought  on  to  hinder  but  an  hour 

That  conqu'ring  King,   which  entring   at   the 
ga«, 

Born  by  the  prefs  as  in  the  air  he  fwam, 

Upon  the  fudden  lays  afide  his  ftate, 

And  of  a  lion  is  become  a  lamb ; 

He  is  not  now  what  he  was  but  of  late, 

But  on  his  bare  Icet  to  the  church  he  came, 
By  his  example  as  did  all  the  prefs, 
To  give  God  thanks  for  his  firft  good  fucccfs 
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And  fends  his  herald  to  King  Charles  to  fay, 
That  though  he  was  thus  fettled  on  his  fhore , 
Yet  he  his  arms  was  ready  down  to  lay, 
His  ancient  right  if  fo  he  would  reftore  : 
But  if  the  fame  he  wilfully  denay, 
To  flop  th'  effufion  of  their  fubjefts  gore, 
He  frankly  offreth  in  a  fingle  fight 
With  the  yonng  Dauphin  to  decide  his  right. 

Eight  days  at  Harfleur  he  doth  flay,  to  hear 
What  anfwer  back  his  herald  him  would  bring : 
But  when  he  found  that  he  was  ne'er  the  near, 
And  that  the  Dauphin  meaneth  no  fuch  thing 
As  to  fight  fingle,  nor  that  any  were 
To  deal  for  compofition  from  the  King ; 
He  cafts  for  Calais  to  make  forth  his  way, 
And  take  fuch  towns  as  in  his  journies  lay. 

But  firft  his  bus'nefs  he  doth  fo  contrive 
To  curb  the  townfmen,  fhouldthey  chance  to  ftir 
Of  arms  and  office  he  doth  them  deprive, 
And  to  their  rooms  the  Englifh  doth  prefer  : 
Out  of  the  ports  all  vagrants  he  doth  drive, 
And  therein  fets  his  uncle  Exeter  : 

This  done,  to  march  he  bids  the  thundr'ing 
drums, 

To  fcourge  proud  France,  when  now  her  Con 
queror  comes. 

The  King  and  Dauphin  having  underflood, 
How  on  his  way  this  haughty  Henry  was 
Over  the  Soame,  which  is  a  dangerous  flood, 
Pluckt  down  the  bridges  which  might  give  him 
And  ev'ry  thing,  if  fit  for  human  food,        [pafs ; 
Caus'd  to  be  forag'd,  to  a  wond'rous  mafs ; 
And  more  than  this,  his  journies  to  foreflow, 
He  fcarce  one  day  unikirmifh'd  with  doth  go. 


But  on  his  march,  in  midft  of  all  his  foes, 

He  like  a  lion  keeps  them  all  at  bay ; 

And  when  they  feem  him  ftri&ly  to  enclofe, 

Yet  through  the  thick'ft  he  hews  him  out  a  way ; 

Nor  the  ptoud  Dauphin  dare  him  to  oppofe, 

Though  ofl'iing  oft  hi»  army  to  forelay ; 

Nor  all  the  power  the  envious  French  can  makr, 
Force  him  one  foot  his  path  but  to  forfake. 

And  each  day  as  his  army  doth  remove, 
Marching  along  upon  Soame's  marfhy  fide, 
His  men  at  arms  on  their  tall  horfes  prove 
To  find  fome  (hallow,  over  where  to  ride  : 
But  all  in  vain,  againft  the  ftrcam  they  drove, 
Till  by  the  help  of  a  laborious  guide 
A  ford  was  found  to  fet  his  army  o'er, 
Which  ne,ver  had  difcover'd  been  before. 

The  news  divulg'd  that  he  had  waded  Soame, 
And  fafe  to  fhore  his  carriages  had  brought, 
Into  the  Dauphin's  bofom  (truck  fo  home, 
And  on  the  weaknefs  of  King  Charles  fo  wrought, 
That  like  the  troubled  fea  when  it  doth  foam, 
As  in  a  rage  to  beat  the  rocks  to  nought ; 

So  do  they  dorm,  and  curfe  on  curfe  they  heap, 
'Gainft  thofe  which  fhouldUiepaffageshavekert. 
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And  at  that  time  both  refident  in  Roan, 
Thither  for  this  affembling  all  the  Peers, 
Whofe  counfels  now  muft  underprop  their  throne 
Againft  the  foe,  which  not  a  man  but  fears ; 
Yet  in  a  moment  confident  are  grown, 
When  with  frefh  hopes  each  one  his  fellow  cheers, 
That  ere  the  Englifh  to  their  Calais  got, 
Some  for  this  fpoil  fhould  pay  a  bloody  fhot. 

Therefore  they  both  in  folemn  council  fat, 
With  Berry  and  with  Bretagne  their  allies ; 
Now  fpeak  they  of  this  courfe,  and  then  of  that, 
As  to  enfnare  him  how  they  might  devife  ; 
Something  they  fain  would  do,  but  know  not 

what. 

At  length  the  Duke  Alanzon  up  doth  rife, 
And  craving  filence  of  the  King  and  Lords, 
Againft  the  Englifh  brake  into  thefe  words. 

"  Had  this  unbridled  youth  an  army  led, 

**  That  any  way  were  worthy  of  your  fear, 

"  Againft  our  nation  that  durft  turn  the  head, 

"  Such  as  the  former  Englifh  forces  were, 

"  This  care  of  yours  your  country  then  might 

"  ftead: 

"  To  tell  you  then  who  longer  can  forbear, 
"  That  into  queftion  you  our  valour  bring, 
"  To  call  a  council  for  fo  poor  a  thing 

«  A  rout  of  tatter'd  rafcals,  ftarved  fo, 
"  As  forced  through  extremity  of  need 
"  To  rake  for  fcraps  on  dunghills  as  they  go, 
"  And  on  the  berries  of  the  fhrubs  to  feed ; 
"  Befides,  with  fluxes  are  enfeebled  fo, 
"  And  other  foul  difeafes  that  they  breed, 
"  That  they  their  arms  difabled  are  to  fway, 
*'  But  in  their  march  do  leave  them  on  the  way. 

"  And  to  our  people  but  a  handful  are, 
"  Scarce  thirty  thoufand  when  to  land  they  came, 
"  Of  which  to  England  daily  fome  repair, 
"  Many  from  Harfleur  carry'd  fick  and  lame, 
**  Fitter  for  fpitels  and  the  furgeons  care, 
"  That  with  their  fwords  on  us  to  win  them  fame : 
"  Unfhod  and  without  {lockings  are  the  beft, 
"  And  thofe  by  winter  milerably  eppreft. 

"  To  let  them  die  upon  their  march  abroad, 
"  And  fowls  npon  their  carcafes  to  feed, 
"  The  heaps  of  them  upon  the  common  road 
"  A  great  infection  likely  were  to  breed  ; 
"  For  our  own  fafeties  fee  them  then  beftow'd, 
"  And  do  for  them  this  charitable  deed, 
"  Under  our  fwords  together  let  them  fall, 
«*  And,  on  that  day  they  die,  be  buried  all." 

This  bold  invective  forc'd  againft  the  foe, 
Although  it  moft  of  the  aflembly  feis'd, 
Yet  thofe  which  better  did  the  Englifli  know, 
Were  but  a  little  with  his  fpeeches  pleas'd ; 
And  that  the  Duke  of  Berry  meant  to  fhew  : 
Which  when  the  murmur  fomewhat  was  appeas'd, 
After  awhile  their  lift'ning  filence  breaks, 
And  thus  in  anfwer  of  Alanzon  freaks. 


"  My  Liege,  quoth  he,  and  you,  my  Lords  and 

"  Peers, 

"  Whom  this  great  bufmefs  chiefly  doth  concern, 
"  By  my  experience,  now  fo  many  years, 
"  To  know  the  Englifh  T  am  not  to  learn  ; 
"  Nor  I  more  feeling  have  of  human  fears 
"  Than  fitteth  manhood,  nor  do  hope  to  earn 
"  Suffrage  from  any  ;  but  by  zeal  am  won 
"  To  fpeak  my  mind  here,  as  the  Duke  hath 
done. 

"  Th1  events  of  war  are  various  (as  I  know) 

"  And  fay,  the  lofs  upon  the  Englifh  light, 

"  Yet  may  a  dying  man  give  fuch  a  blow, 

"  As  much  may  hinder   his   proud   conqueror* 

"  might; 

"  It  is  enough  our  puiflant  power  to  fhew 
*•'  To  the  weak  Englifh  now  upon  their  flight, 

"  When  want  and  winter  ftrongly  fpurthem  on; 

"  You  elfe  but  ftay  them  that  would  fain  be 
"  gone. 

"  I  like  our  forces  their  firft  courfe  fhould  hold, 

"   To  fkirmifh  with  them  upon  every  ftay, 

"  But  fight  by  no  means  with  them,  though  they 

"  would, 

"  Except  they  find  them  foraging  for  prey ; 
"  So  ftill  you  have  them  fhut  up  in  a  fold, 
"  And  ftill  to  Calais  keep  them  in  their  way; 
"  So  Fabius  wearied  Hanibal,  fo  we 
"  May  Englifh  Henry,  pleafed  if  you  be. 

"  And  of  the  Englifh  rid  your  country  clean, 
"  If  on  their  backs  but  Calais  walls  they  win, 
"  Whofe  frontier  towns  you  eas'ly  may  maintain, 
"  With  a  ftrong  army  ftill  to  keep  them  in ; 
"  Then  let  our  fhips  make  good  the  mouth  of 

"  Scin, 

"  And  at  your  pleafure  Harfleur  you  may  win, 
"  Ere  with  fupplies  again  they  can  invade, 
*  Spent  in  the  voyage  lately  hither  made. 

"  That  day  at  Poic~tiers,  in  that  bloody  field, 
"  The  fudden  turn  in  that  great  battle  then 
"  Shall  ever  teach  me,  whilft  I  arms  can  wield, 
"  Never  to  truft  to  multitudes  of  men  ; 
"  'Twas  the  firft  day  that  e'er  I  wore  a  fhield, 
"  Oh  let  me  never  fee  the  like  agen  ! 

"  Where  their  Black  Edward  fuch  a  battle  won,, 
"  As  to  behold  it  might  amaze  the  fun. 

"  There  did  I  fee  our  conquer'd  fathers  fall 
"  Before  the  Englifh,  on  that  fatal  ground, 
"  When  as  to  ours  their  number  was  but  final!, 
"  And  with  brave  fpirits  France  ne'er  did  more 

"  abound  : 

"  Yet  oft  that  battle  into  mind  I  call, 
"  Whereas  of  ours,  one  man  feem'd  all  one  wound. 
?'   I  inftance  this,  yet  humbly  here  fubmit 
"  Myfelf  to  fight,  if  you  fhall  think  it  fit." 

The  Marfhal  and  the  ConftaMe  about 
To  fecond  what  this  fager  Duke  had  faid, 
The  youthful  Lords  into  a  cry  brake  out 


j>  T»HE 

'Gainft  their  opinions ;.fo  that  qver-fway'd, 
Some  fceming  of  their  loyalties  to  doubt, 
Alanzon  as  an  oracle  obey'd, 

And  not  a  French  then  prefent,  but  dothfwear 
To  kill  au  Engljfh,  if  enow  there  were. 
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He  caus'd  the  army  inftantly  to  0.2nd, 
As  though  preparing  for  a  prefent  fight ; 
And  ridcth  forth  from  his  couragious  band 

To  view  the  French,  whofe  numbers  overfpread 
The  troubled  country  on  whofe  earth  they  tr«ad. 


A  herald  pofted  prefently  away, 

The  King  of  England  to  the  field  to  dare, 

To  bid  him  ceafe  his  fpoil,  nor  to  delay 

'Gainft  the  French  pow'r  his  forces,  but  prepare : 

For  that  King  Chides  determtn'd  to  difplay 

His  bloody  rafigns,  and  through  France  declare 

The    day    and   place  that  Henry    ihould   fet 
down, 

IB  which  their  battjes  Ihould  difpofe  the  crown. 

This  new»  to  Henry  by  the  herald  brought, 
As  one  difpaflioa'd,  foberly  quoth  he,      [fought ; 
•*  Had  your  King  pleas'd,  we  fooner  might  have 
"  For  now  my  foldicr*  much  enfeebled  be. : 
B  Nor  day,  nor  place,  for  battle  fhall  be  fought 
"  By  Englilh  Henry  ;  but  if  he  feek  me, 
•*  I  to  my  utnioli  will  tny  felf  defend, 
"  Andtoth'Almighry'spleafure leavethe  cod.'' 

The  bmit  of  this  intended  battle  fpread, 
The  coldnels  of  each  fleeping  courage  warms, 
And  in  the  French  that  daring  boldnefs  bred, 
Like  cafting  bees  that  they  arife  in  fwarms, 
Thinking  the  Englifh  down  fo  far  to  tread, 
As  paft  that  day  ne'er  more  to  rife  in  arms, 
T'extirp  the  name,  if  poffible  it  were, 
At  leaft  not  after  to  be  heard  of  there. 

As  when  you  fee  the  envious  crow  efpy 
Something  that  ihe  doth  naturally  deleft, 
With  open  throat  how  Ihe  doth  fqual  and  cry, 
And  from  the  next  grove  calleth  in  the  reft, 
And  they  for  thofe  beyond  them  bawling  fly, 
Till  their  foul  noife  do  all  the  air  infeft  : 

Thus  French,  the  French  to  this  great  battle  call, 
Upon  their  fwords  to  fee  the  Englilh  fall : 

And  to  the  King  when  ferioufly  one  told, 
With  what  an  hoft  he  fhould  encounter'd  be; 
Gam,  noting  well  the  King  did  him  behold 
In  »he  reporting,  merrily  quoth  he, 
"  My  liege,  I'll  tell  you,  if  I  may  be  bold, 
'•  We  will  divide  this  army  into  three ; 

"  One  part  we'll  kill,  the  fecond  pris'ncrs  (lay ; 

"  And  for  the  third,  we'll  leave  to  run  away.' 

But,  for  the  foe  came  hourly  in  fo  faft, 
Left  they  his  army  Ihould  diforder'd  take, 
The  King,  who  wikly  doth  theworft  forecaft, 
His  fpeedy  march  doth  prefemly  forfake, 
Into  fuch  form  and  his. battalion  caft,         [fhake  ; 
Tbat,  .do  their   wovft,   they   (hould   not   eas'ly 
For  that  liis  fcouts,  which  forag'd  had  the  coaft, 
Bade  him  at  hand  expert  a  puiffant  hoft. 

On  which  ere  long  the  Englilh  vaward  light, 
Which  York,  of  men  the  braveft,  doth  command, 
When  cither  of  them  in  the  other's  fight, 


Now  were  both  armies  got  upon  that  ground, 
As  on  a  ftage,  where  they  their  ftrengths  muft  try, 
Whence,  from  the  widthofmany  a  gaping  wound, 
There's  many  a  foul  into  the  air  muft  fly. 
Mean   whije   the   Englifh,  that   fome  eafe  had 
By  the  advantage  of  a  village  nigh,  [found 

There  fat  them  down  the  battle  to  abide, 
When  they  the  place  had  ftrongly  fortify'd. 

Made  drunk  with  pride,  the  haughty  French  dif- 
Lefs  than  their  own  a  multitude  to  view,      [dain 
Nor  aflc  of  God  the  victory  to  gain 
Upon  the  Englifh,  watt  fo  poor  and  few, 
To  ftay  their  flaugbter  thinking  it  a  pain; 
And  laftly  to  that  infolence  they  grew, 

Quoits,  lots,  and  dice  for  Englishmen  to  caft, 
And  fwear  to  pay,  the  battle  being  paft. 

For  knots  of  cord  to  ev'ry  town  they  fend, 
The  captiv'd  Englifh  that  they  caught  to  bind, 
For  to  perpetual  flav'ry  they  intend 
Thofe  that  alive  they  on  the  field  fljOMld  find : 
So  much  as  that  they  fear'd  left  they  mould  fpend 
Too  many  EngUfh, -wherefore  they  ,a$gn'd 

Some  to  keep  faft  thofe  fain  that  would  be  gone, 
After  the  fight  to  try  their  arms  upon. 

One  his  bright  fharp_-edg'd  fcymitar  doth  fhew, 
OfF'ring  to  lay  a  thoufand  crowns  (in  pride) 
That  he  two  naked  Englifh  at  one  blow, 
Bound  back  to  baxk,  would  at  the  waifts  divide  : 
Some  belt  his  fword  will  do't,  fome  others  no, 
After  the  battle  afld;  they'll  have  it  try'd. 

Another  wafts  his  blade  about  his  head,  [fhred. 

And  fhews  'em  how  their  ham  firings  he  will 

They  part  their  pris'ners,  paffing  them  for  debt, 
And  in  their  ranfom  ratably  accord : 
To  a  prince  of  ours,  a  page  of  theirs  they  fet, 
And  a  French  lacquey  to  an  Englifh  lord. 
As  for  our  gentry,  them  to  hire  they'll  let, 
And  as  good  cheap  as  they  can  them  afford, 
Branded  for  flaves,  that  if  they  hapt  to  ftray, 
Known  by  the  mark,  them  any  one  might  flay. 

And  caft  to  make  a  chariot  for  the  King, 
Painted  with  antics  and  ridiculous  toys, 
In  which  they  mean  to  Paris  him  to  bring, 
To  make  fport  to  their  madams  and  their  boys, 
And  will  have  rafcals  rhinies  of  him  to  fing, 
Made  in  his  mockery;  and  in  all  thefe  joys» 
They  bid  the  bells  to  ring,  and  people  cry 
Before  the  battle,  France  and  Victory. 

And  to  the  King  and  Dauphin  fent  away 
(Who  at  that  time  rending  were  in  Roan) 
To  be  partakers  of  that  glorious  day , 
Wherein  the  Euglifh  ihould  be  overthrown  ; 
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Left  that  of  them  enfuing  times  fliould  fay, 
That  for  their  fafety  they  forfook  their  own, 
When  France  did  that  brave  victory  obtain, 
That  fhall  her  lafting'ft  monument  remain. 

The  poor  diftreffed  Englifhmen  the  whiles, 
Not  dar'd  by  doubt,  and  lefs  appall'd  with  dread, 
Of  their  arm'd  pikes  fome  fharp'ning  are  the  piles, 
The  archer  grinding  his  barb'd  arrow-head; 
'  Their  bills  and  blades  fome  whetting  are  with  files, 
And  fome  their  armours  ftiongly  riveted  ; 

Some  pointing  ftakes  to  ftick  into  the  ground, 
Toguard  the  bowmen,  and  their  horfeto  wound. 

The  night  fore-running  this  nioft  dreadful  day, 
The  French  that  all  to  jollity  incline, 
Some  fall  to  dancing,  fome  again  to  play, 
And  fome  are  drinking  to  this  great  defign  ; 
But  all  in  pleafure  fpend  the  night  away  : 
The  tentswith  lights, the  fieldswith  bonfires  fliine; 

The  common  foldiers  free-mcns  catches  fmg ; 

With  fhontsand  laughter  all  the  camp  doth  ring. 

The  weaned  Englifh,  watchful  o'er  their  foes, 
The  depth  of  night  then  drawing  on  fo  faft, 
That  fain  a  little  would  themfelves  repofe, 
With  thanks  to  God  do  take  that  fmall  repaft 
Which  that  poor  village  willingly  bcftows; 
And  having  plac'd  their  fentinels  at  laft, 

They  fall  to  prayer,  and  in  their  cabins  bleft, 
T'  refrefh  their  fpirits  then  took  them  to  their 
reft. 

In  his  pavillion  princely  Henry  laid, 
Whilft  all  his  army  round  about  him  flept ; 
His  reftlefs  head  upon  his  helmet  ftaid, 
For  careful  thoughts  his  eyes  long  waking  kept. 
"  Great  God  (quoth  he)  withdraw  not  now  thy 
"  Nor  let  my  father  Henry's  fins  be  hcapt      [aid, 
"  On  my  tranfgreflions,  up  the  fum  to  make, 
"  For  which  thou  may'ft  me  utterly  forfake: 

"  King  Richard's  wrongs  to  mind,  Lord,  3o  'not 
1  Nor  how  for  him  my  father  did  offend ;      [call, 
'  From  us  alone  derive  not  thou  his  fall, 
'  Whofe  odious  life  cajis'd  his  untimely  end, 
'  That  by  our  alms  be  expiated  all : 
'  Let  not  that  fin  on  me  his  fon  defcend, 
"  When  as  his  body  I  tranflated  have, 
"  And  buried  in  an  honourable  grave." 

Thefe  things  thus  pond'ring,  forrow-ceafmg  fleep. 
From  cares  to  refcue  his  much-troubled  mind, 
Upon  his  eye-lids  fteilingly  doth  creep, 
And  in  foft  {lumbers  every  fenfe  doth  bind, 
As  undifturbed  every  one  to  keep  ; 
When  as  that  angel,  to  whom  God  aflign'd 
The  guiding  of  the  Englifh,  gliding  down, 
The  lilent  camp  doth  with  frefh  courage  crown. 

His  glitt'ring  wings  he  glorioufly  difplays 
O'er  the  hoft,  as  every  way  it  lies, 
With  golden  dreams  their  travail  and  repays : 
This  herald  from  the  Rector  of  the  Ikies 


In  vifibn  warns  them  not  to  ufc  delays, 

But  to  the  battle  chearfully  to  rife, 

And  be  victorious ;  for  that  day  at  hand 

He  would  amongft  them  for  the  Jinglifli  ftancL 

The  dawn  fcarce  drew  the  curtains  of  the  Eaft, 
But  the  late  wearied  Engliflimen  awake, 
And  much  refrefhed  with  a  little  reft, 
Themlelves  foon  ready  for  the  battle  make : 
Not  any  one  but  feeleth  in  his  breaft 
1'hat  fprightly  fire  which  courage  bids  him  ttke  ; 
For  ere  the  fun  next  rifing  went  to  bed, 
The  French  by  them  in  triumph  fhould  be  led. 

And  from  their  cabins  ere  the  French  arofe, 
(Drowned  in  the  pleafure  of  the  paffed  night,) 
The  Englifh  caft  their  battels  to  difpofe, 
Fit  for  the  ground  whereon  they  were  to  fight : 
Forth  that  brave  King  courageous  Henry  goes, 
An  hour  before  that  it  was  fully  light, 
To  fee  if  there  might  any  place  be  found 
To  give  his  hoft  advantage  by  the  ground. 

Where  'twas  his  hap  a  quickfet  hedge  to  view, 
Well  grown  in  height,  and  for  his  purpofe  thin; 
Yet  by  the  ditch  upon  whofe  bank  it  grew^ 
He  found  it  to  be  difficult  to  win, 
Efpecially  if  thofe  of  his  were  true, 
Amongft  the  fhrubs  that  he  fhoukt  fet  within; 

By  which  he  knew  their  Strength  of  horie  mult 
come, 

If  they  would  ever  charge  his  vanguard  home. 

And  of  three  hundred  archers  maketh  choice, 
Some  to  be  taken  out  of  every  band, 
The  ftrongeft  bowmen  by  the  general  voice, 
Such  as  befide  were  valiant  of  their  hand, 
And  to  be  fo  employ'd  as  would  rejoice, 
Appointing  them  behind  the  hedge  to  fland 

To  ihroud  themfelves  from  fight, and  to  be  mute, 
Until  a  fignal  freely  bade  them  fhoot. 

The  gamefome  lark  now  got  upon  her  wing, 
As  'twere  the  Englifli  early  to  awake, 
And  to  wide  heaven  her  chearful  notes  doth  fing^ 
As  (lie  for  them  would  interceffion  make ; 
Nor  all  the  noife  that  from  below  doth  Jfpring, 
Her  airy  walk  can  force  her  to  forfake  ; 
Of  fome  much  noted,  and  of  others  lefs, 
But  yet  of  all  prefaging  good  fuccefe. 

The  lazy  French  their  leifure  feem  to  take, 
And  in  their  cabins  keep  themfelves  fo  long, 
Till  flocks  of  ravens  them  with  noife  awake, 
Over  the  army  like  a  cloud  that  hung; 
Which  greater  hafte  inforceth  them  to  make, 
When  with  their  croaking  all  the  country  rung. 
Which  boded  flaughter,  as  the  moft  do  fay, 
But  by  the  French  it  turned  was  this  way : 

That  this  divining  fowl  well  underftood 
Upon  that  place  much  gore  was  to  be  fpill'd ; 
And  as  thofe  birds  do  much  delight  in  blood, 
With  human  fl-elh  would  have  their  gorges  fiU'<4 
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So  waited  they  upon  their  fwords  for  food, 
To  feaft  upon  the  EngUfh,  being  kill'd ; 
Then  little  thinking  that  thefe  canie  indeed 
On  their  own  mangled  carcafes  to  feed. 

When  foon  the  French  preparing  for  the  field, 
Their  armed  troops  are  fetting  in  array, 
Whofe  wond'rous  numbers  they  can  hardly  wield, 
The  place  too  little  whereupon  they  lay ; 
They  therefore  to  ticceffity  muft  yieldj 
And  into  order  put  them  as  they  may, 
Whofc  motion  founded  like  to  Nilus*  fall, 
That  the  vaft  air  was  deafen 'd  therewithal. 

The  Conftablc  and  Admiral  of  France, 

With  the  grand  Marfhal,  men  of  great  command ; 

The  Dukes  of  Bourbon  and  of  Orleance, 

Some  for  their  place,  fome  for  their  birth-right 

The  Dauphin  of  Averney  (to  advance        [ftand ; 

His  worth  and  honour)  of  a  puhTant  hand  ; 

The  Earl  of  Ewe,  in  war  that  had  been  bred ; 

Thefe  mighty  men  the  mighty  vaward  led. 

The  main  brought  forward  by  the  Duke  of  Barr, 
Nevcrs,  and  Beaumont,  men  of  fpecial  name ; 
Alanzon,  thought  not  equall'd  in  this  war  : 
With  them  Salines,  Rous,  and  Grandpere  came, 
Their  long  experience  who  had  fetch'd  from  far, 
Whom  this  expected  conqueft  doth  enfiame, 
Confifting  moll  of  crofs-bows,  and  fo  great, 
As  France  herfelf  it  well  might  feem  to  threat. 

The  Duke  of  Brabant  of  high  valour  known, 
The  Earls  of  Marie  and  Falconbridge  the  rear; 
To  Arthur  Earl  of  Richmond's  felf  alone 
They  leave  the  right  wing  to  be  guided  there  : 
Lewes  of  Bourbon,  fecond  yet  to  none, 
Led  on  the  left;  with  him  that  mighty  Peer 
The  Earl  of  Vendome,  who  of  all  her  men 
Large  France  entitled  her  great  Matter  then. 

The  Duke  of  York  the  Englifh  vaward  guides, 
Of  our  ftrong  archers  that  confided  moft, 
Which  with  our  horfe  waswing'd  on  both  the  fides, 
T*  affront  fo  great  and  terrible  an  hoft  ; 
There  valiant  Fanhogc,  and  there  Beaumont  rides, 
With  Willoughby,  which  fcower'd  had  the  coaft 
That  morning  early,  and  had  feen  at  large 
How  the  foe  came,  that  then  they  were   to 
charge. 

Henry  himfelf,  on  the  main  battle  bring?, 
Nor  can  thcfe  legions  of  the  French  affright 
This  Mars  of  men,  the  King  of  earthly  Kings : 
Who  fecm'd  to  be  much  pleafed  with  the  fight, 
As  one  ordain'd  t'  accomplifh  mighty  thing* ; 
Who  to  the  field  came  in  fuch  brav'ry  dight, 
As  to  the  Englifli  bodes  fuccefsful  luck, 
Before  one  ftroke  on  either  fide  was  itruck. 

In  warlike  ftate  the  royal  ftandard  born 
Before  him,  as  in  fplend'rous  arms  he  rode, 
Whilft  his  courveting  conrfer  feem'd  in  fcorn 
To  touch  the  earth  whereon  he  proudly  trod, 
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Lilies  and  lions  quarterly  adorn 

His  Ihield,  and  his  caparifon  do  load  : 

Upon  his  helm  a  crown  with  diamonds  deckt, 
Which  thro'  the  field  their  radiant  fires  reflect 

The  Duke  of  Glc'fter  near  to  him  agen, 
T'  affift  his  brother  in  that  dreadful  day  ; 
Oxford  and  Suffolk,  both  true  martial  men, 
Ready  to  keep  the  battle  in  array  : 
To  Exeter  there  was  appointed  then 
The  rear,  on  which  their  fecond  fuccours  lay, 
Which  were  the  youth,  moft  of  the  nobleft  bloody 
Under  the  enfigns  of  their  name  that  ftood. 

Then  of  the  flakes  he  doth  the  care  commend 

To  certain  troops  that  active  were  and  ftrong, 

Only  devis'd  the  archers  to  defend, 

Pointed  with  iron,  and  of  five  feet  long  ; 

To  be  remov'd  ftill  which  way  they  ftiould  bend, 

Where  the  French  horfe  fhould  thick'ft  upon  therii 

throng ; 

Which  when  the  hoft  to  charge  each  other  went, 
Shew'd  his  great  wit  that  firft  did  them  invent. 

Both  armies  fit,  and  at  the  point  to  fight, 
The  French  themfelves  afluring  of  the  day, 
Send  to  the  King  of  England  (as  in  fpight) 
To  know  what  he  would  for  his  ranfom  pay. 
Who  with  this  anfwer  doth  their  fcorn  requite ; 
"  I  pray  thee,  Herald,  wiih  the  French  to  ftay, 
"  And  ere  the  day  be  paft,  1  hope  to  fee, 
"  That  for  their  ranfoms  they  lhall  fend  to  me." 

The  French,  which  found  how  little  Henry  makes 
Of  their  vain  boafts,  as  fet  therewith  on  fire, 
Whilft  each  one  to  his  enfign  him  betakes ; 
The  Conftable  to  raife  their  fpleen  the  higher, 
Thus  fpeaks :  "  Brave  friends,  now  for  your  grand- 

"  fires  fakes, 
"  Your  country,  honours,  or  what  may  infpire 

"  Your  fouls  with  courage,  ftrain  up  all  your 
"  pow'rs 

M  To  make  this  day  victorioufly  ours. 

1  Forward,  ftout  French.your  valours  and  advance, 
'  By  taking  vengeance  for  our  fathers  {lain, 
1  And  ftrongly  fix  the  diadem  of  France, 
'  Which  to  this  day  uufteady  doth  remain  : 
'  Now  with  your  fwords  their  traitours  bofoms 

"  lance, 
"  And  with  their  blood  waft  out  that  ancient  ftain^ 

"  And  make  our  earth  drunk  with  the  Englifh 
"  go«, 

"  Which  hath  of  ours  oft  furfeited  before. 

"  Let  not  one  live  in  Englaud  once  to  tell, 
"  What  of  their  King  or  of  the  reft  became ; 
"  Nor  to  the  Englifh  what  in  France  befell, 
"  But  what  is  bruited  by  the  general  fame." 
Bot  now  the  drums  began  fo  loud  to  yell, 
As  cut  off  further  what  he  would  declaim  : 
And  Henry  feeing  them  on  fo  faft  to  make, 
Thus  to  his  i'oldier*  comfortably  fpake. 
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**  Think  but  upon  the  juftnefs  of  our  caufe, 
"  And  he's  no  man  their  number  that  will  weigh; 
"  Thus  our  great  grandfire  purchas'd  his  applaufe, 
"  The  more  they  are,  the  greater  is  our  prey. 
"  We'll  hand  in  hand  wade  into  danger's  jaws, 
u  And  let  report  to  England  this  convey, 

"  That  it  for  me  no  ranfom  e'er  fliall  raifc ; 

"  Either  I'll  conquer,  or  here  end  my  days. 

"  It  were  no  glory  for  us  to  fubdue  [more  ; 

"  Them,  than  our  number  were  the  French  no 
"  When  in  one  battle  twice  our  fathers  flew 
"  Three  times  fo  many  as  themfelves  before. 
"  But  to  do  fomething  that  were  ftrange  and  new, 
"  Wherfore  (I  afk  you)  came  we  to  this  fliore  ? 
"  Upon  thefe  French  our  fathers  won  renown, 
"  And  with  their  fwords  we'll  hew  yon  foreft 
"  down. 

"  The  meanefl  foldier,  if  in  fight  he  take 

"  The  greatefl  Prince  in  yonder  army  known, 

"  Without  controul  ftiall  him  ,his  pris'ner  make, 

"  And  have  his  ranfom  freely  as  his  own. 

"  Now,  Englifh,  lies  our  honour  at  the  ftake, 

"  And  now  or  never  be  our  valour  fhewn  : 

"  God  and  our  caufe,  St.  George  for  England 
"  ftands. 

"  Now  charge  then,  Englifh ;    fortune   guide 
"  your  hands," 

When  hearing  one  wifli  all  the  valiant  men 
At  home  in  England  with  them  prefent  were ; 
The  King  makes  anfwer  inftantly  agen, 
"  I  would  not  have  one  man  more  than  is  here : 
"  If  we  fubdue,  lefs  fhould  our  praife  be  then  ; 
"  If  we  overcome,  lefs  lof>  fliall  England  bear ; 
•*  And  to  our  numbers  we  fhould  give  that  deed, 
"  Which  muft  from  God's  own  pow'rful  hand 
"  proceed." 

The  dreadful  charge  the  drums  and  trumpets  found, 
With  hearts  exalted,  though  with  humbled  eyes, 
When  as  the  Englifh  kneeling  on  the  ground, 
Extend  their  hands  up  to  the  glorious  flcies ; 
Then  from  the  earth  as  though  they  did  rebound, 
Active  as  fire  immediately  they  rife,  [fent, 

And  fuch  a  flirill  fhout  from  their  throats  they 
As  made  the  French  to  dagger  as  they  went. 

Wherewith  theyftopt;  when  Erpingham,  which  led 
The  army,  faw  the  fliout  had  made  them  {land, 
Wafting  his  warder  thrice  about  his  head, 
He  caft  it  up  with  his  aufpicious  hand, 
Which  was  the  fignal  through  the  Englifli  fpread, 
That  they  fhould  charge  :  which,  as  a  dread  com 
mand, 

Made  them  rufh  on,  yet  with  a  fecond  roar, 
Frighting  the  French  worfe  than  they  did  before. 

But  when  they  faw  the  enemy  fo  flow, 
Which  they  expected  fafter  to  come  on, 
Some  fcattering  fhot  they  fent  out,  as  to  fhew/ 
That  their  approach  they  only  flood  upon  ; 
Which  with  more  fervour  made  their  rage  to  glow, 
So  much  difgracc  that  they  had  undergone ; 


Which  to  amend,  with  enfigns  let  at  large, 
Upon  the  Englifh  furioufly  they  charge. 

At  the  full  moon  look  how  th*  unwieldy  tide, 
Ihov'd  by  fome  tempeft  that  from  fea  doth  rife 
At  the  full  height,  againft  the  ragged  fide 
Of  fome  tough  cliff  (of  a  gigantic  fize) 
Foaming  with  rage  impetuoufly  doth  ride  ; 
The  angry  French  (in  no  lefs  furious  wife) 
Of  men  at  arms  upon  their  ready  horfe, 
Affail  the  Englifh  to  difpierce  their  force. 

When  as  thofe  archers  there  in  ambufh  laid, 
Having  their  broad-fide  as  they  came  along, 
With  their  barb'd  arrows  the  French  horfes  paid, 
And  in  their  flanks  like  cruel  hornets  flung  : 
They  kick  and  cry,  of  late  that  proudly  neigh'd, 
And  from  their  feats  their  armed  riders  flung ; 
They  ran  together,  flying  from  the  dike, 
And  make  their  riders  one  another  ftrike. 

And  whilft  the  front  of  the  French  vanguard  make  j 
Upon  the  Englifh,  thinking  them  to  rout, 
Their  horfes  run  upon  the  armed  flakes, 
And  being  wounded,  turn  themfelves  about : 
The  bit  into  his  teeth  the  courfer  takes, 
And  from  his  rank  flies  with  his  mafler  out, 
Who  either  hurts,  or  is  hurt  of  his  own, 
If  in  the  throng  not  both  together  thrown. 

Tumbling  on  heaps,  fome  of  their  horfes  caft 
With  their  four  feet  all  up  into  the  air, 
Under  whofe  backs  their  maflers  breathe  their  lafl : 
Some  break  their  reins,  and  thence  their  riders  bear; 
Some  with  their  feet  flick  in  the  flirrups  faft, 
By  their  fierce  jades  and  trail'd  here  and  there ; 
Entangled  in  their  bridles,  one  back  draws, 
And  plucks  the  bit  out  of  another's  jaws* 

With  fhow'rs  of  fhafts  yet  flill  the  Englifh  ply 
The  French  fo  faft,  upon  the  point  of  flight : 
With  the  main  battle  yet  flood  Henry  by, 
Nor  all  this  while  had  meddled  in  the  fight ; 
Upon  the  horfes  as  in  chafe  they  fly, 
Arrows  fo  thick  in  fuch  abundance  light,       (fee, 
That  their  broad  buttocks  men  like  butts  might 
Whereat  for  paftime  bowmen  fhooting  be. 

When  foon  De  Linnies  and  Sureres  hafte 
To  aid  their  friends,  put  to  this  fhameful  foil, 
With  two  light  wings  of  horfe,  which  had  been 
Still  to  fupply  where  any  fhould  recoil.       [plac'd 
But  yet  their  forces  they  but  vainly  wafle, 
For  being  light  into  the  general  fpoil, 

Great  lofs  De  Linnies  fliortly  doth  fuftain, 
Yet  'fcapes  hinifelf,  but  brave  Sureres  flain. 

The  King,  who  fees  how  well  his  vanguard  fped, 
Sends  his  command  that  inftantly  it  flay  ; 
Defiring  York,  fo  bravely  that  had  led, 
To  hold  his  foldiers  in  their  firft  array  ; 
For  it  the  conflict  very  much  might  fled 
Somewhat  to  fall  afide,  and  give  him  way, 
Till  full  up  to  him  he  might  bring  his  pow'r, 
And  make  the  conceit  complete  in  an  hour. 
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Which  York  obeys;  and  up  King  Henry  comes, 
When  for  his  guidance  he  had  got  him  room  ; 
The  dreadful  bellowing  of  whofe  ftraight-brac'd 

drums, 

To  the  French  founded  like  the  dreadful  doom  ; 
And  them  with  fuch  ftupidity  benumbs, 
As  tho*  the  earth  had  groaned  from  her  womb  ; 
For  the  grand  {laughter  ne'er  began  till  then, 
Covering  the  earth  with  multitudes  of  men. 

Upon  the  French  what  Englifhman  not  falls, 
(By  the  ftrong  bowmen  beaten  from  their  fteeds) 
With  battle-axes,  halberts,  bills,  and  mauls  ? 
Where,  in  the  flaughter,  every  one  exceeds, 
Where  every  man  his  fellow  forward  calls, 
And  fhew*  him  where  fome  great-born  Frenchman 

bleeds; 

Whilft  fcalps  about  like  broken  potfherds  fly, 
And  kill,  kill,  kill,  the  conqu'ring  Englifh  cry. 

Now  waxed  horror  to  the  very  height, 
And  fcarce  a  man  but  wetfhot  went  in  gore ; 
As  two  together  are  in  deadly  fight, 
And  to  death  wounded  as  one  tumbleth  o'er, 
This  Frenchman  falling,  with  his  very  weight 
Doth  kill  another  ftrucken  down  before ; 
As  he  again  fo  falling,  likewife  feels 
Hi*  taft  breath  haften'd  by  another's  heels. 

And  whilft  the  Englifh  eagerly  purfue 

The  fearful  French,  before  them  ftill  that  fly, 

The  points  of  bills  and  halberts  they  imbrue 

In  their  tick  bowels  beaten  down  that  ly ; 

No  man  refpecls  how,  or  what  blood  he  drew, 

Nor  can  hear  thofe  that  for  their  mercy  cry  : 

Ears  are  damn'd   up  with  howh  and  hellifh 
founds, 

One  fearful  noifc  a  fearfullcr  confounds. 

When  the  touragious  Conftable  of  France, 
Th'  unlucky  vanguard  valiantly  that  led, 
Saw  the  day  turn'd  by  this  difaft'rons  chance, 
And  how  the  French  before  the  Englifh  fled ; 
'  O  ftay  (quoth  he)  your  enfigns  yet  advance, 

*  Once  more  upon  the  enemy  make  head ; 

'  Never  let  France  fay  we  were  vanquilht  fo, 
'  With  our  backs  bafcly  turn'd  upon  our  foe.' 

Whom  the  (a)  Chatillyon  happen'd  to  accoft, 
And  feeing  thus  the  Conftable  difniay'd  : 
"  Shift,  noble  Lord  (quoth  he)  the  day  is  loft, 
"  If  tht  whole  world  upon  the  match  were  laid; 
"  I  cannot  think  but  that  black  Edward's  ghoft 
"  Aflifts  the  Englifli,  and  our  horfe  hath  fray'd ; 
"  If  not,  fome  devils  they  have  then, 
"  That  fight  againft  us  in  the  fhapes  of  men." 

'  Not  I,  my  Lord,  the  Conftable  replies ; 
By  my  bleft  foul,  '.he  field  I  will  not  quit,    ' 

*  Wnilft  two  brave  battles  are  to  bring  lupplies, 

'  Neither  of  which  one  ftroke  have  ftrucken  yet.' 
"  Nay  (quoth  Dampier)  I  do  not  this  advife 

*  More  than  your  fclf,  that  I  do  fear  a  whit : 

<rt  The  Adcifrrt. 


OF  DRAYTON. 

"  Spur  up,  my  Lord,  then  fide  to  fide  with  me, 
"  And  that  I  fear  not  you  {hall  quickly  fee." 

They  ftruck  their  rowels  to  the  bleeding  fides 
Of  their  fierce  fteeds,  into  the  air  that  fprung ; 
And  as  their  fury  at  that  hutant  guides, 
Theythruft  themfelves  into  the  murth'ring  throng, 
Where  fuch  bad  fortune  thofe  brave  Lords  betides, 
The  Admiral  from  off  his  horfe  was  flung ; 
For  the  ft«r»  Englifli  down  before  them  bear 
All  that  withftand,  the  peafant  and  the  peer. 

Which  when  the  noble  Conftable  with  grief 
Doth  this  great  Lord  upon  the  ground  behold, 
In  his  account  fo  abfolute  a  chief,          [condol'd  ; 
Whofe  death  through  France  he  knew  would  be 
Like  a  brave  knight,  to  yield  his  friend  relief, 
Doing  as  much  as  poflibly  he  could, 

Both  horfe  and  man  is  born  into  the  main, 
And  from  his  friend  not  half  a  furlong  {lain. 

Now  Willoughby,  upon  his  well-arm'd  horfe, 
Into  the  midft  of  this  battalion  brought ; 
And  valiant  'Fanhope,  no  whit  lefs  in  force, 
Himfelf  hath  hither  thro'  the  fquadrons  wrought ; 
Whereas  the  Englilh,  without  all  remorfe, 
(Looking  like  men  that  deeply  were  diftraught) 

Smoking  with  fweat,  befmear'd  with  duft  and 
blood, 

Cut  into  cantels  all  that  them  v/Jthftood. 

Yet  whilft  thus  hotly  they  hold  up  the  chafe 
Upon  the  French,  and  had  fo  high  a  hand, 
The  Duke  of  Bourbon,  to  make  good,  his  place, 
Inforc'd  his  troops  (with  much  ado)  to  ftand: 
To  whom  the  Earl  of  Suffolk  makes  apace, 
Bringing  a  freft,  and  yct-unfought-with  band 
Of  valiant  bill-men ;   Oxford  with  fuccels 
Up  with  his  troops  doth  with  the  other  prefs  : 

When  in  comes  Orleance,  quite  thruft  off  before 
By  thofe  rude  crowds  that  from  the  EngKfh  ran, 
Encwraging  ftout  Bourbon's  troops  the  more, 
T'  affront  the  foe  that  inftantly  began  : 
Fain  would  die  Duke  (if  poffible)  reftore 
(Doing  as  much  as  could  be  done  by  man) 
Their  honour,  loft  by  this  their  late  defeat, 
And  caulcd  only  by  their  bafe  retreat. 

Their  men  at  arms  their  lances  clofely  lock 
One  in  another,  and  come  up  fo  round, 
That,  by  the  ftrength  and  horror  of  the  fhock, 
They  forc'd  the  Englifli  to  forfake  their  ground, 
Shrinking  no  more  than  they  had  been  a  rock, 
Though  by  the  fhafts  receiving  many  a  wound ; 

As  they  would  fhew,  that  they -were  none  of 
thofe 

That  turn'd  their  backs  fo  bafely  to  their  foes. 

Panting  for  breath,  his  morion  in  Ins  hand, 
Woodhoufe  comes  in  as  back  the  Englrfh  bear  : 
"  My  Lords  (quoth  he)  whatnowinforc'dto  ftand, 
"  When  fcnfling fortune  offers  us  fo  fair  ? 
"  The  French  lie  yonder  like  to  wreaks  of  fand, 
"  And  you  by  this  our  glory  but  impair  : 
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«*  Or  now,  or  never,  your  firft  fight  maintain, 
«  Chatillyon  and  the  Conftablc  are  Cain. 

"  Hand  over  head  pell-mell  upon  them  run, 
"  If  you  will  prove  the  mailers  of  the  day  : 
"  Ferrers  and  Greyilock  have  fo  bravely  done, 
"  That  I  envy  their  glory,  and  dare  fay 
"  From  all  the  Englifh  they  the  goal  have  won  ; 
«  Either  let's  (hare,  or  they'll  bear  all  away." 
This  fpoke,  his  ax  about  his  head  he  flings, 
And  haftes  away,  as  though  his  heels  had  wings. 

The  incitation  of  this  youthful  Knight, 
Bolides  amends  for  their  retreat  to  make, 
Doth  re-enforce  their  courage,  with  their  might 
A  fecond  charge  with  fpeed  to  undertake 
Never  before  were  they  fo  mad  to  fight, 
When  valiant  Fanhope  thus  the  Lords  befpake  : 
"  Suffolk  and  Oxford,  as  brave  Earls  you  be, 
"  Once  more  bear  up  with  Willoughby  and  me." 

«  Why  now  mctbinks,  I  hear  brave  Fanhope  fpeak, 

'  Quoth  noble  Oxford,  thou  haft  thy  defire  : 

'  Thefe  words  of  thine  fhall  yon  battalion  break  ; 

«  And  for  myfelf,  I  never  will  retire, 

«  Until  our  teen  upon  the  French  we  wreak, 

«  Or  in  this  our  laft  enterprize  expire.' 

This  fpoke,  their  gauntlets  each  doth  other  give, 
And  to  the  charge  as  faft  as  they  could  drive  ; 

That  Caughter  feem'd  to  havebut  ftay'dfor  breath, 

To  make  the  horror  to  enfue  the  more  : 

With  hands  befmear'd  with  blood,  when  meager 

death 

Ixioketh  more  griefly  than  he  did  before  ; 
So  that  each  body  feem'd  but  as  a  fheath 
To  put  their  fwords  in  to  the  hilts  in  gore; 
As  though  that  inftant  were  the  end  of  all, 
To  fell  the  French,  or  by  the  French  to  fall. 

Look  how  you  fee  a  field  of  {landing  corn, 
When  fome  ftrong  wind  in  fummer  haps  to  blow 
At  the  full  height,  and  ready  to  be  morn, 
•Rifing  in  waves,  how  it  doth  come  and  go 
Forward  and  backward;  fo  the  crowds  are  born 
Or  as  the  eddy  turneth  in  the  flow; 

And,  above  all,  the  bills  and  axes  play 

As  do  the  atoms  in  the  funny  ray. 

Now  with  main  blows  their  armours  are  unbrac'd 
And  as  the  French  before  the  Englifh  fled, 
With  their  brown  bills  their  recreant  backs  the- 

bafte, 

And  from  their  fhoulders  their  faint  arms  do  fared 
One  with  a  glcave  near  cut  off  by  the  waift, 
Another  runs  to  ground  with  half  a  head  ; 
Another  Rumbling  falleth  in  his  flight, 
Wanting  a  leg,  and  on  his  face  doth  light. 

The  Dukes,  who  foundtheir  force  thus  overthrown, 
And  thofe  few  left  them  ready  ftill  to  rout, 
Having  great  ikill,  and  no  lefs  courage  fhewn, 
Yet  of  their  fafeties  much  began  to  doubt ; 
For  having  .few  about  them  of  their  own, 
And  by  the  Englifh  fo  impal'd  about, 
VOL.  I. 
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Saw  that  to  fome  one  they  themfelves   muft 
Or  elfe  abide  the  fury  of  the  field.  [yield, 

They  put  themfelves  on  thofe  victorious  Lords, 
Who  led  the  vanguard  with  fo  good  fuccefs, 
3efpeaking  them  with  honourable  words, 
Themfelves  their  prifoners  freely  and  confefs ; 
Who  by  the  ftrength  of  their  commanding  fwords 
Jould   hardly  fave  them  from    the   flaught'ring 

prd's, 

By  Suffolk's  aid  till  they  away  were  fent, 
Who  with  a  guard  convey'd  them  to  his  tent. 

When  as  their  foldiers,  to  efchew  the  fack, 
Gainft  their  own  battle  bearing  in  their  flight, 
By  their  own  French  are  ftrongly  beaten  bacx. 
Left  they  their  tanks  fhouW  have  diforder'd  quite  : 
So  that  thofe  men  at  arms  go  all  ta  rack, 
'Twixt  their  own  friends  and  thofe  with  whom, 

they  fight, 

Wherein  diibrder  and  deftrudlion  feem'd 
To  ftrive,   which  fhould  the  pow'rfulleft  be 
deem'd. 

And  whilft  the  Dauphin  of  Averney  cries, 
Stay,  men  at  arms,  let  fortune  do  her  worft, 
And  let  that  villain,  from  the  field  that  flies, 
By  babes  yet  to  be  born  be  ever  curft  : 
All  under  heav'n  that  we  can  hope  for  lies 
Qn  this  day's  battle  ;  let  me  be  the  firft 
"  That  turn'd  ye  back  upon  your  defp'rate  foes, 
"  To  fave  our  honours,  tho'  our  lives  we  lofe," 

To  whom  comes  in  the  Earl  of  Ewe,  which  long 
Had  in  the  battle  ranged  here  and  there, 
A  thoufand  bills,  a  thoufand  bows  among, 
And  had  feen  many  fpe&acles  of  fear; 
And  finding  yet  the  Dauphin's  fpirit  fo  ftrong, 
By  that  which  he  had  chanc'd  from  him  to  hea.-. 
Upon  the  fhoulder  claps  him,"  Prince,  quoth  he, 
"  Since  I  muft  fall,  O  let  me  fall  with  thee." 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  but  th'  Englifh  them  inclofe, 
And  like  to  maftiffs  fiercely  on  them  flew, 
Who  with  like  courage  ftrongly  them  oppofe ; 
When  the  Lord  Beaumont,  who  their  armings  knew, 
Their  prefent  perill  to  brave  Suffolk  fhews : 
Quoth  he,  "Lo  where  D" Averney  are,  and  Ewe  ! 
"  In  this  fmall  time,  who  fince  the  field  begun, 
"  Have  done  as  much  as  can  by  men  be  done. 

'  Now  {laughter  ceafe  me,  if  I  do  not  grieve 

'  Two  fo  brave  fpirits  fhould  be  untimely  flain  ; 

'  Lies  there  no  way  (my  Lord)  them  to  relieve, 

'  And  for  their  ranfoms  two  fuch  to  retain  ?" 


\  "  Quoth  Suffolk,  '  Come,  we'll  hazard  their  re 
prieve, 

'  And  fhare  our  fortunes.'     In  they  go  amain, 
And  whh  fuch  danger  thro'  the  prefs  they  wade, 
As  of  their  lives  but  fmall  account  they  made. 

Yet  ere  they  thro'  the  clufter'd  crouds  could  get, 
Oft  down  on  thofe  there  trod  to  death  that  lay, 
The  valiant  Dauphin  had  difcharg'd  his  debt, 
Than  whom  no  njan  had  bravelier  fcrv'd  that  day 
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The  Earl  of  Ewe  and  wondrous  hard  befet, 
Had  left  all  hope  of  life  to  'fcape  away, 

Till  noble  Beaumont  and  brave  Suffolk  came, 

And  as  their  pris'ner  feiz'd  him  by  his  name. 


Now  the  main  battle  of  the  French  came  on, 
The  vaward  vanquifh'd,  quite  the  field  doth  fly, 
And  other  helps  befides  this  they  have  none, 
But  that  their  hopes  do  on  their  main  rely; 
And  therefore  now  it  ftandeth  them  upon 
To  fight  it  bravely,  or  elfe  yield  or  die  : 

For  the  fierce  Englifti  charge  fo  home  and  fore, 
As  in  their  hands  Jove's  thunderbolts  they  bore. 

The  Duke  of  York,  who  fince  the  fight  begun, 
Still  in  the  top  of  all  his  troops  was  feen, 
And  things  well-near  beyond  belief  had  done, 
Which  of  his  fortune  made  him  oTcrween 
Himfelf  fo  far,  into  the  main  doth  run; 
So  that  the  French,  which  quickly  got  between 

Him   and   his   fuccours,    that  great  chieftain 
flew, 

Who  bravely   fought    whilft    any   breath  he 
drew. 

The  news  foon  brought  to  this  couragious  king, 
O'erfpread  his  face  with  a  diftemper'd  fire; 
Though  making  little  fhew  of  any  thing, 
Yet  to  the  full  his  eyes  expreft  his  ire, 
More  than  before  the  Frenchmen  menacing  j 
And  he  was  heard  thus  foftly  to  refpire  : 
"  Well,  of  thy  blood  revenged  will  I  be, 
"  Or,  ere  one  hour  be  paft,  I'll  follow  thee." 

When  as  the  frolick  cavalry  of  France, 
That  in  the  head  of  the  main  battle  came, 
Perreiv'd  the  king  of  England  to  advance 
To  charge  in  perfon,  it  doth  them  inflame  ; 
JF.ach  one  well  hoping  it  might  be  his  chance 
To  fcize  upon  him,  which  was  all  their  aim  : 

Then  with  the  braveft  of  the  Englifh  met,  . 

Themfelves  that  there   before  the  king  had 
fet. 

When  the  Earl  of  Cornwal  with  unuftial  force 
Encounters  Grandpre,  next  that  came  to  hands, 
In  Itrength  his  equal,  blow  for  blow  they  fcorce, 
Wielding  their  axes  as  they  had  been  wands, 
.  Till  the  Earl  tumbles  Grandpre  from  his  horfe  ; 
Over  whom  ftraight  the  Count  Salines  (lands, 
And  lendeth  Cornwal  fuch  a  blow  withatl, 
Over  the  crupper  that  he  makes  him  fall. 

Cornwal  recovers,  for  his  arms  were  good, 

And  to  Salines  maketh  up  again, 

Who   chang'd  fuch   boift'rous   buffets,   that  the 

blood 
Doth  through  the  joints  of  their  ftrong  armour 

ftrain, 

Till  Count  Salines  funk  down  where  he  ftood. 
Blamount,  who  fees  the  Count  Salines  flain, 
Straight  copes  with  Cornwal  beaten   out  of 

breath, 
Till  Kent  comes  in,  and  rcfcucs  him  from  death. 


Kent  upon  Blamount  furioufly  doth  fly, 
Who  at  the  Earl  with  no  lefs  courage  ftrucfe, 
And  one  the  other  with  fuch  knocks  they  ply, 
That  cither's  ax  in  th'  other's  helmet  ftuck; 
Whilft  they  are  wreftling,  croffing  thigh   with 

thigh, 

Their  axes  pikes  which  fooneft  out  fliould  pluck, 
They  fall  to  ground,  like  in  their  calks  to  fma- 

ther, 

With  their  clutcht  gantlets  cuffing  one  ano 
ther. 

Couragious  (a)  Cluet  grieved  at  the  fight 
Of  his  friend  Blamount's  unexpected  fall, 
Makes  in  to  lend  him  all  the  aid  he  might, 
Whofe  coming  feem'd  the  ftout  Lord  Scales  to 

call; 

Betwixt  whom  then  began  a  mortal  fight, 
When  inftantly  fell  in  Sir  Philip  Hall ; 

'Gainft  him  goes  Rouffy,  in  then  Lovell  ran, 
Whom  next  Count  Morvile  choofeth  as  his 


Their  cuirates  are  unriveted  with  blows, 

With    horrid    wounds    their   breafts   and   faces 

flaftit ; 

There  drops  a  cheek,  and  there  falls  off  a  nofe, 
And  in  one's  face  his  fellow's  brains  are  dafht : 
Yet  ftill  the  better  with  the  Englifh  goes  ; 
The   earth  of  France   with   her   own  blood  is 

wafht ; 

They  fall  fo  faft  fhe  fcarce  affords  them  room, 
That  one  man's  trunk  becomes  another's  tomb. 

When  Suffolk  chargeth  Huntington  with  floth, 

Over  himfelf  too  wary  to  have  been, 

And  had  neglected  his  faft-plighted  troth 

Upon  the  field,  the  battle  to  begin, 

That  where  the  one  was,  there  they  would  be 

both  : 

When  the  ftout  Earl  of  Huntington,  to  win 
Truft  with  his   friends,  doth   this  himfelf  en 
large 

To  this  great   Earl,  who  dares  him  thus  t»i 
charge. 

My  Lord  (quoth  he)  it  is  not  that  1  fear, 

More  than  yourfelf,  that  fo  I  have  not  gone ; 

But  that  I  have  been  forced  to  be  near 

The  king,  whofe  perfon  I  attend  upon, 

And  that  I  doubt  not  but  to  make  appear 

Now,  if  occafion  fhall  but  call  me  on  ; 

"  Look  round   about,    my   Lord,  if  you    caa 

"  fee, 
"  Some  brave  adventure  worthy  you  and  me." 

See  yon  proud  banner  of  the  Duke  of  Barr's, 
Methinks  it  wafts  us,  and  I  hear  it  fay, 
Where's  that  couragious  Englifhman  that  dares- 
Adventure  but  to  carry  me  away  ? 
This  were  a  thing  now  worthy  of  our  wars.' 
'  Is't  true,  quoth  Suffolk  ?  by  this  bleffed  daya 

(a!  Called  Cluct  of  Brabant. 
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11  On,  and  we  have  it."     '  Say'ft  thou  fo  in- 

'  deed, 
1  Quoth   Huntington  ?    Then  fortune  be  our 

'  fpeed.' 

And  through   the  ranks  then   rufhing  in  their 

pride, 

They  make  a  lane,  about  them  fo  they  lay; 
Foot  goes  with  foot,  and  fide  is  join'd  to  fide, 
They  ftrike  down  all  that   ftand   within  their 

way, 

And  to  dire&  them  have  no  other  guide, 
But  as  they  fee  the  multitude  to  fway ; 
And  as  they  pafs,  the  French  as  to  defy, 
Saint  George  for  England  and  the  king,  they 

cry. 

By  their  examples,  each  brave  Englifh  blood 
Upon  the  Frenchmen  for  their  enfigns  run, 
Thick  there  as  trees  within  a  well-grown  wood, 
Where  great  achievements  inftantly  were  done, 
Againft  them  toughly  whilft  that  nation  flood. 
But  O  !  what  man  his  defliny  can  fhun  ? 
That  noble  Suffolk  there  is  overthrown, 
When    he    much   valour    fundry    ways    had 
ihewn. 

Which  the  proud  Englifh  farther  doth  provoke, 
Who  to  deftru&ion  bodily  were  bent, 
That  the  main  battle  inftantly  they  broke, 
Upon  the  French  fo  f urioufly  they  went ; 
And  not  an  Englifh  but  doth  fcorn  a  ftroke, 
If  to  the  ground  it  not  a  Frenchman  fent, 

Who  weak  with  wounds,  their  weapons  from 
them  threw, 

With  which  the  Englifh  fearfully  them  flew. 

Alanzon  back  upon  the  rearward  born 

By  thofe  unarm'd  that  from  the  Englifli  fled, 

All  farther  hopes  then  utterly  forlorn, 

His  noble  heart  in  his  full  bofom  bled  : 

"  What  fate    (quoth   he)    our   overthrow   hath 

"  fworn  ? 

"  Mufl  France  a  pris'ner  be  to  England  led  ? 
"  Well,  if  flie  be  fo,  yet  I'll  let  her  fee, 
"  She   bears   my   carcafs  with  her,   and  not 


And  puts  his  horfe  upon  his  full  career, 
When  with  the  courage  of  a  valiant  Itnight 
(As  one  that  knew  not,  or  forgot  to  fear) 
He  tow'rds  King  Henry  maketh  in  the  fight, 
And  all  before  him  as  he  down  doth  bear, 
Upon  the  Duke  of  Gloucefter  doth  light, 
Which  on  the  youthful  chivalry  doth  bring, 
Scarce  two  pikes  length  that  came  before  the 
king. 

Their  ftaves  both  ftrongly  riveted  with  fteel, 
At  the  firll  ftroke  each  other  they  aftound, 
That  as  they  ftagg'ring  from  each  other  reel, 
The  Duke  of  Glos'ter  falleth  to  the  ground ; 
When  as  Alanzon  round  about  doth  wheel, 
Thinking  to  lend  him  his  loA  deadly  wound, 


In  comes  the  king,  his  brother's  life  to  fave, 
And  to  this  brave  duke  a  frefh  onfet  gave. 

When  as  themfelves  like  thunderbolts  they  fhot 
One  at  the  other,  and  the  light'ning  brake 
Out  of  their  helmets,  and  again  was  not, 
Ere  of  their  ftrokes  the  ear  a  fo\md  could  take, 
Betwixt  them  two  the  conflict  grew  fo  hot, 
Which  thofe  about  them  fo  amaz'd  doth  make, 

That    they    flood   ftill,    as    wond'ring   at    the 
fight, 

And  quite  forgot  that  they  themfelves  mult 
fight. 

Upon  the  king  Alanzon  preft  fo  fore, 
That  with  a  ftroke  (as  he  was  wond'rous  ftrong) 
He  cleft  the  crown  that  on  his  helm  he  wore, 
And  tore  his  plume,  that  to  his  heels  it  hung; 
Then  with  a  fecond  bruis'd  his  helm  before, 
That  it  his  forehead  pitifully  Wrung  ; 

As  fome  that  faw  it  certainly  had  thought, 
The  King  therewith  had  to  the  ground  been 
brought. 

But  Henry  foon,  Alanzon's  ire  to  'quit, 

(As  now  his  valour  lay  upon  the  rack) 

Upon  the  face  the  duke  fo  ftrongly  hit, 

As  in  his  faddi>:  laid  him  on  his  back ; 

And  once  perceiving  that  he  had  him  fplit, 

Follow'd    his    blowsj    redoubling    thwack    on 

th'.vaxk, 

Till  he  had  loft  his  ftirrups,  and  his  head 
Hung  where  his  horfe  was   like  thereon  to 
t'rea'd. 

When  foon  two  other  feconding  their  Lord, 
His  kind  companions  in  this  glorious  prize, 
Hoping  again  the  duke  to  have  reftor'd, 
If  to  his  feet  his  arms  would  let  him  rife  ; 
On  the  king's  helm  their  height  of  fury  ftor'd, 
Who  like  a  dragon  fiercely  on  them  flies, 
And  oh  his  body  flew  them  both  whilft  he 
Recovering  was  their  aid  again  to  be. 

The  king  thus  made  the  matter  of  the  fight, 
The  duke  calls  to  him  as  he  there  doth  lie  : 
"  Henry,  I'll  pay  my  ranfom,  do  me  right, 
"  I  am  the  duke  Alanzo'n,  it  is  I." 
The  king  to  fave  him  putting  all  his  might, 
Yet  the  rude  Ibldiers  with  their  fhout  and  cry, 

Quite   drown'd  his   voice,    his  helmet  being 
flint, 

And  that  brave  duke  into  fmall  pieces  cut. 

Report  once  fpread  through  the  diffracted  hoft; 
Of  their  prime  hope  the  duke  Alanzon  flain, 
That  flower  of  France,  on  whom   they  trufte 

moft, 

They  found  their  valour  was  but  then  in  vain  ; 
Like  men  their  hearts  that  utterly  had  loft, 
Who  flowly  fled  before,  now  rah  amain  ; 

Nor  could  a  man  be  found  but  that  defpairs, 
Seeing  the  fate  both  of  themfelves  and  th?ire, 

jfjj 
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The  duke  Nevers  now,  in  this  fad  retreat, 
By  David  Gam  and  Morifby  purfu'd, 
( Who  throughly  chaf'd  near  melted  into  fweat. 
And  with  French  blood  their  pole-axes  imbru  d) 
They  feize  upon  him  following  the  defeat, 
Amengft  the  faint  and  fearful  multitude ; 
'When  a  contention  fell  between  them  twain, 
To    whom    the  duke   fhould   rightfully  per- 
tain. 

"  I  muft  confefs  thou  had'ft  him  firft  in  chace, 
«  (Quoth  Morifby)  but  left'll  him  in  the  throng, 
«'  Then  put  I  on."     Quoth  Gam,  '  haft  thou  the 

'  face, 

'  Infulting  knight,  to  offer  me  this  wrong  ? 
Quoth  Morifby,  "  Who  (hall  decide  the  cafe^? 
"  Let  him  conftfs  to  whom  he  doth  belong." 
«  Let  him,  quoth  Gam ;  but  if 't  be  not  to  me, 
«  For  any  right  you  have,  he  may  go  free.' 

With  that  couragious  Morifbv  grew  hot : 

"  Were  not,  faid  he,  hisranfom  worth  a  pin, 

"  Now  by  thefe  arms  1  wear,  thou  get'ft  him 

"  not; 

"  Or  if  thou  do'ft,  thou  {halt  him  hardly  win." 
Gam,  whofe  Welch  blood  could  hardly   brook 

this  blot, 
To  bend  his  ax  upon  him  doth  begin  : 

He  his  at  him,  till  the  Lord  Beaumont  came, 
Their    rafh    attempt    and    wifely  .thus   doth 

blame. 

"  Are   not  the    French    twice    trebled   to  our 

"  powrr, 

"  And  fighting  ftill,  nay  doubtfull  yet  the  day  ? 
"  Think  you  not  thefe  us  faft  enough  devour, 
"  But  that  your  braves  the  army  muft  difmay  ? 
"  It  aught  but  good  bcfull  us  in  this  hour, 
"  This  be  you  fure,  your  lives  for  it  muft  pay  : 
"  Then  firft  the  end  of  this  day's  battle  fee, 
"  .And  then  decide  whofe  pris'ner  he  fhall  be." 

Now  Exeter  With  his  untainted  rear 
Came  on,  which  long  had  labour'd  to  come  in-; 
And  with  the  king's  main  battle  up  doth  bear, 
Who  ftill  kept  off  till  the  laft  hour  had  been; 
1  Ic  dries  and  clamours  ev'ry  way  doth  hear, 
But  yet  he  knew  not  which  the  day  ihould  win; 
Nor  afks  of  any  what  were  fit  to  do, 
'But  where  the  French  were  thick'ft,  he  falleth 
to. 

The  Earl  of  Vendome,  certainly  that  thought 
The  Englifh  fury  fomewhat  had  been  ftaid, 
Weary  with  flaughter,  as  men  over-wrought, 
Nor  had  been  fpurr'd  on  by  a  fecond  aid, 
For  his  own  fafety  then  more  fiercely  fought, 
Hoping  the  tempeft  fomewhathad  been  laid; 
And  he  thereby,  though  fuff'ring  the  defeat, 
Might    keep  his  rearward   whole  in  h'is  re 
treat. 

On  whom  the  Duke  of  Exeter  then  fell, 
Rear  with  the  rear  now  for  their  valours  vie ; 
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Ours  find  the  French  their  lives  will  dearly  fell, 
And  the  Englifh  mean  as  dearly  them  to  buy  : 
The  Englifh  follow,   fhould  they  run   through 

hell, 
And  through  the  fame  the  French  muft  if  they 

fly; 

When  to't  they  go,  deciding  it  with  blows ; 
With  th'  one  fide  now,  then  with  th"  other't 
goes. 

But  the  ftern  Englifh  with  fuch  luck  and  might 
(As  though  the  fates  had  fworn  to  take  their 

parts) 

Upon  the  French  prevailing  in  the  fight, 
With  doubled  hands  and  with  redoubled  hearts, 
The  more  in  peril  ftill  the  more  in  plight, 
'Gainft  them  whom  fortune  miierably  thwarts; 
Difuhled  quite  before  the  foe  to  ftand, 
But  fall  like  grafs  before  the  mower's  hand': 

That  this  French  earl  is  beaten  on  the  field, 
His  fighting  foldiers  round  about  him  flain  -T 
And  when  himfelf  a  pris'ner  he  would  yield, 
And  begg'd  for  life,  it  was  but  all  in  vain  ; 
Their  bills  the  Englifh  do  fo  eas'ly  wield, 
To  kill  the  French  as  though  it  were  no  pain  j 
For  this  to  them  was  their  aufpicious  day, 
The  more  the  Englifh  fight,  the  more  they 
may. 

When  now  the  Marfhal  Boucequalt,  which  long 
Had  through  the  battle  waded  ev'ry  way, 
Oft  hazarded  the  murther'd  troops  among, 
Encouraging  them  to  abide  the  day  ; 
Finding  the  army  that  he  thought  fo  ftrong, 
Before  the  Englifh  faintly  to  difmay, 

Brings   on  the  wings  which   of  the  reft  re- 
main'd, 

With  whieh  the  battle  ftoutly  he  maintain'd. 

Till  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham  at  laft 
With  thofe  three  hundred  archers  cometh  in, 
Which  laid  in  ambufh  not  three  hours  yet  paft, 
Had  the  defeat  of  the  French  army  been  ; 
With  thefe  that  noble  foldier  maketh  hafte, 
Left  other  from  him  fhould  the  honour  win; 

Who,  as  before,  now  ftretch  their  well-waxt 
firings 

At  the  French   horfe,    then   coming   in   the 
wings. 

The  foil  with  flaughter  ev'ry  where  they  load* 
Whilft  the  French  ftoutly  to  the  Englifh  flood ; 
The  drops  from  cither's  empty'd  veins  that 

flow'd, 

Where  it  was  lately  firm,  had  made  a  flood  : 
But  heav'n  that  day  to  the  brave  Eng-lifh  ow'd  j 
The  fun  that  rofe  in  water,  fet  in  blood ; 
Nothing  but  horror  to  be  look'd  for  there, 
And  the  flout  Marflial  vainly  doth  but  fear. 

His  horfe  fore  wounded,  whilft  he  went  afidc 

To  take  another  ftill  that  doth  attend, 

A  fbaft  which  fome  too  lucky  hand  doth  guicb. 
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Piercing  his  gorget,  brought  him  to  his  end  ; 
Which    when    the    proud    Lord    f  alconbridge 

cfpy'd, 

Thinking  from  thence  to  bear  away  his  friend, 
Struck   from  his  horfe   with  many  a  mortal 

wound, 
Is  by  the  Englifli  nailed  to  the  ground. 

The  marihal's  death  fo  much  doth  them  affright, 
That  down  their  weapons  inftantly  they  lay, 
And  better  yet  to  fit  them  for  their  flight, 
Their  weightier  arms  they  wholly  caft  away ; 
Their   hearts  fo    heavy,   makes   their    heels   fo 

light, 

That  there  was  no  intreating  them  to  ftay  ; 
O'er  hedge  and  ditch  diftracledly  they  take, 
And    happiefl    he   that   greateft    hafte    couW 

make. 

When  Vadamont  now  in  the  conflict:  met 
With  valiant  Brabant,  whofe  high  valour  fhewn 
That  day,  did  many  a  blunted  courage  whet, 
Elfe  long  before  that  from  the  field  had  flown  : 
Quod  Vadamont,  "  See  how  vre  are  befet, 
"  To  death  like  to  be  trodden  by  our  own  ! 

"  My  lord  of  Brabant,  what  is  to  be  done  ? 

"  See  how  the  French  before  the  Englifti  run!" 

*  Why  let  them  run,  and  never  turn  "the  head, 
Quoth    the    brave    duke,   '  until   their   hateful 

'  breath 

*  Forfake  their  bodies,  and  fo  far  have  fled, 

*  That  France  be  not  difparag'd  by  their  death  : 
4  Who  trufts  to  cowards  ne'er  is  better  fped. 

'  Be  he  accurft  with  fuch  that  holdeth  faith ; 
'  Slaughter  confume  the  recreants  as  they  flie, 
'  Branded  with  fliame  fo  bafely  may  they  die. 

Ignoble  French,  your  fainting  cow'rdice  craves 
The  dreadful  curfe  of  your  own  mother  earth, 
Hard'ning  her  breaft,  not  to  allow  you  graves, 
Be  fhe  fo  much  afhamed  of  your  birth  : 
May  he  be  curft  that  one  of  you  but  faves; 
And  be  in  France  hereafter  fuch  a  dearth 
'  Of  courage,  that  men  from  their  wits  it  fear, 
'  A  drum  or  trumpet  when  they  hap  to  hear. 

From  Burgundy  brought  I  the  force  I  had, 

To  fight  for  them  that  ten  from  one  do  flie ; 

It  fplits  my  breaft,  O  that  I  could  be  mad ! 

To  vex  thefe  flaves  who  would  not  dare  to  die  ? 

In  all  this  army  is  there  not  a  lad, 

Th'    ignoble    French    for    cowards    that   dare 

'  cry  ? 
'  If  fcarce   one  found,   then   let  me  be  that 

'  one, 
'  The  Englifh  army  that  oppos'd  alone.' 

This  faid,  he  puts  his  horfe  upon  his  fpeed, 
And  in  like  light'ning  on  the  Englifh  flew, 
Where  many  a  mother's  fen  he  made  to  bleed, 
Whilft  him  with  much  aftonifhment  they  view ; 
Where  having  adled  many  a  knight-like  deed, 
Him  and  his  horfe  they  all  to  pieces  hew  : 


Yet  he  that  day  more  lafting  glory  wan, 
Except  Alanzou,  than  did  any  man. 

When  as  report  to  great  King  Henry  came, 
Of  a  vaft  rout  which  from  the  battle  fled, 
(Amongft  the  French  moft  men  of  fpecial  name) 
By  the  llout  Englifh  fiercely  followed ; 
Had   for   their   fafety    (much    though    to   their 

fhame) 

Got  in  their  flight  into  fo  ftrong  a  fted,      « 
So  fortify'd  by  nature  (as  'twas  thought) 
They  might  not  thence,  but  with  much  blood, 
be  brought. 

An  aged  rampier  with  huge  ruins  heapt, 

Which  ferv'd  for  fhot  'gainft  thofe  that  fhould  af- 

fail, 
Whofe   narrow  entrance  they  with    crofs-bows 

kept, 
Whofe  ftiarpen'd  quarries  came  in  fhow'rs  like 

hail. 
Quoth  the  brave   king,  "  Firft  let  the  field  be 

fwept, 

"  And  with  the  reft  we  well  enough  mail  deal." 
Which  though  fome  heard,  and  fo  fhut  up  their 

ear, 
Yet  relifh'd  not  with  many  foldiers  there. 

Some   that   themfelves  by   ranfoms  would   en 
rich, 

To  make  their  prey  of  peafants  yet  defpife, 
Felt,  as  they  thought,  their  bloody  palms  to  itch, 
To  be  in  action  for  their  wealthy  prize  ; 
Others,  whom  only  glory  doth  bewitch, 
Rather  than  life  would  to  this  enterprife  ; 
Moft  men  feem'd  willing,  yet  not  any  one 
Would  put  himfelf  this  great  exploit  upon. 

Which  Woodhoufe  hearing,  merrily  thus  fpake, 
One  that  right  well  knew  both  his  worth  and 

wit : 

"  A  dangerous  thing  it  is  to  undertake 
"  A  fort,  where  foldiers  are  defending  it ; 
"  Perhaps  they  fleep,  and  if  they  fhould  awake, 
"  With  ftones,  or  with  their  fhafts  they  may  us 

"  hit, 

"  And  in  our  conqueft  whilft  fo  well  we  fare, 
"  It  were  meer  folly;   but  1  fee  none  dare." 

Which  Gam  o'erhearing,  being  near  at  hand  : 
Not  dare  !  quoth  he,  and  angerly  doth  frown-; 
I  tell  thee,  Woodhoufe,  fome  in  prefence  ftand, 
Dare  prop  the  fun  if  it  were  falling  down  ; 
Dai  e  grafp  the  bolt  from  thunder  in  his  hand, 
And  through  a  cannon  leap  into  a  town; 
'  I  tell  thee,  a  refolved  man  may  do 
4  Things  that  thy  thoughts  yet  never  mounted 
'  to.' 

"  I  know  that  refolution  may  do  much," 
Woodhoufe  replies;    "  but  who    could  adt  my 

"  thought, 
"  With   his   proud  head  the  pole  might  eas'Jjr 

"  touch. 
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"  And  Gam,"  quoth  he,  "  though  bravely  thou 

"   haft  fought, 

"  Yet  not  the  fame  thou  haft  attain'd  to  fuch, 
"  But  that  behind  as  great  is  to  be  bought, 

"  And  yonder  'tis;  then,  Gam,  come  up  with 

"  me, 
"  Where  foon  the  king  our  courages  ftiall  fee. 

*  Agreed,'  quoth  Gam ;  and  up  their  troops  they 

call, 

Jjand  over  head  and  on  tjie  French  they  ran, 
And  to  the  fight  couragioufly  they  fall, 
"When  on  both  fides  the  flaughter  foori  began. 
Fortune  a  while  indifferent  is  to  all, 
Thefe  what  they  may,  and  thole  do  what  they 

can; 

(a)Woodhoufe  and  Gam  upon  each  other  vie, 
By  arms  thei?  manhood  delp'rately  to  try. 

To  climb  the  fort  the  light-arm'd  Englifh  ftrive, 
And  fome  by  trees  there  growing  to  afr^nd  ; 
The  French  with  flints  let  at  the  Englifli  drive, 
Themfelves  with  fhields  the  Englifhmen  defend, 
And  fain  the  fort  down  with  their  hands  would 

rive; 

Thus  either  fide  their  utmoft  pow'r  extend, 
'['ill  valiant  Gam  fore  wounded,  drawn  afid« 
By  his  own  foldiers,  fhortly  after  dy'd. 

Then  take  they  up  the  bodies  of  the  {lain, 
Which  for  their  targets  ours  before  them  bear, 
And  with  a  frelh  aflault  come  on  again  ; 
Scarce  in  the  field  yet  fuch  a  fight  as  there  : 
Crofs  bows  and  long  bows  at  it  are  amain, ' 
Until  the  French,  their  rnaffacrc  that  fear, 
Of  the  fierce  Englifh  a  ceflation  crave, 
OfPring   to  yield,   fo  they   their   lives  would 
fave. 

Lewis  of  Bourbon,  in  the  furious  heat 
Of  this  great  battle,  having  made  fome  ftay, 
Who  with  the  left  w?n£  fuffcr'd  a  defeat     ' 
In  the  beginning  of  this  lucklefs  day, 
Finding  the  Englifh  forcing  their  retreat, 
And  that  much  hope  upon  his  valour  by  ; 
Fearing  left  he  might  undergo  fome  fhame, 
That  were  uhworthy  of  the  Bourbon  nainf, 

Hath  gathcr'd  up  fome  fcatter'd  troops  of  horfe, 
That  in  the  field  ftood"  doubtful  What  to  do. 
Though  with  much   toil,  which  he  doth    rein 
force       •  ' 
With  fome  fmall  pow'r  that  he  doth  add  thereto, 
Proclaiming  ftill  the  Englifli  had  the  Worfe ;  ' 
And  now  at  Lft,  with  him  if  thty  would  go, 
He  dares  affure  them  victory;  if  not, 
The  greateft  fame  that  ever  foldiers  got. 

And  being  wife,  fo  Bourbon  to  beguile 
The  Fienth  preparing  inftantly  to-fly'^ 
Procures  a  foldier,  by'a  ferret  wile, 
To  come  in  fwiftly,  and  to  crave  fupply, 
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That  if  with  courage  they  would  fight  a  while, 
It  certain  was  the  Englifli  all  fhould  die  ; 

For  that  the  king  had  offer'd  them  to  yield, 
Finding  his  troops  to  leave  him  on  the  field. 


When  Arthur  Earl  of  Richmount  coming  in 

With   the  right  wing,  that  long  flay'd   out  of 
fight, 

Having  too  lately  with  the  Englifh  been  ; 

But  finding  Bourbon  bent  again  to  fight, 

His  former  credit  hoping  yet  to  win 

(Which  at  that  inftant  eafily  he  might) 

Comes  up  clofe  with  him,  and  puts  on  as  faft, 
Bravely  refolv'd  to  fight  it  to  the  laft. 

And  both  encourag'd  by  the  news  was  brought 
Of  the  arriving  of  the  dauphin's  power, 
Whofe  fpeedy  van  their  rear  had  almoft  raught 
(From  Agincourt  difcover'd  from  a  tower) 
Which  with  the  Norman  gallantry  was  fraught, 
And  on  the  fuddain  coming  like  a  fhower, 
Would  bring  a  deluge  on  the  Englifh  hoft, 
Whili't  yet  they  ftogd  their  victory  to  boaft. 

And  on  they  come,  as  doth  a  rolling  tide 
Forc'd  by  a  wind,  that  fhoves  it  forth  fo  faft, 
Till  it  choakup  fome  channel  fide  to  fide, 
And  the  craz'd'  banks  doth  down  before  it  caft,     , 
Hoping  the  Englifh  would  not  them  abide, 
Or  would  be  fo  amated  at  their  haite, 

That  fhould  they  fail  to  rout  them  at  their  will, 
Yet  of  their  blood  the  fields  fhould  drink  thew 
fill. 

When  as  the  Englifh,  whofe  o'er-weary'd  arms 
yVere  with  long  llaughter  lately  waxed  fore, 
Thefe  unexpected  and  fo  fierce  alarms 
To  their  firft  ftrength  do  inftantly  reftore, 
And  like  a  trove  their  ftiffen'd  finews  warms 
To  act  as  bravely  as  they  did  before  ; 

And  the  proud  French  as  floutly  to  oppofe, 
Scorning  to  yield  one  foot  defpight  of  blows. 

The  fight  is  fearful  ;  for  ftout  Bourbon  brings 
His  frcfher  forces  on  with  fuch  a  (hock, 
That  they  were  like  to  cut  the  archers  firings 
E'er  they  their  arrows  handiomely  could  nock  :    I 
The    French,  like  engines  that  were  made  wi^Ii 

fprings, 
Themfelves  fo  faft  into  the  Englifh  lock, 

That  th'  cue  was  like  the  other  down  to  bear,  • 
In  wanting  room  to  ftrike,  they  ftood  fo  near. 

Till  ftragg'ring  long,  they  from  each  other  reel'd,  , 
Glad  that  themfelves  they  Co  could  difengage  ; 
Arid  falling  back  upon  the  fpacious  field 
(For  this  laft  fcene  that  is  the  bloody  ftage) 
Where  they  their  weapons  'liberally  could  wield,  'i' 
Thty  with  fuch  madncfs  execute  their  rage, 
As  though  the  former  fury  of  the  day, 
To  this  encounter  had  but  been  a  play.  . 

I 

Slaughter  is  now  defected  to  the  full  : 

Here  from  their  backs    their    batter'd    armou 

fall; 
Hevc  a  fleft  fhoulder,  there  a  cloven  fkull  j 
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There  hang  his  eyes  nut  beaten  with  a  mall ; 
Until  the  edges  of  their  bills  grow  dull, 
Upon  each  other  they  fo  fpend  their  gall. 

Wild  ftiouts  and  clamours  all  the  air  do  fill ; 

The  French  cry  tuez,  and  the  Englifh  till. 

The  Duke  of  Barr,  in  this  vaft  fpoil,  by  chance 
With  the  Lord  St.  John  on  the  field  doth  meet, 
Tow'rds  whom  that  brave  duke  doth  himfelf  ad 
vance, 

Who  with  the  like  encounter  him  doth  greet : 
This  Englifh  baron  and  this  peer  of  France, 
Grappling  together,  falling  from  their  feet, 

With  the  rude  crouds  had  both  to  death  been 

crufh'd, 
In  for  their  fafety  had  their  friends  not  rufh'd. 

Both  again  rais'd,  and  both  their  foldiers  fhift 
To  fave  their  lives,  if  any  way  they  could ; 
But  as  the  French  the  duke  away  would  lift, 
Upen  his  arms  the  Englifh  taking  hold 
(Men  of  that  fort,  that  thought  upon  their  thrift) 
JCnowing  his  ranfom  dearly  would  be  fold, 
Drag  him  away  in  fpite  of  their  defence, 
Which  to  their  quarter  would  have  born  him 
thence. 

Mean  while  brave   Bourbon,  from   his  ftirring 

horfe 

Gall'd  with  an  arrow,  to  the  earth  is  thrown  ; 
By  a  mean  foldier  feized  on  by  force, 
Hoping  to  have  him  certainly  his  own  ; 
Which  this  Lord  holdeth  better  fo  than  worfe, 
Since  the  French  fortune  to  that  ebb  is  grown ; 

And  he  perceives  the  foldier  him  doth  deem 

To  be  a  perfon  of  no  mean  eftcem, 

Berkeley  and  Burnell,  two  brave  Englifli  lords, 
Flufh'd  with  French  blood,  and  in  their  valour's 

pride, 

Above  their  arm'd  heads  brandifhing  their  fwords 
As  they  triumphing  through  the  army  ride, 
Finding  what  prizes  fortune  here  affords 
To  ev'ry  foldier,  and  more  wiftly  ey'd 
This  gallant  pris'ner  ;  by  this  arming  fee 
Of  the  great  Bourbon  family  to  be ; 

And  from  the  foldier  they  his  pris'ner  take, 

Of  which  the  French  lord   feemeth  wond'rous 

fain, 

Thereby  his  fafety  more  fecure  to  make  : 
Which  when  the  foldier  finds  his  hopes  in  vain, 
So  rich  a  booty  forced  to  forfake, 
To  put  himfelf  and  pris'ner  out  of  pain, 

He  on  the  fudden  {tabs  him,  and  doth  fwear, 
Would  th'ave  his  ranfom,  they  fhould  take  it 
there. 

When  Rofs  and  Morley  making  in  amain, 
Bring  the  Lord  Uarcy  up  with  them  along, 
Whofe  horfe  had  lately  under  him  been  flain, 
And  they  on  foot  found  fighting  in  the  throng, 
Thofe  lords  his  friends  remounting  him  again, 
Being  a  man  that  valiant  was  and  ftroag  ; 


They  all  together  with  a  gen'ral  hand 
Charge  on  the  French,  that  they  could  find  to 
ftand. 

And  yet  but  vainly,  as  the  French  fuppos'd ; 
For  th'  Earl  of  Richmount  forth  fuch  earth  had 

found, 

That  on  two  fides  with  quick  fet  was  enclos'd 
And  the  way  to  it  by  a  riling  ground, 
By  which  a  while  the  Englifti  were  oppos'd 
At  every  charge  ;  which  elle  came  up  fo  round, 
As  that  except  the  panage  put  them  by, 
The  French  as  well  might  leave  their  arms,  and 
fly. 

Upon  both  parts  it  furioufly  is  fought, 
And  with  fuch  quicknefs  rifeth  to  that  height, 
That  horror  need  no  farther  to  be  fought, 
If  only  that  might  fatisfy  the  fight. 
Who  would  have  fame,  full  dearly  here  it  bought, 
For  it  was  fold  by  meafure  and  by  weight ; 
And  at  one  rate  the  price  ftill  certain  flood, 
An  ounce  of  honour  coft  a  pound  of  blood. 

When  fo  it  hapt,  that  Dampicr  in  the  van 
Meets  with  flout  Darcy ;  but  whilfl  him  he  prefs'd,    / 
Over  and  over  cometh  horfe  and  man, 
Of  whom  the  other  foon  himfelf  poffefs'd  : 
When  as  SavefTes  upon  Darcy  ran 
To  aid  Dampier  ;  but  as  he  him  addrefs'd, 
A  halbert  taking  hold  upon  his  greaves, 
Him  from  his  faddle  violently  heaves. 

When  foon  five  hundred  Englifh  men  at  arms, 
That  to  the  French  had  given  many  a  ch^ce, 
And  when  they  cover'd  all  the  field  with  fwarms, 
Yet  oft  that  day  had  bravely  bid  them  bafe; 
Now  at  the  laft,  by  raifing  frefh  alarms, 
And  coming  up  with  an  unufual  pace,    • 

Made  them  to  know,  that  they  muft  run  or 
yield ; 

Never  till  now  the  Englifh  had  the  field. 

Where  Arthur  Earl  of  Richmount  beaten  down/ 

Is  left  (fuppos'd  of  ev'ry  one)  for  dead  ; 

But  afterwards  awaking  from  his  fwoon, 

By  fome  that  found  him  was  recovered. 

So  Count  Du  Marie  was  likewife  overthrown, 

As  he  was  turning,  meaning  to  have  fled. 

Who  fights,  the  cold  blade  in  his  bofom  feels  ; 

Who  flies,  ftill  hears  it  whifling  at  his  heels. 

Till  all  difrank'd,  like  filly  fheep  they  run, 
By  threats  nor  pray'rs  to  be  conflrain'd  to  flay, 
For  that  their  hearts  were  fo  extremely  done, 
That  fainting,  oft  they  fall  upon  the  way  ; 
Or  when  they  might  a  prefent  peril  fhun, 
They  rufh  upon  it  by  their  much  difmay ; 
That  from  the  Englifh  fhould  they  fafely  flic, 
Of  their  own  very  fear  yet  they  fhould  die. 

Some  they  take  pris'ners,  other  fome  they  kill, 
As  they  affecl:  thofe  upon  whom  they  fall ; 
For  they,  as  vigors,  may  do  what  they  will, 
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For  who  this  conqu'ror  to  account  dare  call  ? 
In  gore  the  Engbfli  ieem  their  fouls  to  fwill, 
And  the  dejeded  French  muft  fufier  all ; 

Flight,  cords,  and  flaughter,  are  the  only  three 
To  which  themfelves  lubje&ed  they  do  fee 
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T'  cppofe  frcfli  forctes,  and  to  guard  them  there. 
The  Dauphin's  pow'rs  yet  ftanding  in  their  fight, 
And  Bourbon's  forces  of  the  field  not  clear  ; 

Thofe  yearning  cries  that  from   the  carriage 
came, 

His  blood  yet  hot,  more  highly  doth  inflame  : 


A  ftoolefs  foldier  there  a  man  mi^ht  meet 
Leading  his  Monfieur  by  the  arms  fall  bound  ; 
Another  his  had  Jhackled  by  the  feet, 
Who  like  a  cripple  ihuffled  on  the  ground ; 
Another,  three  or  four  before  him  beat 
Like  harmful  cattle  driven  to  a  pound  : 
They  mufl  abide  it,  fo  the  victor  will, 
Who  at  hi?  pleafure  may  or  faye  or  kill. 

That  brave  French  gallant,  when  the  fight  began 
Whofe  leafe  of  lacqueys  ambled  by  his  fide, 
Himfelf  a  lacquey  now  moft  bafely  ran, 
Whilft  a  ragg'd  foldier  en  his  horfe  doth  ride ; 
That  rafcal  is  no  lefs  than  at  his  man, 
Who  was  but  lately  to  his  luggage  ty'd  ; 

And  the  French  lord  now  court'fies  to  that  flave 
Who  the  lafl  day  his  alms  was  like  to  crave. 

And  thofe  few  Englifli  wounded  in  the  fight, 
They  force  the  French  to  bring  with  them  away, 
"Who  when  they  were  deprefied  with  the  weight, 
Yet  dar'd  not  once  their  burden  down  to  lay  : 
Thoic  in  the  morn  whofe  hopes  were  at  their 

height, 

A.re  fallen  thus  low  e'er  the  departing  day  ! 
With  picks  of  halberts  prickt  inftcad  of  goads, 
Like  tired  horfcs  lab'ring  with  their  loads. 

But  as  the  Englifli  from  the  field  return, 

Some  of  thofe  French  who  when  the  fight  began 

Forfook  their  friends,  and  hoping  yet  to  earn 

Pardon,  for  that  fo  cowardly  they  ran, 

Aflay  the  Englifli  carriages  to  burn, 

Which  to  defend  them  fcarcely  had  a  man  ; 

For  that  their  keepers  to  the  field  were  got; 

To  pick  fuch  fpoils  as  chance  fliould  them  allot. 

The  captains  of  this  rafcal  cow'rdly  rout, 
Were  Ifambcrt  of  Agmcourt,  at  hand; 
Riflant  of  Clunafs,  a  dorp  thereabout ; 
And  for  the  chief  in  this  their  bafe  command 
Was  Robbiett  of  Burnivelle,  throughout 
The  country  known  all  order  to  withftand ; 

Thefe.with  five  hundred  peafantsthey  hadrais'd, 
The  Englifli  tents  upon  an  inftant  feiz'd. 

For  fetting  on  thofe  with  the  luggage  left, 
A  few  poor  futtlers  with  the  camp  that  went, 
They  bafely  fell  to  pillage  and  to  theft ;     ' 
And  having  rifled  every  booth  and  tent, 
Some  of  the  fillieft  they  of  life  bereft; 
The  fear  of  which  fome  of  the  other  fent 
Into  the  army  with  their  fudden  cries, 
Which  put  the  King  in  fear  of  frefli  fupplies. 

F.or  that  his  foldiers  tired  in  the  fi"ht, 

Their  pris'ners  more  in  number  than  they  were, 

He  tnought  it  for  a  thing  of  too  much  weight 


And  in  his  rage  he  inftantly  commands 
That  every  Euglifli  Ihould  his  pris'ner  kill, 
Except  fome  few  in  fome  great  captain's  hands, 
Wh(jfe  ranfoms  might  his  empty'd  coffers  fill. 
All's  one  who's  loofe,  or  who  is  now  in  bonds, 
Both  muft  one  way,  it  is  the  Conqu'ror's  will. 

Thofe  who  late  thought  fmall  ranfoms  them 
might  free, 

Saw  only  death  their  ranfoms  now  muft  be. 

Accurfed  French,  and  could  it  not  fuifice, 
That  ye  but  now  bath'd  in  your  native  gore, 
But  ye  muft  thus  unfortunately  rife, 
To  draw  more  plagues  upon  ye  than  before  ? 
And  'gainft  yourfelves  more  mifchief  to  devife 
Than  th'  Englifli  could  have?  and  fet  wide  the  door 
To  utter  ruin,  and  to  make  an  end 
Of  that  yourfelves,  which   others  would  not 
fpend  ? 

Their  utmoft  rage  the  Englifli  now  hath  breath'd, 
And  their  proud  hearts  'gan  fomewhat  to  relent ; 
Their  bloody  fwords  they  quietly  had  fheath'd, 
And  their  ftrong  bows  already  were  unbent ; 
To  eafeful  reft  their  bodies  they  bequeath'd, 
Nor  farther  harm  at  all  to  you  they  meant ; 
And  to  that  pains  muft  ye  them  needfly  put, 
To  draw  their  knives  once  more  your  throats 
to  cut  ? 

That  French  who  lately  by  the  Englifli  flood, 
And  freely  afk'd  what  ranfom  he  fhould  pay, 
Who  fomewhat  cool'd  and  in  a  calmer  mood, 
Agreed  with  him  both  of  the  fum  and  day, 
Now  finds  his  flefh  muft  be  the  prefent  food 
For  wolves  and  ravens,  for  the  fame  that  ftay ; 
And  fees  his  blood  on  th'  other's  fword  to  flow, 
E'er  his  quick  fenfe  could  apprehend  the  blow. 

Whilft  one  is  afldng  what  the  bus'ncfs  is, 
Hearing  (in  French)  his  countryman  to  cry; 
He  who  detains  him  pris'ner,  anfwers  this, 
'  Monfieur,  the  King  commands  that  you  muft 

die : 

'  This  is  plain  Englifli."     Whilft  he's  killing  his, 
He  fees  another  on  a  Frenchman  flie, 
And  with  a  pole-ax  dafheth  out  his  brains, 
Whilft  he's  demanding  what  the  garboil  means. 

That  tender  heart,  whofe  chance  it  was  to  have 
Some  one  that  day  who  did  much  valour  fhew, 
rt'ho  might  perhaps  have  had  him  for  his  flave, 
But  equal  lots  had  fate  pleas'd  to  beftow ; 
•ie  who  his  pris'ner  willingly  would  fave, 
T  aftly  conftrain'd  to  give  the  deadly  blow, 
That  fends  him  down  to  everlailing  fleep, 
Turning  his  face,  full  bitterly  doth  weeo. 
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Tcn  thcufand  French,  that  inwardly  were  well, 
Save  fome  light  hurts  that  any  man  might  heal, 
Even  at  an  inftant,  in  a  minute  fell, 
And  their  own  friends  their  deaths  to  them  do 
Yet  of  fo  many,  very  few  could  tell,  [deal. 

Nor  could  the  Englifh  perfectly  reveal 
The  defp'rate  caufe  of  this  difaft'rous  hap, 
But  ev'n  as  thunder  kill'd  them  with  a  clap. 

How  happy  were  thofe,  in  the  very  height 
Of  this  great  battle  that  had  bravely  dy'd  ! 
When  as  their  boiling  bofoms,  in  the  fight, 
Felt  not  the  fharp  fteel  thorough  them  to  flide ; 
But  thefe  now  in  a  miferable  plight, 
Muft  in  cold  blood  this  maffacre  abide, 

Caus'd  by  thofe  villains  (curft  alive  and  dead) 
That  from  the  field  the  paffed  morning  fled. 

When  as  the  King,  to  crown  this  glorious  day, 
Now  bids  his  foldiers,  after  all  this  toil, 
(No  forces  found  that  more  might  themdifmay) 
Of  the  dead  French  to  take  the  gen'ral  fpoil, 
Whofe  heaps  had  well  near  ftopt  up  ev'ry  way, 
For  ev'n  as  clods  they  cover'd  all  the  foil : 
Commanding  none  fhould-any  one  controul, 
Catch  that  catch  might,  but  each  man  to  his 
dole. 

They  fall  to  groping  bufily  for  gold, 

Of  which  about  them  the  flain  French  had  ftore; 

They  find  as  much  as  well  their  hands  can  hold  ; 

Who  had  but  filver,  him  they  counted  poor. 

Scarfs,  chains,  and  bracelets,  were  not  to  be  told  ; 

So  rich  as  thefe  no  foldiers  were  before. 
Who  got  a  ring,  would  fcarcely  put  it  on, 
Except  therein  there  were  fome  radiant  ftone. 

Out  of  rich  fuits  the  nobleft  French  they  ftrip, 
And  leave  their  bodies  naked  on  the  ground ; 
And  each  one  fills  his  knapfack,  or  his  fcrip, 
With  fome  rare  thing  that  on  the  field  is  found  : 
About  his  bus'nefs  he  doth  nimbly  (kip, 
That  had  upon  him  many  a  cruel  weund  : 

And  where  they  found  a  French  not  outright 
7'hey  him  a  pris'ner  conftantly  retain.      [flaijj 


Who  fcarce  a  fhirt  had  but  the  day  before, 
Nor  a  whole  flocking  to  keep  out  the  cold, 
Hath  a  whole  wardrobe  •at  command  in  ftore, 
In  the  French  fafhion  flaunting  it  in  gold; 
And  in  the  tavern  in  his  cups  doth  roar, 
Chocking  his  crowns;  and  grows  thereby  fo  bold, 
That  proudly  he  a  captain's  name  affumes, 
In  his  gilt  gorget  with  his  toffing  plumes. 

Waggons  and  carts  are  laden  till  they  crackt, 
With  arms  and  tents  there  taken  in  the  field ; 
For  want  of  carriage,  on  whofe  tops  are  packt 
Enfigns,  coat-armours,  targets,  fpears,  and  fhields: 
Nor  need  they  convoy,  fearing  to  be  fackt, 
For  all  the  country  to  King  Henrj  yields  ; 
And  the  poor  peafant  helps  along  to  bear, 
What  late  the  goods  of  his  proud  landlord  were. 

A  horfe  well  furnifh'd  for  a  prefcnt  war, 
For  a  French  crown  might  any  where  be  bought ; 
But  if  fo  be  that  he  had  any  fear, 
Though  ne'er  fo  fmall,  he  valu'd  was  at  nought. 
With  fpoils  fo  fated  the  proud  Englifh  are, 
Amongft  the  flain  that  who  for  pillage  fought, 
Except  fome  rich  caparizon  he  found, 
For  a  fteel  faddle  would  not  ftoop  to  ground. 

And  many  a  hundred  beaten  down  that  were, 
Whofe  wounds  were  mortal,  others  wond'rousdeep, 
When  as  the  Englifh  over-pafs'd  the    hear, 
And  no  man  left  a  watch  on  them  to  keep, 
Into  the  bufhes  and  the  ditches  near 
Upon  their  weak  hands  and  their  knees  do  creep  ; 
But  for  their  hurts  took  air,  and  were  undreft, 
They  were  found  dead,  and  buried  with  the  reft. 

Thus  when  the  King  fawthat  the  coaft  was  clear'd, 
And  of  the  French  who  were  not  flain  were  fled, 
Nor  in  the  field  not  any  then  appear'd, 
That  had  the  pow'r  again  to  make  a  head  : 
This  Conqueror  exceedingly  is  cheer'd, 
Thanking  his  God  that  he  fo  well  had  fped; 
And  fo  tow'rds  Calais  bravely  marching  on, 
Leaveth  fad  France  her  loffcs  to  bemoan. 
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PREFACE  TO  THE  READER, 


Ti 

On  th~is  Author's  publijbing  a  feco nd  and  improved  Edition  of  the  Barons  Wars ,  which 
he  had  before  called  Mortimeriados. 


THAT  at  firft  I  made  choice  of  this  fubjecT:,  T 
have  not  as  yet  repented;  for,  if  the  Mufe  hath 
not  much  abufed  me,  it  was  moft  worthy  to  have 
found  a  more  worthy  pen  than  mine  own.  For 
the  Barons  Wats  (omitting  the  quality  of  thofe 
arms  whereof  I  have  not  here  to  fpeak)  were 
furely,  as  well  for  their  length  in  continuance,  as 
for  their  manifold  bloodfhed,  and  multitude  of 
horrid  accidents,  fit  matter  for  trumpet  or  tragedy. 
Therefore,  as  at  firft  the  dignity  of  the  thing  was 
the  motive  of  the  doing,  fo  the  caufe  of  this  my 
fecond  greater  labour  was  the  infufficient  hand 
ling  of  the  firft,  which  though  it  were  more  than 
boldnefs  to  venture  un  fo  noble  a  fubjedt  without 
leifure  and  competent  ftudy,  either  of  which  travail 
hardly  affords ;  yet  the  importunity  of  friends  made 
me,  contrary  to  mine  own  judgment,  undertake 
and  publifh  it  fo  as  the  world  hath  feen  ;  but 
herein  I  intend  not  to  be  too  exact,  as  if  either  it 
needed  too  much  cxcufe  (knowing  that  even  as  it 
was,  it  ought  to  have  pafied  for  better  than  fome 
would  fuffer,  who  can  hardly  think  any  thing  hath 
favour  but  their  own,  though  never  fo  unfavoury) 
or  as  if  I  mould  feem  now  to  have  exceeded  my- 
felf,  and  failing  in  my  hopes  be  kept  without  ex- 
cufe.  Grammaticafters  have  quarrelled  at  the  ti 
tle  of  &lQrtimeriados,  as  if  it  had  been  a  fin  againft 
Syntaxis  to  have  infcribed  it  in  the  fecond  £afe  : 
But  not  their  idle  reproof  hath  made  me  noty  ab- 
jtain  from  fronting  it  by  the  name  of  Mortimer  at 
all,  but  the  fame  better  advice  which  hath  caufed 


me  to  alter  the  whole  ;  and  where  before  the  ftan 
za  was  of  feven  lines,  wherein  there  are  two  coup 
lets,  as  in  this  figure  appeareth, 


1 


.' 


the  often  harmony  thereof  foftened  the  verfe  more 
than  the  majefty  of  the  fubject  would  permit, 
unlefs  they  had  all  been  geminels,  or  couplets. 
Therefore  (but  not  without  new-fafhioning  the 
whole  frame)  I  chofe  Ariojlo's  ftanza,  of  all  other 
the  moft  complete  and  beft  proportioned,  confift-- 
ing  of  eight ;  fix  interwoven  or  alternate,  and  a 
couplet  in  bafe. 


I. 


The  Quadrin  doth  never  doublejor,  to  ufe  a 
word  of  Heraldry,  never  bringeth  forth  Gemells  : 
The  Quinzain  too  foon.  The  Seftin  hath  twins 
in  the  bafe,  but  they  detain  not  the  inufic  nor  the 
clofe,  as  muficians  term  it,  long  enough  for  an 
Epic  Poem.  The  ftanza  of  feven  is  touched  be 
fore  j  this  of  eight  both  holds  the  tune  clean- 
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through  to  the  bafe  of  the  column,  which  is  the 
couplet  at  the  foot  or  bottom,  and  cloieth  not  but 
with  a  full  fatisfa&ion  to  the  tar  for  fo  long  de 
tention. 

Briefly,  this  fort  of  ftanza  hath  in  it  majefty, 
perfection,  and  folidity,  refembling  the  pillar 
•which  in  Archite&ure  is  called  the  Tufean,  whofe 
{haft  is  of  fix  diameters,  and  bafe  of  two.  The 
other  reafons  this  place  will  not  bear ;  but  gene 
rally  all  itanzas  are,  in  my  opinion,  but  tyrants 
and  torturers,  when  they  make  invention  obey 
their  number,  which  fometimes  would  otherwife 
fcantle  itfelf;  a  fault  that  great  matters  in  this  art 
jftrive  to  avoid. 

Concerning  the  divifion  which  I  ufe  in  this 
Poem,  I  am  not  ignorant  that  antiquity  hath  ufed 
to  diftinguifh  works  into  Books,  and  every  one  to 
to  bear  the  number  of  their  order.  Homer's  Iliads 
and  OdyJJcs  indeed  are  diftinguiihed  by  feveial  let 
ters  of  the  Greek  alphabet,  as  all  the  world  knows, 
and  not  by  the  numeral  letters  only,  which  to  Iota 
are  digit,  and  afterwards  compound,  the  Alpha 
feeing  our  unit ;  for  the  Greeks  had  no  figures  nor 


cyphers  in  their  arithmetic.  Virgil's  JEne'is,  Sta- 
tius's  Tbrbars,  S Hint's  work  of  the  Carthaginian 
War,  lllyricus's  Argonaut Ui,  Pitta's  Ghrifti'is,  are  all 
divided  into  Books.  The  Italians  ufe  Cantos,  and 
fo  does  our  firft  great  reformer  Spenjer.  That  ( 
affume  another  name  for  the  fe&ions  in  this  vo 
lume  cannot  be  diigracious,  nor  unavowable. 

Laftly,  if  I  have  not  already  exceeded  the  length 
of  an  epiJtle,  I  am  to  intreat,  that  he  who  will  (as 
any  man  may  that  will)  make  himfelf  a  party  to 
this  of  ours,  would  be  pleafed  to  remember  that 
Spartan  Prince,  who  being  found  by  certain  em- 
bailadors  playing  among  his  children,  requefted 
them  to  forbear  to  cenfure  till  alfo  they  had  fome 
of  their  own.  To  fuch  I  give  as  ample  power  and 
privilege  as  ever  Jui  liberorum  could  in  Rome,  cra 
ving  back  again  at  their  hands  by  a  regrant, 
the  like  of  that  which  I  impart ;  for  great  reafon 
there  is  that  they  fhbuld  undergo  the  licenfe  which 
themfelves  challenge;  and  fuffer  that  in  their 
fames  which  they  would  wrongly  put  upon  others, 
according  to  the  molt  indifferent  law  of  the  Tali<j+ 
Fare  you  well. 


; 
I 
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THE   BARONS    WARS 

IN   THE   REIGN    OF 

KING    EDWARD   II. 


BOOK    I. 


The  Argument. 

The  grievous  plagues,  and  the  prodigious  figns, 
That  this  great  war  and  flaughter  do  forefhew; 
Th'  efpecial  caufe  the  Baronage  combines ; 
The  Queen's  ftrong  grief,  whence  many  troubles  grow ; 
The  time  by  courfe  unto  our  fall  inclines, 
And  how  each  country  doth  to  battle  go; 
What  caufe  to  yield  the  Mortimers  pretend, 
And  their  commitment  perfecting  the  end. 


THE  bloody  factions,  and  rebellious  pride 
Of  a  ftrong  nation,  whofe  unmanag'd  might 
Them  from  their  natural  fovereign  did  divide, 
Their  due  fubjection,  and  his  lawful  right, 
Whom  their  light  error  joofely  doth  mifguide, 
Urg'd  by  loofe  minion^  tyrannous  defpight ; 

Me  from  the  foft  lays  and  tender  loves  doth 
bring, 

Of  dreadful  fights  and  horrid  wars  to  fing. 

n. 

What  hellifh  fury  poifon'd  your  high  blood, 
Or  fhould  bewitch  you  with  accurfed  charms, 
That  by  pretending  of  the  general  good, 
Ralhly  extrudes  you  to  tumultuous  arms, 
And  from  the  fafety  wherein  late  you  flood, 
Reft  of  all  tafte,  and  feeling  of  your  harms, 

That  France  and  Belgia  with  affrighted  eyes, 

Were  fad  beholders  of  your  miferies  I 


Th'  inveterate  rancour  in  their  bofoms  bred, 
Who  for  their  charter  wag'd  a  former  war, 
Or  through  your  veins  this  raging  venom  fpred, 
Whofe  next-fucceeding  nephews  now  you  are, 
Or  that  hot  gore  your  bows  in  conqueft  fhed, 
Having  enlarg'd  your  country's  bounds  fo  far, 
Enfign  to  enfign  furioufly  oppofe, 
With  blades  of  Bilboa  dealing  Englifh  blows, 

IV. 

O !  thou,  the  great  director  of  my  mufe, 
On  whofe  free  bounty  all  my  powers  depend, 
Into  my  breaft  a  facred  fire  infufe, 
Ravifh  my  fpirit  this  great  work  t' attend ; 
Let  the  ftill  night  my  labour'd  lines  perufe, 
That  when  my  poems  gain  their  wifhed  end, 
They  whofe  fad  eyes  fhall  read  this  tragic  ftory 
In  my  weak  hand,  fhall  fee  thy  might  and 
glory. 
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What  care  would  plot,  diffentions  quickly  crofs, 
Which  like  an  earthquake  rends  the  tott'ring  ftate, 
By  which  abrood  we  bear  a  public  lofs, 
Betray'd  at  home  by  means  of  private  hate ; 
Whilft  us  thefe  ftrange  calamities  do  tofs; 
(The  dailv  nurfe  of  mutinous  debate) 

Confufion  ftill  our  country's  peace  confounds 
No  help  at  hand,  and  mortal  all  our  wounds. 

VI. 

Thou  Church  then  fwelling  in  thy  mightinefs, 
Tending  the  care  and  fafety  of  the  foul ; 
O  nurfe  not  factions  flowing  in  excels, 
That  with  thy  member  sfhould'ft  their  grief  con- 
In  thee  refts  pow'r  this  outrage  to  repreJs,  (dole ; 
Which  might  thy  zeal  and  fandity  enroll ; 
Come  thou  in  purenefs  meekly  with  the  word, 
Lay  not  thy  hand  to  the  unhallow'J  fword. 

vn. 

Blood- thirfting  War,  arifing  firft  from  Hell, 
And  in  progreffion  feizing  on  this  ifle, 
Wlitre  it  before  near  forty  years  did  dwell, 
And  with  pollution  horribly  defile, 
By  which  fo  many  a  worthy  Englifh  fell, 
By  our  firft  Edward  banifhed  a  while, 

Transferr'd  by  fortune  to  the  Scottifh  mecr, 
To  ranfackthat,  as  it  had  ravin'd  here. 

VIII. 

-Where  hovering  ftill  with  inaufpicious  wings 
About  the  verge  of  thefe  diftemper'd  climes, 
Returning  now,  new  error  hither  brings, 
To  ftir  us  up  to  thefe  difaft'rous  crimes, 
Weak'nneth  our  power  by  oft  diminifhings, 
And  taking  hold  on  thefe  unfettlcd  times, 
Forcing  our  frailty  fenfually  at  length, 
Crack'd   the  ftiff  nerves  that  knit  our  ancient 
ftrength. 

IX. 

Whofe  frightful  vifion,  at  the  firft  approach, 
With  violent  madnefs  {truck  that  dtfp'rate  age, 
So  many  fundry  miferies  abroach, 
Giving  full  fpeed  to  their  unbridled  rage, 
That  did  our  ancient  liberty  encroach, 
And  in  thefe  ftrong  confpiracies  engage 

The  worthieft  blood,  the  fubjeds  lofs  to  bring, 
By  unnatural  wrongs  unto  their  natural  king. 

x. 

When  in  the  North,  whilft  horror  yet  was  young, 
Thefe  dangerous  feafons  fwiftly  coming  on, 
Whilft  o'er  our  heads  portentous  meteors  hung, 
And  in  the  fkies  ftern  comets  brightly  fhone, 
Prodigious  births  oft  intermixt  among, 
Such  as  before  to  times  had  been  unknown, 
In  bloody  iffues  forth  the  earth  doth  break, 
Weeping  for  us,  whofe  woes  it  could  not  fpeak. 

XI. 

When,  by  the  ranknefs  of  contagious  air, 

A  mortal  Plague  invadeth  man  and  beaft, 

Which  foon  difperft  and  raging  every  where 

In  doubt  the  fame  too  quickly  fhould  have  cea*'d, 

More  to  confirm  the  certainty  of  fear 

By  cruel  Famine  heplefly  increas'd ; 

As  though  the  heavens,  in  their  remifsful  doom, 
Took  thofe  beft-lov'd  from  \rorfer  days  to  come. 


The  level  courfe  that  we  propofe  to  go, 
Now  to  th'  intent  you  may  more  plainly  fee, 
And  that  we  every  circumftance  may  ihew, 
The  ftate  of  things,  and  truly  what  they  be, 
And  with  what  fkill  or  projecl  we  beftow, 
As  our  occurrents  happen  in  degree; 

From  thefe  portents  we  now  divert  our  view, 
To  bring  to  birth  the  horrors  that  enfue. 

xni. 

The  calling  back  of  banifh'd  Gavefton, 
'Gainft  which  the  Batons  were  to  Longfhanks 

fworn, 

That  infolent  lafcivious  minion, 
A  fovereign's  blemiih,  and  a  country's  fcorn, 
The  figniories  and  great  promotion, 
Him  in  his  lawlefs  courfes  to  fuborn, 

Stirs  up  that  hateful  and  outragious  ftrife, 
That  coil  e'er  long  fo  many  an  Englifh  life. 

xiv. 

O  worthy  Lacy  !  had'ft  thou  fpar'd  that  breadth, 
Which  fhortly  after  nature  thee  deny'd, 
To  Lancafter  deliver'd  at  thy  death, 
To  whom  thy  only  daughter  was  affy'd, 
That  this  ftern  war  too  quickly  publifheth, 
To  aid  the  Barons  'gainft  that  minion's  pride, 
Thy  earldoms,  lands,  and  titles  of  renown, 
Had  not  fo  foon  return'd  unto  the  crown. 

xy. 

The  lordfhips  Bruce  unto  the  Spenfers  pair, 
Croffing  the  Barons  vehement  defire, 
As  from  Jove's  hand  that  fearful  lightning  caft, 
When  fifty  towns  lay  fpentin  envious  fire, 
Alas !  too  vain  and  prodigal  a  wafte, 
The  ftrong  effects  of  their  conceived  ire ; 

Urging  the  weak  King  with  a  violent  hand, 
1"  abjure  thofe  falfe  Lords  from  the  troubled  land, 

XVI. 

When  the  fair  Queen  (a),  that  progreffinginKent, 
Laftly  deny'd  her  entrance  into  (i)Leeds, 
Wh;«m  Badlefmere  unk-indly  doth  prevent, 
Who  'gainft  his  Sovereign  in  this  ceurfe  proceed* 
As  addii  g  farther  to  this  difcontent, 
One  of  the  fprings  which  this  great  mifchief  feeds, 
Heaping  on  rage  and  horror  more  and  more, 
To  thruft  on  that  which  went  too  faft  before. 

XVII. 

Which  more  and  more  a  kingly  rage  incres'd, 
Mov'd  with  the  wrongs  of  Gavefton  degraded, 
Which  had  fo  1  -ng  been  fettled  in  hisbreail, 
That  all  his  powers  it  wholly  had  invaded, 
Giving  the  Spenfers  an  affured  reft,       , 
By  whom  his  reafons  chiefly  are  perfuaded. 
By  whofe  lewd  counfels  he  is  only  led 
To  leave  his  true  Queen,  and  his  lawful  bed. 

XVIII. 

That  now  herfelf,  who  while  fhe  flood  in  grace, 
Apply'd  her  powers  thefe  difcords  to  appeafe, 
When  yet  confufion  had  not  fully  place, 
Nor  former  times  fo  dangerous  as  thefe, 
A  party  now  in  their  gfflic"led  cafe, 
A  willing  hand  to  his  definition  lays; 


(e;  Ifabcl. 


(*}  I*cc(Js  cittle, 
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That  time,  whcfe  foft  palm  heals  the  wound  of 

war, 
May  cure  the  fore,  but  never  clofe  the  fear. 

XIX. 

In  all  this  heat  his  greatnefs  firft  began 
The  ferious  fubject  of  our  fadder  vein, 
Brave  Mortimer,  that  ever-matchlels  man, 
Of  the  old  Heroes  great  and  godlike  ftraiu  ; 
For  whom  invention  doing  beft  it  can, 
His  weight  of  honour  hardly  can  fuftain, 
Bearing  his  name  immortaliz'd  and  high, 
When  he  in  earth  unnumber'd  times  fhall  lie. 

xx. 

That  uncle  now  whofe  name  this  nephew  bare, 
Th«  only  comfort  of  the  woful  Queen) 
Who  from  his  cradle  held  him  as  his  care, 
In  whom  the  hope  of  that  great  name  was  feen, 
For  this  young  Lord  now  wifely  doth  prepare, 
Whilft  yet  this  deep  heart-goring  wound  is  green, 
And  on  this  fair  advantage  firmly  wrought, 
To  place  him  highly  in  her  princely  thought, 

XXI. 

At  whofe  deliberate  and  unufual  birth. 
The  heavens  were  faid  to  council  to  retire, 
And  in  afpects  of  happinefs  and  mirth, 
Breath'd  him  a  fpirit  infatiably  t'afpire, 
That  took  no  mixture  of  the  pond'rous  earth, 
But  all  compres'd  of  clear  afcending  fire, 
So  well  made  up,  that  fuch  an  one  as  he, 
Jove,  in  a  man,  like  Mortimer  would  be. 

XXII. 

The  temper  of  that  nobler-moving  part, 
With  fuch  rare  purenefs  rectify'd  his  blood, 
Railing  the  powers  of  his  refolved  heart, 
Too  proud  to  be  lock'd  up  within  a  flood, 
That  no  misfortune  poffibly  could  thwart 
Which  from  the  native  greatnefs  where  it  flood, 
Even  by  the  virtus  of  a  piercing  eye, 
Shew'd  that  his  pitch  was  boundiefs  as  the  fky. 

XXIII. 

Worthy  the  grand-child  of  fo  great  a  Lord, 
Who  whilft  firft  Edward  fortunately  reign'd, 
Re-edify 'd  great  Arthur's  ancient  board; 
The  feat  of  goodly  Kennelworth  ordain'd, 
The  order  of  old  Knighthood  there  reftor'd, 
To  which  an  hundred  duly  appertain'd, 
With  all  the  grace  and  beauties  of  a  court, 
As  beft  became  that  brave  and  martial  fport. 

xxiv. 

The  heart-fwoln  Lords,  with  fury  fet  on  fire, 
Who  Edward's  wrongs  to  vengeance  ftill  provoke, 
With  Lancafter  and  Hartford  now  confpire 
No  more  to  bear  the.Spenfers  fervile  yoke. 
And  thus  whilft  all  a  mutual  change  defire, 
The  ancient  bends  of  their  allegiance  broke, 
Refolv'd  with  blood  their  liberty  to  buy, 
And  in  this  quarrel  vow'd  to  live  and  die. 

xxv. 

What  privilege  hath  our  free  birth,  fay  they, 
Or  in  our  blood  what  virtue  doth  remain, 
To  each  lafcivious  minion  made  a  prey, 
That  us  and  our  nobility  difdain, 
Whilft  they  triumphant  boaft  of  our  decay  ? 
Either  thcfc  fpirits  we  do  not  now  retain, 


That  were  our  fathers,  or  by  fate  we  fall 
Both  from  their  greatnefs,  liberty,  and  all. 

XXVI. 

Honour,  dejected  that  from  that  fovereign  ftate 
From  whence  at  firft  it  challenged  a  being, 
Now  proftitute  to  infamy  and  hate, 
As  with  itfelf  in  all  things  difagreeing, 
So  out  of  order,  difproportionate, 
From  her  fair  courfe  prepofteroufly  flying; 
Whilft  others  as  themfelves,  and  only  we 
Are  not  held  thofe  we  would  but  feem  to  be. 

XXVII. 

Then  to  what  end  hath  our  great  conqueft  ferv'd, 
Thofe  acts  achieved  by  the  Norman  fword, 
Our  charters,  patents,  or  our  deeds  referv'd, 
Our  offices  and  titles  to  record, 
The  creits  that  on  our  monuments  are  carv'd, 
If  they  to  us  no  greater  good  afford  ? 
Thus  do  they  murmur  ev'ry  one  apart 
With  many  a  vext  foul,  many  a  grieved  heart. 

XXVIII. 

Thus  while  the  Queen  to  depth  of  forrqw  thrown, 
Wherein  fhe  waftes  her  flow'r  of  youth  away, 
Beyond  belief,  to  all  but  heaven  unknown, 
This  quick'ning  fpark,  where  yet  it  bury'd  lay, 
By  the  fharp  breath  of  defp'rate  fadlion  blown, 
Converts  her  long  night  to  the  wiflied  day, 
Her  woful  winter  of  misfortune  cheering, 
As  the  dark  world  at  the  bright  fun's  appearing." 

XXIX. 

Yet  ill  perplex'd  amid  thefe  hard  extremes, 
All  means  deprefs'd  her  fafety  to  prefer, 
Depriv'd  of  thofe  late  comfortable  beams, 
Whofe  want  might  make  her  th,e  more  eas'Iy  err, 
Her  hopes  relinquifh'd  like  deceitful  dreams, 
Which  in  her  bieaft  fuch  fundry  paffions  ftir, 

Where  ftruggling  which  each  other  fhould  con- 
troul, 

Work  ftrange  confufion  in  her  troubled  foul. 

xxx. 

That  now  difabled  of  all  fovereign  ftate, 
That  to  her  graces  rightly  did  belong, 
To  be  rejected,  and  repudiate, 
So  true  a  lady,  goodly,  fair  and  young, 
Which  with  more  fervour  ftill  doth  intimate 
Her  too-deep  fettled  and  inveterate  wrong ; 

What  wifdom  would,  a  woman's  will  denies, 

With  arguments  of  her  indignities. 

XXXI. 

When  to  effect  the  angry  fates  purfue 
In  heaven's  high  court,  that  long  time  did  depend^ 
When  thefe  full  mifchiefs  to  a  ripenefs  grew, 
And  now  the  harveft  haft'ning  in  the  end, 
And  all  thefe  lines  into  one  centre  drew, 
Which  way  fo  e'er  they  feemingly  extend; 
All  thefe  together  in  proportion  laid, 
Each  breath  of  hope  a  gale  of  certain  aid. 

xxxn. 

Now  is  the  time  when  Mortimer  doth  enter, 
Of  great  employment  in  this  tragic  act, 
His  youth  and  courage  boldly  bid  him  venture, 
And  tell  him  ftill  how  ftiongly  he  was  back'd; 
And  at  this  inftant  in  due  feafon  fent  her, 
When  the  ftrait  courfe  to  her  defire  is  track'd. 
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(And  but  upon  more  certainty  doth  ftay) 
By  a  direct,  what  though  a  dangerous  way. 

XXXIll. 

This  dreadful  comet  drew  her  wond'ring  eye, 
Which  now  began  his  golden  head  to  rear, 
Whofe  glorious  fixure  in  fo  fair  a  flcy 
Strikes  the  beholder  with  a  chilly  fear, 
And  in  a  region  elevate  and  high, 
And  by  the  form  wherein  it  did  appear, 
As  the  moft  flcilful  ferioufly  divine, 
Forefhew'd  a  kingdom  fhortly  to  decline. 

xxxiv. 

Yet  ftill  tecoyling  at  the  Spenfers  power, 
As  often  check'd  with  their  intern  p'rate  pride, 
Th'  inconftant  Barons  wavering  every  hour, 
The  fierce  encounter  of  this  boifterous  tide, 
That  eafily  might  their  livelyhood  devour 
Had  {he  not  thofe  that  Ikilfully  could  guide  ; 
She  from  fufpicion  craftily  retires, 
Carelefs,  in  fhew,  of  what  (he  moft  defires. 

xxxv. 

Diflembling  grief,  as  one  that  knew  not  ill, 
So  can  {he  rule  the  greatnefs  of  her  mind, 
As  a  moft  perfect  rectorefsof  her  will, 
Above  the  ufual  weaknefs  of  her  kind  ; 
For  all  this  ftorm,  immoveable  and  ftill, 
Her  fecret  drift  the  wifeft  mifs  to  find ; 

Nor  will  fhe  know  what  (yet)  thefe  factions 

meant, 
With  a  pleas' d  eye  to  footh  fad  difconteat. 

IXXVI. 

The  leaft  fufpicion  cunningly  to  heal, 
Still  in  ker  looks  humility  fhe  bears, 
The  fafeft  way  with  mightinefs  to  deal, 
So  policy  religion's  habit  wears ; 
'Tis  now  no  time  her  grievance  to  reveal, 
He's  mad  who  takes  a  lion  by  the  ears  : 

This  knew  the  Queen,  exampled  by  the  wife; 

This  muft  they  learn  who  rightly  temporize. 

XXXVII. 

The  Bifhop  Torleton,  learned'ft  in  the  land, 
Upon  a  text  of  politics  to  preach, 
Which  he  long  ftudying,  well  did  underftand, 
And  by  a  method  could  as  aptly  teach  ; 
He  was  a  prelate  of  a  potent  hand, 
Wife  was  the  man  that  could  go  beyond  his  reach : 
This  fubtile  tutor  Ifabel  hath  taught, 
In  nicer  points  than  ever  England  fought. 

XXXVIII. 

Rage,  which  no  longer  limits  can  contain, 
1  Daftly  breaks  forth  into  a  public  flame, 
Their  flipp'd  occafion  better  to  regain, 
When  to  their  purpof?  things  fo  fitly  frame, 
And  now  difcerned  vifibly  and  plain, 
When  treafon  boldly  dare  iifelf  proflaim, 
Cafting  afide  all  fecular  difguife, 
Doth  with  proud  legions  furioufiy  arife. 

XIXIX. 

As  Severn  lately  in  her  ebbs  that  fank, 
Vaft  and  forfaken  leaves  th'  uncover'd  fands, 
Fetching  full  tides,  luxurious,  high  and  rank, 
Seems  in  her  pride  t'  invade  theneighb'riiig  lands, 
Breaking  her  limits,  cov'ring  all  her  banks, 
Threat'aing  the  proud  hills  with  her  watry  hands, 


As  tho'  fhe  meant  her  empery  to  have, 
Where  e'cn  but  lately  ihe  beheld  her  grave. 

XL. 

Through  all  the  land,  from  places  far  and  near, 
Led  to  the  field  as  fortune  lots  their  fide 
(With  th'  ancient  weapons us'd  in  war  to  bear) 
As  thofe  directed  whom  they  chofe  their  guide ; 
Or  elfe  perhaps  as  they  affected  were, 
Or  as  by  friendihip,  or  by  duty  ty'd ; 

Sway 'd  by  the  ftrength  and  motion  of  their  blood, 
No  caufe  examin'd,  be  it  bad  or  good. 

XLI. 

From  Norfolk  and  the  countries  of  the  Eaft 
That  with  the  pike  muft  flcilfully  could  fight ; 
Then  thofe  of  Kent,  unconquer'd  of  the  reft, 
That  to  this  day  maintain  their  ancient  right  ; 
For  courage  no  whit  fecond  to  the  beft, 
The  Cornifh-men,  moft  active,  bold  and  light 
Thofenearthe  plain,  the  pole-ax  beft  that  wield, 
And  claim  for  theirs  the  vaward  of  the  field.  , 

XLIl. 

The  noble  Welfb,  of  th'  ancient  Britifti  race; 
From  Lancafhire  men  famous  for  their  bows ; 
The  men  of  Chefhire,  chiefeft  for  their  place, 
Of  bone  fo  big,  as  only  made  for  blows, 
Which  for  their  faith  are  had  in  fpecial  grace, 
And  have  been  ever  fearful  to  their  foes ; 
The  Northern  then  in  feuds  fo  deadly  fell, 
That  for  their  fpear  and  horfemanfliip  excell. 

XL  I II. 

All  that  for  ufe  experience  could  efpy, 
Such  as  in  fens  and  marfh-lands  us'd  to  trade, 
The  doubtful  fords  and  paflages  to  try, 
With  ftilts  and  lope-ftaves  that  do  aptlieft  wade, 
Moft  fit  for  fcouts  and  currers,  to  dtfcry  ; 
Thofe  from  the   mines  with  pick-ax  and  with 

fpade, 

For  pioneers  beft,  that  for  entrenching  are, 
Men  chiefly  needful  in  the  ufe  of  war. 

XL1V. 

O  noble  nation,  furnifhed  with  arms, 
So  full  of  fpirit,  as  almoft  match'd  by  none  ! 
Had  heaven  but  bkft  thee  to  forefec  thy  harms, 
And  as  thy  valiant  nephews  did,  have  gone 
Roan,  Orleance,  Paris,  fhaking  with  alarms, 
As  the  bright  fun  thy  glory  then  kad  {hone  ; 

To  other  realms  thou  had'ft  tiansferr'd  this 
chance, 

Nor  had  your  fons  been  firft  that  conquer'd 
France. 

ILV. 

And  thus  on  all  hands  fetting  up  their  reft, 
And  all  make  forward  for  this  mighty  day, 
Where  every  one  prepares  to  do  his  beft, 
When  at  the  ftake  their  lives  and  fortunes  iajr, 
No  crofs  event  their  purpofes  to  wreft, 
Being  now  on  in  fo  direct  a  way  :  [game, 

Yot  whilft  they  play  this  ftrange  and  doubtful 

The  Queen  flauds  off,  and  feCretly  gives  aim. 

XLVI. 

But  Mortimer  his  foot  had  fcarcely  fet 
Into  the  road  where  Fortune  had  to  deal, 
But  flie,  difpos'd  his  forward  ct.urfe  to  let, 
Her  le-vvd  condition  quickly  doth  reveal, 
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Glory  to  her  vain  deity  to  get 
By  him.whofe  ftrange  birth  bare  her  ominous  feal : 
Taking  occafion  from  that  very  hour 
In  him  to  prove  and  manifeft  her  pow'r. 

XLVII. 

As  when  we  fee  the  early-rifing  fun 
With  his  bright  beams  to  emulate  our  fight ; 
But  when  his  courfe  yet  newly  is  begun, 
The  hum'rous  fogg<  deprive  us  of  his  light, 
Till  through  the  clouds  he  his  clear  forehead  run, 
Climbing  the  noon-tide  in  his  glorious  height  : 
His  clear-beginning  Fortune  cloudeth  thus, 
To  make  his  mid-day  great  and  glorious. 

XLV1II. 

The  King,  difcreetly  that  confidered 
The  fpace  of  earth  whereon  the  Barons  ftand, 
As  what  the  powers  to  them  contributed, 
Then  being  himfelf  but  partner  of  his  land  ; 
Of  the  fmall  ftrength  and  army  that  he  led 
'Gainft  them  which  did  fo  great  a  pow'r  command, 
Wifely  about  him  doth  begin  to  look  : 
Great  was  the  talk  which  now  he  undertook. 

XL1X. 

And  warn'd  by  danger  to  mifdoubt  the  worft, 
In  equal  fcaks  whilft  cither's  fortunes  hung, 
He  muft  perform  the  utmoft  that  he  durft, 
Or  undergo  intolerable  wrong  : 
As  good  to  ftir,  as  after  be  inforc'd  ; 
Toftopthefourcewhenceall  thefe  mifchiefsfprung, 
He  with  the  Marchers  thinks  beft  to  begin, 
Which  firft  muft  lofe,  e'er  he  could  hope  to  win. 

L. 

The  Mortimers  being  men  of  greateft  might, 
Whofe  name  was  dreadful,  and  commanded  far, 
Sturdy  to  manage,  of  a  haughty  fprit, 
Strongly  ally'd,  much  follow'd,  popular, 
On  whom  if  he  but  happily  could  light, 
He  Jiop'd  more  eas'ly  to  conclude  the  war  : 
Which  he  intendcth  fpeedily  to  try, 
To  quit  that  firft  which  moft  flood  in  his  eye. 

ti. 

Far  which  he  expeditioufly  provided 
That  part  of  land  into  his  power  ro  get, 
Which,  if  made  good,  might  keep  his  foes  divided 
Their  combination  cunningly  to  let ; 
Which  mould  they  join,  would  be  fo  ftrongly  fided, 
Two  mighty  hofts  together  fafely  met, 

The  face  of  war  would  look  fo  ftern  and  great, 
As  it  might  threat  to  heave  him  from  his  feat. 

L1I. 

Wherefore  the  King  from  London  fetteth  forth 
With  a  full  army,  furniftVd  of  the  beft, 
Accompany'd  With  men  of  fpecial  worth, 
Which  to  this  war  his  promifes  had  preft. 
Great  Lancafter  was  lord  of  all  the  North, 
The  Mortimers  were  matters  of  the  Weft, 

He  tow'rds  mid  England  makes  the  way 'twixt 

either, 
Which  they  muft  crofs  e'er  they  could  come 

together. 

till. 

Strongly  inveigled  with  delightful  hope, 
Stoutly  t'  affront  and  moulder  with  debate, 
Knowing  to  meet  with  a  refolved  troop, 


That  came  prepar'd  with  courage  and  with  hate, 
Whofe  ftubborn  crefts  if  he  inforc'd  to  ftoop, 
It  him  behoves  to  tempt  fome  pow'rful  fate, 

And  through  ftern  guards  of  fwords  and  hoftilc 
fire 

Make  way  to  peace,  or  mamefully  retire. 

L1V. 

When  now  the  Maichers  well  upon  their  way, 
(Expecting  thofe  that  them  fupplies  fhould  bring 
Which  had  too  long  abus'd  them  by  delay) 
Were  fuddenly  encounter'd  by  the  King; 
They  then  perceive  that  dilatory  ftay 
To  be  the  caufer  of  their  ruining, 

When  at  their  bofoms  black  Deftru&ion  ftood. 
With  open  jaws,  prepared  for  their  blood. 

LV. 

And  by  the  fhifting  of  th'  inconftant  wind, 
Seeing  what  weather  they  were  like  to  meet, 
Which  even  at  firft  fo  aukwardly  they  find, 
Before  they  could  give  fea-room  to  their  fleet, 
Clean  from  their  courfe,  and  caft  fo  far  behind, 
And  yet  in  peril  every  hour  to  fplit, 

Some  unknown  harbour  fuddenly  muft  found, 
Or  run  their  fortunes  defp'ratety  on  ground. 

LVI. 

The  elder  Peer,  grave,  politic,  and  wife, 
Which  had  all  dangers  abfolutely  fcann'd, 
Finding  high  time  his  nephew  to  advife, 
Since  now  their  ftate  ftood  on  this  defp'rate  hand, 
And  from  this  mifchief  many  more  to  rife, 
Which  his  experience  made  him  underftand  : 
"  Nephew,"  faith  he,"  'tis  but  in  vain  to  ftrive, 
"  Counfel  muft  help  our  fafety  to  contrive. 

LVIl. 

"  The  downright  peril  prefent  in  our  eye, 

"  Not  to  be  fliunn'd,  we  fee  what  it  aflures ; 

"  Think  then  what  weight  upon  our  fall  doth 

"  lye, 

"  And  what  our  being  this  defign  procures : 
"  As  to  our  friends  what  good  may  grow  thereby, 
"  Prove,  which  the  teft  of  reafon  beft  endures : 
"  For  who  obferves  ftricl:  policy's  true  laws, 
"  Shifts  his  proceeding  to  the  varying  caufe. 

LV1II. 

"  To  hazard  fight  with  the  imperial  powers, 
"  Will  our  fmall  troops  undoubtedly  appall ; 
"  Then  this  our  war  us  wilfully  devours, 
"  Yielding  our  felves ;  yet  thus  we  lofe  not  all, 
"  We  leave  our  friends  this  fmaller  force  of  ours, 
"  Referv'd  for  them,  though  haplefsly  we  fall : 
"  That  weaknefs  ever  hath  a  glorious  hand, 
"  That  falls  itfclf  to  make  the  caufe  to  ftand. 

LIX. 

'Twixt  unexpected  and  fo  dang'rous  ills, 
"  That  faf'ft,  wherein  we  fmalleft  peril  fee, 
'•'  Which  to  make  choice  of  reafon  juftly  wills, 
"  And  it  doth  beft  with  policy  agree  : 
:'  The  idle  vulgar  breath  it  nothing  {kills, 

'Tis  found  difcretion  muft  our  pilot  be. 

"  He  that  doth  ftill  the  faireft  means  prefer. 

"  Anfwers  opinion,  howfoe'er  he  err. 

LX. 

;  And  to  the  world's  eye  feeming  yet  fo  ftrong, 
"  By  our  ddcer.ding  willingly  from  hence, 
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"  'Twill  Ihew  we  were  provoked  by  our  wrong, 
"  Not  having  other  Snifter  pretence  : 
"  This  force  left  off  that  doth  to  us  belong, 
"  Will  in  opinion  lefien  our  offence  : 
"  Men  are  not  ever  incident  to  lofs, 
"  When  Fortune  feems  them  frowardly  to  crofs. 

LXl, 

"  Nor  give  we  envy  abfolute  excefs, 

"  To  fearch  fo  far  our  fubtilties  to  find ; 

"  There's  nearer  means  this  mifchief  to  redrefs, 

"  And  make  fuccefsful  what  is  yet  behind. 

"  Let's  not  ourfelves  of  all  hope  difpoffefs, 

"  Fortune  is  ever  varioufly  inclin'd  : 

"  A  fmall  advantage  in  th'  affairs  of  Kings, 
"  Guides  a  flight  means  to   compafs  mighty 
"  tRings." 

LXIl. 

This  fpeech  fo  caught  his  nephew's  pliant  youth, 
(Who  his  grave  Earn  did  ever  much  refpe<5l) 
Proceeding  from  integrity  and  truth  : 
Well  could  he  counfel,  well  could  he  direct 
With  ftrong  perfuafions,  which  he  ftill  purfu'th  ; 
Which  in  a  fhort  time  fhew'd  by  the  effed, 
A  wife  man's  counfel,  by  a  fecret  fate, 
Seeming  from  reafon,  yet  proves  fortunate. 

LXl  II. 

To  which  the  King  they  gravely  do  invite, 
ly  the  moft  ftri6l  and  ceremonious  way  ; 
o  circumftance  omitted,  nor  no  rite 
iat  might  give  colour  to  their  new  effay, 
that  applaufe  might  publicly  excite, 
'o  which  the  King  doth  willingly  obey  : 
Who,  like  themfelves,  in  feeing  danger  near, 
Rather  accepts  a  doubt,  than  certain  fear. 

LXIV. 

Which  he  receives  in  prefage  of  his  good, 
To  his  fuccefs  aufpicioufly  apply'd, 
V«L.  III. 


Which   fomewhat  cool'd   his    much-diftemper'd 
blood, 

E'er  he  their  force  in  doubtful  arms  had  try'd ; 

And  whilft  they  thus  in  his  prote&ion  flood, 

At  his  difpofing  wholly  to  abide, 

He  firft  in  fafety  doth  difmifs  their  power, 
Then  fends  them  both  his  pris'ners  to  the  Tower, 

LXV. 

O  all-preparing  Providence  Divine  ! 

In  thy  large  book  what  fecrets  are  enroll'd  ? 

What  fundry  helps  doth  thy  great  pow'r  affign, 

To  prop  the  courfe  which  thou  intend'ft  to  hold  I 

What  mortal  fenfe  is  able  to  define 

Thy  myfteries,  thy  counfels  manifold  ? 

It  is  thy  wifdom,  ftrangely  that  extends 

Obfcure  proceedings  to  apparent  ends. 

LXVI. 

This  was  the  means  by  which  the  Fates  difpofe 
More  dreadful  plagues  upon  that  age,  to  bring 
Utter  confufion  on  the  heads  of  thofe 
That  were  before  the  Barons  ruining; 
With  the  fubverfion  of  the  public's  foes, 
The  murther  of  the  miferable  King  : 

And  that  which  'came  cataftrophe  to  alL, 

Great  Mortimer's  inevitable  fall. 

LXVIIl. 

This  to  thefe  troubles  lends  a  little  breath, 
As  the  firft  paufe  to  hearten  this  affair, 
And  for  a  while  defers  oft-threat'ning  death, 
Whilft  each  their  breach  by  leifure  would  repair, 
And  as  a  bound  their  fury  limiteth. 
But  in  this  manner  whilft  things  ftrangely  fare. 
Horror  beyond  all  wonted  bounds  doth  fwell, 
As  the  next  Canto  fearfully  fhall  tell. 


THE  BARONS  WARS. 


BOOK    II. 


The  Argument. 

At  Burttn  bridge  the  puiflant  pow'rs  are  met ; 
The  form  and  order  of  the  doubtful  fight, 
Whereas  the  King  the  victory  doth  get, 
And  the  proud  Barons  are  inforc'd  to  flight ; 
When  they  again  towards  Bwougb  forward  fet, 
Sphere  they  by  him  were  vanquiftied  outright : 
Laftly,  the  laws  do  execute  their  power 
On  thofe  which  there  the  fword  did  not  devour. 


THIS  chance  of  war,  that  fuddenly  had  fwept 
So  large  a  fliare  from  their  felecled  ftore, 
Which  for  their  help  they  carefully  had  kept, 
That  to  their  aid  might  ftill  have  added  more, 
By  this  ill  luck  into  their  army  crept, 
Made  them  much  weaker  than  they  were  before : 
So  that  the  Barons  rcinforc'd  their  bands, 
Finding  their  hearts  to  (land  in  need  of  hands. 

n. 

For  deadly  hate,  fo  long  and  deeply  rooted, 
Could  not  abide  to  hear  the  name  of  peace, 
So  that  difcretion  but  a  little  booted 
'Gainft  that,  thereby  which  only  did  increafe : 
For  the  leaft  grief  by  malice  was  promoted, 
Anger  fet  on,  beginning  to  furceafe ; 

So  that  all  counfel  much  their  ears  offended, 
But  what  to  fpoil  and  fad  invulion  tended. 


All  up  in  action  for  the  public  caufc, 
Scarcely  the  mcan'ft,  but  he  a  party  flood 
Tax'd  by  the  letter  of  the  centring  laws 
In  his  eftate,  if  failing  of  his  blood ; 
And  who  wasfree'lt,  intangled  by  fomc  claufty 
Which  to  their  fury  gives  continual  food  : 
For  where  Conlufion  once  hath  gotten  hold, 
Till  all  fall  flat,  it  haidly  is  controul'd. 

IV. 

And  now  by  night,  when  as  pale  leaden  flccp 
Upon  their  eye-lids  heavily  did  dwell, 
And  ftep    y  ftep  on  every  Iciiic  did  cnrp, 
Mifchief,that  black  inhabitant  of  Hell, 
Which  never  fails  continual  watch  to  keep, 
(Fearful  to  think,  a  horrid  thing  to  tell  !) 
Enter'd  the  place  whereas  thofe  warlike 
Lay  mail'd  in  armour,  girt  with  ireful  fword 
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She,  with  a  fliarp  fight,  and  a  meagre  look, 
Was  always  prying  where  flie  might  do  ill, 
In  which  the  fiend  continual  plcafure  took, 
(Her  llarved  body  Plenty  could  not  fill) 
Searching  in  every  corner,  every  nook; 
\\rith  winged  i'eet,  too  fwift  to  work  her  will, 
iMirnifh'd  with  deadly  inftrument,  fhe  went 
Of  ev'ry  fort,  to  wound  where  16  Ihe  meant. 

VJ. 

Having  a  viall  fill'd  with  baneful  wrath, 
(Brought  from  Cocytus  by  that  curfed  fprite) 
Which  in  her  pale  hand  purpofely  flic  hath, 
And  drops  the  poifon  upon  every  wight  : 
For  to  each  one  fhe  knew  the  ready  path, 
Though  in  the  midft  and  dead  time  of  the  night  : 
Whofe  ftrength  too  foou  invadeth  every  Peer, 
Not  one  efcap'd  her  that  flic  cometh  near. 

VII. 

That  the  next  morning  breaking  in  the  Eaft, 
With  a  much-troubled  and  affrighted  mind, 
jHad)  whom  this  venom  lately  .lid  infeft, 
The  ftro.-ig  effect  in  their  fwol'n  ftomachs  find  ; 
Now  doth  the  poifon  boil  in  every  breaft, 
To  f;id  deflrucUon  ev'ry  one's  inclin'd  ; 
Rumours  of  fpoil  through  ev'ry  ear  do  fly, 
And  thrcat'ning  fury  fits  in  ev'ry  eye. 

VIII. 

This  done,  in  hafte  (he  to  King  Edward  hies, 
Who  late  grown  proud  upon  his  good  fuccefs, 
His  time  to  fcaits  and  wantonnefs  applies, 
And  with  crown'd  cups  his  furrows  doth  fup- 

prefs, 

Upon  his  fortune  wholly  that  relies  ; 
And  in  the  bofom  of  his  courtly  prefs 
Vaunteth  the  hap  of  this  victorious  day, 
Whilit  the  lick  land  in  forrow  pines  away. 

IX. 

Thither  Ihe  comes,  and  in  a  minion's  (hape 
She  getteth  near  the  perfon  of  the  King  ; 
And  as  he  taftes  the  liquor  of  the  grape, 
Into  the  cup  her  poifon  Ihe  doth  wring  : 
Not  the  Icaft  drop  untainted  doth  efcapc, 
For  to  that  purpof,-  fhe  her  ftore  did  bring  : 
Whofe  fbrong  commixture  as  the  fequel  try'd, 
fill'd  his  hot  veins  with  arrogance  and  pride. 

x. 

1  That  having  both  fuch  courage  and  fuch  might, 
|  As  to  16  great  a  bus'nefs  did  belong, 
Neither  yet  think  by  their  unnatural  fight 
What  the  republic  fuffer'd  them  among  : 
For  mifty  error  fo  delude*  their  light, 
(Which  ftill  betwixt  them  and  clear  reafon  hung) 
And  their  opinions  in  fuch  fort  abus'd, 
As  that  their  fault  can  never  be  excus'd. 

XI. 

i  Now  our  Minerva  puts  on  dreadful  arms, 
Further  to  wade  into  this  bloody  war, 
And  from  her  {lumber  waken'd  with  alarms, 
Rifeth  to  fing  of  many  a  maffucre, 
Of  gloomy  magics,  and  benumbing  charms, 
•  Of  many  a  deep  wound,  many  a  fcaiful  ii:-ir  : 
For  that  low  lock  wherein  fhe  us'd  to  tr<  ;i'l, 
Marching  in  greaves,  a  helmet  on  her  head. 


Whilft  thus  vain  hope  doth  thefe  falfe  Lords  de 
lude, 

Who  having  drawn  their  forces  to  a  head, 
They  their  full  purpofe  ferioufly  purfu'd, 
By  l.ancaftcr  and  valiant  Hertford  led, 
Their  long  proceeding  laftly  to  conclude  ; 
Whilit  now  to  meet  both  armies  hotly  fped, 
The  Barons  taking  Burton  in  their  way, 
Till  they  could  hear  where  Edward's  army  lay. 

XIII. 

To  which  report  too  fuddenly  bcwray'd 
Their  manner  of  encamping,  and  the  place, 
Their  prefent  ftrength,  and  their  expected  aid, 
As  what  might  moft  avail  them  in  this  cafe. 
The  fpeedy  march  th'  imperial  power  had  made, 
Had  brought  them  foon  within  a  little  fpacci 
For  dill  the  King  conducted  had  his  force, 
Which  way  he  heard  the  Baronsbcnttheircaurfc. 

xiv. 

Upon  the  Eaft,  from  bufliy  Ncedwood's  fide, 
There  lifeth  up  an  cafy>climhing  hill, 
At  whofe  fair  foot  the  filver  Tent  cloth  flide, 
And  the  flow  air  with  her  foft  murmuring  fill, 
Which  with  the  ftorc  of  liberal  brooks  fupply'd, 
Th'  infatiate  meads  continually  doth  fwill, 

Over  whofe  ftrcamabridgeof  wond'rousftrcngth 
Leads  on  from  Burton  to  that  hill  in  length. 

xv. 

Upon  the  mount  the  King  his  tentagc  fixt, 
And  in  the  town  the  Barons  lay  in  light, 
When  as  the  Trent  was  rifcn  fo  betwixf, 
That  for  a  while  prokmg'd  th'  unnat'ral  fight, 
With  many  waters  that  itfelf  had  mixt, 
To  flay  their  fury  doing  all  it  might. 

Things  which  prcfage  boch  good  and  ill  there  be 
Which  Heav'n  foreihews,  but  will  not  let  us  fee. 

XVI. 

The  heaven  ev'n  mourning  o'er  our  heads  doth  fit, 
Grieving  to  fee  the  times  fo  out  of  courfe, 
Looking  on  them  who  never  look  at  it, 
And  in  mere  pity  meltcth  with  remorfe; 
Longer  from  tears  that  could  not  flay  a  whit, 

influence  on  every  lower  fourcc, 
From  the  fwoln  fluxurc  of  the  clouds,  doth  (hake 
A  rank  impofthume  upon  every  lake. 

XVII. 

O  warlike  nation,  hold  thy  conqu'ring  hand, 
Ev'n  fenfelefs  things  do  warn  iliee  yet  to  paufe ; 
The  mother-foil,  on  whom  thou  arm'd  doft  {land, 
Whi  h  fhould  reftrain  thee  by  all  natural  laws, 
Canlt  thou  (unkind  !)  inviolate  that  band  ? 
Nay,  heav'n  and  earth  arc  angry  with  (he  caufc  : 

Yet  Hay  thy  foot  in  mifchicf's  ugly  gate; 

111  comes  too  loon,  repentance  oft  too  late. 

XVIII.  ' 

Oh,  can  the  clouds  weep  over  thy  decay, 
Yet  rot  one  drop  fall  from  thy  droughty  eyes  ? 
Seeft  thou  the  fnare,  and  wilt  not  fliun  the  way, 
No    yet  be  wi;ni'd  by  pallid  miferics  ? 
'Tis  yet  but  early  in  tin:,  difmal  day, 
Let  late  experience  learn  thee  to  be  w  ic. 
An  ill  forclecn  may  eas'ly  be  prevented] 
But  hap'd,  unhdp'd,  niy'  ne'er  cnoughlamcntcd. 
C  ij 
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'Cannot  the  Scot  of  your  late  (laughter  boaft  ? 
And  are  yet  fcarce  healed  of  the  lore  ? 
Is't  not  enough  ye  have  already  loft, 
But  your  own  madnefsmuft  needs  make  it  more  . 
Will  ye  feekfafety  in  fome  foreign  coaft  ? 
Your  wives  and  children  pitied  ye  before; 

But  when  your  own  bloods  your  own  fwords 

imbrue, 
Who  pities  them  who  fhould  have  pitied  you  ? 

xx. 

The  neighb'ring  groves  are  fpoiled  of  their  trees, 
For  boats  and  timber  to  affay  the  flood, 
(Where  men  are  lab'ring  as  'twere  fummer-becs, 
Some  hollowing  trunks,  fome  binding  heaps  of 

wood ; 
Some  on  their  breafts,  fome  working  on  their 

knees,) 

To  win  the  bank  whereon  the  Barons  ftood; 
Which  o'er  the  current  they  by  ftrength  muft 

tew, 
To  fhed  that  blood  which  many  an  age  fhall  rue. 

XXI. 

Some  fharp  their  fwords,  fome  right  their  morions 

fct: 

Their  greaves  and  pouldrons  others  rivet  faft ; 
The  archers  now  their  bearded  arrows  whet, 
Whilft  everywhere  theclam'rous  drums  are  brac'd; 
Some  taking  view  where  they  fure  ground  might 

get; 

Not  one,  but  fome  advantage  doth  forecaft  : 
With  ranks  and  files  each  plain  and  meadow 

fwarms, 
As  all  the  land"  were  clad  in  angry  arms. 

XXII. 

The  crefts  and  badges  of  each  noble  name, 
Againft  their  owners  rudely  feem  to  ftand, 
As  angry  for  th'  achievements  whence  they  came, 
That  to  their  fathers  gave  that  generous  brand. 
O  ye  unworthy  of  your  ancient  fame, 
Againft  yourfelves  to  lift  your  conqu'ring  hand, 
Since  foreign  fwordsyour  height  could  not  abate, 
By  your  own  pride  yourfelves  to  ruinate  ! 

XXIII. 

Upon  his  furcoat  valiant  Nevil  bore 
A  filver  faltirc  upon  martial  red  ; 
A  lady's  fleeve  high-fpirited  Haftings  wore ; 
T'erriers  his  taberd  with  rich  verry  fpred, 
Well  known  in  many  a  warlike  match  before. 
A  raven  fat  on  Corbet's  armed  head ; 
And  Culpepper  in  filver  arms  enrail'd, 
Bare  thereupon  a  bloody,  bend  engrail'd 

xxiv. 

The  noble  Piercy,  in  this  dreadful  day, 
With  a  bright  crefcent  in  his  guidon  came  : 
In  his  white  cornet  Verdon  doth  difplay 
A  fret  of  gules,  priz'd  in  this  mortal  game, 
That  had  been  feen  in  many  a  doubtful  fray, 
His  lance's  penons  ftained  with  the  fame. 

The  angry  horfc  chaf 'd  with  the  ftubborn  bit, 
With  his  hard  hoof  the  earth  in  fury  fmit. 

xxv. 

I  could  the  fum  of  Stafford's  arming  fhew, 
What  colours  Rofs  and  Courtney  did  unfold  ; 
Great  Warren's  blazon  I  could  let  you  know, 


And  all  the  glorious  circumftance  have  told, 
Slam'd  every  enfign  as  they  ftood  a-row  ; 
But  oh,  dear  Mule,  too  foon  thou  art  controul'd  J 
For  in  remembrance  of  their  evil  fpeed, 
My  pen,  for  ink,  warm  drops  of  blood  doth  fhed. 

XXVI. 

On  the  King's  part  th'  imperial  ftandard's  pitch'd, 
With  all  the  hatchments  of  the  Englifh  crown, 
rcat  Lancafter  (with  no  lefs  power  enrich'd) 
Sets  the  fame  leopards  in  his  colours  down. 
O,  if  ye  be  not  frantic  or  bewitch'd, 
Yet  do  but  fee  that  on  yourfelves  you  frown  : 
A  little  note  of  difference  is  in  all,  [fall  ? 

How  can  the  fame  ftand,  when  the  fame  doth. 

xxvi  i. 

Behold  the  eagles,  lions,  talbots,  bears, 
The  badges  of  your  famous  anceftries  ; 
Shall  thofe  brave  marks  by  their  inglorious  heir* 
Stand  thus  oppos'd  againft  their  families? 
More  ancient  arms  no  Chriftian  nation  bears, 
Rdics  unworthy  of  their  progenies  : 

Thofe  beafts  ye  bear  do  in  their  kind  agree, 
O  that  than  beafts  more  favage  men  fhould  be  ! 

xxvin. 

And  whilft  the  King  doth  in  fad  council  fit, 
How  he  might  beft  the  other  bank  recover, 
See  how  misfortune  ftill  her  time  can  fit ! 
Such  as  were  fent  the  country  to  difcover, 
(As  up  and  down  from  place  to  place  they  flit) 
Had  found  a  ford  to  pafs  their  forces  over. 

Ill  news  hath  wings,and  with  the  wind  doth  go 
Comfort's  a  cripple,  and  comes  ever  flow. 

XXIX. 

When  Edward  fearing  Lancaster's  fupplies, 
Proud  Richmont,  Surry,  and  great  Pembroke  fcnt,  . 
On  whofe  fuccefs  he  mightily  relies, 
Under  whofe  conduct  half  his  army  went, 
The  neareft  way,  conducted  by  the  fpies ; 
And  he  himfelf,  and  Edmond  Earl  of  Kent, 
Upon  the  hill  in  fight  of  Burton  lay, 
Watching  to  take  advantage  of  the  day. 

XXX. 

Stay  Surry,  ftay,  thou  may'ft  too  foon  be  gone ;  I 
Paufe  till  this  heat  be  fomewhat  overpaft  ; 
Full  little  know'ft  thou  whither  thou  doft  run  ;   | 
Richmont  and  Pembroke,  never  make  fuch  hafte, 
Ye  da  but  ftrive  to  bring  more  horror  on. 
Never  feek  forrow,  for  it  comes  too  faft  : 
Why  ftrive  ye  thus  to  pafs  this  fatal  flood, 
To  fetch  but  wounds,  and  fhed  your  neareft » 
blood  ? 

XXXI. 

Great  Lancaftw,  yet  fheath  thy  angry  fword, 

On  Edward's  arms  whofe  edge  thou  fhould'ft  not* 

fet, 

Thy  nat'ral  kinfman  and  thy  fov'reign  Lord, 
Both  from  the  loins  of  our  Plantagenet : 
Call  yet  to  mind  my  once-engaged  word  : 
Canft  thou  thy  oath  to  Longfhanks  thus  forget? 
Men  ffeould  perform,  before  all  other  things, 
The  fetious  vows  they  make  to  God  and  kingfc- 

XXXII. 

The  winds  were  hufh'd,  no  little  breath  doth  blow. 
Which  feems  fate  ftill  as  tho'  they  lift'ning  ftood ; 
With  trampling  crowds  the  very  earth  doth  bloirr 


Jo**  //. 

And  thro'  the  fmoke  the  fun  appear'd  like  blood. 
What  with  the  fliout,  and  with  the  dreadful  (hew, 
The  herds  of  beafts  ran  bellowing  to  the  wood, 

When  drums  and  trumpets  to  the  charge  did 
found, 

As  they  would  fhake  the  grofs  clouds  to  the 
ground. 

xxxm. 

The  Earls  then  charging  with  their  pow'r  of  horfe, 
Taking  a  fignal  when  they  fhould  begin, 
Being  in  view  of  the  imperial  force, 
Which  at  that  time  affay'd  the  bridge  to  win  ; 
Which  madethe  Baronschangetheirformer  courfe, 
1"  avoid  the  prefent  danger  they  were  in  ; 

Which  on  the  fudden  had  they  not  forecafl, 

Of  their  laft  day  that  hour  had  been  the  laft. 

XXXIV. 

When  from  the  hill  the  King's  main  pow'rs  come 

down, 

Which  had  Aquarius  to  their  valiant  guide, 
Brave  Lancafler  and  Hartford  from  the  town 
Do  iffue  forth  upon  the  other  fide ; 
Peer  againft  peer,  the  Crown  againft  the  crown, 
The  King  afiails,  the  Barons  munify'd  : 

England's  red  crofs  upon  l>oth  fides  doth  fly ; 

St.  George  the  King,  St.  George  the  Barons  cry. 

XXXV. 

Like  as  an  exhalation  hot  and  dry, 
Amongfl  the  air-bred  mifty  vapours  thrown, 
Spitteth  his  lightning  forth  outrageoufly, 
Rending  the  thick  clouds  with  the  thunder-ftone, 
Whole  tiery  fplinters  through  the  thin  air  fly, 
That  with  the  horrorheaven  and  earth  doth  groan : 
With  the  like  clamour  and  confufed  Oh, 
To  the  dread  ihock  the  defp'rate  armies  go. 

xxxvi. 

There  might  men  fee  the  famous  Englifh  bows, 
Wherewith  our  foes  we  wonted  to  fubdue, 
Shoot  their  fharp  arrows  in  the  face  of  thofe, 
Which  oft  before  victorioufly  them  drew  ; 
Yet  fhun  their  aim,  and  troubled  in  the  loofe, 
Thole  well-wing'd  weapons  mourningas  they  flew, 
Slipp'd  from  the  bow-ftring  impotent  and  flack, 
As  to  the  archers  they  would  fain  turn  back. 

XXXV 11. 

Behold  the  remnant  of  Troy's  ancient  ftock, 
Laying  on  blows  as  fmiths  on  anvils  ftrike, 
Grappling  together  in  the  fearful  fhock, 
Where  ftill  the  ftrong  encount'reth  with  the  like, 
(And  each  as  ruthlefs  as  the  harden'd  rock) 
Were't  with  the   fpear,   the  brown    bill,  or  the 

pike, 

Still  as  the  wings  or  battles  came  together, 
E'er  fortune  gave  advantage  yet  to  either. 

XXX  VI 11. 

From  batter'd  helms,  with  ev'ry  envious  blow, 
The  fcatter'd  plumes  fly  loofely  here  and  there, 
To  the  beholder  like  to  flakes  of  fnow, 
That  ev'ry  light  breath  on  its  wings  doth  bear, 
As  they  had  fenfe  and  feeling  of  our  woe  : 
And  thus  affrighted  with  the  fudden  fear, 

Now  back,  now  forward  fuch  ftrange  windings 

make, 
.  As  though  uncertain  which  way  they  flioulJ 

take. 
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XXXIX. 

Slaughter  alike  invadeth  either  hoft, 
Whilft  ftill  the  battle  ftrongly  doth  abide, 
Which  ev'ry  where  runs  raking  through  the  coaft, 
As't  pleas'd  outrageous  fury  it  to  guide; 
Yet  not  fuffic'd  where  tyrannizing  moft  : 
So  that  their  wounds,  like  mouths,  by  gapingwide, 
Made  as  they  meant  to  call  for  prefent  death, 
Had  they  but  tongues,  their  deepnefs  gives  them 
breath. 

XL. 

Here  lies  a  heap  half  flain,  and  partly  drown'd, 
Gaping  for  breath  amongft  the  flimy  feggs; 
And  there  a  fort  laid  in  a  deadly  fwound, 
Trod  with  the  prefs  into  the  mud  and  dregs; 
Others  lie  bleeding  on  the  firmer  ground, 
Hurt  in  the  bodies,  maim'd  of  arms  and  legs : 

One  flicks  his  foe,  his  fcalp  another  cuts  ; 

One's  feet's  intangled  in  another's  guts. 

XLI. 

One  his  affailing  enemy  beguiles, . 
As  from,  the  bridge  he  fearfully  doth  fall, 
Crufh'd  with  his  weight  upon  the  flakes  and  piles : 
Some  in  their  gore  upon  the  pavement  fprall ; 
Our  native  blood  our  native  earth  defiles, 
And  dire  deftruction  overwhelmeth  all. 

Such  hideous  fhrieks  the  bedlam  foldiers  breath, 
As  the  damn'd  fp'rits  had  howkd  from  beneath. 

XLII. 

The  faction  ftill  defying  Edward's  might, 
Edmond  of  Woodftock,  with  the  men  of  Kent 
Charging  afrefh,  renew  the  doubtful  fight 
Upon  the  Barons,  languifliing  and  fpent, 
Bringing  new  matter  for  a  tragic  fight ; 
Forth  againft  whom  their  flcilful  warriors  went, 
Bravely  to  end  what  bravely  did  begin  : 
Their  nobleft  fp'rits  will  quickly  lofe  or  win. . 

xi.n. 

As  before  Troy  bright  Thetis'  god  like  fon, 
Talbot  himfelf  in  this  fierce  conflict  bare  ; 
Mowbray  in  fight  him  matchlefs  honour  won ; 
Clifford  for  life  feem'd  little  but  to  care  ; 
Audley  and  Elmsbridge  peril  fcorn  to  fhun  ; 
Gifford  feem'd  danger  to  her  teeth  to  dare  : 
Nor  Badlefmer  gave  back  to  Edward's  power, 
As  though  they  ftrovewhom  death  fhould  firjt 
devour. 

XL  IV. 

I'll  not  commend  thee  Mountfort,  nor  thee  Teis, 
Elfe  your  high  valour  much  might  juftly  merit ; 
Nor,  Denvil,  dare  I  whifper  of  thy  praife ; 
Nor,  Willington,  will  I  applaud  thy  fpirit, 
Your  facts  forbid  that  I  your  fame  fliould  raife  : 
Nor,  Damory,  thy  due  may 'ft  thou  inherit ; 
Your  bays  muft  be  your  well-deferved  blame, 
For  your  ill  actions  quench  my  facred  flame. 

XLV. 

O  had  you  fafhion'd  your  great  deeds  by  them, 
Who  fummon'd  Aeon  with  an  Englifh  drum ; 
Or  theirs  before,  that  to  Jerufalem 
Went  with  the  gen'ral  power  of  Chriftendom  : 
Then  had  ye  caught  Fame's  richeft  diadem, 
As  they  who  fought  to  free  the  Saviour's  tomb, 
And,  like  them,  had  immortaliz'd  your  names, 
Where  now  my  fong  can  be  but  of  your  fhames» 
C  iij 
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O  age  inglorious,  arms  untimely  borne, 
When  that  approved  and  vi&orious  ftiield 
Muft  in  this  civil  maflacre  be  tome, 
Bruis'd  with  the  blows  of  many  a  foreign  field  ! 
And  more,  in  this  fad  overthrow  be  worn 
By  thofe  in  flight  inforc'd  it  up  to  yield  1 

For  which  fince   then,   the    ftones   for   very 
dread, 

Agamft  rough  ftorms  cold  drops  for  tears  do 
fhed. 

XLVII. 

When  foon  king  Edward's  faint  and  wav'ring 

friends, 

Which  had  this  while  flood  doubtfully  to  paufe, 
When  they  perceive  that  Deftiny  intends 
That  his  fuccefs  fhall  juftify  his  caufe, 
Each  in  himfelf  frefh  courage  apprehends, 
(For  Victory  both  fear  and  friendfhip  draws) 
And  fmile  on  him   on  whom  they  late  did 

frown, 

All  lend  their  hands  to  hew  the  conquer'd 
down. 

JCLVIII. 

That  fcarce  a  man,  which  Edward  late  did  lack 
Whilft  the  proud  Barons  bare  an  upright  face, 
But  (when  they  faw  that  they  had  turn'd  their 

back) 

Joins  with  the  king  to  profecute  their  chace, 
The  baronage  fo  headlong  goes  to  wrack : 
In  the  juft  trial  of  fo  near  a  cafe, 

Inforc'd  to  prove  the  fortune  of  the  coaft, 
The  day  at  Burton  that  had  ckarly  loft.    ' 

IL1X. 

And  to  the  aid  of  the  victorious  king 
(Which  more  and  more  gave  vigour  to  his  hope, 
With  good  fuccefs  him  ftill  encouraging, 
And  to  his  actions  lent  a  larger  fcope) 
Sir  Andrew  Herckley  happily  doth  bring 
Ou  their  light-horfe  a  valiant  northern  troop, 
Arm'd  but  too  aptly  and  with  too  much  fpeed, 
Moft  to  do  harm,  when  leaft  thereof  was 
need. 

L. 

When  ftill  the  barons,  making  forth  their  way 
Through  places  beft  for  their  advantage  known, 
Retain  their  army  bodied  as  they  may, 
By  their  defeat  far  weaker  that  was  grown  : 
In  their  beft  flcill  devifing  day  by  day 
T"  offend  th'  affailant,  and  defend  their  own ; 
Of  their  mif-haps  the  utmoft  to  endure, 
If  nothing  elfe  their  fafety  might  affure. 

LI  . 

In  their  fad  flight,  with  fury  follow'd  thus, 
Tracing   the   North  through  many   a    tirefome 

ftreight, 

And  forc'd  through  many  a  paffage  perillous, 
To  Borough-bridge,  led  by  their  lucklefs  fate: 
Bridges  fhould  feem  to  barons  ominous, 
For  there  they  laftly  were  precipitate; 
•    Which  place,  the  mark  of  their  mifchaunce  doth 

bear, 

for   fince    that    time   grafs  never    profper'd 
there. 


Where   for   new   bloodlhed   they   new   battles 

rang'd. 

And  take  new  breath,  to  make  deftruftion  new : 
Chaug'd  is  their  ground,  but  yet  their  fate  un-  *f 

chang'd, 

Which  too  diredly  ftill  doth  them  purfue ; 
Nor  are  they  and  their  miferies  eftrang'd 
To   their  eftates   though    they    mere   ftrangers 

grew  : 

The  only  hope  whereon  they  do  depend, 
With  courage  is  to  confummate  their  end. 

LITI. 

Like  as  a  herd  of  over-heated  deer, 
By  hot-fpurr'd  hunters  labour'd  to  be  caught, 
With  hues  and  hounds  recover'd  ev'ry  where, 
When  as    they    find    their    fpeed   avails    them 

nought, 

Upon  the  toils  run  headlong  without  fear, 
With  noife  of  hounds  and  halloos  as  diftraught : 
E'en  fo  the  Barons,  in  this  defp'rate  cafe, 
Turn  upon  thofe  which  lately  did  them  chace. 

LIV. 
Enfign  beards  enfign,  fword  'gainft  fword  doth  , 

fhake, 
Drum  brawls  with  drum,  as  rank  doth  rank  op- 

pofe, 

There's  not  a  man  that  care  of  life  doth  take, 
But  death  in  earneft  to  his  bus'nefs  goes, 
A  gen'ral  havock  as  of  all  to  make, 
And  with  deftrudtion  doth  them  all  inclofe, 
Dealing  itfelf  impartially  to  all, 
Friend  by  his  friend,  as  foe  by  foe,  doth  fall. 

LV>. 
Yet  the  brave  Barons,  whilft  they  do  refpire, 

(In  fpight  of  Fortune,  as  they  flood  prepar'd) 
With  courage  charge,  with  comelinefs  retire, 
Make  good  their  ground,  and  then  relieve  theu? 

guard, 

Withftand  the  ent'rer,  then  purfue  the  flier, 
New  form  their  battle,  fhifting  ev'ry  ward. 
As  your    high   fkill   were   but   your  quarrel 

good, 

O   noble   fpirits,    how    dear   had   been   youi; 
blood ! 

LVI. 

That  well-arm'd  band  ambitious  Herckley  led, 
Of  whch  the  Barons  never  dreamt  before, 
Then    greatly   flood  king    Edward's    pow'r    in 

ftead, 

And  in  the  fight  affail'd  the  enemy  fore  : 
O  day  moft  fatal,  and  moft  full  of  dread ! 
Never  can  time  thy  ruinous  wafte  reftore  : 

Which  with  his  ftrength  though  he  attempt  to 

do. 
Well  may  he  ftrive  for,  and  yet  fail  of  too. 

LVIl. 

Pale    death    beyond    his    wonted  bounds    doth 

fwell, 

Carving  proud  flefh  in  cantels  out  at  large  ; 
As  leaves  in  autumn,  fo  the  bodies  fell 
Under  fharp  fteel  at  ev'ry  boift'rous  charge  : 
Oh,  what  lad  pen  can  their  deftru&ion  tell, 
Where  fcalps  lay  beaten  like  the  batter'd  targe  1 


foot  II. 

And  every  one  he  claimeth  as  his  right, 
Whofe  luck  it  was  not  to  efcape  by  flight. 

LVlll. 

Thofe  warlike  enfigns  waving  in  the  field, 
"Which    lately    feem'd   to    brave   th'    imbattel'd 

foe, 

Longer  not  able  their  own  weight  to  wield, 
Their  lofty  tops  to  the  baf*  duft  do  bow ; 
Here  fits  a  helmet,  and  there  lies  a  fhield  ; 
Oh,  ill  did  Fate  thofe  ancient  arms  beftow, 
Which  as  a  quarry  on  the  foil'd  earth  lay, 
Seiz'd  on  by  Conquefl,  as  a  glorious  prey. 

LIX. 

Where  noble  Bohun,  that  mod  princely  peer, 
Hurtford  much  honour'd,  and  of  high  defert, 
And  to  this  nation  none  as  he  fo  dear, 
Faffing  the  bridge  with  a  refolved  heart, 
To  flop  his  foldiers,  which  retiring  were, 
Was  'twixt  two  planks  flain  through  his  lower 
part : 

But  Lancafter,  not  dtftin'd  there  to  die, 

Taken,  refcrv'd  to  further  mifery. 

J.X. 

Whofe   tragic    fcene   fome    Mufe   vouchfafe   to 

fing,: 

His,  of  five  earldoms  who  then  liv'd  poffefs'd, 
A  brother,  fon,  and  uncle  to  a  king, 
With  favour,  friends,  and  with  abundance  bleft  : 
What   could   man   think,    or   could   devife    the 

thing, 

That  but  feem'd  wanting  to  his  worldly  reft  ? 
But  on  this  earth  what's  free  from  Fortune's 

pow'r  ? 
What  an  age  got,  is  loft  in  half  an  hour. 

LXl. 

Some  few  thernfelves  in  fan<5luaries  hide, 
Which,    though   they   have   the   mercy  of    the 

place, 

Yet  are  their  bodies  fo  unfanftify'd, 
As  that  their  fouls  can  hardly  hope  for  grace  ; 
Where  they  in  fear  and  penury  abide 
A   poor    dead    life,   which    length'neth    but  a 

fpace : 

Hate  ftands  without,  whilft  horror  ftill  with 
in 

Prolongs  their  fliame,  yet  pard'neth  not  their 
fin. 

LXII. 

Nor  was  death  then  contented  with  the  dead, 
Of  full  revenge  as  though  it  were  deny'd, 
And  till  it  might  have  that  accomplilhed, 
It  held  itfelf  in  nothing  fatisfy'd ; 
And  with  delays  no  longer  to  be  fed, 
An  unknown  torment  further  doth  provide, 
That  dead  men  fhould  in  mifery  remain, 
To  make  the  living  die  with  greater  pain. 

LXIII. 

Ye  fov'reign  cities  of  this  woful  ifle, 
In  cypjefs  wreaths,  and  your  moft  fad  attire, 
Prepare  yourfelves  to  build  the  funeral-pile, 
Lay  your  pale  hands  to  this  exequious  fire, 
All  mirth  and  comfort  from  your  ftreets  exile, 
Fill'd  with  the  groans  of  men  when  they  ex 
pire  : 


THE    BARONS    WARS. 


The  nobleft  blood  approaching  to  be  flied, 
That  ever  dropt  from  any  of  your  dead. 

LXiV. 

When  Thomas  earl  of  Lancafter,  that  kite 
Th'  rebellious  Barons  trait'roufly  retain'd, 
As  the  chief  agent  in  this  great  debate, 
Was  for  the  fame  (e'er  many  days)  arraign'd . 
'Gainft  whom  at  Pomfret  they  articulate, 
(To  whom  thofe  treafons  chiefly  appertain'd;) 

Whofe    proofs    apparent,    fo    well,    nay,    ill 
fped, 

As  from  his  fhoulders  reft  his  rev'rend  head. 

LXV. 

Yet,  Lancafter,  it  is  not  thy  loft  breath 

That  can  aflure  the  fafety  of  the  crown, 

Or  that  can  make  a  covenant  with  death, 

To  warrant  Edward  what  he  thinks  his  own ; 

But  he  muft  pay  the  forfeit  of  his  faith, 

When   they   fhall  rife   which  he  hath  trodden 

down. 

All's  not  a  man's  that  is  from  others  rackt, 
And  other  agents  other  ways  do  ac"L 

LXVI. 

Nor  was  it  long,  but  in  that  fatal  place, 
The  way  to  death  where  Lancafter  had  led, 
But  many  other,  in  the  felf-fame  cafe, 
Him  in  like  manner  fadly  followed. 
London,    would   thou   had'ft    had    thy    former 

grace, 
As   thou  art  firft,  moft  blood  that  thou  had'ft 

(bed, 

By  other  cities  not  exceeded  far, 
Whofe   ftreets  devour   the  remnant    of  that 
war. 

LXVII. 

O  parents  ruthful  and  hert-renting  fight ! 
To  fee  that  fon  that  your  foft  bofoms  fed, 
His  mother's  joy,  his  father's  fble  delight, 
That  with  much  coft,  yet  with  more  care  was 

bred  : 

O  fpedlacle,  ev'n  able  to  affright 
A  fenfelefs  thing,  and  terrify  the  dead  i 

His  dear,   dear  blood   tipon   the    cold    earth 

pour'd, 

His  quarter'd  corfe  of    crows  and  kites  de- 
vour'd. 

LXVI1I. 

But  'tis  not  you  that  here  complain  alone, 
Or  to  yourfelves  this  fearful  portion  fhare ; 
Here's  ftrange  and  choice  variety  of  moan, 
Poor  orphans  tears  with  widows  mixed  are, 
With  many  friends  figh,  many  maidens  groan  : 
So  innocent,  fo  fimply  pure  and  rare, 

As  nature,  which  till  then  had  filence  kept, 
Near  burft  with  forrow,  bitterly  had  wept. 

LXIX. 

0  bloody  age !  had  not  thefe  things  been  done, 

1  had  not  now,  in  thefe  more  calmer  times, 
Into  the  fearch  of  thofe  paft  troubles  run  ; 
Nor  had  my  virgin  unpolluted  rhimes 
Alter'd  the  courle  wherein  they  firft  begun, 
To  fing  thefe  horrid  and  unnatural  crimes  : 

My  lays  had  ftill  been  of  Idea's  bow'r, 
Of  my  dear  Aacor,  or  her  loved  Stowre, 

C  iiij 
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Nor  other  fubjedt  than  yourfelfhad  chofe, 

Your  birth,  your  virtues,   and   your  high   ref- 

peds, 

Whofe  bounties  oft  have  nourifh'd  my  repofe ; 
You,  whom  my  Mufe  ingenioufly  elects, 
Denying  earth  your  brave  thoughts  to  enclofe, 
Jklangre  the  Momifts  and  Satyric  feels : 

That  whilft  mv  verfe  to  after-times  is  fung, 
You  may  live  with  me,  and  be  honour'd  long. 


But  greater  things  my  fubject  hath  in  {lore, 
Still  to  her  taflc  my  armed  Mufe  to  keep, 
And  offers  her  occafion  as  before, 
Whereon  fhe  may  in  mournful  vcrfes  weep  : 
And  as  a  fhip  being  gotten  near  the  fhore, 
By  aukward  winds  redriven  to  the  deep ; 
So  is  the  Mufe  from  whence  fhe  came  of  late, 
Into  the  bus  nefs  of  a  troubled  ftate. 
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BOOK    in. 


The  Argument. 

By  fleepy  potions  that  the  Queen  ordains, 
Lord  Mortimer  efcapes  out  of  the  tower ; 
And  by  falfe  flights,  and  many  fubtle  trains, 
She  gets  to  France,  to  raife  a  foreign  power. 
The  French  king  leaves  his  fitter :  need  conftrains 
The  Queen  to  Hainault  in  a  happy  hour  : 
Edward  her  fon  to  Philip  is  affy'd, 
They  for  invafion  inftantly  provide. 


SCARCE  had  thefc  puffed  miferies  an  end, 
But  other  troubles  inftantly  began ; 
As  mifchief  doth  new  matter  apprehend, 
By  things  that  fbill  irregularly  ran  :  - 
For  further  yet  their  fury  doth  extend, 
All  was  not  yielded  that  king  Edward  wan ; 
And  fotne  there  were  in  corners  that  did  lie, 
Which  o'er  his  actions  had  a  watchful  eye. 

ii. 

When  as  the  king  (whilft  things  thus  fairly  went) 
Who  by  this  happy  victory  grew  firong, 
Summon'd  at  York  a  folemn  parliament 
T'    uphold    his  right,    and   help   the    Spenfcrs 

wrong, 

(In  all  affairs  t'  eftablifh  his  intent) 
Whence  more  and  more  his  minions  greatnefs 
fprung, 


Whofe  counfels  ftill  in  ev'ry  bus'nefs  croft 

Th'  inraged  Queen,  in  all  misfortunes  toft. 

in. 

When  as  the  eld'ft,  a  man  extremely  hated, 
(Whom  all  that  time  the  king  could  not  prefer, 
Until  he  had  the  barons  pride  abated) 
That  parliament  made  earl  of  Winchefter, 
As  Herckley  earl  of  Carlifle  he  created  : 
And  likewife  Baldock  he  made  chancellor ; 

One   whom   the   king  had    for    his    purpofe 
wrought, 

A  man,  as  fubtl.e,  fo  corrupt  and  naught. 

IV. 

When  as  mifhaps  (thatfeldom  comealone) 
Thick  in  the  necks  of  one  another  fell, 
The  Scot  began  a  new  invafion, 
And  France  did  thence  the  Englifh  pow'rs  ex- 
pell, 
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The  Irifhfetthe  Englifh  pale  upon, 

At  home  the  Commons  ev'ry  day  rsbell : 

Mifchief  on  mifchief,  curfe  doth  follow  curfe  ; 

One  ill  fcarce  paft,  but  after  conies  a  worfe. 


. 

For  Mortimer  that  wind  moft  fitly  blew, 
Troubling  their   eyes,   which    othcrwife   might 

fee  • 
Whilft    the    wife    Queen,    who    all    advantage 

knew, 

Was  clofely  calling  how  to  fet  him  free ; 
And  did  the  plot  fo  ferioufly  puriue, 
Till  fhe  had  found  the  means  how  it  fhould  be, 
Aeainft  opinion  and  imperious  might, 
To  work  her  own  ends  through  the  jaws  of 

fpite. 

VI. 

And  to  that  purpofe  fhe  a  potion  made, 
In  operation  of  that  pois'ning  power, 
That  it  the  fpirits  could  presently  invade, 
And  quite  dif-fenfe  the  fenfes  in  an  hour, 
With  fuch  cold  numbnefs,  as  it  might  perfuade, 
That  very  death  the  patient  did  devour 
For  certain  hours,  and  fealed  up  the  eyes 
'Gainft  ajl  that  art  could  poflibly  devife. 

VII. 

In  which,  fte  plantanc  and  cold  lettuce  had, 
The  water-lilly  from  the  marifh  ground, 
With  the  wan  poppy,  and  the  nightfhade  fad, 
And  the  fhort  mofs  that  on  the  trees  is  found, 
The  pois'ning  henbane,  and  the  mandrake  drad, 
With  cyprefsrflowers  that  with  the   reft   were 

pown'd; 

The  brain  of  cranes  amongft  the  reft  fhe  takes, 
Mix'd  with  the  blood  of  dormice  and  of  fnakes. 

VIII. 

Thus,  like  Medea,  fate  fhe  in  her  cell, 
Which  flic  had  circled  with  her  potent  charms, 
Fran  thence  all  hind'rance  clearly  to  expell; 
Then  her  with  magic  inftruments  fhe  arms, 
And  to  her  bus'nefs  inftantly  fhe  fell : 
A  Veftal  fire  fhe  lights,  wherewith  fhe  warms 
The  mixed  juices,  from  thofe  Cmples  wrung, 
To  make  the  med'cine  wonderfully  ftrong. 

IX. 

The  fundry  fears  that  from  her  fact  might  rife, 
Men  may  fuppofe,   her   trembling  hand  might 

ftay, 

Had  fhe  confider'd  of  the  enterprife, 
To  think  what  peril  in  th'  attempt  there  lay; 
Knowing  befides,  that  there  were  fecret  fpies 
Set  by  her  foes  to  watch  her  ev'ry  way  : 

But  when  that  fex  leave  virtue  to  efteem, 

Thofe   greatly  err,  which  think   them   what 
they  feeni. 

x. 

Their  plighted  faith  they  at  thtir  pleafure  leave; 
Their  love  is  cold,  but  hot  as  fire  their  hate ; 
On  whom  they  fmile,  they  furely  thofe  deceive, 
In  their  defires  they  be  infatiate; 
Them  of  their  will  there's  nothing  can  bereave  ; 
Their  anger  hath  no  bound,  revenge  no  date ; 

They  lay  by  fear,  when  they  at  ruin  aim ; 

They  fhun  uot  fin,  as  little  weigh  they  fhame. 


The  elder  of  the  Mortimers  this  while, 
That  their  fure  friends  fo  many  fundry  ways, 
By  fight,  by  execution,  by  exile, 
Had  feen  cut  off,  then  finifhed  his  days  : 
Which  (though  with  grief)   doth  fomewhat  re 
concile 
The  younger's  thoughts,  and  lends  his  cares  fome 

eafe  : 
Which  oft  his  heart,    oft  troubled    had   his 

head, 
For  die  dear  fafety  of  his  uncle  dead. 

XII. 

But  there  was  more  did  on  his  death  depend, 
Than  Heav'n  was  pleas'd  the  foolifh  world  fhouli 

know; 

And  why  the  Fates  thus  halted  on  his  end, 
Thereby  intending  ftranger  plagues  to  fhew. 
Brave  Lord,  in  vain  thy  breath  thou  didft  not 

fpend, 

From  thy  corruption  greater  conflicts  grow; 
Which  began  foon  and  fruitfully  to  fpring, 
New  kinds  of  vengeance  on  that  age  to  bring. 

XIII. 

As  heart  could  wifh,  when  ev'ry  thing  was  fit, 

The  Queen  attends  her  potion's  power  to  prove ; 

Their  ftedfaft  friends  their  beft  aflifting  it, 

Their  trufty  fervants  feal  up  all  in  love  : 

And  Mortimer,  his  valour  and  his  wit 

Then  muft  exprefs,  whom  moft  it  doth  behove : 

Each  place  made  fure,  where  guides  and  horfes 
lay, 

And   where  the  fhip  that  was  for   his  con 
vey. 

XIV. 

When  as  his  birth-day  he  had  yearly  kept, 
And  us'd  that  day  thofe  of  the  Tower  to  feed ; 
And  on  the  Warders  other  bounties  heapt, 
For  his  advantage  he  that  day  decreed  : 
Which  did  fufpicion  clearly  intercept, 
And  much  avail'd  him  at  that  time  of  need  : 
When  after  cates,  their  thirft  at  laft  to  quench, 
He  mix'd  their  liquor  with  that  fleepy  drench. 

xv. 
Which  foon  each  fenfe  doth  with  dead  coldnefs 

feize, 
When    he,   which   knew   the    keepers   of   each 

ward, 

Out  of  their  pockets  quickly  took  the  keys, 
His  corded  ladders  readily  prepar'd ; 
And    ftealing   forth    through   dark   and    fecret 

ways, 

(Not  then  to  learn  his  compafs  by  the  card) 
To  win  the  walls  couragioufly  doth  go, 
Which  look'd  as  fcorning  to  be  mafter'd  fo. 

XVI. 

They  foundly  fleep,  whilft  his  quick  fp'rits  a- 

wake, 

Expos' d  to  peril  in  the  high'ft  extremes, 
Alcides'  labours  as  to  undertake, 
O'er  walls,  o'er    gates,    through  watches,    and 

through  ftreams, 

By  which  his  own  way  he  himfelf  muft  make ; 
And  let  them  tell  king  Edward  of  their  dreanjg. 
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For  e'er   they  came    out   of  their   brain-fick 

trance, 
He  made  no  doubt  to  be  arriv'd  in  France. 

XVII. 

The  fullen  night  had  her  black  curtain  fpread, 
Low'ring  that  day  had  tarried  up  fo  long, 
And  that  the  morrow  might  lie  long  abed, 
She  all  the  heav'n  with  dufky  clouds  had  hung : 
Cynthia  pluck' d  in  her  newly-horned  head 
Away  to  Weft,  and  under  earth  {he  flung, 
As  fhe  had  long'd  to  certify  the  Sun, 
What  in  his  abfence  in  our  world  was  done. 

XVIII. 

The  leffer  lights,  like  fentinels  in  war, 

Behind  the  clouds  flood  privily  to  pry, 

As  though  unfeen  they  fubt'ly  ftrove  from  far, 

Of  his  efcape  the  manner  to  defcry. 

Hid  was  each  wand'ring  as  each  fixed  ftar, 

As  they  had  held  a  council  in  the  Iky, 

And  had  concluded  with  that  prefent  night, 
That  not  a  ftar  fhould  once  give  any  light. 

xix. 

In  a  flow  filence  all  the  fliores  are  hufht, 
Only  the  fcritch-owl  founded  to  th'  aflault, 
And  Ifis  with  a  troubled  murmur  rufh'd, 
As  if  confenting,  and  would  hide  the  fault; 
And  as  his  foot  the  fand  or  gravel  crufh'd, 
There  was  a  little  whifp'ring  in  the  vault, 
Mov'd  by  his  treading,  foftly  as  he  went, 
Which  feem'd  to  fay,  it  further'd  his  intent. 

XX. 

Whilft  that  wife  Queen,  whom  care  yet  reftlefs 

kept, 

For  happy  fpeed  to  heaven  held  up  her  hands, 
With  worlds  of  hopes  and  fears  together  heapt 
In  her  full  bofom,  lift'ning  as  fhe  ftands, 
Sha   figh'd   and   pray'd,    and  figh'd   again  and 

wept, 
She  fees  him  how  he  climbs,  how  fwims,  how 

lands  : 

Though  abfent,  prefent  in  defires  they  be; 
Our  foul  much  farther  than  our  eyes  can  fee. 

XXI. 

The  fmall  clouds  iffuing  from  his  lips,  fhe  faith, 
Lab'ring  fo  faft  as  he  the  ladder  clame, 
Should  purge  the  air  of  peftilence  and  death ; 
And  as   from   heav'n   that   filch'd    Promethean 

flame, 

The  fweetnefs  fo,  and  virtue  of  his  breath, 
New  creatures  in  the  element  fhould  frame : 
And  to  what  part  it  had  the  hap  to  ftray, 
There  fhould  it  make  another  milky  way. 

xxn. 
Attain'd   the    top,  whilft  fpent,   he    paus'd   to 

blow, 

She  faw  how  round  he  caft  his  longing  eyes, 
The  earth  to  greet  him  gently  from  below, 
How  greatly  he  was  favour 'd  of  the  ikies  : 
She  faw  him  mark  the  way  he  was  to  go, 
Ami  tow'rds  her  palace  how  he  turn'd  his  eyes  ; 
From  the  wall's  height,  as  when  he  down  did 

flide, 

She  heard  him  cry,   "  Now  Fortune  be  my 
"  guide." 


xxm. 

As  he  defcended,  fo  did  (he  defcend. 
As  fhe  would  hold  him  that  he  fhould  not  fall, 
On  whom  alone  her  fafety  did  depend  : 
But  when  fome  doubt  did  her  deep  thoughts  ap» 

pall, 

Diftradtedly  fhe  did  her  hands  extend 
For  fpeedy  help,  and  earneftly  did  call 
Softly  again,  if  death  to  him  fliould  hap. 
She  begg'd  of  heav'n  his  grave  might  be  her 
lap. 

XXIV. 

To  fhew  him  favour  flie  intreats  the  air, 

For  him  fhe  begg'd  the  mercy  of  the  wind, 

For  him  fhe  kneel'd  before  the  night  with  pray'r, 

For  him  herfelf  fhe  to  the  earth  inclin'd  : 

For  him  his  tides  befeeching  Thames  to  fpare, 

And  to  command  his  billows  to  be  kind ; 

And   tells   the    flood,  if  he  her  Love  would 
quit, 

No  flood  of  her  fhould  honour'd  be  but  it. 

XXV. 

But   when  fhe   thought   {he   faw  him  fwitn  a- 

long, 

Doubting  the  ftream  was  taken  with  his  love, 
She  fear'd  the  drops  that  on  his  trcfles  hung, 
And  that  each  wave  which  moft  fhould  woo  him 

ftrove, 

To  his  clear  body  that  fo  clofely  clung, 
Which    when    before    him    with    his    breaft    he 

drove, 

Pallid  with  grief,  fhe  turn'd  away  her  face, 
Jealous  that  he  the  waters  fhould  embrace. 

XXVI. 

That  angry  lion  having  flrp'd  his  chain, 
As  in  a  fever,  made  king  Edward  quake; 
Who  knew,  before  he  could  be  caught  again, 
Dear  was  the  blood  that  his  ftrong  thirft  muft 

flake: 

He  found  much  labour  had  been  fpent  in  vain, 
And  mull  be  forc'd  a  farther  courfe  to  take, 

Perceiving  tempefts  rifing  in  the  wind, 

Of  which  too  late  too  truly  he  divin'd. 

xxvn. 

By  his  efcape  that  adverfe  part  grown  proud, 
Oh  each  hand  working  for  a  fecond  war, 
And  in  their  councils  nothing  was  allow'd, 
But  what  might  be  a  motive  to  fome  jar  ; 
And  though  their  plots  were  carried  in  a  cloud, 
From  the  difcernihg  of  the  popular, 

The    wifcr     yet,    whofe    judgments    farther 
raught, 

Eas'ly  perceive  how  things  about  were  brought. 

XXVIII. 

Thofe  fecret  fires,  by  envious  faction  blown, 
Brake  out  in   France  which   cover'd   long  had 

lain; 

King  Charles  from  Edward  challenging  his  own, 
Firft  Guien,  next  Pontieu,  and  then  Aquitain, 
To  each  of  which  he  made  his  title  known, 
Nor  from  their  feizure  longer  would  abftain  : 
The  caufe  thereof  lay  out  of  moft  men's  view, 
Which  tho'  fools  found  not,  wife  men  quicklj 
knew. 


44 


THE    WORKS 


MIX. 


Their  projects  hitting  (many  a  day  in  hand) 
That  to  their  purpofe  profp'roufly  had  thriv'd, 
The  bafe  whereon  a  mighty  frame  muft  (land, 
By  all  their  cunnings  that  had  been  contriv'd  ;^ 
Finding  their  actions  were  fo  throughly  mann'd, 
Their  fainting  hopes  were  wond'roufly  reviv'd, 
They  made  no  doubt  to  fee  in  little  time 
The   full   of  that,    which   then   was   in   the 
prime. 

XXX. 

The  king  much  troubled  with  the  French  affair, 
Which,  as  a  foapelefs  and  unwieldy  mafs, 
Wholly  employ *d  the  utmoft  of  his  care 
To  Charles  of  France  his  embaffy  to  pafs, 
For  which  it  much  behov'd  him  to  prepare, 
Before  the  war  too  deeply  fettled  was  : 

Which  when  they  found,  they  lik^wife  caft  a- 
bout 

As  they  would  go,  to  make  him  fend  them 
out. 

XXXI. 

Which  when  they  came  in  council  to  debate, 
And  to  the  depth  had  ferioufly  difcuft, 
Finding  how  nearly  it  concern'd  the  ftate, 
To  flay  a  war  both  dang'rous  and  unjuft ; 
That  weighty  bus'nefs  to  negotiate, 
yhey  muft  find  one  of  fpecial  worth  and  truft  : 
Where  ev'ry  Lord  his  cenfure  freely  paft, 
Of  whom  he  lik'd,  the  Bifhop  was  the  laft. 

XXXII. 

Tprlton,  whofe  tongue  men's  ears  in  chainsjcould 

tie, 

And  like  Jove's  fearful  thunder-bolt  could  pierce, 
In  which  there  more  authority  did  lie,  . 
Than  in  thofe  words  the  Sibyls  did  rehearfe, 
Whofe  fentence  was  fo  abfolute  and  high, 
As  had  the  power  a  judgment  to  reverfe  : 

For  the  wife  Queen,  with  all  his  might  did 
ftand, 

To  lay  that  charge  on  her  well-guiding  hand. 

XXXIII. 

Urging  what  credit  fhe  the  caufe  might  bring, 
Impartial  'twixt  a  hufband  and  a  brother, 
A  queen  in  perfon  betwixt  king  and  king ; 
And  more  than  that,  to  {hew  herfelf  a  mother, 
There  for  her  fon  his  right  eftablifhing, 
Which  did  as  much  concern  them  as  the  other  : 
Which  colour  ferv'd  to  work  in  this  extreme, 
That  of  which  then  the  king  did  never  dream. 

xxxiv. 

Torlton,  was  this  thy  fpiritual  pretence  ? 
Would  God  thy  thoughts  had  been  fpiritual, 
Or  lefs  perfuafive  thy  great  eloquence  : 
But  oh  !  thy  actions  were  too  temporal, 
Thy  knowledge  had  too  much  preheminence, 
Thy  reafon  fubtle,  and  fophiftical. 

But  all's  not  true  that  fuppofition  faith, 
Nor    have     the    mightieft    arguments    moft 
faith. 

xxxv. 

Nor  did  the  Bifhop  thofe  his  learned  lack, 
As  well  of  power,  as  policy  and  wit, 
That  were  prepar'd  his  great  defign  to  back, 


OF   DRAY  TON. 

And  could  amend  where  aught  he  did  omit  : 
For  with  fuch  cunning  they  had  made  their  pack, 
That  it  went  hard,  if  that  they  fhould  not  hit  ; 
Thacthefair  Queen  to  France  with  fpeed  muft  go, 
Hard  had  he  ply'd,  that  had  perfuaded  fo. 

xxxvi. 

When  fhe,  well  fitted  both  of  wind  and  tide, 
And  faw  the  coaft  was  ev'ry  way  fo  clear, 
As  a  wife  woman  fhe  her  bus'nefs  ply'd, 
Whilft  things  went  current,  and  well  carry 'd  were, 
Herfelf  and  her'sto  get  aboard  fhe  hy'd. 
As  one  whofe  fortune  made  her  ftill  to  fear  : 
Knowing  thofe  times  fo  varioufly  inclin'd, 
And  ev'ry  toy  foon  alt'ring  Edward's  mind. 

xxx vn. 

Her  followers  fuch,  as  meerly  friendlefs  flood, 
Sunk  and  dejected  by  the  Spenfers  pride, 
Who  bore  the  taints  of  treafon  in  their  blood, 
And  for  revenge  would  leave  no  ways  untry'd, 
Whofe  means  were  bad,  but  yet  their  minds  were 

good, 

When  now  at  hand  they  had  their  help  defcry'd ; 
Nor  were  they  wanting  mifchief  to  invent, 
To  work  their  wills,  and  further  her  intent. 

XXXVIII. 

Whilft  Mortimer  (that  all  this  while  hath  lain 
From  our  fair  courfe)  by  Fortune  ftrangely  croft, 
In  France  was  ftruggling  how  he  might  regain 
That  which  before  in  England  he  had  loft, 
And  all  good  means  doth  gladly  entertain, 
Nojot  difmay'd  in  all  thofe  tempefts  toft, 
Nor  his  great  mind  could  fo  be  overthrown, 
All  men  his  friends,  all  countries  were  his  own. 

xxx  ix. 

Then,  Mufe  (tranfported  by  thy  former  zeal, 
Led  in  thy  progrefs  where  his  fortune  lies) 
To  thy  fure  aid  I  ferioufly  appeal ; 
To  fhew  him  fully,  without  fain'd  difguife, 
The  ancient  Heroes  then  I  mall  reveal, 
And  in  their  patterns  I  fhall  be  precife, 

When  in  my  verfe,  tranfparent,neat  and  clear, 
They  fhall  in  his  pure  character  appear. 

XL. 

He  was  a  man  (then  boldly  dare  to  fay) 
In  whofe  rich  foul  the  Virtues  well  did  fuit, 
In  whom  fo  mix'd  the  Elements  all  lay, 
That  none  to  one  could  fov'raignty  impute, 
As  all  did  govern,  yet  all  did  obey  : 
He  of  a  temper  was  fo  abfolute, 
As  that  it  feem'd,  when  Nature  him  began, 
She  meant  to  fhew  all  that  might  be  in  man, 

XLI.. 

So  throughly  feafon'd,  and  fo  rightly  fet, 
That  in  the  level  of  the  cleareft  eye, 
Time  never  touch'd  him  with  deforming  fret, 
Nor  had  the  power  to  warp  him  but  awry  ; 
Whom  in  his  courfe  no  crofs  could  ever  let, 
His  elevation  fixed  was  fo  high,          [doth  prove, 
That  thofe  rough  ftorms,  whofe  rage  the  world 
Never  taught  him,  who  fate  them  far  above. 

XLII. 

Which  the  Queen  faw.  who  had  a  feeing  fpirit, 
For  fhe  had  mark'd  the  largenefs  of  his  mind, 
And  with  much  judgment  iook'd  into  his  merit, 
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Above  the  ufual  rompafs  of  her  kind, 

His  grandfire's  greatnefs  rightly  to  inherit  ; 

When  as  the  ages  in  their  courle  inclin'd. 

And  the  world,  weak  with  time,  began  to  bow 
To  the  poor  bafenefs  that  it  refts  at  now. 

XL1II. 

He  weighs  not  wealth,  nor  yet  his  Wigmore  left, 
Left  needlefs  heaps  as  things  of  nothing  fland, 
That  was  not  his  that  man  could  take  by  theft, 
He  was  a  Lord,  if  he  had  fea  or  land, 
And  thought  him  rich  of  thofe  who  was  not  reft. 
Man,  of  all  creatures,  hath  an  upright  hand, 
And  by  the  ftars  is  only  taught  to  know, 
That  as  they  progrefs  heav'n,  he  earth  fhould  do. 

XL  IV. 

Wherefore  wife  nature,  from  this  face  of  ground, 
Into  the  deep  taught  men  to  find  the  way, 
That  in  the  floods  her  treafure  might  be  found, 
To  make  him  fearch  for  what  fhe  there  did  lay  ; 
And  that  her  fecrets  he  might  throughly  found, 
She  gave  him  courage  as  her  only  key, 
That  of  all  creatures  as  the  worthieft,  he 
Her  glory  there  and  wond'rous  works  fhouldfee. 

XLV. 

Let  wretched  wordlings  fweat  forjnud  and  earth, 
Whofe  groveling  bofoms  lick  the  recreant  flones, 
Such  peafants  cark  for  plenty  and  for  dearth, 
Fame  never  looks  upon  thofe  proftrate  drones  ; 
The  brave  mind  is  allotted  in  the  birth, 
To  manage  Empires  from  the  ftate  of  thrones, 
Frighting  coy  fortune,  when  fhe  ftern'ft  appears, 
Which  fcorneth  fighs,  and  jeereth  at  our  tears. 

XLVl. 

But  when  report  (as  with  a  trembling  wing) 
Tickled  the  entrance  of  his  lift'ning  ear, 
With  news  of  ihipsfent  out  the  Queen  to  bring, 
For  her  at  Sandwich  which  then  waiting  were, 
He  furely  thought  he  heard  the  angels  fuig, 
And  the  whole  frame  of  heav'n  make  up  the 
quire, 

That  his  full  foul  was  fmothei'd  with  excefs, 

Her  ample  joy*  unable  to  exprefs. 

XLVll. 

Quoth  he,flide  billows  fmoothly  for  her  fake 
Whofe  fight  can  make  your  aged  Nsreus  young, 
For  her  fair  paffage  even  alleys  make, 
And  as  the  foft  winds  waft  her  fails  along, 
Sleek  ev'ry  little  dimple  of  the  lake  ; 
Sweet  Sirens,  and  be  ready  with  your  fong  ; 
Though  'tis  not  Venus  that  doth  pafs  that  way, 
Yet  is  as  fair  as  fhe  born  on  the  fea. 

XLVlll. 

Ye  fcaly  creatures,  gaze  upon  her  eye, 
And  never  after  with  your  kind  make  war  ; 
O  fteal  the  accents  from  her  lips  that  flie, 
Which  like  the  tunes  of  the  celeftials  are, 
And  them  to  your  fick  amorous  thoughts  apply, 
Compar'd  with  which  Arion's  did  but  jar  : 
Wrapt  themin  air,  and  when  black  tempefts  rage, 
Ufe  them  as  charms  the  rough  feas  to  affwage. 

XL1X. 

France,  fend  t'  attend  her  with  full  fhoals  of  oars, 
With  which  her  fleet  may  ev'ry  way  be  ply'd  ; 
And  when  fhe  landeth  on  thy  blefied  fhores, 


And  the  vaft  navy  doth  at  anchor  ride, 
For  her  departure  when  the  wild  fea  roars, 
Ship  mount  to  heaven,  and  there  be  ftillify'd  : 

Next  Jafon's  Argo,  on  the  burnifh'd  throne, 

Affume  thyfelf  a  conftellatiou. 

L. 

Queen  Ifabel  then  landing  with  delight, 
Had  what  rich  France  could  lend  her  for  her  eafe; 
And  as  fhe  pafs'd,  no  town  but  did  invite 
Her  with  fome  fhew,  her  appetite  to  pleafe  : 
But  Mortimer  once  coming  in  her  fight, 
His  fhape  and  features  did  her  fancy  feize  ;       > 
When  flie,  that  knew  how  her  fit  time  to  take 
Thus  flie  her  moft-lov'd  Mortimer  befpake  : 

LI. 

"  O  Mortimer,  fvveet  Mortimer,  quoth  fhe, 
"  What  angry  power  did  firft  the  means  devife, 
"  To  feparate  Queen  Ifabel  and  thee, 
"  Whom  (to  delpite)  love  yet  together  ties? 
"  But  if  thou  think'ft  the  fault  was  made  by  me, 
"  For  a  juft  penance  to  my  longing  eyes, 

"  Though  guiltlefsthey,  this  be  to  them  affign'd, 
"  To  gaze  upon  thee  till  they  leave  me  blind. 

LI. 

"  My  dear,  dear  heart,  thought  I  to  fee  thee  thus, 
"  When  firft  in  court  thou  didft  my  favour  wear, 
"  When  we  have  watch'd  left  any  noted  us, 
"  Whilft  our  looks  us'd  love's  meffages  to  bear, 
"  And  we  by  figns  fent  many  a  fecret  bufs, 
"  An  exile  then,  thought  I  to  fee  thee  here  ? 
"  But  what  could'ft  thou  be  then,  but  now  thou 

"  art; 

"  Though  banifh'd  England,  yet  not  from  my 
"  heart. 

Life. 

'  That  fate  which  did  thy  franchifement  inforcc, 
'  And  from  the  depth  of  danger  fet  thee  free, 
'  Still  regular  and  conftant  in  that  courfe, 
c  Made  me  this  ftrait  and  even  path  to  thee, 
'  Of  our  affeclions  as  it  took  remorfe  ; 
'  Our  birth-fix'd  ftars  fo  luckily  agree, 
"  Whofe  revolution  ferioufly  directs 
"  Our  like  proceedings  to  the  like  effecls. 

L1V. 

"  Only  wife  counfel  hath  contriv'd  thii  thing, 
"  For  which  we  wifh'd  fo  many  a  woful  day, 
"  Of  which  the  clear  and  perfect  managing 
"  Is  that  ftrong  prop,  whereon  our  hopes  may 

"  ftay  : 

"  Which  in  itfelf  th*  authority  doth  bring, 
"  That  weak  opinion  hath  not  power  to  fway, 

"  Confuting  thofe,  whofe  fightlefs  judgments 
fit 

"  In  the  thick  rank  with  ev'ry  common  wit. 

LV. 

"  Then  fince  th'  affay  our  good  fuccefs  affures, 
"  And  we  her  fav'rites  lean  on  fortune's  breaft, 
"  That  ev'ry  hour  new  comfort  us  procures, 
"  Of  thefe  her  bleffings  let  us  choofe  the  beft  ; 
"  And  whilft  the  day  of  our  good  hap  endures, 
"  Let's  take  the  bounteous  benefits  of  reft  : 

"  Let's  fear  no  ftorm  before  we  feel  a  fhow'r 

£'  My  fon  a  King,  two   kingdoms  help  my 
dow'r. 
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LVI. 

u  Of  wanton  Edward  when  I  firft  was  woo'd, 
"  Why  cam'ft  thou  not  into  the  court  of  France  ? 
"  Before  thy  King,  thou  in  my  grace  hadft  flood  : 
"  O  Mortimer,  how  good  had  been  thy  chance  ! 
"  My  love  attempted  in  that  youthful  mood, 
"  I  might  have  been  thine  own  inheritance  ; 
"  Where  ent'ring  now  by  force,  thou  hold'ft 

"  by  might, 
"  And  art  difleilor  of  another's  right. 

LVII. 

"  Thou  idol,  honour,  which  we  fools  adore, 
"  (How  many  plagues  do  reft  in  thec  to  grieve 

u  us? 
«*  Which  when  we  have,  we  find  there  is  much 


*'  Than  that  which  only  is  a  name  can  give  us ; 
"  Of  real  comforts  thou  doft  leave  us  poor, 
"  And  of  thofe  joys  thou  often  doft  deprive  us, 
"  That  with  ourfelves  doth  fet  us  at  debate, 
"  And  makes  us  beggars  in  our  greateft  ftate." 

i,  vm. 
With  fuch  brave  raptures  from  her  words  that 

rife, 

She  made  a  breach  in  his  impreflive  Lreaft, 
And  all  his  pow'rs  fo  fully  did  furprife, 
As  feem'd  to  rock  his  fenfes  to  their  reft, 
So  that  his  wit  could  not  that  thing  devife, 
Of  which  he  thought  his  foul  was  not  poffeft  : 
Whofe  great  abundance,  like  a  fwelling  flood 
After  a  fhow'r,  ran  through  his  ravifh'd  blood. 

LEE. 

Like  as  a  lute,  that's  touch'd  with  curious  frill, 
Each  firing  ftretch'd  up  his  right  tone  to  retain, 
Mufic's  true  language  that  doth  fpeak  at  will, 
The  bafe  and  treble  married  by  the  mean, 
Whofe  founds  each  note  with  harmony  do  fill, 
Whether  it  be  in  dcfcant  or  on  plain ; 
So  their  aftedions,  fet  in  keys  alike, 
In  true  concert  meet,  as  their  humours  ftrike. 

uc. 

As  the  plain  path  to  their  defign  appears, 
Of  whofe  wifh'd  fight  they  had  been  long  de- 

barr'd, 

By  the  diffolving  of  thofe  threat'ning  fears, 
That  many  a  purpofe,  many  a  plot  had  marr'd ; 
Their  hope  at  full  fo  heartily  them  chears, 
And  their  protection  by  a  ftronger  guard, 
Lends  them  that  leifure,  the  events  to  cafl 
Of  things  to  come,  by  thofe  already  paft. 

LZt. 

For  this  great  bus'nefs  eas'ly  fetting  out, 
By  due  proportion  meafuring  ev'ry  pace, 
T'  avoid  the  cumbrance  of  each  hindering  doubt ; 
And  not  to  fail  of  comelincfs  and  grace, 
They  came  with  every  circumftance  about, 
Obferve  the  perfon,  as  the  time  and  place  : 

Nor  leave  they  aught,  that  in  difcretion's  laws 
They  could  but  think  might  beautify  the  caufe. 

LXIl. 

Their  embaffy  deliv'ring  in  that  height, 
As  of  the  fame  the  dignity  might  fit, 
Apparelling  a  matter  of  that  weight 
In  ceremony  well  befeeming  hj 
i 


OF    DRAYTON, 

I  And  that  it  fhould  go  fteadily  and  right, 
|  They  at  their  audience  no  one  point  omit, 
As  to  the  full  each  title  to  effect, 
That  in  fuch  cafes  wifdom  fliould  refpecl. 

LX11I. 

Mor  to  negotiate  never  do  they  ceafe, 

Till  they  again  that  ancient  league  combine ; 

Yet  fo,  that  Edward  fhould  his  right  releafe, 

And  to  his  fon  the  provinces  refign  : 

With  whom  King  Charles  concludes  the  happy 
peace, 

Having  the  homage  due  to  him  for  Guien  ; 
And  that  both  realms  mould  ratify  their  deed, 
They  for  both  kings  an  interview  decreed. 
LXIV. 

Yet   in   this  thing,   which   all  men  thought  fo 


plain, 

And  to  have  been  accomplifh'd  with  fuch  care, 
Their  inward  falfhood  hidden  did  remain, 
Quite  from  the  colour  that  the  outfide  bare  : 
For  only  they  this  interview  did  gain 
T'  intrap  the  king,  fo  trained  to  their  fnare ; 
For  which  they  knew  that  he  muft  pafs  the 

feas, 

Or  elfe  the  prince,  which  better  would  them 
pleafe. 

LXV. 

Which  by  the  Spenfers  was  approved,  who 
(As  in  his  counfels  they  did  chiefly  guide) 
With  him  their  fov'reign  nor  to  France  durft  go, 
Nor  in  his  abfence  durft  at  home  abide. 
Whilft  the  weak  king  flood  doubtful  what  to  do. 
His  lift'ning  ears  they  with  perfwafions  ply'd, 
That  he  to  flay  was  abfolutely  won, 
And  for  that  bus'nefs  to  difpatch  his  fon. 

LXVI. 

Thus  is  the  king  encompafs'd  by  their  flcill, 
And  made  to  asft  what  Torlton  did  devife, 
Who  thruft  him  on,  to  draw  them  up  the  hill, 
That  by  his  flrength  they  might  get  power  to 

rife, 

For  they  in  all  things  were  before  him  ftill : 
That  perfect  fteerfman  in  all  policies 

Had  caft  to  walk  where   Edward   bare  the 

light, 
And  by  his  aim  he  levelled  their  fight. 

LXVII. 

Thus  having  made,  what  Edward  moll  did  will 
For  his  advantage,  further  their  intent, 
With  feeming  good  fo  varnifhing  their  ill, 
That  it  went  current  by  the  fair  event, 
And  of  their  hopes  the  utmoft  to  fulfil : 
Things  in  their  courfe  came  in  fo  true  confent, 
To  bring  their  bus'nefs  to  that  happy  end, 
That  they  the  fame  might  publicly  defend. 

LXV11I. 

The  precious  time  no  longer  they  protract, 
Nor  in  fufpenfe  their  friends  at  home  do  hold, 
Being  abroad  fo  abfolutely  backt, 
They  quickly  waxed  confident  and  bold, 
In  their  proceeding  publiming  their  aift  ; 
Nor  did  they  fear  to  whom  report  it  told, 
But  with  an  armed  and  creeled  hand, 
T'  abet  their^own  did  abfolutely  {land. 


Snk  III. 
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And  that  bafe  bifhop  then  of  Exeter, 
A  man  experienc'd  in  their  counfch  long, 
(Thinking  perhaps  his  falfhood  might  prefer 
Him,  or  elfe  moved  with  King  Edward's  wrong ; 
Or  whether  that  his  frailty  made  him  err, 
Or  other  fatal  accident  among  :) 

But  he   from  France  and  them,  to  England 
flew, 

And  knowing  all,  difcover'd  all  he  knew. 

LXX. 

Their  treafons,  long  in  hatching,  thus  difclos'd, 
And  Torlton's  drift  by  circumftances  found, 
With  what  conveyance  things  had  been  difpos'd, 
The  cunning  us'd  in  cafting  of  their  ground, 
The  frame  as  fit  in  every  point  compos'd, 
'When  better  counfel  coldly  came  to  found, 

Awak'd  the  king  to  fee  his  weak  eftate, 

When  the  prevention  came  a  day  too  late. 

LXXI. 

Yet  her  departing  whilft  fhe  doth  adjourn, 
Charles,  as  a  brother,  by  perfuafion  deals ; 
Edward  with  threats  would  force  her  to  return, 
Pope  John  her  with  his  dreadful  curfe  affails : 
But  all  in  vain  againft  her  will  they  fpurn, 
Perfuafion,  threat,  nor  curfe  with  her  prevails  : 

Charles,  Edward,  John,  ftrive  all  to  do  your 
worft, 

The  queen  fares  beft  when  fhe   the   moft   is 
curft. 

LXXIT. 

Which  to  the  Spenfers  fyeedily  made  feen, 

With  what  clean  flight  things  had  been  brought 

about, 
And  that  thofe  here,  which  well  might  rul'd  have 

been, 

Quickly  had  found  that  they  were  gotten  out, 
And  knowing  well  their  wit,  their  pow'r   and 

fpleen, 

Of  their  own  fafeties  much  began  to  doubt, 
And  therefore   muft  fome  prefent  means   in 
vent, 
T*  avoid  a  danger,  elfe  moft  imminent. 

LXXIII. 
When  they,  who  had  the  Frenchmen's  humours 

felt, 
And  knew  the  bait  wherewith   they   might  be 

caught, 

By  promife  of  large  penfions  with  them  dealt, 
If  that   King  Charles  might  from   her  aid    be 

wrought. 

What  mind  fo  hard  that  money  cannot  melt  ? 
Which  they  to  pafs  in  little  time  had  brought ; 
That  Ifabel,  too  eas'ly  over-weigh'd 
By  their  great  fums,  was  fruftrate  of  her  aid. 

LXX1V. 

Yet  could  not  this  amate  that  mighty  queen, 
(Whom  lad  affliction  never  had  controul'd, 
I    Never  iu  h  courage  in  that  fex  was  feen, 
She  was  not  caft  in  other  women's  mold) 
Nor  could  rebate  the  edge  of  her  high  fpleen, 
Who  could  ensure  war,  travel,  want,  and  cold, 
Struggling  with  fortune     -car  by  her  oppreft, 
Molt  cheerful  ftill  when  ihe  was  moft  diftreft. 


But  then  refolv'd  to  leave  ungrateful  France, 
And  in  the  world  her  better  fate  to  try, 
Changing  the  air,  hopes  time  may  alter  chance^ 
Under  her  burthen  fcorning  fo  to  lie, 
Her  weaken'd  ftate  ftill  ftriving  to  advance, 
Her  mighty  mind  flew  in  a  pitch  fo  high  : 

Yet  e'er  fhe  went,  her  vex'd  heart  that  did  ake, 
Somewhat  to  eafe,  thus  to  the  king  fhe  fpake  : 

LXXVI. 

"  Is  this  a  king's,  a  brother's  part  (quoth  fhe  ?) 
"  And  to  this  end  did  I  my  grief  unfold  ? 
"  Came  I  to  heal  my  wounded  heart  to  thee, 
"  Where  {lain  outright  I  now  the  fame  behold  ? 
"  Be  thcfe  thy  vows,  thy  promifes  to  me  ? 
"  In  all  this  heat  art  thou  become  fo  cold, 
"  To  leave  me  thus  forfaken  at  the  worft, 
"  My  ftate~at  laft  more  wretched  than  at  firft  ? 

LXXVI  I. 

"  Thy  wifdom  weighing  what  my  wants  require, 
"  To  thy  dear  mercy  might  my  tears  have  ty'd, 
"  Our  bloods  receiving  heat  both  from  one  fire  j 
"   And  we  by  foitune  as  by  birth  ally'd, 
"  My  fuit  fupported  by  my  juft  defire, 
"  Were  arguments  not  to  have  been  deny'd : 
"  The  grievous  wrongs  that  in  my  bofom  be, 
"  Should  be  as  near  thy  care  as  I  to  thee. 

LXXVIII. 

"  Nature  too  eas'ly  working  on  my  fex, 

"  Thus  at  thy  pleafure  my  poor  fortune  leaves, 

"  Which  being  entic'd  with  hopes  of  due  refpects 

"  From  thee,  my  truft  difhoneftly  deceives, 

"  Who  me  and  mine  unnaturally  negledls, 

"  And  of  all  comfort  laftly  us  bereaves  : 

"  What   'twixt  thy  baienefs  and  thy  beaftly 
"  will, 

"  T'  expofe  thy  fifter  to  the  worft  of  ill. 

LXX1X. 

"  But  for  my  farewel  thus  I  prophefy  : 

"  That  from  my  womb  he's  fprung,  or  he  fhall 

'   fpring, 

"  Who  fhall  fubdue  thy  next  pofterity, 
"  And  lead  a  captive  thy  fucceeding  king, 
"  The  juft  revenge  of  thy  vile  injury  : 
"  To  fatal  France  I  as  a  Sibyl  fing 

"  Her  cities  fack,  the  flaughter  of  her  men, 
"  Of  whom  one  Englifhman  fhall  conquer  ten." 

LXXX. 

Th&Earl  of  Hainault,  in  that  feafon  great, 
The  wealthy  lord  of  many  a  warlike  tower, 
Who,  for  hisfriendfhip,  princes  did  intreat, 
As  fearing  both  his  policy  and  power, 
Having  a  brother  wond'roufly  complete, 
Cail'd  John  of  Beaumont  (in  a  happy  hour, 
As  t'or  the  diftreffed  queen  did  chance) 
That  time  abiding  in  the  court  of  France. 

LXXXl. 

He,  there  the  while  this  fhuffling  that  hau  feen, 
Who  to  K-r  party  Ifabel  had  won, 
To  pals  for  Haiuau't  ;  umbly  prays  the  queen, 
Prompting  her  ftill  what   good  might  there  be 

done, 

To  eafe  t!u  aiv.uifh  of  her  tumoious  fpleen, 
OiT'iing  his  fair  niece  to  the  prince  her  fon, 
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The  only  way  to  win  his  brother's  might, 
Againft  the  king  to  back  her  in  her  right. 

LXXXII. 

Who  had  an  ear,  not  fill'd  with  his  report, 
To  whom  the  foldiers  of  that  time  did  throng, 
The  pattern  to  all  other  of  his  fort, 
Well  learn'd  in  what  to  honour  did  belong, 
With  that  brave  queen  long  trained  up  in  court, 
And  conftantly  ccrifirmed  in  her  wrong  : 
Befides  all  this,  crofs'd  by  the  adverfe  part, 
In  things  that  fate  too  near  to  his  great  heart. 

LXXXIIl. 

Sufficient  motives  to  invite  diftrefs, 
To  apprehend  fo  excellent  a  mean, 
(Againft  thofe  ills  that  did  fo  ftrongly  prefs) 
Whereon  the  queen  her  weakeftate  might  lean, 
And  at  that  feafon,  though  it  were  the  lefs, 
Yet  for  a  while  it  might  her  want  fuftain ; 

Until  th'  approaching  of  more  profp'rous  days, 
Her  drooping  hopes  to  their  firft  height  might 
raife. 


LXXX1V. 

When  they  at  large  had  leifure  to  debate, 
Where  welcome  look'd  with  a  well-pleafed  face, 
From  thofe  difhonours  fhe  received  late, 
For  there  fhe  wanted  no  obfequious  grace, 
Under  the  guidance  of  a  gentler  fate, 
All  bounteous  offers  freely  they  embrace ; 
And  to  conclude,  all  ceremonies  paft, 
The  prince  affies  fair  Philip  at  the  laft. 

LXXXV. 

All  covenapts  betwixt  them  furely  feal'd, 
Each  to  the  other  laftingly  to  bind, 
Nothing  but  done  with  equity  and  zeal, 
And  fuiting  well  with  Hainault's  mighty  mind, 
Which  to  them  all  did  much  content  reveal ; 
The  cafe  the  queen  was  thereby  like  to  find, 
The  comfort  coming  to  the  lovely  bride, 
Prince  Edward  pleas'd,and  joy  on  every  fide. 
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BOOK       IV. 


The  Argument* 


The  queen  in  Hainault  mighty  friends  doth  win, 
In  Harwich  haven  fafely  is  arriv'd 
Garboilsin  England  more  and  more  hegin, 
King  Edward  of  hisfafety  is  depriv'd, 
Flieth  to  Wales,  at  Neath  received  in, 
Whilfl  many  plots  againft  him  are  contriv'd ; 
Laftly  betray'd,  the  Spenfers  and  his  friends 
Are  put  to  death,  with  which  this  Canto  ends. 


Now  feven  times  Phoebus  had  his  welked  wain 
Upon  the  top  of  Cancer's  tropic  fet, 
And  feven  times  in  his  defcent  again, 
His  fiery  wheels  had  with  the  fifties  wet, 
In  the  occurrents  of  King  Edward's  reign, 
Since  mifchief  did  thefe  miferies  beget ; 

Which  through  more  ftrange  varieties  had  run, 
Than  he  that  while  celeftial  figns  had  done. 

ii. 

Whilft  our  ill-thriving  in  thofe  Scottifh  broils, 
Their  ftrength  and  courage  greatly  did  advance, 
In  a  fmall  time  made  wealthy  by  our  fpoils; 
And  we  much  weaken'd  by  our  wars  in  France, 
Were  well  near  quite  difhearten'd  by  our  foils  : 
But  at  thefe  things  the  Mufe  muft  only  glance, 
And  Herckley's  trcafons  hafte  to  bring  to  view, 
Her  ferious  fubjec"l  fooner  to  purfue. 

Vol.  III. 


When  Robert  Bruce  with  his  brave  Scottifh  band, 
By  other  inroads  on  the  borders  made, 
Had  well  near  svafted  all  Northumberland, 
Whofe  towns  he  level  with  the  earth  had  laid  ; 
And  finding  none  his  pow'r  there  to  withftand, 
On  the  north  part  of  fpacious  Yorkfhire  prey'd, 
Bearing  away  with  pride  his  pillage  got, 
As  fate  to  him  did  our  laft  fall  allot. 

IV. 

For  which  that  Herekley  by  his  Sov'raign  fent, 
'I"  intreat  a  needful,  though  difhonour'd  peace, 
Under  the  colour  of  a  true  intent, 
Kindled  the  war,  in  a  fair  way  to  ceafe, 
And  with  King  Robert  did  a  courfe  invent, 
His  homage  due  to  Edward  to  releafe  : 

Befides,  their  faith  they  each  to  otj.ier  plight, 
In  peace  and  war  to  join  with  all  Sheir  might, 
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Yet  more,  King  Robert   (things  being   carrie 

fo) 

His  fifter  to  that  treach'rous  earl  affy'd, 
Which  made  too  plain  and  evident  a  (hew 
Of  what  before  his  truft  did  clofely  hide  : 
But  the  caufe  found  from  whence  this   leagu 

fhould  grow, 
By  fuch  as  near  into  their  actions  pry'd, 

Difcover'd  treafons,  which  not  quickly  croft, 
Had  fhed  more  blood  than  all  the  wars  ha< 
coft. 

VI. 

Whether  the  king's  weak  counfels  caufes  are, 
That  ev'ry  thing  fo  badly  falleth  out, 
Or  that  the  earl  did  of  our  ftate  defpair, 
When  nothing  profper'd  that  was  gone  about, 
And  therefore  carelefs  how  the  Englifh  fare, 
I'll  not  difpute,  but  leave  it  as  a  doubt ; 
Or  fome  vain  title  his  ambition  lackt, 
But  fomething  hatcht  this  treafonable  act. 

VII. 

Which  once  revealed  to  the  jealous  king. 
The  apprehenfion  of  that  trait'rous  peer 
He  left  to  the  lord  Lucy's  managing, 
(One  whofe  prov'd  faith  he  had  held  ever  dear) 
By  whofe  brave  carriage  in  fo  hard  a  thing, 
He  did  well  worthy  of  his  truft  appear  ; 
Who  in  his  caftle,  carelefsly  defended, 
That  crafty  Carlel  clofely  apprehended. 

VIII. 

Por  which,  e'er  long,  to  his  juft  trial  led 

In  all  the  robes  befitting  his  degree, 

Where  Scroop,  chief  juftice  in   that  dang'rous 
ftead, 

Commiilion  had  his  lawful  judge  to  be; 

And  on  the  proofs  of  his  indictment  read, 

His  treafons  all  fo  eafily  might  fee  : 

Which  foon  themfelves  fo  plainly  did  exprefs, 
As  might  affure  them  of  his  ill  fuccefs. 

IX. 

His  ftile  and  titles  to  the  king  reftor'J, 
Noted  with  names  of  infamy  ard  fcorn, 
And  next  difarmed  of  his  knightly  fword, 
On  which  before  his  fealty  he  had  fworn, 
Then,  by  a  varlet  of  his  fpurs  disfpurr'd, 
His  coat  of  arms  before  him  raz'd  and  torn  ; 
And  to  the  hurdle  laftly  he  was  fent 
To   a   trait'rous   death,  that  trait'roufly  had 
meant. 

x. 

Whcfeon  the  king  a  parliament  procur'd, 
To  fix  fome  things,  whofe  fall  he  elfe  might  fear ; 
Whereby  he  hop'd  the  queen  to  have  abjur'd, 
His  fon,  and  fuch  as  their  adjutors  were  : 
But  thofe,  of  whom  himfelf  he  molt  alfur'd, 
What  they  had  feem'd,  the  fame  did  not  appear; 
When  he  foon  found  he  had  his  purpofe  mift, 
For  there  were  thofe  that  durft  his  power  refill. 

XI. 

For  Hereford,  in  parliament  accus'd 
Of  fundry  treafons,  wherein  he  was  caught 
By  fuch  his  courfes  ftrieHy  as  pcrus'd, 
Whereby  fubverfion  of  the  realm  was  fought, 
4 


His  holy  habit  and  his  truft  abus'd ; 

Who,  to  his  anfwer  when  he  fhould  be  brought, 
Was  by  the  clergy  (in  the  king's  defpight) 
Seiz'd  under  colour  of  the  church's  right. 

XII. 

When  fome,  the  fav'rers  of  this  fatal  war, 
Whom  this  example  did  more  fharply  whet, 
Thofe  for  the  caufe  that  then  imprifon'd  were, 
Boldly  attempt  at  liberty  to  fet; 
Whofe  purpofe  fruftiate  by  their  enemies  care, 
New  garboils  doth  continually  beget, 

Bidding  the  king  with  care  to  look  about, 
Thofe  fecret  fires  fo  hourly  breaking  out. 

XIII. 

And   th'  Earl  of  Kent,  who  was   by   Edward 

plac'd 

As  the  great  gen'ral  of  his  force  in  Guien, 
Was  in  his  abfence  here  at  home  difgrac'd, 
And  fruftrated  both  of  fupplies  and  coin, 
By  fuch  lewd  perfons  to  maintain  their  wafte, 
As  from  his  treafures  ceas'd  not  to  purloin  : 
Nor  could  the  king  be  mov'd,  fo  carelefs  ftill 
Both  of  his  own  lofs  and  his  brother's  ill. 

XIV. 

Whofe  difcontent  too  quickly  being  found, 
By  fuch  as  all  advantages  did  wait, 
Who  ftill  apply'd  ftrong  cor'fives  to  the  wound, 
And  by  their  tricks  and  intricate  deceit, 
Hinder'd   thofe   means    that   hap'ly    might   re 
dound 

That  faft-arifing  mifchief  to  defeat : 
Till  Edmund's  wrongs  were  to  that  ripenefs 

grown, 
That  they  had  made  him  abfolute  their  own. 

xv. 

With  all  his  faithful  followers  in  thofe  wars, 
VIen  well  experienc'd  and  of  worthieft  parts, 
Who  for  their  pay  received  only  fears, 
Whilft  the  inglorious  had  their  due  deferts ; 
And  minions  hate  of  other  hope  debars, 
Which  vex'd  them  deeply  to  the  very  hearts, 
That  to  their  gen'ral  for  revenge  they  cry, 
Joining  with  Beaumont,  giving  him  fupply. 

XVI. 

fhefe  great  commanders,  and  with  them  com 
bine 

The  Lord  Focelles,  Sares  and  Boyfeers, 
)ambretticourt,  the  young  and  valiant  Hein, 
T.rtotivyle,  Comines,  and  Villeers  ; 
.'he  valiant  knights,  Sir  Michael  de  la  Lyne, 
sir  Robert  Baliol,  Bofwit,  and  Semeers  ; 
Men   of  great  fkill,  whom   fpoil   and   glorj 

warms, 
Such  as  indeed  were  dedicate  to  arms. 

XVH. 

.eading  three  thoufand  mufter'd  men  in  pay, 
)f  French,  Scots,  Alman,  Swilfer,  and  the  Dutch ; 
Of  native  Englim,  fled  beyond  the  fca, 
rVhofe  number  near  amounted  to  as  much, 
Vhich  long  had  look'd,   nay,   waited    for    that 

day, 

hom  tlieir  revenge  did  but  too  nearly  touch  : 
Befidcs,  friends  ready  to  receive  them  in, 
And  uevv  commotions  ev'ry  day  begin. 
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Whilft  the  wife  quf  en,  from  England  day  by  day, 
Of  all  thole  doings  that  had  certain  word, 
Whofe  friends  much   blam'd  her  over-long  de- 

lay, 

When  as  the  time  fuch  fitnefs  did  afford, 
Doth  for  her  pailage  prefcntly  purvey, 
Bearing  provifion  ev'ry  hour  aboard; 

Ships  of  all  burthens  rigg'd  and  manned  are, 
Fit  for  invafion,  to  tranfport  a  war. 

xix. 

When  fhe  for  England  fairly  fetting  forth, 
Spreading  her  proud  fails  on  the  wat'ry  plain, 
Steereth  her  courfe  directly  to  the  North, 
With  her  young  Edward  Duke  of  Aquitain, 
With  other  three  of  fpecial  name  and  worth, 
(The  deilin'd  fcourges  of  King  Edward's  reign) 
Her  foldier  Beaumont   and  the  Earl  of  Kent, 
With  Mortimer,  that  mighty  malcontent. 

xx. 

For  Harwich  road  a  fore-wind  finely  blows, 
But  blew  too  fall,  to  kindle  fuch  a  fire, 
Whilit  with  full  fail  and  the  ftiff  tide  fhe  goes; 
It  fhould  have  tnrn'd,  and  forc'd  her  to  retire, 
The  fleet  it  drove  was  fraughted  with  our  woes ; 
But  feas  and  winds  do  Edward's  wrack  9onfpire  : 
For  when  jufl  Heaven  to  chaftife  us  is  bent, 
All  things  convert  to  our  due  puniihment. 

XXI. 

The  coafts  were  kept  with  a  continual  ward, 
The  beacons  watch'd  her  coming  to  defcry  ; 
I  Had  but  the  love  of  fubjects  been  his  guard, 

'T  had  been  t'  effwSl  that  he  did  fortify  ; 
I  But  whilft  he  flood  againft  his  foes  prcpar'd, 
I  He  was  betray'd  by  his  home-enemy. 

Small  help  by  this  he  was  but  like  to  win  ; 
Shutting  war  out,  he  lockt  deftruction  in. 

XXII. 

i|  When  Henry,  brother  to  that  lucklefs  prince, 
I  The  firil  great  mover  of  that  civil  ftrife ; 
I  Thomas,  whom  law  but  lately  did  convince, 
I  That  had  at  Pomfret  left  his  wretched  life  : 
1  That  Henry,  in  whofe  bofom  ever  lince 
i  Revenge  lay  covered,  watching  for  relief, 
Like  fire  in  fome  fat  mineral  of  the  earth, 
Finding  a  fit  vent,  gives  her  fury  birth. 

XXIII. 

j  And  being  Earl-Marfhal,  great  upon  that  coaft, 
With  bells  and  bonfires  welcomes  her  afhore; 
And  by  his  office  gathering  up  an  hoft, 
ilShew'd  the  great  fpleen  that  hs  to  Edward  bore, 
Nor  of  the  fame  abafii'd  at  all  to  bo^ft ; 
i  The  clergy's  power  in  rcadinefs  before. 
And  on  their  friends  a  tax  as  freely  laid, 
To  raife  munition  for  their  prefent  aid. 

XXIV. 

^nd  to  confufion  all  their  powers  expofe, 
3n  the  rent  bofom  of  the  land,  which  long 
War,  like  the  fea,  on  each  fide  did  inclofe, 
\  war  from  our  own  home-diflenfions  fprung, 
'j  |  n  little  time  which  to  that  greatnefs  rofe, 

\s  made  us  loath'd  our  neighb'ring  ftates  among: 
But  this  invalion,  that  they  hither  brought, 
More  mifchief  far  than  all  the  former  wrought. 


Befides,  this  innovation  in  the  ftate 

Lent  their  great  a6lion  fuch  a  violent  hand, 

When  it  fo  boldly  duril  infinuate 

On  the  cold  faintnefs  of  th'  infeebled  land  ; 

That  being  arm'd  with  all  the  power  of  fate, 

Finding  a  way  fo  openly  to  iland 

To  their  intendriient,  might,  if  followed  well, 
Regain  that  height,  from  whence  they  lately 
fell. 

XXVI. 

Their  ftrengths  together  in  this  mean  time  met, 
All  helps  and  hurts  by  war'*  bed  counfels  weigh'd, 
As  what  might  further,  what  their  courfe  might 

.let>  . 
As  their  reliefs  conveniently  they  laid, 

As  where  they  hop'd  fecurity  to  get, 

Whereon  at  worft  their  fortunes  might  be  ftay'd  : 
So  fully  furniih'd,  as  themfelves  defir'd, 
Of  what  the  action  needfully  requir'd. 

XX  VI  I. 

When  at  St.  Edmund's  they  a  while  repofe, 
To  reft  thcmfelvts  and  their  fea-beaten  force, 
Better  to  learn  the  manner  of  their  foes, 
To  th'  end  not  idly  to  direct  their  courfe  ; 
And  feeing  daily  how  their  army  grows, 
To  take  a  full  view  of  their  foot  and  horfe  : 
With  much  difcretion  managing  the  war, 
To  let  the  world  know  what  to  do  they  dare. 

XXVIII. 

When  as  the  king  of  their  proceedings  heard, 
And  of  the  routs  that  daily  to  them  run  : 
But  little  ftrength  to  London  then  prepar'd, 
Where  he  had  hop'd  moil  favour  to  have  won: 
He  left  the  city  to  the  watchful  guard 
Of  his  approv'd,  mod  trailed  Stapleton  ; 

To  John  of  Eltham,  his  dsar  fon,  the  Tow'r, 
And  goes  himfelf  tovv'rds  Wales,  to  raife  him 
pow'r. 

XXIX. 

Yet  whilft  his  name  doth  any  hope  admit, 
He  made  proclaim,  in  pain  of  goods  and  life, 
Or  who  would  have  a  fubject's  benefit, 
Should  bend  themfelves  againft  his  fon  and  wife, 
And  doth  all  {laughter*  gcn'rally  acquit, 
Committed  on  the  movers  of  this  ftrife  ; 

As   who    could   bring    in    Mortimer's  proud 
head, 

Should  freely  take  th'  revenues  of  the  dead. 

xxx. 

Which  was  encounter'd  by  the  queen's  edict, 
By  publiihing  the  juftnefs  of  her  caufe, 
That  (lie  proceeded  in  a  courfe  fo  ftrict, 
T'  uphold  their  ancient  liberties  and  laws  : 
And  that  on  Edward  {he  did  nought  inflict 
For  private  hate,  or  popular  applaufe  ; 

Only  the  Spenfers  to  account  to  bring, 

Whole  wicked  counfels  hadabus'd  the  king. 

XXXI. 

Which  ballafted  the  multitude,  that  ftood 
As  a  bark  beaten  betwixt  wind  and  tide, 
By  winds  expos'd,  oppoieu  by  the  flood, 
Nought  therein  kft,  to  land  the  feme  to  guide  : 


5* 

Thus  floated  they  in  their  unconftant  mood, 
Till  that  the  weaknefs  of  King  Edward's  fide 
Suffer'd  a  feifure  of  itfelf  at  laft, 
Which  to  the  queen  a  free  advantage  caft. 

XXXII. 

Thns  Edward  left  his  England  to  his  foes, 
Whom  danger  did  to  recreant  flight  debafe, 
As  far  from  hope,  as  he  was  near  his  woe?, 
Depriv'd  of  princely  fov'raignty  and  grace, 
Yet  flill  grew  lefs,  the  farther  that  he  goes, 
His  fafety  foon  fufpe&ing  ev'ry  place  : 

No  help  at  home,  nor  fuccour  feen  abroad, 
His  mi..d  wants  reft,  his  body  fate  abode. 

xxxiu. 

One  fcarce  to  him  his  fad  difconrfe  had  done, 
Of  Hainault's    pow'r,    and  what  the  queen  in 
tends  ; 

"But  whilft  he  fpeaks,  another  hath  begun  : 
A  third  then  takes  it,  where  the  fecond  ends, 
And  tells  what  rumours  through   the  countries 

\      run, 

Of  thofe  new  foes,  of  thofe  revolted  friends  : 
Strait  came  a  fourth,  in  poft  that  thither  fped, 
With  news  of  foes  come  in,  of  friends  out-fled. 

xxxiv. 

What  plagues  did  Edward  for  himfelf  prepare  i 
Forfaken  king,  O  whither  did'ft  thou  flie  ! 
Changing  the  clime,  thou  couldft  not  change  thy 

care; 

Thou  fledd'ft  thy  foes,  but  followedft  mifery. 
Thofe  evil  lucks  in  numbers  many  are, 
That  to  thy  footfteps  do  themfelves  apply  ; 

And  ftill  thy  confcience,  corrofiv'd  with  grief, 
Thou    hut   purfu'ft   th)fclf,  both  robb'd  and 
thief. 

XXXV. 

Who  feeking  fuccour  offer'd  next  at  hand, 
At  laft  for  Wales  lie  takes  him  to  the  feas, 
And  feeing  I.undy,  that  fo  fair  did  ftand, 
Thither  would  fteer,  to  give  his  furrows  eafe  ; 
That  little  model  of  his  greater  land, 
As  in  a  dream,  his  fancy  feem'd  to  pleafe  : 
J-'or  fain  he  would  be  king  (yet)  of  an  ifle, 
Although  his  empire  bounded  in  a  mile. 

XXXVI . 

But  when  he  thought  to  ftrike  his  profp'rous  fai}, 
As  under  lee,  paft  danger  of  the  flood, 
A  fudden  ftorm  of  mixed  fleet  and  hail         . 
Not  fuffer'th  him  to  rule  that  piece  of  woo<L 
(What  doth  his  labour,  what  his  toil  avail, 
That  is  by  the  celeflial  pow'rs  withftood  f) 

And  all  his  hopes  him  vainly  doth  delude, 

By  God  and  men  inceffantly  purfu'd. 

xxx  vi  i. 

In  that  black  tempeft  long  turmoil'd  and  toft 
Qiiite  from  his  courfe,   and  well  he  knew  not 

where, 

'Mongft  rocks  and  fands,  in  danger  fo  be  loft, 
Not  in  more  peril,  than  he  was  in  fear  ; 
At  length  perceiving  he  was  near  fome  coaft, 
And  that  the  weather  fomewhat  'gan  to  clear, 

He  found  'twas  Wales ;  and  by  the  mountains 
lull, 

That  part  thereof  whiek  we  Glamorgan  call. 
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XXX  VII  I. 

In  Neath,  a  caftle  next  at  hand,  and  ftrong, 
Where  he  commandeth  entrance  with  his  crew, 
The  Earl  of  Glo'fter,  worker  of  much  wrong, 
His  Chancellor  Baldock,  which  much  evil  knew, 
Reding  his  Marfhal,  other  friends  among  ; 
Where  clofely  hid,  though  not  from  Envy's  view, 
The  Mufe  a  little  leaveth  them  to  dwell, 
And  of  great  flaughter  fhapes  herfelf  to  tell. 

xxxix. 

Now  lighter  humour  leave  me,  and  be  gone, 
Your  paflion  poor  yields  matter  much  too  flight : 
To  write  thofe  plagues  that  then  were  coming  on, 
Doth  afk  a  pen  of  ebon  and  the  night. 
If  there  be  ghofts,  their  murther  that  bemoan, 
Let  them  approach  me,  and  in  piteous  plight 
Howl,  and  about  me  with  black  tapers  ftand, 
To  lend  a  fad  light  to  my  fadder  hand. 

xr.. 

Each  line  fhall  lead  to  fome  one  weeping  woe, 
And  ev'ry  cadence  as  a  tort'red  cry, 
Till  they  force  tears  in  fuch  excefs  to  flow, 
That  they  furround  the  circle  of  each  eye  :. 
Then  whilft  thefe  fad  calamities  I  fhew, 
All  loofe  affections  ftand  ye  idly  by, 
Deftin'd  again  to  dip  my  pen  in  gore, 
For  the  fad'ft  tale  that  time  did  e'er  deplore. 

XLI. 

New  forts  of  plagues  were  threaten'd  to  the  earth. 
The  raging  ocean  paft  his  bounds  did  rife, 
Strange  apparitions,  and  prodigious  birth, 
Unheard-of  ficknefs  and  calamities, 
More  unaccuftomed  and  unlook'd-for  dearth, 
New  fort*  of  meteors  gazing  from  the  fkies  : 
As  what  before  had  fmall  or  nothing  been, 
And  only  then  their  plagues  did  but  begin. 

XLII. 

And  whilft  the  queen  did  in  this  courfe  proceed.. 
The  land  lay  open  to  all  offer'd  ill  : 
The  lawlefs  exile  did  return  with  fpeed, 
Not  to  defend  his  country,  but  to  kill. 
Then  were  the  prifons  diffolutely  freed, 
Both  field  and  town  with  wretchednefs  to  fill :   '^ 
London,  as  thou  waft  author  of  fuch  fhame,   '^ 
Even  fo  waft  thou  moft  plagued  with  the  fame. 

XLI1I. 

Whofe  giddy  commons,  mercilefs  and  rude, 
Let  loofe  to  mifchief  on  that  difmal  day,  ' . 
Their  hands  in  blood  of  Edward's  friends  irtt- 

bru'd ; 

Which-in  their  madnefs  having  made  away,  - 
Th'  implacable,  the  monftrous  mukitude, 
On  his  Lieutenant  Stapleton  did  prey  ; 

Who  dragg'd  by  them  o'er  many  a  loathfom 
heap, 

Beheaded  was  before  the  crofs  in  Cheap. 

XI  JV.      ' 

:iere  firft  fhe  read,  upon  her  ruin'd  wall, 
-ler  fad  deftruclion,  which  was  but  too  nigh, 
Jpon  her  gates  was  chara&er'd  her  fall, 
n  mangled  bodies  her  anatomy, 
Which  for  her  errors  did  that  reck'ning  call, 
As  might  have  wraught  tears  from  her  ruthl 
eye; 


jr. 
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And  if  the  thick  air  dimn'd  her  hateful  fight, 
_    Her  buildings  were  on  fire,  to  give  her  light. 

XLV. 

Her  channels  ferv'd  for  ink,  her  paper  ftones, 
Wherepn  to  write  her  murder,  inceft,  rape  ; 
And  for  her  pens,  a  heap  of  dead  men's  bones, 
To  make  each  letter  in  fome  mo,nftrous  fhape  ; 
And  for  her  accents,  fad  departing  groans : 
And  that  to  time  no  defp'rate  a&  fliould  'fcape,    . 
If  fhe  with  pride  again  fhould  be  o'ergone, 
To  take  that  book,  and  fadly  look  thereon. 

XLVI. 

The  tender  girl,  fpoil'd  of  her  virgin  fhame, 
Yet  for  that  fin  no  ravifher  was  fhent : 
Black  is  my  ink,  more  black  was  her  defame, 
None  to  revenge,  fcarce  any  to  lament ; 
Nought  could  be  done  to  remedy  the  fame, 
It  was  too  late  thofe  mifchiefs  to  prevent  : 
Againft  thofe  horrors  fhe  did  idly  ftrive, 
Butfaw  herfelf  to  be  devour'd  alive. 

XLVIl. 

She  wants  redrefs,  and  ravifhment  remorfe, 
None  would  be  found  to  whom  fhe  could  com 
plain  ; 

And  crying  out  againfl  th'  adult'rer's  force, 
Her  plaints  untimely  did  return  in  vain  ; 
The  more  fhe  griev'd,  her  mifery  the  worfe  : 
Only  to  her  this  help  there  did  remain, 

She  fpoil'd  of  fame,  was  prodigal  of  breath, 
And  made  her  life  clear  by  her  refolute  death. 

XLVIII. 

Then  of  that  world  men  did  the  want  complain, 
When  they  might  have  beenjjuried,  when  they 

dy'd; 

Young  children  fafely  in  their  cradles  lain, 
The  man  new  married  have  enjoy'd  his  bride, 
When  in  fome  bounds  ill  could  itfelf  contain  ; 
The  fon  kneel'd  by  his  father's  death-bed  fide, 
The  living  wrong'd,  the  dead  no  right  could 

have, 
The  father  faw  his  fon  to  want  a  grave. 

XLIX. 

But  'twas  too  late  thofe  courfes  to  recal, 
None  have  external  nor  internal  fear ; 
Thofe  deadly  founds,  by  their  continual  fall, 
Settle  confufion  in  each  deafen'd  ear. 

if  our  ill  times  this  was  the  worft  of  all, 
Only  of  garboils  that  did  love  to  hear  ; 

Arms  our   attire,  and    wounds  were    all    our 

good, 
Branded  the  mo  ft  with  rapine  and  with  blood. 

L. 

nglorious  age,  of  whom  it  fhould  be  faid, 
"hat  all  thefe  mifchiefs  fhould  abound  in  thee ! 
'hat  all  thefe  fins  fhould  to  thy  charge  be  laid, 
Tom  no  calumnious  nor  vile  adion  free  ! 

let  not  Time  us  with  thofe  ills  upbraid, 
Left  fear  what  hath  been,  argue  what  may  be, 
And  fafhioning  fo  a  habit  in  the  mind, 
Make  us  alone  the  haters  of  our  kind  ! 

LI. 

1  pow'rful  Heav'n,  in  whofe  moft  fov'reign  reign 
Ul  thy  pure  bodies  move  in  harmony, 
By  thee  in  an  inviolable  chain 


Together  link'd  ;  fo  ty'd  in  uuitjr, 
That  they  therein  continually  remain, 
Sway'd  in  one  certain  courfe  eternally  : 
Why  his  true  motion  keepeth  every  ftar, 
Yet,  what  they  govern,  fo  irregular  ? 

Lit. 

But  in  the  courfe  of  this  unnatural  war,      .    , 
Mufe,  fay  from  whence  this  height  of  mifchid? 

grew, 

That  in  fo  fhort  time  fpread  itfelf  fo  far, 
From  whence  fo  fundry  bloodfheds  did  enfue, 
The  caufe,  I  pray  thee,  faithfully  declare. 
What,  men  religious,  was  the  fault  in  you  ? 

Which,  refty  grown  with  your  much  pow'r, 

withdraw 
Your  ftiffen'd  necks  from  th'  yoke  of  civil  awe  ? 

LIU. 

No  wonder  though  the  people  grew  profane, 
When  churchmen's  lives  gave  laymen  leave  to 

fall, 

And  did  their  former  humblenefs  difdain  ; 
The  fhirt  of  hair  turn'd  coat  of  coftly  pall, 
The  holy  ephod  made  a  cloak  for  gain  : 
What  done  with  cunning,  was  canonical, 

And  blind  promotion  fhunn'd  that  dang'rous 

road, 
Which  the  old  prophets  diligently  trode. 

LJV. 

Hence  'twas,  that  God  fo  flightly  was  ador'd ; 
That    rock    remov'd,    whereon    our   faith    was 

grounded, 

Confcience  efteem'd  but  as  an  idle  word, 
And  being  weak,  by  vain  opinions  wounded  : 
Profeffors  lives  did  little  fruit  afford, 
And  in  her  feels  religion  lay  confounded; 

Moft  facred  things  were  merchandife  become, 
None  talk'd  of  texts,  but  prophefying  dumb. 

LV. 

The  church  then  rich,  and  with  fuch  pride  poffoft' 
Was  like  the  poifon  of  infectious  air, 
That  having  found  a  way  into  the  breaft, 
Is  not  prefcrib'd,  nor  long  time  flays  it  there, 
But  through  the  organs  fcizeth  on  the  reft, 
The  rank  contagion  fpreading  ev'ry  where  ; 
So,  from  that  evil  by  the  church  begun, 
The  commonwealth  was  laftly  over  run. 

LVI. 

When  craft  crept  in,  to  cancel  wholfome  laws, 
Which  faft'ning  once  on  the  defective  weal, 
Where  doubts  fhould  ceafe,  they  rofe'  in   ev'ry 

claufe, 
And  made  them  hurt,  which  firfl  were  made  to 

heal. 

One  evil  ftill  another  forward  draws  : 
For  when  diforder  doth  fo  far  prevail, 
That  confcience  is  caft  off  as  out  of  ufe, 
Right  is  the  cloak  of  wrong,  and  all  abufe. 

LYII. 

Meanwhile  the  king  thus  keeping  in  his  hold, 
(In  that  his  poor  imprifon'd  liberty, 
Living  a  death  in  hunger,  want,  and  cold, 
Almoft  beyond  imagin'd  mifery) 
By  hateful  treafon  fecretly  was  fold, 
Through  keys  deliver'd  to  the  enemy. 

D  iij 
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For  •when  th'  opprefs'd  is  once  up  to  the  chin 
Quite  over  head  all  help  to  thruft  him  in. 

i.  vi  n. 

The  dire  difafter  of  that  captiv'd  king, 
So  furely  feiz'd  on  by  the  adverfe  part, 
(To  his  few  friends  fad  matter  menacing) 
Struck  with  pale  terror  ev'ry  willing  heart, 
Their  expectation  clean  difcouraging, 
Him  no  evafion  left  whereby  to  ftart ; 

And  the  black  cloud,  which  greatlieft  did  them 

fear, 

Rofe  where  their  hopes  once  brightcft  did  ap 
pear. 

nx. 

For  firft,  their  envy  with  unufual  force 
Fell  on  the  Spenfers,fj:om  whofe  only  hate 
The  war  firft  fprung;  who  found  their  lawlefs 

courfe 

Drew  to  an  end,  confined  by  their  fete  : 
Of  whom  there  was  not  any  took  remorfe, 
But  as  pernicious  cankers  of  the  (late, 
The  father  firft  to  Briftol  being  led, 
Was  drawn  to  death,  then  hang'd  and  {quar 
tered. 

LX. 

"When  as  the  heir  to  Winchefter  then  dead, 
The  lot  e'er  long  to  his  fon  Glo'fter  fell : 
Reding  the  Marfhal  the  like  way  was  led, 
And  after  him  the  Earl  of  Arundel, 
To  pay  the  forfeit  of  a  reverend  head  : 
Then  Muchelden,  and  with  him  Daniel; 
Thefe  following  him  in  his  lafcivious  ways, 
Then  went  before  him  to  his  fatal  days. 

LXI. 

Like  feme  large  pillar  of  a  lordly  height, 

On  whofe  proud  top  fome  huge  frame  doth  de- 

pend, 
By  time  difabled  to  uphold  the  weight, 


And  that  with  age  his  back  begins  to  bend, 
Shrinks  to  his  firft  feat,  and  in  piteous  plight 
The  lefler  props  with  his  fad  load  doth  fpend  ; 
So  far'd  it  with  King  Edward,  crufhing  all 
That  had  flood  near  him,  in  his  violent  fall. 

LXII. 

The  ftate  whereon  thefe  princes  proudly  lean, 
Whofe  high  afcent  men  trembling  ftill  bcholJ, 
From  whence  oft  times  with  infolent  difdain 
The  kneeling  fubjeft  hears  himfelf  controtil'd, 
Their  earthly  weaknefs  truly  doth  explain, 
Promoting  whom  they  pleafe,  not  whom  they 

fhould; 
When  as   their   fall   fhews   how   they   foully 

err'd, 
Procur'd  by  thofe  whom  fondly  they  prefer'd. 

Lxm. 

For  when  that  men  of  merit  go  ungrac'd, 
And  by  her  fautors  ignorance  held  in, 
And  parafites  in  good  men's  rooms  are  plac'd, 
Only  to  footh  the  higheft  in  their  fin, 
From  thofe  whofe   fkill   and   knowledge  is  de« 

bas'd, 

There  many  ftrange  enormities  begin. 
For  great  wits  forged  into  factious  tools, 
Prove  great  men  (oft)  to  be  the  greateft  fools. 

*•  1X1V, 

But  why  fo  vainly  time  do  I  beflow, 
The  bafe  abufe  of  this  vile  world  to  chide  ? 
Whofe  blinded  judgment  ev'ry  hour  doth  mew 
What  folly  weak  mortality  doth  guide. 
Wife  was  that  man  which  laugh'd  at  human  woe; 
My  fubjecft  ftill  more  forrow  doth  provide, 
And  thefe  defigns  more  matter  ftill  do  breed, 
To  haften  that  which  quickly  muft  fucceed, 


BOOJC     V. 


The  j4rgumentt 

Th'  imprifon'd  King  his  fceptr*  doth  forfake, 
To  quit  himfelf  of  what  he  was  accus'd  : 
His  foes  him  from  the  Earl  of  Lei'Jter  take, 
Who  their  commifiion  fain  would  have  refus'd  5 
His  torturers  a  mock'ry  of  him  make, 
•  And  bafely  and  reproachfully  abus'd, 
By  fecret  ways  to  Berlelty  he  is  led, 
And  there  in  prifon  laftly  murthered, 


HE  wretched  King  unnaturally  betray'd, 
By  too  much  trufting  to  his  native  land, 
From  Neath  in  Walls  to  Ktnelworth  convey'd 
By  the  Earl  of  Lei'ftcr  with  a  mighty  band ; 
Some  few  his  favourers,  quickly  over-weigh'd  : 
When  ftraight  there  went  a  parliament  in  hand, 
To  ratify  the  general  intent, 
For  refignation  of  his  government. 

n. 

Fall'n  through  his  frailty  and  intemperate  will, 
That  with  his  fortune  it  fo  weakly  far'd, 
To  undergo  that  unexpected  ill, 
For  his  delerved  punifhment  prepar'd  ; 
Pad  meafure,  as  thofe  miferies  to  fill 
To  him  alloted  as  his  juft  reward  : 

All  arm'd  with  malice,  either  lefs  or  more, 
To  ftrike  at  him  who  ftruck  at  all  before. 


It  being  a  thing  the  commons  ftill  did  crave, 
The  Barons  thereto  refolutcly  bent, 
Such  happy  helps  on  ev'ry  fide  to  have, 
To  forward  that  their  forcible  intent, 
So  perfect  fpeed  to  their  great  action  gave, 
Eftablifh'd  by  the  general  confent  : 

On  Edward  that  fuch  miferies  did  bring, 
As  never  were  inflicted  on  a  King. 

IV. 

Earls,  Bifhops,  Barons,  and  the  Abbots  all, 
Each  in  due  order,  as  became  their  ftate, 
By  Heralds  placed  in  the  Caftle  hall ; 
The  Burgeffes  for  places  corporate, 
(Whom  the  great  bus'nefs  at  that  time  did  call) 
For  the  Cinque  ports  the  Barons  convocate, 
With  the  fhire  Knights  for  the  whole  body  fent 
Both  for  the  fouth  and  for  the  north  of  Treat, 
Diiij 
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When  Edward,  cloathed  mournfully  in  black, 
Was  forth  before  the  great  aflembly  brought, 
A  doleful  hcarfe  upon  a  dead  man's  back, 
Whofe  heavy  looks  exprefs'd  his  heavy  thought, 
In  which  there  did  no  part  of  forrow  lack  ; 
True  grief  needs  not  fcign'd  action  to  be  taught  : 
His  funeral  folcmniz'd  in  his  cheer, 
His  eyes  the  ms'irr.crs,  and  his  legs  the  beer. 

VI. 

Torlton,  as  one  felect  to  that  intent, 

The  beft  exerienc'd  in  that  great  affair, 

A  man  grave,  fubtle,  ftout,  and  eloquent, 

Firft  with  fair  fpecch  th'  aflembly  doth  prepare  ; 

Then  with  a  grace  auftere  and  eminent, 

Doth  his  abufe  effectually  declare, 

Winning  each  fad  eye  to  a  reverend  fear, 
To  due  attention  drawing  every  ear. 

VII. 

Urging  th'  exactions  raifed  by  the  King, 
With  whofe  full  plenty  he  his  minions  fed, 
Him  and  his  fubjects  ftill  impoverishing ; 
And  the  much  blood  he  lavifhly  had  flied, 
A  defolation  on  the  land  to  bring  : 
Asunder  him,  how  ill  all  bus'nefs  fped  ; 

The  lofsin  war,  fuftained  through  his  blame, 
A  lafting  fcandal  to  tlie  Engliih  name, 

vin. 

Withall,  proceeding  with  the  future  good 
That  they  thereby  did  happily  intend, 
And  with  what  upright  policy  it  flood, 
No  other  hopes  their  fortunes  to  amend; 
The  refignation  to  his  proper  blood, 
That  mijrht  the  action  lawfully  defend ; 
The  prc fent  want,  that  will'd  it  to_be  fo, 
Whofe  impofition  they  might  not  foreflow. 

IX. 

Much  more  he  fpake  ;  but  fain  would  I  be  fliort, 
To  this  intent  a  fpeech  delivering  : 
Nor  may  I  be  too  curious  to  report 
What  toucheth  the  depofing  of  a  King  : 
Wherefore  I  warn  thee,  Mufe,  not  to  exhort 
The  after-times  to  this  forbidden  tjiing, 
By  reafons  for  it  by  the  Bifhop  laid, 
Or  from  my  feeling  what  he  might  have  faid. 

x. 

The  grave  delivery  of  whofe  vehement  fpeech, 
Grac'd  with  a  dauntlefs  uncontracted  brow, 
Th'  aflembly  with  feverity  did  teach, 
Each  word  of  his  authentic  to  allow, 
That  in  the  bus'nefs  there  could  be  no  breach, 
Each  thereto  bound  by  a  peculiar  vow  ; 
Which  they  in  public  gen'rally  proteft, 
Calling  the  King  to  ccnfummate  the  reft, 

XI, 

Whofe   fair    cheeks  cover'd  with  pale  fheets  qf 

fhame 

Near  in  a  fwoon  he  his  firft  fcene  began, 
Wherein  his  pafiions  did  fuch  poftures  frame, 
AS  ev'ry  fenfe  play'd  the  tragedian, 
Truely  to  {hew  from  whence  his  forrows  came, 
far  from  the  compafs  of  a  common  man  : 
As  nature  to  herfelf  had  added  art, 
To  teach  defpair  to  ad  a  Kingly  part. 


XII. 


O  pity,  didft  thou  live,  or  wert  thou  not  ? 
(Mortals  by  fuch  fights  have  to  ftone  been  turn'd) 
Or,  what  men  have  been,  had  their  feed  forgot  ? 
Or  that  for  one,  another  never  mourn'd  ? 
In  what  fo  ftrangely  were  ye  over-ftiot, 
Againft  yourfelves  that  your  own  frailty  fpurn'd 
Or  had  tears  then  abandon'd  human  eyes, 
That  there  was  none  to  pity  miferies  ? 

Xlll. 

His  paffion  calm'd,  his  crown  he  taketh  to  him, 
With  a  flight  view,  as  though  he  thought  not  on  it, 
As  he  were  fenfelefs  that  it  fhoukl  forgo  him ; 
And  then  he  caft  a  fcornful  eye  upon  it, 
As  he  would  leave  it,  yet  would  have  it  woo  him  : 
Then  fnatchingat  it,  loth  to  hare  foregone  it, 
He  puts  it  from  him  ;  yet  he  would  not  fo, 
He  fain  would  keep  what  fain  he  would  forego, 

XIV 

In  this  eonfufed  conflict  in  his  mind, 
Tears  drowning  fighs,  and  fighs  repelling  tears  ; 
But  when  in  neither  that  he  eafe  could  find, 
And  to  his  wrong  no  remedy  appears, 
Perceiving  none  to  pity  there  inclin'd, 
Befidcs,  the  time  to  him  prefixed  wears; 
As  then  his  forrow  fomewhat  'gan  to  flake, 
From  his  full  bofom  thus  he  them  befpake. 

xv. 

"  If  firft  my  title  ftedfafHy  were  planted 
"  Upon  a  true  indubitate  fucceflion, 
"  Confirm'd  by  nations,  as  by  nature  granted, 
"  Which  lawfully  deliver'd  me  poffeflion  ; 
"  You  muft  think  heav'n  fufliciency  hath  wanted, 
"  And  fo  deny  it  power,  by  your  oppreflion, 
"  That  into  queftion  dare  this  boldly  bring 
"  The  awful  right  of  an  anointed  King. 

XVI. 

"  That  hallowed  unction  by  a  facred  hand, 
"  Which  once  waspour'd  upon  this  crowned  head, 
"  And  of.  this  kingdom  gave  me  the  command, 
"  When  it  about  me  the  rich  verdure  fpread, 
"  Either  my  right  in  greater  ftead  fhould  ftand, 
"   Or  wherefore  then  was  it  fo  vainly  fhed  ? 
"  Whofe  profanation,  and  unrev'rend  touch, 
"  Juft  Heaven  ha^h  often  punifli'd,  always  much. 

xyii. 

"  As  from  the  Sun,  when  from  our  fov'reign  due, 
"  Whofe  virtual  influence,  as  the  fource  of  right, 
"  Lends  fafety  of  your  livelihood  to  you, 
"    As  from  our  fulnefs  taking  borrow'd  light; 
"   Which  to  the  fubje<9t  being  ever  true, 
"  Why  thus  oppugn  you  by  prt-pcft'i  ous  might  ? 
"  Bu:  what  Heaven  lentme,  wifelyto  haveufed, 
"  It  gives  to  him  that  vainly  I  abufed. 

xviu. 

;-  Then  here  I  do  refign  it  to  your  King ; 
[Paufing  thereat,  as  though  his  tongue  offended. 
With  griping  throws  feem'd  forth  that  word  to 

bring, 

Sighing  a  full  point,  as  he  there  had  ended. 
O  how  that  found  his  grieved  heart  did  wring  ! 
Which  he  recalling,  gladly  would  have  mended." 
Things  of  fmall  moment  we  can  fcarcely  hole 
"  But  griefs  that  touch  theheart  arehr.rdly  iolc 
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[Which  faid,  his  eyes  feem'd  to  difiolve  to  tears, 
After  fome  great  ftorm  like  a  (hovv'r  of  rain, 
As  his  tongue  ftrove  to  keep  it  from  his  ears-, 
Or  he  had  fpoke  it  with  exceeding  pain  ; 
Oh,  in  his  lips  how  vile  that  word  appears, 
Wifhing  -it  were  within  his  breaft  again  !] 

"  Yet,"  faith  he,  "fay  fo  to  the  manfyoubear  it, 
"  And  thus  fay  to  him  that  you  mean  fhall 
"  wear  it: 

x. 

4<  Let  him  account  his  bondage  from  that  day, 
"  That  he  is  with  a  diadem  inverted; 
•"  (A  glittering  crown  hath  made   this  hair  fo 

"  gray) 

*'  Within  whofe  circle  he  is  but  arrefted, 
"  To  true  content  this  is  no  certain  way ; 
*'  With  fweeter  cates  the  mean  eftate  is  feafted  : 
"  For  when  his  proud  feet  fcorn  to  touch  the 

"  mold, 
"  His  head's  a  prifoner  in  a  gaol  of  gold. 

XXI. 

*'  In  nunflb'ring  fubjedb,  he  but  numbers  care  ; 
f  And  when  with  fhouts  the  people  do  begin, 
"  Let  him  fuppofe,  th'  applaiife  but  prayers  arc, 
**  That  he  may  'fcape  the  danger  he  is  in, 
."  Wherein  t'  adventure  he  fo  boldly  dares  : 
"  The  multitude  hath  multitudes  of  fin, 

"  And  he  that  firft  doth  cry  God  fave  the  king, 
•"   Is  the  firft  man  him  evil  news  doth  bring. 

xxn. 

"  Loft  in  his  own,  mifled  in  other  ways, 
*'  Sooth'd  with  deceits,  and  fed  with  flatteries, 
"  Himfelf  difpleaiing,  wicked  men  to  pleafe ; 
•"  Obey'd  no  more  than  he  fhall  tyrannize, 
"  The  leaft  in  fafety,  being  moft  at  eafe, 
"  With  one  friend  winning  many  enemies  : 
"  And  when  he  fitteth  in  his  greateft  ftate, 
'.'  They  that  behold  him  moft,  bear  him  moft 
"  hate. 

XXIII. 

<c  A  king  was  he  but  now,  that  now  is  none, 
ft  Difarm'd  of  power,  and  here  dejedled  is ; 
f  By  whofe  deputing  he  enjoys  a  throne, 
"  Who,  were  he  natural,  fhould  not  have   done 
"  I  muft  conlefs  th'  inheritance  his  own  ;    [''  this  : 
But,  whiiit  I  live,  it  mould  be  none  of  his  : 
'.'  But  the  fon   climbs,  and  thrufts  the  father 

"  down, 
"  And  thus  the  crowned  goes  without  a  crown." 

XXIV. 

Thas  having  play'd  his  hard  conftrained  part, 
His  fpeech,  his  reign,  the  day  together  ended, 
His  brtail  fhotthrough  withiorrow'sdeadlieft  dart, 
Car'd  for  of  none,  nor  look'd  on,  unattended, 
Sadly  returning  with  a  heavy  heart, 
To  his  ftrait  lodging  ftrictly  recommended, 
Left  to  bemoan  his  miferable  plight 
To  the  deaf  walls,  and  to  the  darkfome  night. 

XXV. 

Whilft  things  were  thus  difuft'roufiy  decreed, 
Seditious  libels  every  day  were  fpred, 
(By  inch  as  lik'd  not  of  the  violent  deed) 
That  he  by  force  fhould  be  delivered  : 


Whether  his  wrong  remorfe  in  fome  did  breed, 
That  him  (alas!)  untimely  pitied  ; 

Who  knew  :  or  whether  but  devis'd  by  fome, 
To  cloak  his  murther,  afterward  to  come. 

xxvi. 
And  hate   at   hand,   which   heark'niug  ftill  did 

lurk, 

And  ftill  fufpicious  Edward  was  not  fure, 
Fearing  that  blood  with  Leicefter  might  work, 
Or  that  him  friends  his  name  might  yet  procure, 
Which  the  Queen's  fadlion  mightily  did  irk  : 
At  Kenelworth,  that  no  way  could  endure 
His  longer  ftay,  but  caft  to  have  him  laid, 
Where  his  friends  leaft  might  hope  to  lend  him 
aid. 

XXVII. 

Of  which  men  as  they  had  debated  long, 
Of  Berkely  caftie  they  themfelves  bethought, 
A  place  by  nature  tnat  was  wond'rous  ftrrong, 
And  yet  far  ftror.ger  eas'ly  might  be  wought : 
Befides,  it  flood  their  chiefeft  friends  among, 
And  where  he  was  unlikelieft  to  be  fought ; 

And   for  their  men,  to  work  what  they  de- 
fir'd, 

They  knew  where  villains  were  that  might  be 
hjr'd. 

XXVI 1 1. 

For  though  the  great,  to  cover  their  intent, 
Seem  not  to  know  of  any  that  arc  ill, 
Yet  want  they  not  a  devilifli  inftrumcnt, 
Which  they  have  ready  ever  at  their  will  : 
Such  men  thefe  had,  to  mifchief  wholly  bent, 
In  villany  notorious  for  their  flcill, 

Difhoneft,  defp'rate,  mercilefs  and  rude, 
That  dar'd  into  damnation  to  intrude. 

XXIX. 

Vile  Gurney  and  Matrevers  were  the  men, 
Of  this  black  fcene  the  adlors  chofe  to  be, 
Whofe  hateful  deed  pollutes  my  maiden  pen  : 
But,  I  befcech  you,  be  not  griev'd  with  me", 
Which  have  thefe  names  now,  that  were  famous 

then, 

Some  boughs  prow  crooked  from  the  ftraiteft  tree  : 
Yet  are  no  way  partakers  of  their  lhame  ; 
The  fault  is  in  their  fad:,  not  in  their  name. 

xxx 

To  Kenelwoith  they  fpeedily  difpatch'd, 
Fitted  with  each  thing  that  they  could  defire, 
At  fuch  a  time  as  few  their  coining  watch'd, 
When  of  their  bus'nefs  none  was  to  inquire  : 
Well  were  the  men  and  their  commiflion  match'd, 
Fo;-  they  had  their  authority  entire, 

To  take  the  king,  his  guardian  to  acquit, 
And  to  btitow  him  where  they  thought  it  fit. 

xxxi. 

This  crew  of  ribalds,  vilianous  and  nought, 
With  their  co-agents  in  this  damned  thing, 
To  noble  Lei'fter  their  commiflion  brought, 
Commanding  the  deliv'ry  of  the  king; 
Which  (with  much  grief)  they  laitly  from  him 

wrought ; 
About  the  caftie  clofely  hovering, 

Watching  a  time,  when  iilence  and  the  night 
Could  with  convenience  privilege  their  flight. 
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Km. 

With  fhamfful  feoffs,  and  barbarous  difgrace, 
Him  on  a  lean  ill-favour'd  jade  they  fct, 
In  a  vile  garment,  beggarly  and  bale, 
Which  (it  fliould  fcem)  they  purpofely  did  get ; 
So  carrying  him  in  a  moft  wretched  cafe, 
Bcnumb'd  and  beaten  with  the  cold  and  wet, 
Deprived  of  all  repofe  and  natural  reft, 
With  thirft  and  hunger  grievoufly  opprefs'd. 

xxxin. 

Yet  ftill  fufpicious  that  he  fliould  be  known, 
from  beard  and  head  they  fhav'd  away  the  hair, 
Which  was  the  laft  that  he  could  call  his  own  : 
Never  left  Fortune  any  wight  fo  bare, 
Such  tyranny  on  king  was  never  {hewn, 
And  till  that  time  with  mortals  had  been  rare ; 
His  comfort  then  did  utterly  deceive  him, 
B'X  to  his  death  his  forrows  did  not  leave  him. 

xxxiv. 

For  when  they  had  him  far  from  all  refort, 
They  took  him  down  from  his  poor  weary  bead, 
And  on  a  mole-hill  (for  a  ftate  in  court) 
With  puddle  water  him  they  lewdly  dreft, 
Then  with  his  woful  miferies  made  fport ; 
And  for  his  bafon,  fitting  with  the  reft, 
A  rufiy  iron  fcull ; — O  wretched  fight ! 
Was  ever  man  fo  miferably  dight  ? 

XXXV. 

His  tears  increas'd  the  water  with  their  fall, 
I. ike  a  pool  rifmg  with  a  fuddcn  rain, 
Which  wreftled  with  the  puddle,  and  withal 
A  troubled  circle  made  it  to  retain  ; 
His  endlefs  grief  which  to  his  mind  did  call, 
His  fighs  made  billows  like  a  little  main  ; 
Water  and"  tears  contending  whether  mould 
The  rnaft'ry  have,  the  hot  ones  or  the  cold. 

xxxvi. 

Vile  traitors,  hold  off  your  unhallow'd  hands, 
His  brow  upon  it  majefty  ftill  bears  : 
Dare  you  thus  keep  your  fov'reign  lord  in  bands  ? 
And  can  your  eye*  behold  th'  anointed's  tears  ? 
Of  if  your  fight  all  pity  thus  withftands, 
Arc  not  your  hcaits  yet  pierced  through    your 

cars  ? 

The  mind  is  free,  whate'er  afflicts  the  man  ; 
A  king's  a  king,  do  Fortune  what  flie  can. 

xxxvn. 
Dare  man   take  that  which  God   himfclf  hath 

given  ? 

Or  mortal  fpill  the  fpir't  by  him  infus'd, 
Whole  pow'r  is  fubjecl  to  the  pow'r  of  heaven  ? 
Wrongs  pafs  not  unreveng'd,  although  excus'd. 
Except  that  thou  let  all  at  fix  and  feven, 
Rife,  Majefty,  when  thou  art  thus  abus'd  : 
Or  for  thy  refuge  which  way  wilt  thou  take, 
When  in  this  fort  thou  doft  thy  fclf  forfakc  ? 

xxxvut. 

\Vh.n  in  defpite  and  mock'ry  of  a  crown, 
A  wreath  of  grafc  they  for  his  temples  make : 
Which  when  he  felt,  then  coming  from  a  fwoon, 
And  thac  his  fpirits  a  little  'gan  to  wake  : 
"  Fortune,  quoth  he,  thou  doft  not  always  frown; 
"  I  fee  thou  giv'ft,  as  well  as  thou  doft  take; 
"  That  wanting  natural  covert  for  my  brain, 
"  For  that  defed  thou  lend'ft.  me  this  again. 


To  whom,  juft  Heaven,  Ihould  I  my  grief  com* 

"  plain, 

Since  it  is  only  thou  that  workeft  all  ? 
How  can  this  body  natural  ft rength  retain, 
To  fuffer  things  fo  much  unnatural  ? 
My  cogitations  labour,  but  in  vain  : 
'Tis  from  thy  juflice  that  I  have  my  fall, 
"  That  when  fo  many  miferies  do  meet, 
"  The  change  of  forrow  makes   my  torment 
"  fweet." 

XL. 

Thus  they  to  Berkely  brought  the  wretched  king, 
Which  for  their  purpofe  was  the  place  forethought. 
Ye  heavenly  pow'rs,  do  ye  behold  this  thing, 
And  let  this  deed  of  horror  to  be  wrought, 
That  might  the  nation  into  queftion  bring  ? 
But  oh,  your  ways  with  juftice  ftill  are  fraught : 
But  he  is  hap'd  into  his  earthly  hell, 
From  whence  he  bade  the  wicked  world  fare 
well. 

ZLI. 

They  lodg'd  him  in  a  melancholic  room? 

Where  through  ftrait  windows  the  dull  light  came 

far, 

(In  which  the  fun  did  at  no  feafon  come) 
Which  ftrengthen'd  were  with  many  an  iron  bar, 
Like  to  a  vault  under  fome  mighty  tomb, 
Where  nighi  and  day  wag'd  a  continual  war ; 
Under  whofe  floor  the  common  fewer  pafs'd, 
Up  to  the  fame  loathfome  ftench  that  caft. 

XLII. 

The  ominous  raven  often  he  doth  hear, 
Whofe  croaking  him  of  following  horror  tells, 
Begetting  ftrange  imaginary  fear, 
With  heavy  echoes,  like  to  paffing-bells  : 
The  howling  dog  a  doleful  part  doth  bear, 
As  though  they  chim'd  his  laft  fad  burying  knells: 
Under  hi«  cave  the  buzzing  fcrecch-owl  lings, 
Beating  the  windows  with  her  fatal  wings. 

XL11I. 

By  night  affrighted  in  his  fearful  dreams, 
Of  raging  fiends  and  goblins  that  he  meets; 
Of  falling  down  from  ilcep  rocks  into  ftreams; 
Of  death*,  of  burials,  and  of  winding-lheets ; 
Of  wand'ring  helplcfs  in  far  foreign  realms ; 
Of  fttong  temptations  by  fcducing  fprights  : 

Wherewith  awak'J,  and  calling  out  for  aid, 

His  hollow  voice  doth  make  lumfelf  afraid. 

XLIV. 

Then  cnme  the  vifion  of  his  bloody  reign, 
Marching  along  with  Lancafter's  fteru  ghoft; 
Twenty-eight  Barons,  either  hang'd  or  Sain, 
Attended  with  the  rueful,  mangled  holt, 
That  unreveng'd  did  all  that  while  remain, 
At  Burton-bridge  and  fatal  Borough  loft ; 

Threat'ning  with  frowns,  and  quaking  ev'ry  i 
limb, 

As  though  that  piece-meal  they  would  torture 
him. 

XLV. 

And  if  it  chanc'd  that  from  the  troubled  fkies  . 
The  leaft  fmall  ftar  through  any  chink  gave  light,: 
Straitways  on  heaps  the  thronging  clouds  did  rift, 
As  though  that  heaven  were  angry  with  the  nigif 
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That  it  fhould  lend  that  comfort  to  his  eyes : 
Deformed  fhadows  glimpfing  in  his  fight, 
As  darknefs,  that  it  might  more  ugly  be, 
Through  the  leaft  cranny  would  not  let  him  fee. 

XLVI. 

When  all  th'  affiidion  that  they  could  impofe 
Upon  him,  to  the  utmofl  of  their  hate, 
Above  his  torments  yet  his  ftrength  fo  rofe, 
As  though  that  nature  hadconfpir'd  with  fate; 
When  as  his  watchful  and  too  wary  foes, 
That  ceas'd  not  ftill  his  wees  to  aggravate, 

His  further  helps  fufpected,  to  prevent, 

To  take  away  his  life  to  Berkely  fent. 

XLVJI. 

And  to  that  end  a  letter  fafhioning, 
Which  in  the  words  a  double  fenfe  did  bear ; 
Which  feem'd  to  bid  them  not  to  kill  the  King, 
Shewing  withal  how  vile  a  thing  it  were  ; 
But,  by  the  pointing,  was  another  thing, 
And  to  difpatch  him  bids  them  not  to  fear  : 

Which  taught  to  find,  the  murth'rera  need  no 
more, 

Being  thereto  too  ready  long  before. 

XLV11I. 

When  Edward  hap'd  a  chronicle  to  find, 
Of  thofe  nine  kings  which  did  him  there  precede, 
Which  fome  there  lodg'd  forgotten  had  behind, 
On  which,  to  pafs  the  hours,  he  fell  to  read, 
Thinking  thereby  to  recreate  his  mind, 
But  in  his  breaft  that  did  fore  conflicts  breed  : 
For  when  true  forrow  once  the  fancy  feizeth, 
What  e'er  we  fee,  our  miftry  increafeth. 

xnx. 

And  to  that  Norman  ent'ring  on  this  ifle, 
Call'd  William  Conqueror,  firft  his  time  he  plies; 
The  fields  of  Haftings  how  he  did  defile 
With  Saxon  blood,  and  Harold  did  furprife; 
And  thofe  which  he  fo  could  not  reconcile, 
How  over  them  he  long  did  tyrannize  : 

Where  he  read,  how  the  ftrong  o'ercame  the 

ftrong, 
As  God  oft-times  makes  wrong  to  punifh  wrong, 

L. 

How  Robert  then  his  eldeft  fon  abroad, 
Rufus  his  fecond  feiz'd  on  his  cftate, 
His  father's  flcps  apparently  that  trod, 
Depreffing  thofe  who  had  been  conquer'd  late  ; 
But  as  on  them  he  laid  a  heavy  load, 
So  was  he  guerdon'd  by  impartial  fate  : 

For  whilft  men's  rooms  for  beads  he  did  intend, 
He  in  that  foreft  had  a  beaftly  end. 

LI. 

Henry,  hisyoung'ft,  his  brother  William  dead, 
Taketh  ihe  crown  from  his  ufurping  hand, 
Due  to  the  eldeft,  good  Duke  Robert's  head, 
Not  then  returned  from  the  Holy  Land  : 
Whofc  pow'r  was  there  fo  much  diminiflied, 
That  fie  his  foe  not  able  to  withftand, 

Was  ta'en  in  battle,  and  his  eyes  outdone, 
For  which,  the  feas  left  Henry  not  a  fon. 

LH. 

To  Maud  the  Emprefs  he  the  fceptre  leaves, 
(His  only  daughter,  whom  (through  falfe  pretext) 
Stephen  Earl  of  Bulloin  from  the  kingdom  heaves, 
The  Conqueror's  nephew,  in  fucceffion  next, 


By  which  the  land  a  ftranger  war  receives, 
Wherewith  it  long  was  miferably  vext  : 
Till  Stephen  failing,  and  his  iiTue  gone, 
The  heir  of  Maud  itepsup  into  the  thronct 

bilk 

Henry  the  fecond,  Maud  the  Emprefs'  fon, 
Of  th'  Englifh  kings  Plantagenet  the  firft, 
By  Stephen's  end  a  glorious  reign  begun  ; 
But  yet  his  greutnefs  ftrangely  Avas  accurft, 
By  his  fon  Henry's  coronation  : 
Which  to  his  age  much  woe  and  forrow  nurft, 
When  his,  whom  he  had  labour'd  to  make  gieatt 
Abroad  his  towns,  at  home  ufurp'd  his  feat. 

L1V. 

Richard,  his  fon,  him  worthily  fucceeds, 
Who  not  content  with  what  was  fafely  ours, 
(A  man  whole  mind  fought  after  glorious  deeds) 
Into  the  Eaft  tranfports  the  Englifh  pow'rs; 
Where,  with  his  fword  while  many  a  pagan  bleeds, 
Relentlefs  fate  doth  hafte  on  his  laft  hours, 
By  one,  whofe  fire  he  juftly  there  had  fiuin, 
With  a  fliarp  arrow  fhot  into  the  brain. 

LV. 

Next  follow'd  him  his  faithlefs  brother  John, 
By  Arthur's  murther  (compais'd  by  his  might) 
His  brother  Geffrey,  th'  Earl  of  Britain's  fon; 
But  he  by  poifon  was  repay'd  his  fpight  : 
For  whilft  he  ftrove  to  have  made  all  his  own, 
(For  what  he  got  by  wrong,  he  held  his  right) 
And  on  the  clergy  tyrannoufly  fed, 
Was  by  a  monk  of  Swinfted  poifoned. 

LVl. 

Henry  his  fon,  then  crowned  very  young, 
For  hate  the  Englifh  to  the  father  bare, 
The  fon's  here  reigning  was  in  queftion  long, 
Who  thought  on  France  t'  have  caft  the  king 

dom's  care  ; 

With  whom  the  Barons,  infolent  and  ftrong, 
For  the  old  charter  in  commotion  were  : 

Which  hi*  long  reign  did  with  much  care  moleft, 
Yet  with  much  peace  went  laftly  to  his  reft. 

LTII. 

Of  him  defcends  a  prince,  ftout,  jtift,  and  fage, 
(In  all  things  happy,  but  in  him,  his  fon) 
In  whom  wife  nature  did  herfelf  engage, 
More  than  in  man,  in  Edward  to  have  done  ; 
Whofe  happy  reign  recurr'd  the  former  rage, 
By  the  large  bounds  he  to  his  empire  won  : 
"  O  God  '."  quoth  he,  "  had  he  my  pattern  been, 
"  Heav'n!  had  not  pour'd  thefe  plagues  upon 
"  my  fin. 

LVI1I. 

Turning  the  leaf,  he  found  at  unawares, 

What  day  young  Edward   Prince  of  Wales  was 

born  ; 

Which  letters  look'd  like  conjuring  characters, 
Or  to  defpight  him  they  were  fct  in  fcorn, 
Blotting  the  paper  like  disfig'ring  fears. 
"  O  let  that  name  (quoth  he)  from  books  be  torn, 
"  Left  in  that  place  the  fad  difplcafed  earth 
"  Doth  loath  itfclf,  as  flander'd  with  my  birth." 

LIX. 

"  Be  thence  hereafter  human  birth  exil'd, 
"  Sunk  to  a  lake,  or  fwallow'd  by  the  fca  ; 
"  And  future  ages  afking  for  thut 


m 

u  Say,  Jtwas  abortive,  or  'twas  ftoln  away  : 
"  And  left,  OTime,thou  be  therewith  defiTd, 
M  In  thy  unnumber'd  hours  devour  that  day  ; 
"  Let  all  be  done  that  pow'r  can  bring  to  pafs, 
"  To  make  forgot  that  fuch  a  one  there  was." 

LX. 

The  troubled  tears  then  {landing  in  his  eyes, 
Through  which  he  did  upon  the  letters  look, 
Made  them  to  feenr  like  roundiets,  that  arife 
By  a  done  caft  into  a  ftanding  brook, 
Appearing  to  him  in  fuch  various  wife, 
And  at  one  time  fuch  fundry  fafhions  took, 

As  like  deluding  goblins  did  affright, 

And  with  their  foul  (hapes  terrify  his  fight. 

LXI. 

And  on  his  death-bed  fits  him  down  at  laft, 
His  fainting  fpirits  forefhewing  danger  nigh, 
When  the  doois  forth  a  fearful  howling  caft, 
To  let  thofe  in  by  whom  he  was  to  die  : 
At  whofe  approach,  whilft  there  he  lay  aghaft, 
Thofe  ruthlefs  villains  did  upon  him  fry  ; 

Who  feeing  none  to  whom  to  call  for  aid, 

Thus  to  thefe  cruel  regicides  he  faid  : 

LXII. 

"  O  be  not  authors  of  fo  vile  an  a&, 
"  My  blood  on  your  pofterity  to  bring, 
"  Which  after-time  with  horror  fhall  diftrac~t, 
"  When  fame  ftiall  tell  it,  how  you  kill'd  a  king : 
"  And  yet  more,  by  the  manner  of  the  fadt, 
"  Mortality  fo  much  aftonifhing, 

•'  That   they  ihould   count   their  wickednefs 
"  fcarce  fin 

"  Compar'd  to  that  which  done  by  you  hath  been. 

LXIII. 

"  And  fince  you  deadly  hate  me,  let  me  live ; 
"  Yea  this  ad  vantage  angry  heaven  hath  left, 
"  Which,  except  life,  hath  ta'en  what  it  did  give  : 
"  But  that  revenge  from  you  fliould  not  be  reft, 
"  Me  yet  with  greater  mifery  to  grieve, 
u  Hath  ftill  referv'd  this  from  its  former  theft ; 

"  That  this,  which  might  of  all  thefe  plagues 
"  prevent  me, 

"  Were  I  depriv'd  it,  lafteth  to  torment  me." 

LXIV. 

Thus  fpake  this  woful  and  diftreffed  Lor,d, 
As  yet  his  breath  found  paffage  to  and  fro, 
With  many  a  fhort  pant,  many  a  broken  word, 
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Many  a  fore  groan,  many  a  grievous  throw, 
Whilft  him  his  fpirit  could  any  ftrength  afford, 
To  his  laft  gafp  to  move  them  with  his  woe ; 
Till  over-mafter'd  by  their  too  much  ftrength, 
His  fickly  heart  fubmitted  at  the  length. 

LXV. 
When  'twixt  two  beds  they  clos'd  his  weary'd 

coarfe, 

Bafely  uncovering  his  moft  fecret  part, 
And  without  human  pity  or  remorfe, 
With  a  hot  fpit  they  thruft  him  to  the  heart 
O  that  my  pen  had  in  it  but  that  force, 
T'  exprefs  the  pain  !  but  that  furpaffeth  art ; 
And  that  the  foul  muft  ev'n  with  trembling  do, 
For  words  want  weight,  nor  can  they  reach 
thereto. 

LXVI. 
When  thofe  (i*  th'  depth  and  dead  time  of  the 

night) 

Poor  fimple  people,  that  then  dwelled  near, 
Whom  that  ftrange  noife  did  wond'roufly  affright, 
That  his  laft  fhriek  did  in  his  parting  hear, 
As  pitying  that  moft  miferable  wight, 
(Betwixt  compaffion  and  obedient  fear, 

Turn'd  up  their  eyes,  with  heavinefs  oppreft, 
Praying  to  heaven  to  give  the  foul  good  reft. 

LXVJl. 

Berkely,  whofe  fair  feat  hath  been  famous  long, 
Let  thy  fad 'echoes  ftiriek  a  deadly  found, 
To  the  vaft  air  complain  his  grievous  wrong, 
And  keep  the  blood  that  iffued  from  his  wound, 
The  tears  that  dropp'd  from  his  dead  eyes  among, 
In  their  black  footfteps  printed  on  the  ground, 
Thereby  that  all  the  ages  that  fucceed, 
May  call  to  mind  the  foulnefs  of  their  deed. 

LXVIII. 

When  now  the  Genius  of  this  woful  place, 
Being  the  guide  to  his  affrightful  ghoft, 
With  hair  diflievell'd  and  a  ghaftly  face, 
Shall  haunt  the  prifon  where  his  life  was  lo/t ; 
And  as  the  den  of  horror  and  difgrace 
Let  it  be  fearful  unto  all  the  coaft, 

That  thofe  hereafter  that  do  travel  near, 
Never  behold  it  but  with  heavy  cheer. 


BOOK     VI. 


The  Argument. 

JLord  Mortimer  made  Earl  of  March ;  when  he 
And  the  fair  Queen  rule  all  things  by  their  might. 
The  pomp  wherein  at  Nottingham  they  be ; 
The  coft  wherewith  their  amorous  court  is  dight, 
Envy'd  by  thofe  their  hateful  pride  that  fee. 
The  King  attempts  the  dreadful  cave  by  night ; 
Ent'ring  the  caftle,  taketh  him  from  thence, 
And  March  at  London  dies  for  the  offence. 


INFORC'D  of  other  accidents  to  fing, 
(Bearing  fair  fhews  of  promifed  delight, 
Somewhat  to  flack  this  melancholy  ftring) 
That  new  occafions  to  our  Mule  excite, 
To  our  conceit  ftrange  objects  fafhioning, 
Doth  our  free  numbers  liberally  invite  : 
Matter  of  moment  much  to  be  refpected, 
Muft  by  our  pen  be  ferioufly  direded. 

ii. 

And  now  the  time  more  cunningly  redeeming, 
Thefe  fraudful  courfes  fitly  to  contrive, 
How  ill  fo'er,  to  bear  the  faireft  feeming, 
For  which  they  now  muft  diligently  drive, 
Cafting  all  ways  to  gain  the  fame  efteeming, 
That  to  the  world  it  profp'rouily  might  thrive  ; 
This  far  gone  on,  now  with  the  hand  of  might, 
Upon  this  wrong  to  build  a  lafting  right. 


The  pompous  fyhod^ofmefe  earthly  gods 
At  Sal'fbury  felecledrby  their  king, 
To  fet  all  even  that  had  been  at  odds, 
And  into  fafliion  their  defigns  to  bring, 
And  ftrongly  now  to  fettle  their  abodes, 
That  peace  might  after  from  their  actions  fpring, 
Firmly  t'  eftablifti  what  was  well  begun, 
Under  which  colour  mighty  things  were  done. 

IV. 

When  Mortimer  purfuing  his  defire, 
Whilft  ev'ry  engine  had  his  temperate  heat, 
To  b*  Earl  of  March  doth  fuddenly  afpire, 
T"  increafe  the  honour  of  his  ancient  feat, 
That  his  command  might  be  the  more  entire  ; 
Who  now,  but  only  Mortimer,  is  gfeat  ? 

Who  knew  a  kingdom  as  her  lot  was  thrown, 
Which  having  all,  would  never  £tarve  her  own. 
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Now  {land  they  firm  as  thofe  celeftial  poles, 
'  rwixt  which  the  ftars  in  all  their  courfe  do  move, 
Whofeftrength  this  frame  of  government  upholds, 
An  argument  their  wifdoms  to  approve, 
Which  way  foe'er  the  time  in  motion  rolls, 
So  perfect  is  the  union  of  their  love. 
For  might  is  ftill  mod  abfolute  alone, 
Where  pow'r  and  fortune  kindly  meet  in  one. 

VI. 

Whilft  Edward's  nonage  gives  a  further  fpeed 
To  th'  ancient  foe-man  to  renew  the  war, 
Which  to  prevent  they  muft  have  fpecial  heed, 
Matters  fo  ftrangely  manag'd  as  they  are, 
Which  otherwift  if  their  neglect  fhould  breed, 
Nothing  yet  made,  it  might  not  eafily  mar ; 
Which  with  the  moft,  referving  their  efiate, 
Inforc'd  to  purchafe  at  the  deareft  rate. 

VII. 

So  much  t'  releafe  the  homage  as  fuffic'd, 
'Mongft  which  that  deed  nam'd  Ragman,  of  re 
nown, 

By  which  the  kings  of  Scotland  had  devis'd 
Their  fealty  unto  the  Englifh  crown, 
With  other  relics  that  were  highly  priz'd, 
Wars  that  which  forc'd  the  greateft  part  to  frown  : 

Th'  black  crofs  of  Scotland  men  did  ominous 
deem, 

Being  a  relic  of  fo  high  efteem. 

VIII. 

To  colour  which,  and  to  confirm  the  pea«e, 
They  make  a  marriage  'twixt  the  Scot  and  us, 
To  give  more  ftrength  unto  this  flrange  releafe, 
Which  unto  all  men  feem'd  fo  dangerous 
Whilft  Robert's  reign,  and  after  his  deceafe, 
The  league  might  ever  be  continued  thus  ; 
David  the  Prince  the  Lady  Jane  fhould  take, 
Which  'twixt  the'realms  a  lading  bond  fhould 
make. 

IX. 

When  th'  Esrl  of  Kent,  that  being  one  of  thofe 
Which  in  their  actions  had  a  pow'rful  hand, 
Perceiving  them  of  matters  to  difpofe 
To  the  fubjection  of  ib  great  a  land,  ** 
Finding  the  inconvenience  that  grows 
Under  the  guidance  of  their  wilful  hand, 

To  fhake  their  pow'r  whilft  he  ftrangely  doth 
caft, 

His  fatal  end  too  violently  doth  hafte. 

x. 

Which  giving  out  his  brother  yet  to  live, 
(Long  now  fuppofed  the  deceafed  king) 
Unto  his  nephew  might  that  fcandal  give, 
As  into  queftion  might  his  title  bring; 
111  this  report  began,  and  worfe  it  thrive, 
Being  fo  foul  and  dangerous  a  thing, 

Which  being  the  mo-ive  of  inteftine  ftrife, 

The  time  not  long  e'er  it  bereft  his  life. 

XI. 

Whilft  Edward  takes  what  late  their  pow'r  did 

give, 

Whofe  nonage  craves  their  bountiful  protection, 
Which  know  to  rule,  whiiflhc  mull  learn  to  live, 
From  their  experieace  taking  his  direction, 


Which  more  and  more  their  doubtful  hopes  revive, 
When  born  to  reign,yet  crown'dby  their  election, 
Th'  allegiance  duly  doth  to  him  belong, 
Now  makes  their  faction  abfolutely  ftrong. 

XII. 

Providing  for  protection  of  the  king, 
Men  of  moft  power,  and  nobleft  of  the  peers, 
That  no  diftafte  unto  the  realm  might  bring, 
For  ripen'd  judgment,  or  well-feafon'd  years, 
With  comelinel's  all  matters  managing  : 
Yet  whilft  they  row,  'tis  Mortimer  that  fteers. 
Well  might  we  think  the  man  were  worfe  than 

blind, 
That  wanted  fea-roomth,  and  could  rule  the 

wind. 

XIII. 

To  fmooth  the  path  wherin  this  courfe  was  gone, 
Which  as  a  tefl  might  to  their  actions  ftand, 
And  give  more  full  poffeflion  of  their  own, 
In  being  received  from  a  fovereign  hand, 
Into  their  bofoms  abfolutely  thrown, 
Both  for  the  good  and  fafety  of  the  land  ; 

When  their  proceedings  colour'd  with  this  care, 
To  the  world's  eye  fo  fair  an  outiide  bare. 

XIV. 

All  complement  that  appertain'd  to  ftate, 
By  giving  greatnefs  every  honour'd  rite, 
To  feed  thofe  eyes  that  did  their  hours  await, 
And  by  all  means  to  nourifh  their  delight ; 
That  entertaining  love,  they  welcome  hate, 
And  with  free  bounty  equally  invite. 

A  prince's  wealth  in  {pending  ftill  doth  fpread, 
Like  to  a  brook  with  many  fountains  fed. 

xv. 

To  Nottingham,  the  North's  imperious  eye, 
Which  as  a  Pharus  guards  the  goodly  foil, 
And  arm'd  by  nature  danger  to  defy, 
There  to  repofe  him  fafely  after  toil, 
Where  treafon  leaft  advantage  might  efpy, 
Clofely  conveys  this  great  invalued  fpoil; 
That  by  refidingfrom  the  public  fight, 
He  might  more  freely  relifli  his  delight. 

XVI. 

Nine  fcore  in  check  attending  in  their  court, 
Whom    honour'd    knighthood    knits    in    mutual 

bands, 

Men  moft  felect,  of  fpecial  worth  and  fort ; 
Much  might  they  do  that  have  fo  many  hands. 
Who  pays  not  tribute  to  this  lordly  port  ? 
This  high-rear'd  caftle  ev'ry  way  commands ; 
Thus  like   thofe  giants,  'gainft  great  heav'n 

they  rife. 
Which  darted  rocks  at  th'  empyreal  fkies. 

xvn. 

It  feems  in  him  Fame  means  her  pow'r  to  fhew, 
And  'twixt  her  wings  to  bear  him  through  the 

fky, 

He  might  more  eas'ly  fee  the  things  below, 
Having  above  them  mounted  him  fo  high, 
Unto  whole  will  they  meekly  feem  to  bow, 
Under  whole  preatnefs  mc-auer  pow'rs  do  HP  : 
All  things  concur  with  fair  fuccefsful  chance, 
To   raifc  that  man   whom   Fortune  will  ad 
vance. 
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XVIII. 

Here,  all  along  the  flovv'r-snameU'd  vales, 
The  filver  Trent  on  pearly  fands  doth  flide, 
And  to  the  meadows  telling  wanton  tale*, 
Her  chryftal  limbs  lafcivioufly  in  pride 
(As  ravifhed  with  the  enamour'd  gaits) 
With  often  turnings  cafts  from  fide  to  fide, 
As  loth  flie  were  the  fweet  foil  to  forfake, 
And  caftlierfelf  into  the  German  lake. 

XIX. 

Near  whom  fair  Sherwood,  wildly  bent  to  rove, 
Twines    her    loofe    arms    about    the    flatt'ring 

tow'rs, 

By  the  mild  fhadows  of  her  fcatter'd  grove, 
Lends  Winter  fhelter,  and  gives  Summer  bow'rs 
As  with  the  flood  in  courtefy  it  ftrove; 
And  by  repulfing  the  faarp  northern  fhow'rs, 
Courts  the  proud  caftle,    who   by   turning  to 

her, 
Smiles  to  behold  th'   lafcivious  wood-nymph 

woo  her. 

XX. 

Who  being  retir'd  fo  flridrly  to  this  place, 
To  this  fair  fted  the  Princefs'  perfon  draws, 
When  fortune  feems  their  greatnefs  to  embrace, 
That  as  a  working  and  efpecial  caufe, 
Effects  each  formal  ceremonious  grace, 
As  by  her  juft  and  neceffary  laws, 

That  in  the  town  retains  his  kingly  feat, 
With  March's  court  the  caftle  is  replete. 

XXI. 

Occafion'd  where,  in  counfels  to  debate, 
And  by  the  king  conveniently  is  met, 
So  fovereign  and  magnificent  in  ftate, 
As  might  all  eyes  upon  his  greatnefs  fet, 
Prizing  his  honour  at  that  coftly  rate, 
As  to  the  fame  due  reverence  might  beget, 
Which  as  the  object;  fundry  pafiions  wrought, 
Stirring  ftrange  forms  in  many  a  wand'ring 
thought. 

XXII. 

Could  blind  ambition  find  the  meaneft  flay 
His  difproportion'd  and  vain  tourfe  to  guide, 
T'  affure  fome  fafety  in  that  flippery  way 
Where  the  moft  worldly  provident  do  flide, 
Feeling  the  fteep  fa'lthreat'ning  fure  decay, 
Befotted  in  the  wantonnefs  of  pride, 
The  mind  afiuming  abfoluter  pow'rs, 
Might  check  the  frail  mortality  of  ours. 

XX11I. 

But  ftill  in  pleafure  fitting  with  excefs, 
His  favory  junkets  tailed  with  delight, 
Ne'er  can  that  glutton  appetite  iupprefs, 
Where  ev'ry  dilh  invites  a  liqu'riih  fight. 
Nor  having  much,  is  hisdefire  the  lets, 
Till  tempted  pall  the  coinpafs  of  1m  might, 

The   pampcr'd  ftomach   more   than  well  fuf- 

fic'd, 
Cafls  up  the  forfeit  lately  gor.nandiz'd. 

xxiv. 
As  when    fome   brook  from  th'    over-moiften'd 

ground 

By  fwelling  waters  proudly  ovcrflow'd, 
Stoppcth  his  current,  fhould'rcth  down  his  mound, 


And  from  his  courfe  doth  quite  himfelf  unload, 
Thebord'ring  meadows  ev'ry  where  furround, 
Difperfing  his  own  riches  all  abroad, 

Spending  the  ftore  he  was  maintained  by, 
Leaves  his  firft  channel  defolate  and  dry. 

XXV. 

When  now  thofe  few  that  many  tears  had  fpent, 
And    long    had    wept    on    murther'd   Edward's 

^   grave, 

Mutt'ring  in  corners,  griev'd  and  difcontent, 
And  finding  fome  a  willing  ear  that  gave, 
Still  as  they  durft  bewraying  what  they  meant, 
Tending  his  pride  and  greatnefs  to  deprave; 
Urging  withall  what  fome  might  juiHy  do, 
If  things  thus  born  were  rightly  look'd  into. 

XXVI. 

Some  give  it  out,  that  March  by  blood  to  rife 
Had    cut   off  Kent,  the   man  might  next   fuc- 

ceed, 

And  his  late  treafons  falfely  did  furmife 
As  a  mere  colour  to  this  lawlefs  deed  ; 
That  his  ambition  only  did  devife, 
In  time  the  royal  family  to  weed, 

When  in  account  there  was  but  only  one, 
That  kept  him  off  from  ftepping  to  the  throne. 

xxvii. 

And  tiiofe  much  bufied  iu  the  former  times, 
Then  credulous  that  honour  was  his  end, 
And  by  the  hate  they  bare  to  others  crimes, 
Did  not  his  faults  fo  carefully  attend, 
Perceiving  how  he  diffolutely  climbs, 
Having  thus  brought  his  purpoie  to  an  end, 
With  a  fevere  eye  now  more  ftridtly  look 
Into  the  courfe  that  his  ambition  took. 

XXVIII. 

All  fence  the  tree  that  ferveth  for  a  made, 
Whofe  large-grown  body  doth  repulfe  the  wind, 
Until  his  wailful  branches  do  invade 
The  ftraiter  plants,  and  them  in  prifou  bind, 
And  as  a  tyrant  to  the  weaker  made  ; 
When,  like  a  foul  devourer  of  his  kind, 
Unto  his  root  all  put  their  hands  to  hew, 
Whofe  roomth  but  hinders  other  that  would 
grow. 

xxix. 

Thus  at  his  eafe  whilft  he  fecurdy  fate, 
And  to  his  will  thefe  things  affured  were 
With  a  well-govern'd  and  contented  fate, 
Vever  fo  much  freed  from  fufpicious  fear, 
Well  fortify'd,  and  in  fo  good  eftate, 
As  not  admits  of  danger  to  be  near. 

But  itill  we  fee,  before  a  fudden  fhowV 
The  fun  fhines  hott'il,  and  hath  the  greateft 
pow'r. 

xxx. 

Within  the  caftle  hath  the  queen  devis'd 
\  chamber  with  choice  rarities  fo  fraught, 
As  in  the  fame  ihchad  imparadiz'd 
Umoft  what  man  by  induftry  hath  fought; 
iVhere  with  the  curious  pencil  was  corr.pris'J 
What  could  with  colour*  by  the  art  be  wrought, 
In  the  moil  fure  place  of  the  caftle  there, 
Which  flie  huJ  uuiu'd  the  Tower  of  Morti 
mer, 


<4 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


An  orbal  form  with  pillars  fmall  compos'd, 
Which  to  the  top  like  parallels  do  bear, 
Arching  the  compafs  where  they  were  inclos'd, 
Fafliioning  the  fair  roof  like  the  hemisphere, 
In  whofe  partitions  by  the  lines  difpos'd, 
All  the  clear  northern  afterifms  were 

In  their  corporeal  fh:ip  ^  \virh  ftars  inchafed, 
As  by  th'  old  Poets  they  in  heav'n  were  placed. 

XXXil. 

About  which  lodgings,  tow'rds  the  upper  face, 

Ran  a  fine  bordure  circularly  led, 

A's  equal  'twixt  the  high'ft  point  and  the  bafe, 

That  as  a  zone  the  waift  ingirdled, 

That  lends  the  fight  a  breathing,  or  a  fpace, 

Twixt   things  near  view  and    tftofe    far    over 

head, 

Under  the  which  the  painter's  curious  (kill 
In  lively  forms  the  goodly  room  did  fill. 

XXXIII. 

Here  Phoebus  clipping  Hyacinthus  flood, 
Whofe  life's  laft  drops  his  fnowy  breaft  imbrue, 
The  one's  tears  mixed  with  the  other's  blood, 
That  fhould' t  be  blood  or  tears  no  fight  could 

view, 

So  mix'd  together  in  a  little  flood; 
Yet  here  and  there  they  fev'rally  withdrew, 
The    pretty   wood-nymphs  chafing  him  with 

balm, 

To   bring    the  fwect  boy  from    this    deadly 
qualm. 

xxxiv. 

With  the  God's  lyre,  his  quiver,  and  his  bow, 
His  golden  mantle  caft  upon  the  grorfnd, 
T'   exprefs  wljofc  grief  Art  ev^  her  beft   did 

fhew," 

The  fledge  fo  fhadow'd  ftill  feem'd  to  rebound, 
To  counterfeit  the  vigour  of  the  blow, 
As  Aill  to  give  new  anguifh  to  the  wound ; 

The  purple  flower  fprung  from  the  blood  that 

run, 
That  op'neth  fince  and  clofeth  with  the  fun. 

xxxv. 

By  which  the  heifer  lo,  Joves's  fair  rape, 
Gazing  her  new-ta'en  figure  in  a  brook, 
The  water  fhadow'd  to  obferve  the  fhape 
In  the  fame  form  that  (he  on  it  doth  look. 
So  cunningly  to  cloud  the  wanton  'fcape, 
That  gazing  eyes  the  portraiture  miftook, 
By  perfpedive  devis'd  beholding  now, 
This    way    a   maiden,    that    way't    feem'd   a 
cow. 

xxxvi. 

Swift  Mercury,  like  to  a  fhephcrd's  boy, 
Sporting  with  Hebe  by  a  fountain  brim, 
With  many  a  fweet  glance,  many  an  am'rous 

toy, 

He  fprinkling  drops  at  her,  and  (he  at  him; 
Wherein  the  painter  fo  explaiii'd  their  joy, 
As  though  his  fkill  the  perfect  life  could  limn, 
Upon  whofe  brows  the  water  hung  fo  clear, 
As  through  the  drops  the  fair  Ikin  might  ap 
pear. 
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And  ciffy  Cynthus  with  a  thoufand  birds, 
Whofe  freckled  plumes  adorn  his  bufiiy  crown, 
Under    whofe     fhadow     graze     the     {haggling 

herds, 
Out  of  whofe  top  the  frefh  fprings  trembling 

d  wn» 
Dropping   like    fine    pearl    through    his    fhaggy 

beards, 

With  moi's  and  climbing  ivy  over-grown  ; 
The  rock  fo  lively  done  in  ev'ry  part, 
As  Nature  could  be  patterned  by  Art. 

xxxvui. 
The  naked  nymphs,  fome  up  and  down  defcendJ 

Small  fcatt'ring  flow'rs  at  one  another  flung, 
With    nimble    turns  their   limber  bodies  bend 
ing, 

Cropping  the  blooming  branches  lately  fprung, 
(Upon   the  briars  their  colour 'd  mantles  rend 
ing) 

Which  on  the  rocks  grew  here  and  there  among;    . 
Some  comb  their  hair,  fome  making  garland/ 

As  with  delight  might  fatisfy  the  eye. 

xxxix. 
There  comes  proud  Phaeton  tumbling  through 

the  clouds, 

Caft  by  his  palfreys  that  their  reigns  had  broke, 
And  fetting  fire  upon  the  welked  fhrouds, 
Now  through  the  heav'n  run  madding  from  the 

yoke, 

The  elements  together  thrnft  in  crouds, 
Both  land  and  fea  hid  in  a  reeking  fmoke ; 

Drawn  with  fuch  life,  as  fome  did  much  de- 
fire 

To  warm  themfelves,  fome  frighted  with  the 
fire. 

XI.. 

The  river  Po,  that  him  receiving  burn'd, 
His  feven  fiflers  {landing  in  degrees, 
Trees  into  women  feeming  to  be  turn'd, 
As  the  God's  turn'd  the  women  into  trees, 
Both  which  at  once  fo  mutually  that  mourn'd, 
Drops  from  their  boughs,  or  tears  fell  from  their 

eyes ; 

The  fire  feem'd  to  be  water,  water  flame, 
Such  excellence  in  fhewing  of  the  fame. 

XLI. 

Aud  to  tliis  lodging  did  the  light  invent, 
That  it  fhould  firft  a  lateral  courfe  reflect, 
Through  a  fhort  room  into  the  window  fent, 
Whence  it  fhould  come  exprefiively  dire<5t, 
Holding  jufl  diftance  to  the  lineament, 
And  fhould  the  beams  proportionably  project, 
And  being  thereby  condenfated  and  grave, 
To  ev'ry  figure  a  fure  jcolour  gave. 

XL-V 

In  part  of  which,  under  a  golden  vine, 
Whofe  broad-leav'd  branches  covV'ing  over  all, 
Stood  a  rich  bed,  fpread  with  this  wanton  twine, 
Doubling  themfelves  in  their  lafcivious  fall, 
Whofe  rip'ned  clufters  feeming  to  decline, 
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Where,  as  among  rhe  naked  Cupids  fpraul. 
Some  at  the  fuudry-colour'd  birds  do  (hoot, 
Some  fwarming  up  to  pluck  the  purple  fruit. 

XLill. 

On  which  a  tiflue  counterpane  was  ca(r, 

Arachne's  web  the  fame  did  not  furpafs, 

Wherein  the  ftory  of  his  fortunes  pall 

In  lively  pictures  neatly  handled  was; 

How   he   efcap'd   the    Tow'r,    in    France   hoy/ 

grac'd, 

With  flones  embroider'd,  of  a  wond'rous  mafs; 
About  the  border,  in  a  curious  fret, 
Emblems,  imprefa's,  hieroglyphics  fet. 

XI.IV. 

This  flatt'ringfun-fhine  had  begQt  the  fhow'r, 
And  the  black  clouds  with  fuch  abundance  fed, 
That  for  a  wind  they  waited  but  the  hour, 
With  force  to  let  their  fury  on  his  head  : 
Which  when  it  came,  it  came  with  fuch  a  pow'r, 
As  he  could  hardly  have  imagined. 

Eut  when  men  think  they  moft  in  fafety  ftand, 

Their  greatefc  peril  often  is  at  hand. 

XLV. 

For  to  that  largenefs  they  increafed  were, 
That  Edward  felt  March  heavy  on  his  throne, 
Whofe  props  no  longer  bcth  of  them  could  bear; 
Two  for  one  feat,  that  over-great  were  grown, 
Prepoft'roufly  that  moved  in  one  fphere, 
And  to  the  hke  predominancy  prone, 

That  the  young  king  down  Mortimer  mufl 
cufl, 

If  he  himfelf  would  e'er  hope  to  fit  fail. 


Who  finding  the  neceflity  was  fuch, 
That  urg'd  him  flill  th'  affault  to  undertake, 
And  yet  his  perfon  it  might  nearly  touch, 
Should  he  too  foon  his  fleeping  pow'r  awake  : 
Th'  attempt,  wherein  the  danger  was  fo  much, 
Drove  him  at  length  a  fecret  means  to  make, 
Whereby  he  might  the  enterprize  effect, 
And  hurt  him  moft,  where  he  did  leaft  fuf- 
fpect. 

XLV1I. 

Without  the  caftle,  in  the  earth  is  found 
A  cave,  refembling  fleepy  Morpheus'  cell, 
In  Urauge  meanders  winding  under  ground, 
Where  darkn-'fs  feeks  continually  to  dwell, 
Which  with  fuch  fear  and  horror  doth  abound, 
As  though  it  were  an  entrance  into  hell ; 
By  architect?  to  ferve  the  caftle  made, 
When  as  the  Danes  this  ifland  did  invade. 

Now  on  along  the  crankling  path  doth  keep, 
Then  by  a  rock  turns  up  another  way, 
I  Rifing   tow'rds   day,    then   falling    tow'rds    the 

deep, 

'  On  a  fmooth  level  then  itfelf  doth  lay, 
I  Directly  then,  then  obliquely  doth  creep, 
Nor  in  the  courfe  keeps  any  certain  ftay ; 
I  Till  in  the  caftle,  in  an  odd  by-place, 

It  cafts  the  foul  maflc  from  its  dufky  face. 

XL1X. 

•  By  which  the  king,  with  a  felected  crew 
'  Of  fuch  as  he  with  his  intent  acquainted, 

:  VOL.  in.  n 


Which  he  affected  to  the  action  knew, 
And  in  revenge  of  Edward  had  not  fainted, 
That  to  their  utmofl  would  the  caufe  purfuc, 
And  with  thofc  treai'oni  that  had  not  been  taint- 

cd, 

Adventured  the  labyrinth  t'  aflay, 
To  ronze   the  bualt.  which  kept  them  all  at 
bay. 

Li 

Long  after  Phoebus  took  his  lab'ring  team, 
To  his  pale  filler  and  relign'd  his  place, 
To  wain  hi?  cauples  in  the  ocean  ftream, 
And  rool  ths  fervour  of  his  glowing  face; 
And  Phrcbe,  fcanted  of  her  brother's  beam, 
Into  the  Weft  went  alter  him  apace, 

Leaving  black  darknefs  to  poffcfs  the  flcy, 
To  lit  the  time  of  that  black  tragedy. 

Ll. 

What  time  by  torch-light  they  attempt  the  cave. 
Which  at  their  entrance  feemed  in  a  fright, 
With  the  reflection  that  their  armour  gave, 
As  it  till  then  had  ne'er  fecn  any  light; 
Which,  ftriving  there  prehimiinence  to  have, 
D.irkneis  therewith  fo  daringly  doth  fight, 
That  each  confounding  other,  both  appear, 
As   darknefs    light,    and    light    but    darknefs 
were. 

LII. 

The  craggy  cliffs,  which  crofs  them  as  they  go, 
Made  as  their  paffage  they  would  have  deny'd, 
And  threat'ned  them  their  journey  to  foreflow, 
As  angry  with  the  path  that  was  their  guide, .. 
And  fadly  feem'd  their  difcontent  to  fhow 
To  the  vile  hand  that  did  them  firft  divide ; 

Whofe,   cumb'rous  falls  and  rifings  feem'd  to 

fay, 
So  ill  an  action  could  not  brook  the  day. 

mi. 

And  by  the  lights  as  they  along  were  led, 
Their    fhadows   then  them  following    at    their 

back, 
Where    like    to  mourners   carrying   forth  their 

dead, 

And  as  the  deed,  fo  were  they,  ugly,  black, 
Or  like  to  fiends  that  them  had  followed, 
(   Pricking  them  on  to  bloodfhed  and  to  wrack; 
Whilft  the  light  look'das  it  had  been  amaz'd 
At  their  deformed  fliapes,  whereon  it  gaz'd.  - 

L1V. 

The   clatt'ring   arms    their    mafters    feem'd    to 

chide, 
As  they    would    reafon  wherefore   they  fheiihl 

•wound, 

And  flruck  the  cave  in  pafling  on  each  fide, 
As  they  were  angry  with  the  hollow  ground, 
That  it  an  acl  fo  pitilefs  fhould  hide ; 
Whofe  ftony  roof  lock'd  in  their  angry  found, 
And  hanging  in  the  creeks,  drew  back  agauij 
As  willing  them  from  murder  to  refrain. 

LV. 
The    night  wax'd   old    (not.  dreaming  of  thefc 

things) 

I  And  to  her  chamber  is  the  queen  withdrawn, 
•)  whom  a  choice  mulichn  plays  and  fiugs, 

E 
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Whilft  fiie  fa£  under  an  eftate  of  lawn, 
In  night-attire  more  god-like  glittering, 
Than  any  eye  had  feen  the  cheerful  dawn, 
Leaning  upon  her  moft-lov'd  Mortimer, 
Whole  voice,   more  than  the   muiic,  pleas'c 
her  ear, 

LVl. 

Where  her  fair  breads  at  liberty  were  let, 
Whofe  violet  veins  .n  branched  riverets  flow, 
And  Venus'  fwans  and  milky  doves  were  let 
Upon  thofe  fwelling  mounts  of  driven  fnow  ; 
Whereon  whilft  Love  to  fport  himfelf  doth  get, 
He  loft  his  way,  nor  back  again  could  go, 

But  with  thole  banks  of  beauty  fet  about, 

He  wander'd  ftill,  yet  never  could  get  out. 

LVII. 
Her  loofe  hair  look'd   like  gold  (O  word  too 

bafe! 

Nay,  more  than  fin,  but  fo  to  name  her  hair) 
Declining,  as  to  kifs  her  fairer  face, 
No  word  is  fair  enough  for  thing  fo  fair, 
Nor  ever  was  there  epithet  could  grace 
That^  by  much  praifing  which  we  much  impair; 

And  where  the  pen  fails,  pencils  cannot  (hew 
it, 

Only  the  foul  may  be  fuppos'd  to  know  it. 

LV11I. 

She  laid  her  fingers  on  his  manly  cheek, 
The  Gods  pure  fcepters  and  the  darts  of  Love, 
That  with  their  touch  might  make  a  tigre  meek, 
Or  might  great  Atlas  from  his  feat  remove ; 
So  white,  fo  foft,  fo  delicate,  fo  fleek, 
As  fee  had  worn  a  lilly  for  a  glove ; 

As  might  beget  life  where  was  never  none, 
And  put  a  fpirit  into  the  hardeft  ftone. 

L1X. 

The  fire  of  precious  wood ;  the  light  perfume, 
Which  left  a  fweetnefs  on  each  thing  it  (hone, 
As  ev'ry  thing  did  to  itfelf  affume 
The  fcent  from  them,  and  made  the  fame  their 

own  : 

So  that  the  painted  flowers  within  the  room 
Were  fweet,  as  if  they  naturally  had  grown  ; 
The   light  gave    colours,   which   upon    them 

fell, 
And  to  the  colours  the  perfume  gave  fmell. 

LX. 

When  on  thofe  fundry  pidlures  they  devife, 
And  front  one  piece  they  to  another  run, 
Commend  that  face,  that  arm,  that  hand,  thofe 

eyes, 
Shew  how  that  bird,  how  well  that  flow'r  was 

done ; 
How    this   part  fhadois'd,    and   how   that    did 

rife, 

This  top  was  clouded,  how  that  trail  was  fpun, 
The  landfcape,  mixture,  and  delineatings, 
And  in  that  art  a  thoufand  curious  things  : 

i.xi. 

Looking  upon  proud  Phaeton  wrapt  in  fire, 
The  gentle  queen  did  much  bewail  his  fall; 
But  Mortimer  commended  his  defire, 
To  lofe  one  poor  life,  «r  to  govern  all  : 
u  What  though  (quoth  he)  he  madly  did  afpire, 


"  And  his  great  mind  made  him  proud  Fortune** 

"  thrall? 
"  Yet   in  defpight,  when  fhe  her  worft  had 

"  done, 
"  He  perifh'd  in  the  chariot  of  the  Sun." 

LXII. 

'  Phoebus  ((he  faid)  was  over-forc'd  by  art  ; 
•  Nor  could  fhe   find  how  that  embrace  could 

'  be.' 

But  Mortimer  then  took  the  painter's  part : 
'«  Why    thus,   bright  emprefs,    thus    and   thus, 

"   (quoth  he  :) 
"  That  hand  doth  hold  his  back,  and  this  his 

"  heart; 
"  Thus  their   arms  twine,  and  thus  their   lips, 

"  you  fee  : 

"  Now  are  yon  Phcebus,  Hyacinthus  I ; 
"  It  were  a  life,  thus  ev'ry  hour  to  die." 

LXI1I. 

When,  by  that  time,  into  the  caftle-hall 
Was  rudely  enter'd  that  well-armed  rout, 
And  they  within  fufpe&ing  nought  at  all, 
Had  then  no  guard  to  watch  for  them  without. 
See  how  mifdiances  fuddenly  do  fall, 
And  fteal  upon  us,  being  farth'fl  from  doubt ! 
Our  life's  uncertain,  and  our  death  is  fure, 
And  tow'rds  moft  peril  man  is  moil  fecurc. 

LXIV. 

Whilft  youthful  Nevil  and  brave  Turrington, 
To  the  bright  queen  that  ever  waited  near, 
Two  with  great  March  much  credit  that  hai 

won, 

That  in  the  lobby  with  the  ladies  were, 
Staying  delight,  whilft  time  away  did  run, 
With  fuch  difcourfe  as  women  love  to  hear ; 
Charg'd  on  the  fudden  by  the  armed  train, 
Were  at  their  entrance  miferably  flain. 

LXV. 
When,    as   from   fnow-crown'd   Skidow's   lofty 

cliffs, 
Some  fleet-wing'd  haggard,  tow'rds  her  preying 

hour, 

Amongfl  the  teal  and  moor-bred  mallard  drives, 
And  th'  air  of  all  her  feather'd  flock  doth  fcow'r, 
Whilft  to  regain  her  former  height  fhe  ftrives, 
The  fearful  fowl  all  proftrate  to  her  pow'r : 

Such  a  (harp  (hriek  did  ring  throughout  the 

vault, 
Made  by  the  women  at  the  fierce  affault. 

LXVl. 

Unarm'd  was  March  (fhe  only  in  his  arms, 
Too  foft  a  fhield  to  bear  their  boift'rous  blows) 
Who  leaft  of  all  fufpecled  fuch  alarms, 
And  to  be  fo  encounter'd  by  his  foes, 
When  he  was  moft  improvident  of  harms. 
O,  had  he  had  but  weapons  to  his  woes  ! 
Either  his  valour  had  his  life  redeem'd, 
Or  in  her  fight  dy'd  happily  efteem'd. 

LXVll. 

But  there,  about  him  looking  for  the  king, 

Whom    he   fuppos'd   his  judgment    could    net  u 

mifs ; 

Which  when  he  found,  by  his  imagining 
Of  thofe  moil  perfect  lineaments  of  his-; 
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O_Noth  he,  "  The   man   that  to  thy  crown  did 

"  bring 
"  Thee,  at  thy  hands  might  leaft  have  look'd  for 

"  this; 

"  And  in  this  place  the  fcaft  of  all  the  reft, 
"  Where  only  facred  Solitude  is  bleft. 

LXV11I. 

"  Her  prefence  frees  th'  offender  of  this  ill, 

"  Whofe  godlike  greatnels  makes  the  place  di- 

"  vine  ; 
"  And  canft  thou,  king,  thus  countermand  her 

"  will, 
"  Who  gave   to   thee  the   pow'r   that   now    is 

"  thine, 

"  And  !n  her  arms  in  fafety  kept  thee  ftill, 
*  As  in  a  moft  inviolated  fhrine  ? 

"    Yet  dar'ft  thou  irreligioufly  defpife, 

"  And  thus  profane  thefe  facred  liberties  ?" 

I.XIX. 

But  ev'n  as  when  old  llion  was  furpris'd, 
The  Grecians  iflimig  from  the  wooden  horfe, 
Their  pride  and  fury  roughly  cxercis'd, 
Op'ning  the  wide  gates,  letting  in  their  force, 
Putting  in  a<S  what  was  bef.irc  devis'd, 
Without  all  human  pity  or  remorfe  ; 

Kv'n  fo  did  they,  with  whofe  confufed  found 
Words  were  not  heardj  and  poor  complaints 
Were  drown'd. 

i.xx. 

Diflolv'd  to  tears,  fhe  follow'd  him  :  (O  tears  1 
Elixir-like,  turn  all  to  tears  you  touch  ; 
To  weep   with  her,  the  hard  wall  fcarce   for 
bears, 

The  woful  words  fhe  uttered  were  fuch, 
Able  to  wound  th'  impenetrableft  earSj 
Her  plaints  fo  piercing,  and  her  grief  fo  much  :) 
And  to  the  king,  when  fhe  at  laft  could  come, 
Thus  to  him  fpake,  though  he  to  her  were 
dumb. 

LXXI. 
"  Dear  fon,"  quoth  fhe,    "  let  not  his  blood  be 

"  fpilt, 

"  So  often'  ventur'd  to  redeem  thy  crown; 
"   In  all  his  life  can  there  be  found  that  guilt  ? 
"  Think  of  his  love,  on  which  thou  Once  fhouldfl 

"  frown  : 

"  '  Twas  he  thy  Seat  that  fo  fubftantial  built, 
*'  Long  with  his   fhoulder  fav'd   from   lhaking 

"  down; 
"  'Tvvas  he  the  means  that  firfi  for  thee  did 

"  find, 
"  To  pafs  for  France,  to  exercife  thy  mind. 

LXX1I. 

"  Ev'n  for  the  love  thou  bear'ft  to  that  dear 

"  blood, 
"  From  which  (my  fon)  thou  didft  receive  thy 

"  life, 

"  Play  not  the  niggard  in  fo  fmall  a  good, 
"  With  her  to  whom  thy  bounties  fhould  be  rife, 
"  Begg'd  on  thofe  knees  at  which  thou  oft  haft 

"  flood: 

"  O,  let  my  up-held  hands  apptefe  this  ftrife! 
"  Let  not  the  breath,  from  this  fad  bofom  fent, 
"  Without  ;hy  pity  be  but  vainly  fpent." 


LXTJlt. 

When  in  the  tumult,  with  the  fudden  fright, 
Whilft  ev'ry  one  for  fafety  fought  about. 
And  none  regarded  to  maintain  the  light, 
Which  be  ing  over-wafted,  was  gone  out, 
It  being  then  the  mid-time  of  the  night, 
Ere  they  could  quit  the  caftle  of  the  rout ; 
The  queen  alone  (at  leaft,  if  any  near, 
They  were  her    women,    almoft    dead    with 
fear:) 

LXJIV. 

When  horror,  darknefs,  and  her  inward  woe, 
Began  to  work  on  her  affliifled  mindr 
Upon  her  weaknefs  tyrannizing  fo, 
As  they  would  do  their  utmoft  in  their  kind  ; 
And  as  then  thofe,  fhe  need  no  other  foe, 
Such  pow'r  her  fortune  had  to  them  affign'd, 
To  rack  her  confidence  (by  their  torture  due) 
Itfelf  t'  aecufe  of  whatfoe'er  it  knew. 

LXXV. 

O  God !  (thought  fhe)  is  yet  an  hour  fcarce  part, 
Since   that    my    greatnefs,   my   command   more 

high, 

And  eminency  wherein  I  was  plac'd, 
Wan  me  rcfpe&  in  ev'ry  humble  eye  ? 
How  am  1  now  ab'ufed !  how  difgrac'd  ! 
Did  ever  queen  in  my  dejection  lie  ? 

Thefe   tilings    fhe    ponder'd,   as   defpair    ftill 

brought 
Their  fuadry  forms  into  her  troubled  thought. 

LXXVI. 

To  London  thus  they  March  a  pris'nei'  led, 
Which  there  had  oft  been  courted  by  the  queen, 
From   whom  his  friends  and  his  late  foll'wcr* 

fled, 

Of  many  a  gallant  follow'd  that  had  been, 
Of  which;    there  was  not  one  durft  (hew    his 

head, 

Much  lefs  t'  abet  his  fide,  that  durft  be  feen  5 
Which  at  his  fall  made  them  to  wonder  more, 
Who  faw  the  pomp  wherein  he  liv'd  before* 

LX    VII. 

O  Mifery  I  where  once  thou  art  poffeft, 
See  but  how  quickly  thou  canft  alter  kind, 
And,  like  a  Circe,  metamorphofeft 
The  man  that  hath  not  a  moft  godlike  mind  : 
The  fainting  fpirit,  O  how  thou  canft  infeft '. 
Whofe  yielding  frailty  eas'ly  thou  canu  find, 
And  by  thy  vicious  prefence,  with  a  breath, 
Gives  him  up  fetter'd,  bafely  fear'd,  to  death. 

LXXVI  11; 

When  foon  the  king  a  parliament  decreed, 
(Ne'er  till  that  time  fole  mafter  of  his  crown) 
And  againft  March  doth  legally  proceed, 
Fitted  with  tools  to  dig  that  mountain  down, 
To  which  both  high  and  low  took  fpecial  heed : 
He  ne'er  had  fawn,  but  then  he  had  a  frown, 

King  Jb.dward's  blood,  with  both  the  Spenfers, 
call 

For  vengeance  on  him,  by  the  voice  of  alL 

J-XX1X. 

With  dear  Kent's   death  his    credit   next   they 

blot, 
Then  on  him  lay  the  Wards  and  Liveriw, 
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Which  he  by  crnft  into  his  hands  had  got, 
The  fums  then  feized  to  his  treafuries 
'1  lien  Joan  the  rrincefs  marry'd  to  the  Scot, 
The  fign  at  Stanhope  to  the  enemies ; 

With  all   things  ripp'd   from    the   records  ol 

time, 
That  any  way  might  aggravate  his  crime. 

LXXX. 

O  dire  Revenge  !  wnen  thou  by  time  art  rak'd 
Out  of  the  aflTes  which  have  hid  thee  long, 
(Wherein  thou  laidft  as  thou  hadft  quite  been 

flak'd) 

And  berom'ft  kindled  with  the  breath  of  wrong, 
How  foon  thy  hideous  fury  is  awak'd  ! 
iTom  thy  poor  fparks  what   flames  are   quickly 

lj>rung ! 
To  wafte  their  tops  how  foon  doft  thou   af- 

pire, 

Whole  weight  and  greatncfs  once  repreft  thy 
fire! 

I-XXXI. 

And  what  avail'd  bis  anfwer  in  that  cafe  ? 
Which  the  time  then  did  utterly  diftafte, 
And  look'd  upon  him  with  fo  ftern  a  face, 
As  it  his  actions  utterly  difgrac'd  ; 
No  friendly  bofom  gave  him  any  place, 
Who  was  clean  out  of  all  opinion  caft ; 
Taking  his  pen,  his  forrows  to  deceive, 
Thus  of  the  queen  he  laftly  took  his  leave. 

LXXX1I. 

"  Bright  Emprefs,  yet  be  pleafed  to  perufe 
"  The  fwan-like  Dirges  of  a  dying  man, 
"  Altho'  not  like  the  raptures  of  the  Mufe 
"  In  our  frefh  youth,  when  our  love  firft  began, 
"  Into  my  breaft  that  did  the  fire  infufe, 
••  That  glorious  day  that  I  thy  rich  glove  wan, 
"  And  in  my  courfe   a  flame  of  light'ning 

"  beat, 

"  Out  of  proud  Hertford's  high-plum'd  bur- 
"  gonet. 

Lxxxnt. 

"  As  for  your  fon,  that  haft'neth  on  my  death, 
"  Madam  you  know  I  lov'd  him  as  mine  own  ; 
"  And  when  I  could  have  grafped  out  his  breath, 
"   I  let  him  eas'ly  on  his  father's  throne  ; 
"  Which  now  hispo%v'r  too  quickly  witnefleth, 
"  Who  to  this  height  in  tyranny  is  grown  : 
"  But  yet,  be  his  ingratitude  forgiven, 
"  As  after  death  I  \vilh  to  be  in  heaven. 

LXXXIV. 

"   And  for  the  fole  rule,  whereon  fo  he  ftands, 
"  Came  baftard  William  but  himfelf  to  ftiore  ? 
"  Or  had  he  not  our  father's  valiant  hands, 
"  Who  in  that  field  our  ancient  enfign  bore, 
"   (Guarded  about  with  our  well-order'd  bands) 
"   Which  then  his  leopards  for  their  fafety  wore, 
"  Looking  at  Haftings  like  that  ominous  lake, 
"  irom  whofe  black  depths  our  glorious  name 
"  we  take  ? 

LXXXV. 

"  Why  fell  I  not  from  that  my  all-arm'd  horfe, 
"   On  which  I  tode  before  the  gates  of  Gaunt, 
*'  Before  the  Belgic  and  Burgonian  force, 
"  'I  I;e*c  challenging  their  couutries.combatant ; 
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"  Caft  from  my  feat  in  fome  robdftious  cotirfe, 
"  That  they  of  me  the  victory  might  vaunt  ? 

"  Why  funk  I  not  under  my  batter'd  fhield, 

"  To  grace  a  brave  foe,  and  renown  a  field  ? 

Ixxxvi. 

"  Yet  never  ferv'd  I  Fortune  like  a  flave, 
"  Nor  have,  through  bafenefs,  made  her  bounties 

"  lefs. 

"  In  me  her  judgment  poorly  to  deprave, 
"  Nought  hath  ihe  lent  me  that  I'll  not  confefs; 
"  Nay,  int'reft  for  her  principal  I  gave. 
"  My  mind  hath  fuited  with  her  rnightinefs ; 

"  Her  frowns  with  fcorn  and  Mortimer  doth 
"  bear, 

"  For  nothing  can  fhe  do  that  he  can  fear. 

LXXXV1I. 

"  That  ne'er  quails  me,  at  which  your  greateft 

"  quake ; 
"  Nor    aught    that's    dreadful   danger    me   can 

"  fliow, 
"  Through  fword  and  fire  fo  us'd  my  way  to 

"  take  : 

"  In  death  what  can  be,  that  I  do  not  know, 
"  That  I  fhoxild  fear  a  covenant  to  make 
"   With  it,  which  welcom'd,  finifiieth  my  \voc  ? 
"  And   nothing   can    th'    afflidled   confciencc 

"  grieve, 
"  But  he  may  pardon,  who  can  all  forgive. 

LXXXVIll. 

"   And  thus,  thou  moft  adored  in  my  heart, 

"  The   thoughts  of  whom   my  humbled   fpir't 

"  doth  raife, 

"  Lady  moft  fair,  moft  dear,  of  moft  defert, 
"  Worthy  of  more  than  any  mortal  praife, 
"  Condemned  March  thus  laftly  doth  depart 
"  From  the  great'ft  emprefs  living  in  her  days  : 
"  Nor  with  my  duft  my  honour  I  inter  ; 
"  Caefar  thus  dy'd,  and  thus  dies  Mortimer." 

LXXXIX. 

When  facrctly  he  fent  this  letter  to  her, 
Whofe  fuy  erlcription  was  her  princely  ftile, 
She  knew  the  hand,  and  thought  it  came  to  \vo» 

her; 

Wifh  which  conceit  fhc  pleas'd  herfelf  a  while, 
Than  which  no  one  thing  ferv'd  fo  to  undo  her,  * 
By  feeding  her  with  flatt'ry  and  with  guile, 
To  make  her  frill  more  fenfible  of  pain, 
Which  her  fad  heart  was  fhortly  tofuftain. 

xc. 

Ufing  her  fingers  to  rip  up  the  feal, 
Which  help'ti  to  hide  thcfe  ill  news  from   her  | 

eyes, 

Loth  as  it  were  fuch  tidings  to  reveal, 
As  might  her  fenies  fuddenly  furprize; 
But  when  her  white  hand  did  fo  hardly  deal 
With  the  poor  paper,  that  the  wax  muft  rile, 
It  ftuck  upon  her  fingers  bloody  red, 
As   to    portend    fome    dear    blood  fliould   be 
feed. 

rci. 

When  by  degrees  (he  eas'ly  doth  begin, 
And  as  a  fifh  plays  with  a  baited  hook, 
So  foftly  yetflie  fw  allow 'd  lorrow  in, 
Till  fhe  her  bane  into  her  bowels  took  ; 


FT. 
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And  then  fhe  fees  th'  expences  of  her  fin, 
Sadly  fet  down  in  that  black  doomfday  book, 
And  the  dear  fums  that  were  to  be  defray'd, 
Before  the  debt  were  abfolutely  paid. 

xcn. 

Whole  hofts  of  forrows  her  fick  heart  aflail, 
When  ev'ry  letter  lanc'd  her  like  a  dart, 
Striving  againft  her  which  fhould  moft  prevail, 
And  yet  not  one  but  prick'd  her  to  the  heart : 
Where  one  word  might  another's  woe  bewail, 
And  with  its  neighbour  feem'd  to  bear  a  part, 
Each  line  ferv'd  for  fo  true  a  text  to  her, 
As  in  her  woes  would  no  way  let  her  err. 

xcin. 

Grief  bade  her  look,  yet  foon  it  bade  her  leave, 
Wherewith    o'ercharg'd    fhe    neither    fees    nor 

hears, 

Her  ufefuirft  fenfes  fooneft  her  deceive, 
The    fight  fhuts   up    her   eyes,    the   found   her 

ears, 

And  of  her  reading  doth  her  quite  bereave, 
When  for  a  fefcue  fhe  doth  ufe  her  tears ; 

Which  when  fome  line  fhe  loofely  over-paft, 
The  drops  could  tell  her  where  fhe  left  the 
laft. 

XC1V. 

Somewhat  at  length  recov'ring  of  her  fight, 
Deeply  fhe  curs'd  her  forrow-feeing  eye, 
And  faid  fhe  was  deluded  by  the  light, 
Or  was  abus'd  by  the  orthography, 
Or  fome  one  had  devifed  it  in  fpight, 
Pointing  it  falfe  herfcholarfhip  to  try. 

Thus  when  we  fondly  flatter  our  defires, 

Our  beft  conceits  do  prove  the  greatefl  liars. 

xcv. 

Her  trembling  hand,  as  in  a  fever,  quakes, 
Wherewith  the  paper  doth  a  little  ftir, 
Which,  fhe  imagines,  at  her  forrow  fhakes, 
And  pities  it,  which  fhe  thinks  pities  her  : 
Each  fmall  thing  fomewhat  to  the  greater  makes, 
And  to  her  humour  fomething  doth  infer. 

Her  woe-ty'd  tongue  but  when  fhe  once  could 
free, 

"  Sweet    Mortimer,     my     nioft-lov'd    Lord 
"  (quoth  fhe  :) 

xcvr. 

"  For  thy  dear  afhes  be  my  breaft  the  urn, 
"  Which  as  a  relique  I  of  thee  will  fave, 
"  Mix'd  with    the  tears    that   I  for    thee  fhall 

"  mourn, 

"  Which  in  this  bofom  fhall  their  burial  have; 
"  Out  of  which  place  they  never  fhall  return, 
"  Nor  give  the  honour  to  another  grave  ; 


"  But  here,  as  in  a  temple,  be  preferv'd, 
"  Wherein  thy  image  is  moft  lively  carv'd. 

xcvu. 

Then  breaks  fhe  out  in  curling  of  her  fon ; 
But  Mortimer  fo  runneth  in  her  mind, 
As  that  fhe  ended  ere  fhe  had  begun, 
Speaking   before  what    fhould    have    come   be 
hind  : 

From  that  fhe  to  another  courfe  doth  run, 
To  be  reveng'd  in  fome  notorious  kind,  •    • 
By  flab,  or  poifon;  and  fh.e'11  fwear  to  both, 
But  for  her  life  fhe  could  not  find  an  oath. 

XCVIII. 

She  pen  and  paper  takes,  and  makes  no  doubt, 
But  the  king's  cruel  dealing  to  difcover ; 
But  foon  forgetting  what  fhe  went  about, 
Poor  queen,  fhe  fell  to  fcribbling  to  her  lover  : 
Here  fhe  put  in,  and  there  fhe  blotted  out, 
Her  paffion  did  fo  violently  move  her, 

That  turning  back  to  read  what  fhe  had  writ, 
She  tore  the  paper,  and  coridenm'd  her  wit. 

xcix. 

But  from  her  paflion  being  fomewhat  rais'd, 
Like  one  that  lately  had  been  in  a  fwound, 
Or  felt  fome  ftrange  extremity  appeas'd, 
That  had  been  taken  from  fome  blow  or  wound, 
Yet  on  that  part  it  had  fo  ftrongly  feiz'd. 
I'hat  for  the  fame  no  remedy  was  found  ; 
But  at  the  very  point  their  life  to  lofe, 
As  they  their  goods,  fhe  doth  her  grief  dif- 
pofe. 

c. 
Qnoth   fhe,    "  King   Edward  as    thou   art  my 

"  fon, 

"  Leaving  the  world,  this  legacy  I  leave  thee  : 
"  My    heart's    true    love,   my    Mortimer  hath 

"  won, 

"  And  yet  of  all  he  fhall  not  fo  bereave  thee  ; 
"  But  for  this  miichief  to  thy  mother  done, 
"  Take  thou  my  curfe,  fo  that  it  may  out-live 

"  thee, 

<:  That  as  thy  deed  doth  daily  me  torment, 
"  So  may  my  curfe  thee,  by  my  teilamcnt. 

ci. 

"  And  henceforth  in  this  iblitary  place. 
"  Ever  refiding  from  the  public  fight, 
"  A  private  life  I  willingly  embrace, 
"   No  more  rejoycing  in  the  obvious  light, 
"  To  confummate  this  too-long-ling'ring  ipace; 
"  Till  death  inclofe  me  in  continual  night, 

"  Let  never    Ceep   more  clofe    my    wearied 

"  eye, 
"  So,  Ifabella,  lay  thee  down  r«d  die." 

E  iij 
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SEEING  thefeFpiftlesaie  now  to  the  world  made  ' 
public,  it  is  imagined  that  I  ought  to  be  account 
able  of  my  private  meaning,  chiefly  for  mine  own 
difcharge,  left,  being  miftaken,  I  fall  in  hazard  of 
a  juft  aud  univerfal  rcprehenfiou  :  For, 

H<t  nugf  fcria  dueent, 
Jn  mala  dtrifumfemel  dfccftumq^; Jin!flret 

fwo  points  are  efpecially  therefore  to  be  explain 
ed  :  firft,  why  }  entitle  this  work  England' '/ 
Heroical  EpiJIlts ;  fecondly,  why  I  hnve  annexed 
notes  to  every  Epiftle's  end.  For  the  firft,  the 
title  (I  hope)  carrieth  reafon  in  itfelf ;  for  that 
the  moft  and  greateft  perfons  herein  were  Engliji  : 
or  elfe,  that  their  loves  were  obtained  in  England. 
And  though  herpical  be  properly  underftood  of 
Demi-gcch,  as  of  /7w:u/«  and  ./£w/tf.t,whofe  parents 
were  laid  to  be,  the  one  celeft.ial,  the  other  mortal ; 
yet  is  it  alfo  transferred  to  them,  who  for  the 
grea-nefs  of  mind  come  near  to  Gods.  For  to  be 
born  of  a  celcftial  incubus,  is  nothing  elfe,  but  to 
have  a  great  and  mighty  fpirit,  far  above  the 


earthly  weaknefs  of  men ;  in  which  fenfe  OVID 
(whafe  imitator  I  partly  profefs  to  be)  doth  allot 
ufe  heroical.  For  die  lecond,  becaufe  the  worfc 
might  in  truth  be  judged  brainifh,  if  nothing  but 
amorous  humour  were  handled  therein,  I  have 
interwoven  matters  hiftorical,  which,  unexplain 
ed,  might  defraud  the  mind  of  much  content : 
As  for  example,  in  Margarite's  epiftle  to  William 
de  la  Poole, 

My  daiz\  Jl<rw 'r ,  which  once  perfumd  the  air. 

Margarite  in  French  fignifies  a  Daizy,  which  for 
the  aliufipn  to  her  name  this  Queen  gave  for 
her  device  ;  and  this,  as  others  rnoie,  havefeem'd 
to  me  not  unworthy  the  explaining. 

Now,  though  no  doubt  I  had  need   to  exctrfe 

other  things  befide,  yet  thefe  mod  efpecially ;  the 

reft  I  overpafs,  to  efchew  tedious  recital.     If  thty 

i  be  as  harmlefsly  taken  as  I  meant  them,  I  fhall 

|  not  laftly  be  afraid  to  believe  and  acknowledge. 

ithec  a  gentle  reader. 
M.  DRAYTON. 


ROSAMOND    TO    KING    HENRY. 


The  Argument. 

Henry  the  Second  keepeth  (with  much  care) 

Lord  Clifford'*  daughter,  Rofamond  the  fair ; 

And  whilft  his  fons  do  Normandy  invade, 

He  forc'd  to  France,  with  wond'rous  cod  hath  made 

A  labyrinth  in  Woodftock,  where  unfeen 

His  love  might  lodge  fafe  from  his  jealous  queen  : 

Yet  when  he  ftay'd  beyond  his  time  abroad, 

Her  penfive  breaft,  his  darling  to  unload, 

In  this  epiftle  doth  her  grief  complain  ; 

And  his  refcription  tell*  her  his  again. 


I»  yet  thine  eyes  (Great  Henry)  may  endure 
Thefe  tainted  lines,  drawn  with  a  hand  impure, 
(Which  fain  would  blufli,  but  fear  keeps  blufhes 

hack, 

And  therefore  futed  in  defpairing  black) 
Let  me  for  Love's  fake  their  acceptance  crave. 
But  that  fweet  name  vile  I  profaned  have ; 
Punifh  my  fault,  or  pity  mine  eftate; 
Read  them  for  love,  if  not  for  love,  for  hate. 
If  with  my  fhame  thine  eyes  thou  fain  wuuld'ft 

feed, 

Here  let  them  furfeit  of  my  fhame  to  read. 
This  fcribbled  paper  which  I  fend  to  thee, 
If  noted  rightly,  doth  refemble  me  : 
As  this  pure  ground,  whereon  thefe  letters  Hand, 
ho  pure  was  1,  ere  ftained  by  thy  hand ; 


Ere  I  was  blotted  with  this  foul  offence, 
So  clear  and  fpotlei's  was  mine  innocence1  : 
Now,  like  thefe  marks  which  taint   this  hateful 

fcroul, 

Such  the  black  fins  which  fpot  my  leprous  foul. 
What   by    this    conqueft   canft   thou   hope   to 

win, 

Where  thy  beft  fpoil  is  but  the  aft  of  fin  ? 
Why  on  my  name  this  flander  doll  thou  bring, 
To  make  my  fault  renowned  by  a  king  ? 
"  Fame    never   {loops  to    things   but   mean  and 

"  poor, 
"  The    more    our   greatnefs,    our    fault   is    the 

"  more  ; 

"  Lights  on  the  gr0und  themfelves  do  leffen  far 

"  But  in  the  air  each  fmallfpark  lecnis  a  ilar." 

E  iiij 


Why  on  my  woman-frailty  fhculd'ft  thou  lay 
So  ftrong  a  plot  mine  honour  to  betray  ? 
Or  thy  unlawful  pkafure  mould'ft  thou  buy, 
Both  with  thine  own  fhame  and  my  infamy  ? 
'Twas  not  my  mind  ccnfented  to  this  ill. 
Then  had  I  been  tranfported  by  my  will; 
For  what  my  body  was  inforc'd  to  do, 
(Heav'n  knows)  my  foul  yet  ne'er  confented  to  : 
For  through  mint  jyes  had  fhe  her  liking  feen, 
Such  as  my  love,  fuch  had  my  lover  been. 
"  True  love  is  fmiple,  like  his  mother  truth, 
"  Kindly  affedion,  youth  to  love  with  youth ; 
"  No  greater  cor'five  to  our  blooming  years, 
"  Than  the  cold  badge  of  winter -blafted  hairs. 
"  Thy  kingly   power  makes  to  withftand   thy 

"  foes, 
"  But   cat-net   keep   back    age,    with    time    it 

"  grows : 

"  Though  honour  our  ambitious  fex  doth  pleafe, 
"  Yet,  in  that  honour,  age  a  foul  difeafe  : 
"  Nature  hath  her  free  courfe  in  all,  and  then 
"  Age  is  alike  in  kings  and  other  men." 
Which  all  the  world  will  to  my  jhame  impute, 
That  I  myfclf  ciid  baftly  proftitute  ; 
And  fay,  that  gold  was  fuel  to  the  fire, 
Gray  hairs  in  youth  not  kindling  green  delire. 

0  no,  that  v  icked  woman  wrought  by  thee, 
My  tempter  was  to  that  forbidden  tree; 
That  fubtle  ferpent,  that  feducing  devil, 
Which  bade   me   tafte   the   fruit   of  good   and 

evil : 

That  Circe,  by  whofe  magic  I  was  charm'd, 
And  to    this   monftrcus   ihape   am   thus    trans* 

form'd  : 

That  vip'rous  hag,  the  foe  to  her  own  kind, 
That  dev'lifh  fpirit,  to  damn  the  weaker  mind, 
Our  frailty's  pjague,  our  fex's  only  curfe, 
Hell's  deep'ft  damnation,  the  worft  evil's  worfe. 

But  Henry,  how  canft  thou  affedt  me  thus, 
T'  whom  thy  remembrance  now  is  odious  ? 
My  haplefs  name,  with  Henry's  name  1  found 
Cut  in  the  glafs  with  Henry's  diamond  ; 
That  glafs  from   theuce  fain   would  I  take  a- 

way, 

But  then  1  fear  the  air  would  me  betray  : 
Then  do  I  ftrive  to  wafh  it  out  with  tears, 
But  then  the  fame  more  evident  appears. 
Then  do  1  cover  it  with  my  guilty  hand, 
Which   that   name's  witncfs    doth    againft   me 

ftand : 

Once  did  I  fm,  which  memory  doth  cherifli, 
Once  1  offended,  but  I  for  ever  perim. 
''  What  grief  can  be,  but   time  dpth   make    it 

"  Icfs? 
"  But  infamy  time  never  can  fupprefs." 

iujr.ietimes,  tp  pals  the  tedious  irkfome  hou'-s, 

1  climb  the  top  of  Woodftock's  mounting  tow'is, 
Where  in  a  turret  fccreiiy  J  lie, 

To  view  from  far  fuch  as  do  travel  by  : 
Whither,  mcthinks,  all  caft  their  eyes  at  me, 
As  through  the  ilones  my  fhame_  did  make  them 

fee ; 

And  with  fuch  hate  the  harir.iefs  walls  do  view, 
A  j  ev'p  to  death  their  eyes  would  me  purfue. 
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The  married  women  curfe  my  hateful  life, 
Wronging  a  fair  queen  and  a  virtuons  wife  : 


The  maidens  Vvifh  I  buried  quick  may  die, 
And  from  each  place  near  my  abode  do  flie. 

Well  knew'ft  thou  what  a  monfter  I  would 

be, 

When  thou  didft  build  this  labyrinth  for  me, 
(l>~)  Whofe  ftrange  meanders  turning  ev'ry  way, 
Be  like  the  courfe  wherein  my  youth  did  ftray  : 
Only  a  clue  doth  guide  me  out  and  in, 
But  yet  ftill  walk  I  circular  in  fin. 
As  in  the  gallery  this  other  day, 
I  and  my  woman  pafl  the  time  away, 
'Mongft    many   pictures    which    were    hanging 

by, 

The  filly  girl  at  length  hapt  to  efpy 

Chafte  Lucrece'  image,  and  defires  to  know 

What  fhe  fhould  be,  hcrfelf  that  murder'd  fo  ? 

Why,  girl  (quoth  I)  this  is  that  Roman  danie — 

Not  able  then  to  tell  the  reft  for  fhame, 

My  tongue  doth  mine  own  guihinels  betray  ; 

With  that  I  fent  the  prattling  wench  away, 

Left  when  my  lifping  guilty  tongue  ftiould  halt,  -j 

My  lips  might  prove  the  index  to  my  fault. 

As  that  life-blood  which  from  the  heart  is  fent, 

In  beauty's  field  pitching  his  crimfon  tent, 

In  lovely  fanguine  futes  the  lily  cheek, 

Whilft  it  but  for  a  refting  place  doth  feek  ; 

And  changing  oftentimes  with  fweet  delight, 

Converts  the  white  to  red,  the  red  to  white  : 

The  blufh  with  palenefs  for  the  place  doth  ftrivej'jl 

The    palenefs   thence    the   blufli   would   gladly »| 

drive  ? 

Thus  in  my  bread  a  tlioufand  thoughts  I  carry, 
Which  in  my  paffion  diverfly  do  vary. 

When  as  the  fun  hales   tow'rds  the   weftern 

Hade, 

And  the  trees  fhadows  hath  much  taller  made,    * 
Forth  go  I  to  a  little  current  near, 
Which  like  a  wanton  trail  creeps  here  and  there^^ 
Where  with  mine  angle  cafting  in  my  bait, 
The  little  fifties  (dreading  the  deceit) 
With  fearful  nibbling  fly  th*  inticing  gin, 
By  nature  taught  what  danger  lies  therein. 
Things  reafonlefs  thus  warn'd  by  nature  be, 
Yet  I  dcvour'd  the  bait  was  laid  for  me  : 
Thinking  thereon,  and  breaking  into  groans, 
The  bubbling  fpring,  which  trips  upon  the  Hones, 
Chides  me  away,  left  fitting  but  tco  nigh, 
I  fhould  pollute  that  native  purity. 
(c )  R<ifc  of  the  World,  fo  doth  import  my  name,    •* 
Sbamc  6/tlie  World,  my  life  hath  made  the  fame  : 
And  to  th'  unchafte  this  name  fhall  given  be, 
Of  Rofamond,  deriv'd  from  fin  and  me. 
The  Cliffords  take  from  me  that  name  of  thcin, 
Which  hath  been  famous  for  fo  many  years  : 
They  blot  my  birth  with  hateful  baftardy, 
That  I  fprang  not  from  their  nobility ; 
They  my  alliance  utterly  rcfufe, 
Nor  will  a  (trumpet  fhall  their  name  abufe. 

Here  in  the  garden,  wrought  by  curious  hands, 
Naked  Diana  in  the  fountain  (lands, 
With  all  her  nymphs  got  round  about  to  hide  her, 
As  when  Acteon  had  by  chance  efpy'd  her  : 
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This  facred  image  I  no  fooner  view'd, 

Cut  as  that  metamorphos'd  man  purfu'd 

By  his  own  hounds,  fo  by  my  thoughts  am  T, 

Which  chafe  me  ftiil,  which  way  foe'er  I  fly. 

Touching  the  grafs,  the  honey-dropping  dew, 

Which  falls  in  tears  before  my  limber  Ihoe, 

Upon  my  foot  confumes  in  weeping  ftill, 

As  it  would  fay,  Why  went'll  thou  to  this  ill  ? 

Thus  to  no  place  in  fafety  can  I  go, 

But  every  thing  doth  give  me  caufe  of  wo. 

In  that  fair  cafket  of  fuch  woud'rous  coft, 
Thou  fent'ft  the  night  before  mine  honour  loft, 
Amimone  was  wrought,  a  harmlefs  maid, 
By  Neptune  that  adult'rous  God  betray'd; 
She  proftrate  at  his  feet,  begging  with  pray'rs, 
Wringing  her  hands,  her  eyes  fwoln  up  with  tears : 
This  was  not  an  entrapping  bait  from  thee, 
But  by  thy  virtue  gently  warning  me, 
And  to  declare  for  what  intent  it  came, 
Left  I  therein  fhould  ever  keep  my  fliame. 
And  in  this  caflcet  (ill  I  fee  it  now) 
That  Jove's  love,  lo,  turu'd  into  a  cow ; 
Yet  was  (he  kept  with  Argus'  hundred  eyes, 
So  wakeful  ftill  be  Juno's  jealoufies  : 
By  this  I  well  might  have  forwarned  been, 
1"  have  clear'd  myfelf  to  thy  fufpe&ing  Queen, 


Who  with  more  hundred  eyes  attendeth  me, 
Than  had  poor  Argus  {ingle  eyes  to  fee. 
In  this  thou  rightly  imitated  Jove, 
Into  a  beaft  thou  haft  transform'd  thy  love; 
Nay,  worfer  far  (beyond  their  beaftly  kind) 
A  monller  both  in  body  and  in  mind. 

The  waxen  taper  which  I  burn  by  night, 
With  the  dull  vap'ry  dimnefs  mocks  my  fight, 
As  tho'  the  damp,  which  hinders  the  clear  flame. 
Came  from  my  breath  in  that  night  of  my  ftiame : 
When  as  it  look'd  with  a  dark  lowering  eye, 
To  fee  the  lofs  of  my  virginity. 
And  if  a  ftar  but  by  the  glafs  appear, 
I  ftraight  intreat  it  not  to  look  in  here  : 
I  am  already  hateful  to  the  light, 
And  will  it  too  betray  me  to  the  night  ? 

Then  Cth  my  fhame  fo  much  belongs  to  thec, 
Rid  me  of  that,  by  only  murd'ring  me; 
And  let  it  juftly  to  my  charge  be  laid, 
That  I  thy  peribn  meant  to  have  betray'd  : 
Thou  (halt  not  need  by  circumftance  t'  accufe  me  ; 
If  I  deny  it,  let  the  heavens  refufe  me. 
My  life's  a  blemifh,  which  doth  cloud  thy  name, 
Take  it  away,  and  clear  (hall  fhine  thy  fame  : 
Yield  to  my  fuit,  if  ever  pity  mov'd  thee ; 
In  this  fhew  mercy,  as  I  ever  lov'd  thee. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Well  Inciv'Jl  tint  ii'bat  a  mvvjicr  icauld  1  tie 

JVbentbou  ditift  build  ibis  labyrinth  for  mr. 
In  the  Cretan  labyrinth  a  monfter  was  inclofed, 
called  Minotaur,  the  hiftory  whereof  is  well 
known  ;  but  the  labyrinth  was  framed  by  Dedalus 
with  fo  many  intricate  ways,  that  being  entered, 
one  could  either  hardly  or  never  return,  being  in 
mannei  of  a  maze,  fave  that  it  was  larger,  the  ways 
being  walled  in  on  every  fide,  out  of  which  The- 
feus  by  Ariadne's  help  (lending  him  a  clue  of 
thread)  efcaped.  Some  report  that  it  was  a  houfe, 
having  one  half  beneath  the  ground,  another 
above ;  the  chamber  doors  therein  fo  deceitfully 
inwrapped.  and  made  to  open  fo  many  ways,  that 
it  was  held  a  matter  almoit  impofiible  to  return. 

Some  have  held  it  to  have  been  an  allegory  of 
man's  life  :  true  it  is  that  the  companion  will 
hold  ;  for  what  liker  to  a  labyrinth  than  the  maze 
cf  life  ?  But  it  is  affirmed  by  antiquity,  that  there 
was  indeed  fuch  a  building,  though  Dedalus, being 
a  name  applied  to  the  workman's  excellency,  make 
it  fufpe&ed  :  for  Dedalus  is  nothing  elfe  but  in 
genious  or  artificial.  Hereupon,  it  is  uied  among 
the  ancient  Poets  for  anything  curioufiy  wrought. 
Rofamond's  labyrinth,  vvhofe  ruins,  together 
with  her  well,  being  pived  with  fquare  (tone  in 
the  bottom,  and  alib  her  tower,  from  which  the 
labyrinth  did  run,  arc  yet  remaining,  was  altoge 
ther  under  ground, bei::g  va'4ts  arched  and  walled 


with  brick  and  ftone,  almoft  inextricably  wound 
one  within  another ;  by  which,  if  at  any  time  her 
lodging  were  laid  about  by  the  queen,  fhe  might 
eafily  avoid perilimminent, and  if  need  be,  by  fecret 
iffues  take  the  air  abroad  many  furlongs  round  a- 
bout  Woodftock  in  Oxfordfliire,  wherein  it  was 
fituated.  Thus  much  for  Rofamonds  labyrinth. 

(b)  WLrjeJlrangc  Meanders  turning  ev'ry  ictf) . 
Meander  is  a  river  in  Lycia,  a  province  of  Na- 

tolia,or_A.fia  Minor,  famous  for  the  finuofity  and 
often  turning  thereof,  rifing  from  certain  hills  in 
Aieonia  :  hereupon  are  intricate  turnings,  by  a 
tranfumptive  and  metonymical  kind  of  fneech, 
called  Meanders  :  for  this  river  did  fo  ftrangely 
path  itfelf,  that  the  foot  feemed  to  touch  the  head. 

(c)  Rofe  of  the  world,  fo  doth  import  my  name  ; 
Shame  of  the  world,  my  life  bail  made  tbi 

fame, 

It  might  be  reported,  how  at  Godftow,  where 
this  Rofe  pftb;  "world  was  fumptuoufly  interred,  a 
certain  bifliop,  in  the  vifitation  of  his  diocefe, 
cauied  the  monument,  which  had  been  creeled  to 
her  honour,  utterly  to  be  demolifhed;  but  let  that 
fevere  chaftiiement  of  Rofamond  then  dead,  at 
this  time  alfo  be  overpafled,  left  (he  fhould  feept 
to  be  \\\Qjkan:  »f  tb:  -.i-orlJ, 


ENGLAND'S  HEROICAL  EPISTLES. 


HENRY   TO  ROSAMOND. 


VVatN  firft  the  poft  arrived  at  my  tent, 
And  brought  the  letters  Rofamond  had  fent, 
Think  from  his  lips  but  what  dear  comfort  came, 
"When  in  mine  ear  he  foftly  breath'd  thy  name. 
Straight  I  injoin'd  him  of  thy  health  to  tell, 
Longing  to  hear  my  Rofamond  did  well ; 
With  new  inquiries  then  1  cut  him  fhort, 
When  of  the  fame  he  gladly  would  report, 
That  with  the  earneft  hafte  my  tongue  oft  trips, 
Catching  the  words  half  fpoke  out  of  his  lips  : 
This  told,  yet  more  I  urge  him  to  reveal, 
To  lofe  no  time,  whilft  I  unrip'd  the  feal. 
The  more  I  read,  ftill  do  I  err  the  more, 
As  though  miftaking  fomewhat  faid  before  : 
Miffing  the  point,  the  doubtful  fenfe  is  broken, 
Speaking  aga/'n  what  I  before  had  fpoken. 

Still  in  a  fwound,  my  heart  revives  and  faints, 
'Twixt  hopes,  defpairs,  'twixt  fmiles  and  deep 

complaints. 

As  thefe  fad  accents  fort  in  my  defires, 
Smooth  calms,  rough  ftorms,  fharp  frofl,  and  ra 
ging  fires, 

Put  on  with  boldnefs,  and  put  back  with  fears, 
For  oft  thy  troubles  do  extort  my  tears. 
Oh,  how  my  heart  at  that  black  line  did  tremble  ! 
That  blotted  paper  fhould  thyfelf  referable ! 
Oh,  were  there  paper  but  near  half  fo  white, 
The  Gods  thereon  their  facred  laws  would  write, 
With  pens  of  angels  wings ;  and  for  their  ink, 
That  heav'nly  nectar,  their  immortal  drink ! 
Majeftic  courage  ftrives  to  have  fuppreft 
This  fearful  paffion,  ftirr'd  up  in  my  breaft  ; 
But  ftill  in  vain  the  fame  I  go  about, 
My  heart  muft  break  within,  or  woes  break  out, 
(a)  Am  I  at  home  purfu'd  with  private  hate. 
And  wv  comes  raging  to  my  palace-gate  ? 


Is  meagre  envy  {tabbing  at  my  throne, 

Treafon  attending  when  I  walk  alone  ? 

(b)  And  am  I  branded  with  the  curfe  of  Rome, 

And  ftand  condemned  by  a  council's  doom  ? 

(e)  And  by  the  pride  of  my  rebellious  fon, 

Rich  Normandy  with  armies  overrun  ? 

Fatal  my  birth,  unfortunate  my  life, 

(d)  Unkind  my  children,  moft  unkind  my  wife. 

Grief,  cares,  old  age,  fufpicion  too  torment  mer 

Nothing  on  earth  to  quiet  or  content  me  ; 

So  many  woes,  fo  many  plagues  to  find, 

Sicknefs  of  body,  difcontent  of  mind; 

Hopes  left,  helps  reft,  life  wrong'd,  joy  interdicted, 

Banifh'd,  diftrefs'd,  forfaken,  and  afflicted. 

Of  all  relief  hath  fortune  quite  bereft  me  ? 

Only  my  love  yet  to  my  comfort  left  me  : 

And  is  one  beauty  thought  fo  great  a  thing, 

To  mitigate  the  forrows  of  a  king  ? 

Barr'd  of  that  choice  the  vulgar  often  prove, 

Have  we,  than  they,  lefs  privilege  in  love  ? 

Is  it  a  king  the  woful  widow  hears  ? 

Is  it  a  king  dries  up  the  orphans  tears  ? 

Is  it  a  king  regards  the  client's  cry  ? 

Gives  life  to  him,  by  law  condemn'd  to  die  ? 

Is  it  his  care  the  commonwealth  that  keeps, 

As  doth  the  nurfe  her  baby  whilft  it  fleeps  ? 

And  that  poor  king  of  all  thofe  hopes  prevented, 

Unheard,  unhelp'd,  unpity'd,  unlamented  ? 

Yet  let  me  be  with  poverty  oppreft, 
Of  earthly  blefiings  robb'd  and  difpoffeft, 
Let  me  be  fcorn'd,  rejected,  and  revil'd, 
And  from  my  kingdom  let  me  live  exil'd, 
Let  the  world's  curfe  upon  me  ftill  remain, 
And  let  the  laft  bring  on  the  firft  again  ; 
All  miferies  that  wretched  man  may  wound., 
Leave  for  my  comfort  only  Rofamond. 
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Ytx  ihe«  fwift  Time  his  fpeedy  courfe  doth  flay, 
At  thy  com;  .and  the  Deftinics  obey; 
Pity  is  dead,  that  comes  not  from  thine  eyes, 
And  at  thy  feet  ev'n  Mercy  proftrate  lies. 

If  I  were  feeble,  rheumatic,  or  cold, 
Thefe  were  true  fignsthat  I  were  waxed  old; 
But  I  can  march  all  day  in  mafl'y  fteel, 
Nor  yet  my  arms  unwieldy  weight  do  feel ; 
Nor  wak'd  by  night  with  bruife  or  bloody  wound, 
The  tent  my  bed,  no  pillow  but  the  ground  : 
For  very  age  had  I  lain  bed  rid  long, 
One  fmile  of  thine  again  could  make  me  young. 
Were  there  in  art  a  power  but  fo  divine, 
As  is  in  that  fweet-angel  tongue  of  thine, 
That  gieat  enchantreis,  which   once   took  fuch 

pains 

To  put  young  blood  into  old  ^fon's  veins, 
And  in  groves,  mountains,  and  the  moorifh  fen, 
Sought  out  more  herbs  than  had  been  known  to 

men, 

i  And  in  the  pow'rful  potion  that  fhe  makes, 
|  Put  blood  of  men,  of  birds,  of  beads,  and  fnakes, 
Never  had  needed  to  have  gone  fo  far, 
To  feek  the  foils  where  a)l  thofe  fimples  are  ; 
i  One  accent  from  thy  lips  the  blood  more  warms, 
1  Than  all  her  philters,  exorcifms,  and  charms. 
(  Thy  prefence  hath  repaired  in  one  day, 
What  many  )  cars  with  forrows  did  decay, 
And  made  frefh  beauty  in  her  flow'r  to  fpring 
Out  of  the  wrinkles  of  time's  ruining. 
I  Ev'n  as  the  hungry  winter-ftarved  earth, 
I  When  fhe  by  nature  labours  tow'rds  her  birth, 
',  Still  as  the  day  upon  the  dark  world  creeps, 

One  bloffom  forth  after  another  pseps, 
I  Till  the  fmall  fiow'r,  whofe  root  at  laft  unbound, 
I  Gets  from  the  frofly  prifon  of  the  ground, 
i  Spreading  the  leaves  unto  the  pow'rful  noon, 
j  Deck'd  in  frelh  colours  fmiles  upon  the  fun. 
Never  unquiet  care  lodg'd  in  that  breaft, 

•  Where  but  one  thought  of  Rofamond  did  reft  : 
'  Nor  thirft  nor  travail,  which  on  war  attend, 

I  E'er  brought  the  long  day  to  defired  end  : 

•  Nor  yet  did  pale  fear  or  lean  famine  live, 
•Where  hope  of thee  did  any  comfort  give  : 

)  Ah  !  what  injuftice  then  is  this  of  thee, 
That  thus  the  guijtlels  doft  condemn  for  me  ? 
When  only  fhe  (by  means  of  my  offence) 

;  Redeems  thy  purenefs  and  thy  innocence  : 
When  to  our  wills  perforce  obey  they  muft, 
That's  juft  in  them,  whate'er  in  usunjufl ; 
Of  what  we  do,  not  them  account  we  make, 
The  fault  craves  pardon  for  th'  offender's  fake  : 
And  what  to  work  a  prince's  will  may  merit, 
Hath  deep'ft  impreflion  in  the  gentleft  fpirit. 
If 't  be  my  name  that  doth  thee  fo  offend, 

'   No  more  myfelf  fhall  be  mine  own  name's  friend ; 
If  it  be  that  which  thou  doft  only  hate, 
That  name  in  my  name  laftly  has  his  date  ; 
Say,  'tis  accurft  and  fatal,  and  difpraife  it ; 
If  written,  blot  it ;  if  engraven,  raze  it : 
Say,  that  of  all  names  'tis  a  name  of  woe, 
Once  a  king's  name,  but  now  it  is  not  fo  : 
And  when  all  this  is  done,  I  know 'twill  grievethee, 
i  And  therefore  (i\veet )  why  fbjOuld  I  new  believe 


Nor  fhould'ft  thou  think  tliofe  eyes  with  envy 

lowre, 

Which  paffing  by  thee  gaze  up  to  the  tow'r; 
But  rather  praife  thine  own,  which  be  fo  clear, 
Which  from  the  turret  like  two  ftars  appear  : 
Above,  the  fun  doth  fhine;  beneath,  thine  eye, 
Mocking  the  heav'n,  to  make  another  fky. 

The  little  ftream  which  by  thy  tow'r  doth  glide, 
Where  oft  thou  fpend'ft  the  weary  ev'ning  tide, 
To  view  thee  well,  his  courfe  would  gladly  ftay, 
As  loth  from  thee  to  part  fo  foon  away, 
And  with  falutes  thylelf  would  gladly  greet, 
And  offer  up  fome  fmall  drops  at  thy  feet ; 
But  finding  that  the  envious  banks  reftrain  it, 
T'  excufe  itfelf  doth  in  this  fort  complain  it, 
And  therefore  this  fad  bubbling  murmur  keeps, 
And  for  thy  want  within  the  channel  weeps^ 
And  as  thou  doft  into  the  water  look, 
The  fifh,  which  fee  thy  fhadow  in  the  brook, 
Forget  to  feed,  and  all  amazed  lie, 
So  daunted  with  the  luftre  of  thine  eye. 

And  that  fweet  name  which  thou  fo  much  doft 

wrong, 

In  time  ihall  be  fome  famous  poet's  fong  ; 
And  with  the  very  fwcetnefs  of  that  name, 
Lions  and  tigers  men  fhall  learn  to  tame. 
The  careful  mother,  at  her  penfive  breaft, 
With  Rofamond  fhall  bring  her  babe  to  reft  ; 
The  little  birds  (by  men's  continual  found) 
Shall  learn  to  fpeak  and  prattle  Rofamond; 
And  when  in  April  they  begin  to  fmg, 
With  Rofamond  fhall  welcome  in  the  fpring; 
And  fhe  in  whom  all  rarities  are  found, 
Shall  ftill  be  faid  to  be  a  Rofamond. 

The  little  flow'rs  dropping  their  honey'd  dew, 
Which  (as  thou  writ'ft)  do  weep  upon  thy  fhoc, 
Not  for  thy  fault  (fweet  Rofamond)  do  moan, 
Only  lament  that  thou  fo  foon  art  gone  : 
For  if  thy  foot  touch  hemlock  as  it  goes, 
That  hemlock's  made  far  fweeter  than  the  rofe. 

Of  Jove  or  Neptune,  how  they  did  betray, 
Speak  not,  of  lo  or  Amimone ; 
When  fhe,  for  whom  Jove  once  became  a  bull, 
Compar'd  with  thee,  had  been  a  tawny  trull; 
He  a  white  bull,  and  fhe  a  whiter  cow, 
Yet  he  nor  fhe  ne'er  half  fo  white  as  thou. 

Long  fince  (thou  knowft)  my  care  provided  for 
To  lodge  thee  fafe  from  jealous  Eleanor; 
The  labyrinth's  conveyance  guides  thee  fo 
(e)  (Which  only  Vaughan,  thou  and  I  do  know) 
If  fhe  do  guard  thee  with  an  hundred  eyes, 
I  have  an  hundred  fubtle  Mercuries, 
To  watch  that  Argus  which  my  love  doth  keep. 
Until  eye  after  eye  fall  all  to  fleep. 

And  thofe  ftars  which  look  in,  but  look  to  fee, 
(Wond'ring)  what  ft  ar  here  on  the  earth  fliould  be ; 
As  oft  the  moon,  amidit  the  filent  night, 
Hath  come  to  joy  us  with  her  friendly  light, 
And  by  the  curtain  help'd  mine  eye  to  fee, 
What  envious  night  and  darknefs  hid  from  me; 
When  1  have  wiih'd  that  fhe  might  ever  ftay, 
And  other  worlds  might  ftill  enjoy  the  day. 

What  fhould  I  fay  ?  words,  tears,  and  fighs  be, 

fpent, 
And  want  of  time  doth  farther  help  prevent : 
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My  camp  refounds  with  fearful  fhocks  of  war, 
Yet  in  my  breaft  more  dang'rous  conflicts  are; 
Yet  it  my  fignal  to  the  battle's  found, 
The  bleffed  name  of  beauteous  Rofamond. 
Accurfed  be  that  heart,  that  tongue,  that  breath, 
Should  think.fhould  fpeak.or  whifperof  thy  death : 


For  in  one  fmile  or  lowre  from  thy  fweet  eye 
Confifts  my  life,  my  hope,  my  victory. 
Sweet  Woodftock,  where  my  Rofamond  doth  reft, 
Be  bleft  in  her,  in  whom  thy  king  is  bleft  : 
For  though  in  France  a  while  my  body  be, 
My  heart  remains  (dear  paradife)  in  thee. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Am  I  at  borne  furfu'J  ivitt  private  l/afe,  ^ 
And  war  ctmes  raging  to  my  palace-gate  ? 

Robert  Earl  of  Leicefter,  who  took  part  with 
young  King  Henry,  entered  into  England  with 
an  army  of  three  thoufand  Flemings,  and  fpoiled 
the  countries  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  being  luc- 
coured  by  many  of  the  king's  private  enemies. 

(b)  And  am  I  branded  voitli  tbi  curfe  of  Rome  ? 
King  Henry  II.  the  firft  Plantagenet,  accufed 

for  the  death  of  Thomas  Becket  Archbifhop  of 
Canterbury,  (lain  in  that  cathedral  church,  was 
accurfed  by  Pope  Alexander,  although  he  urged 
fufficient  proof  of  his  innocency  in  the  fame,  and 
offered  to  take  upon  him  any  penance,  fo  he  might 
avoid  the  curfe  and  interdiction  of  his  realm. 

(c)  And  by  the  pride  of  my  rcbeltiousfon, 
Rich  Normandy  with  armies  overrun. 

Henry  the  young  king,  whom  King  Henry  had 
caufed  to  be  crowned  in  his  life  (as  he  hoped)  both 
for  his  own  good,  and  the  good  of  his  fubjects, 
which  indeed  turned  to  his  own  forrow,  and  the 
trouble  of  the  realm  :  for  he  rebelled  againft  him, 


and  railing  a  power  by  the  means  of  Lewis  King 
of  France,  and  William  King  of  Scots  (who  took 
part  with  him)  invaded  Normandy. 

(d)  Unkind  my  children,  mofl  unkind  my  wife. 
Never  was  king  more  unfortunate  than  King 
Henry  in  the  difobedience  of  his  children  :  firit 
Henry,  then  Geoffry,  then  Richard,  then  John, 
all  at  one  time  or  other,  firft  or  laft,  unnaturally 
rebelled  againft  him;  then  the  jealoufy  of  Eleanor 
his  Queen,  wKo  fufpected  his  love  to  Rofamond  ; 
which  grievous  troubles  the  devout  of  thofe  times  at 
tributed  to  happen  to  him  juftly  for  refufing  to  take 
on  him  the  government  of  Jerufalem,  offered  to 
him  by  the  patriarch  there,  which  country  was 
mightily  afflicted  by  the  Sultan. 

ft)  Wbicb  only  Vaughan,  thou  and  I  do  knovi. 
This  Vaughan  was  a  knight,  whom  the  king 
exceedingly  loved,  who  kept  the  palace  at  Wood 
ftock,  and  much  of  the  king's  jewels  and  treafure,' 
to  whom  the  king  committed  many  of  his  fecrets, 
and  in  whom  he  repofed  fuch  truft,  that  he  durft 
commit  his  love  unto  his  charge. 

I 
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*fhe  Argument. 

King  John  enamour'd,  by  all  means  aflay'd 

To  win  Matilda,  a  chaite  noble  maid, 

The  Lord  Fitzwater's  daughter  ^.and  to  gain  her, 

When  by  his  courtfhip  he  could  not  obtain  her, 

Nor  by  his  gifts,  drives  (fo  far  being  in) 

To  get  by  force,  what  fair  means  could  not  win, 

And  baniflieth  the  neareft  of  her  blood, 

Which  he  could  think  had  his  defires  withftood : 

When  fhe  to  Dunirow  to  a  nun'ry  flies, 

Whither  be  writeth,  and  whence  flic  repliej. 


T\THEN  thcfe  my  letters  come  into  thy  view, 
Think  'em  not  forc'd,  or  fain'd,or  ftrange,or  new, 
Thou  know 'ft  no  way,  no  means,  no  courfe  ex 
empted, 

I  Left  now  unfought,  unpiov'd,  or  unattemptcd. 
All  rules,  regards,  all  iecret  helps  of  art, 
VVhat  knowledge,  wit,  experience  can  impart, 
And  in  the  old  v.'orld's  ceremonies  doated, 
(Good  days  for  love,  times,  hours,  and  minutes 

noted ; 

And  where  art  left,  love  teacheth  more  to  find, 
By  figns  in  prefence  to  exprefs  the  mind. 
I  Dft  hath  mine  eye  told  thine  eye  beauty  griev'd  it, 
A.nd  begg'd  but  for  one  look  to  have  teliev'd  it ; 
And   {till    with    thine   eye's   motion    mine   eye 

mov'd, 

".ab'ring  for  mercy,  telling  how  it  lov'd  : 
ifou  blufht,  1  bluiht ;  your  check  pale,  pale  was 

mine; 
vfy  red,  thy  red,  my  wliitenefs  anfwer'd  thine ; 


You  figh'd,  I  figh'd,  we  both  one  paffion  prove ; 

But  thy  figh  is  for  hate,  my  figh  for  love. 

If  a  word  pafs'd  that  infufficient  were, 

To  help  that  word  mine  eye  let  forth  a  tear ; 

And  if  that  tear  did  dull  or  fenfelefs  prove, 

My  heart  would  fetch  a  throb  to  make  it  move. 

Oft  in  thy  face  one  favour  from  the  reft 
1  fmgled  forth,  that  pleas'd  my  fancy  bcft  ; 
This  likes  me  moft,  another  likes  me  more, 
A  third  exceeding  both  thofe  lik'd  before  : 
Then  one,  as  wonder  were  derived  thence, 
Than  that,  whofe  rarenefs  paffeth  excellence. 
Whilft  1  behold  thy  globe -like  cowling  eye, 
Thy  lovely  cheek  (methinks)  ftands  Imiling  by, 
And  tells  me  thole  are  ihadows  and  fuppoi'es, 
But  bids  me  thither  come  and  gather  rofes  : 
Looking  on  that,  thy  brow  doth  call  to  me, 
To  come  to  it,  if  wonders  I  will  fee  : 
Now  have  I  done,  and  then  thy  dimpled  chin 
Again  doth  tell  me  newly  I  begin, 
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And  bids  me  yet  to  look  upon  thy  lip, 

Left  wond'ring  leaft,  the  great'ft  I  over  flip  : 

My  gazing  eye  on  this  and  this  doth  feize, 

Which  furfeits,  yet  cannot  defire  appeafe. 

Now  like  I  brown  (O  lovely  brown  thy  hair  !) 

Only  in  brownnefs  beauty  dwelleth  there. 

Then  love  I  black,  thine  eye-ball  black  as  jet, 

Which  in  a  globe  pure  cryftalline  is  fet  : 

Then   white;    but  fnow,  nor  fwan,  nor  ivory 

pleafe, 

Then  are  thy  teeth  more  whiter  than  all  thefe  ; 
In  brown,  in  black,  in  purenefs,  and  in  white, 
All  love,  all  fweets,  all  rarenefs,  all  delight : 
Thus  thou,  vile  thief,  my  ftol'n  heart  hence  do'ft 

carry, 
And  now  thou  fly'ft  into  a  fan<5hiary. 

Fie,  peevifli  girl,  ungrateful  unto  nature ; 
Did  flie  to  this  end  frame  thee  fuch  a  creature, 
That  thou  her  glory  fhould'ft  increafe  thereby, 
And  thou  alone  do'ft  fcorn  fociety  ? 
Why,  heav'n  made  beauty  like  herfelf.to  view, 
Not  to  be  lock'd  up  in  a  fmoaky  mew : 
A  rofy-tincted  feature  is  heav'n's  gold, 
Which  all  men  joy  to  touch,  all  to  behold. 
It  was  enacted  when  the  world  begun, 
That  fo  rare  a  beauty  {hould  not  live  a  Nun  : 
But  of  this  vow  thou  needs  wilt  undertake, 
O  were  mine  arms  a  cloifter  for  thy  fake  ! 
Still  may  his  pains  for  ever  be  augmented, 
This  fuperftition  idly  that  invented  : 
111   might  he  thrive,  who   brought  this  cuftom 

hither, 

That  holy  people  might  not  live  together. 
A  happy  time,  a  good  world  was  it  then, 
When  holy  women  liv'd  with  holy  men ; 
But  kings  in  this  yet  piivilcg'd  may  be  ; 
I'll  be  a  Monk,  fo  I  may  live  with  thee. 
Who  would  not  rife  to  ring  the  morning's  knell, 
When  thy  fwect  lips  might  be  the  facring  bell  ? 
Or  what  is  he,  not  willingly  would  faft, 
That  on  thofe  lips  might  feaft  his  lips  at  laft  ? 
Who  to  his  mattins  early  would  not  rife, 
That  might  read  by  the  light  of  thy  fair  eyes  ? 
On  worldly  pleafures  who  would  ever  look, 
That  had   thy  curls  his  beads,  thy   brows  his 

book  ? 
Wert   thou    the    crofs,  to  thee  who  would  not 

creep, 

And  wiih  the  crofs  ftill  in  his  arms  to  keep  ? 
Sweet  girl,  I'll  tuke  this  holy  habit  on  me, 
Of  meer  devotion  that  is  come  upon  me  ; 
Holy  Matilda,  thou  the  faint  of  mine, 
I'll  be  thy  fervant,  and  my  bed  thy  flirine. 
When  I  do  offer,  be  thy  breaft  the  altar  ; 
And  when  I  pray,  thy  mouth  (hall  be  my  pfalter. 
The  beads  that  we  will  bid,  fhall  be  fweet  kif- 

fes, 

Which  we  will  number,  if  one  pleafure  mifies ; 
And  when  an  ave  comes,  to  fay  Amen, 
We  will  begin,  and  tell  them  o'er  again  : 
Now  all  go«>d  fortune  give  me  happy  thrift, 
As  I  mould  joy  t'  abfolvs  thee  after  fhrii't. 
But  fee  how  much  I  do  myfelf  beguile, 
And  do  mifluLi  thy  meaning  all  this  while  I 
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Thou  took'ft  this  vow  to  equal  my  defirft, 

Becaufe  thou  wouldft  have  me  to  be  a  Frier, 

And  that  we  two  fliould  comfort  one  another, 

A  holy  fifter  and  a  holy  brother  : 

Thou  as  a  vot'refs  to  my  love  alone, 

"  She  is  moft  chafte  that's  but  enjoy'd  of  one." 

Yea,  now  thy  true  devotion  do  I  find,    - 

And  fure,  in  this  I  much  commend  thy  mind, 

Elfe  here  thou  do'ft  but  ill  example  give, 

And  in  a  nun'ry  thus  thou  (houldft  not  live. 

Is't  poffible,  the  houfe  that  thou  art  in, 

Should  not  be  touch'd  (though  with  a  venial  fin  ?) 

When  fuch  a  (he-prieft  comes  her  mafs  to  fay, 

Twenty  to  one  they  all  forget  to  prav  : 

Well  may  we  wiih  they  would  their  hearts  «« 

mend, 

When  we  be  witnefs  that  their  eyes  offend  : 
All  creatures  have  defires,  or  elfe  fome  lie  ; 
Let  them  think  fo  that  will,  fo  will  not  I. 

Do'ft  thou  not  think  our  anceftors  were  wife, 
That  thefe  religious  cells  did  firft  devife, 
As  hofpitals  were  for  the  fore  and  fick, 
Thefe  for  the  crook'd,  the  halt,  the  ftigmatic, 
Left  that  their  feed  mark'd  with  deformity, 
Should  be  a  blemifh  to  pofterity  ? 
Would   heav'n  her   beauty   mould  be  hid  from 

fight, 

Ne'er  would  fhe  thus  herfelf  adorn  with  light, 
With  fparkling  lamps,  nor  would  ftie  paint  her 

throne, 

But  (he  delighteth  to  be  gaz'd  upon  : 
And  when  the  golden  glorious  fun  goes  down, 
Would  fhe  put  on  her  ftar  beftudded  crown, 
And  in  her  maflcing  fuit,  the  fpangled  flcy, 
Come  forth  to  bride  it  in  her  revelry, 
And  gave  this  gift  to  all  things  in  creation, 
That  they  in  this  fliould  imitate  her  fafhion. 
All   things   that  .fair,   that   pure,   that  gioricrtW 

been, 

Offers  themfelves  of  purpofe  to  be  feen. 
In  finks  and  vaults  the  ugly  toads  do  dwell, 
The  devils,  fince  moft  ugly,  they  in  Hell. 
Our  mother  (earth)  ne'er  glories  in  her  fruit, 
Till  by  the  fun  clad  in  her  tinfel  fuit ; 
Nor  doth  fhe  ever  fmile  him  in  the  face, 
Till  in  his  glorious  arms  he  her  embrace  : 
Which  proves  (he  hath  a  foul,  fenfe,  and  delight 
Of  generation's  feeling  appetite. 
Well,  hypocrite  (in  faith)  wouldft  thou  confefs^ 
What  ere  thy  tongue  fay,  thy  heart  faith  no  left 
Note  but  this  one  thing  (if  nought  elfe  per 

fwade) 

Nature  of  all  things  male  and  female  made, 
Shewing  herfelf  in  our  proportion  plain  ; 
For  never  made  fne  any  thing  in  vain  : 
For  as  thou  art,  {hould  any  have  been  thus, 
She  would  have 'left  enfample  unto  us. 
'1  he  turtle,  that's  fo  true  and  chafte  in  love, 
Shews  by  her    mate   fomething   the  fpirit  ddtl 

move  : 

Th'  Arabian  bird  that  never  is  but  one, 
Is  only  chafte,  becaufe  ihe  is  alone  : 
But  had  our  mother  nature  made  them  two, 
They  would  have  done  »j  doves  and  fcarrcws  d* 
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Andthcrefore  made  a  martyr  in  defire, 
To  do  her  penance  laftly  in  the  fire  : 
So  may  they  all  be  roafted  quick,  that  be 
Apoftata's  to  nature,  as  is  fhe. 

Find  me  but  one  fo  young,  fo  fair,  fo  free, 
(Woo'd,  fu'd,  and  fought  by  him  that  now  feeks 

thee) 

But  ef  thy  mind,  and  here  I  undertake 
To  build  a  nun'ry  for  her  only  fake. 

O,  hadft  thou  tailed  of  thofe  rare  delights, 
Ordain 'd    each    where   to    pleafe   great   princes 

fights ! 

To  have  their  beauty  and  their  wits  admir'd, 
(Which  is  by  nature  of  your  fex  defir'd) 
Attended  by  our  trains,  our  pomp,  our  port, 
Like  gods  ador'd  abroad,  kneel'd  to  in  court, 
To  be  faluted  with  the  cheerful  cry 
Of  highnefs,  grace,  and  fovereign  majefty  : 
"  But  unto  them  that  know  not  pleafure's  price, 
"  All's  one,  a  prifon  and  a  paradife." 
If  in  a  dungeon  clos'd  up  from  the  light, 
There  is  no  diff'rence  'twixt  the  day  ajid  night ; 


"  Whofe  palate  never  tafted  dainty  cates, 
"  Thinks  homely  difhes  princely  delicates." 

Alas,  poor  girl,  1  pity  thine  eftate, 
That  now  thus  long  haft  liv'd  difconfolate ! 
Why  new  at  length  yet  let  thy  heart  relent, 
And  call  thy  father  back  from  banifhment, 
And  with   thofe   princely   honours  here   Inveft 

him, 
Of  which  fond  love,   not   hate,  hath  difpoffeft 

him. 

Call  from  exile  thy  dear  allies  and  friends, 
To  whom  the  fury  of  my  grief  extends ; 
And  if  thou  take  my  counfel  in  this  cafe, 
I  make  no  doubt  thou  (halt  have  better  grace  : 
And  leave  thy  Dunmow,  that  accurfed  cell, 
There  let  black  night  and  melancholy  dwell ; 
Come  to  the  court,  where  all  joys  fliall  receive 

thee, 
And  till  that  hour,  yet  with  my  grief,  I  leave 

thee. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY, 


This  epiftle  of  King  John  to  Matilda  is  much 
more  poetical  than  hiftorical,  making  no  mention 
at  all  of  the  occurrents  of  the  time  or  ftate, 
touching  only  his  love  to  her,  and  the  extremity 
of  his  paflion,  forced  by  his  defires,  rightly 
faftiioning  the  humour  of  this  king,  as  hath  been 
truly  noted  by  the  moft  authentical  writers, 
whofe  nature  and  difpofition  is  truelieft  difcerned 
in  the  couri'e  of  his  love  ;  firft,  jefting  at  the  ce 


remonies  of  the  fervices  of  thofe  times :  then 
going  about  by  all  ftrosg  and  probable  argu 
ments  to  reduce  her  to  pleafures  and  delights  5 
next  with  promifes  of  honour,  which  he  thinkcth 
to  be  the  laft  and  greateft  means,  and  to  have 
greatcft  power  on  her  fex,  with  a  promife  of  cal 
ling  home  her  friends,  which  he  thought  might 
be  a  great  inducement  to  his  defircs. 
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MATILDA  TO   KING   JOHN. 


No  fooner  I  receiw'd  thy  letters  here, 

Before    I  knew   from   whom,   or  whence    they 

were, 

But  fudden  fear  my  bloodlefs  veins  doth  fill, 
As  though  divining  of  fome  future  ill ; 
And  in  a  fhiv'ring  extafy  I  ftood, 
A  chilly  coldnefs  ran  through  all  my  blood  : 
Opening  the  packet,  1  {hut  up  my  reft, 
And  let  ftrange  cares  into  my  quiet  breaft, 
As  though  thy  hard  unpitying  hand  had  fent  me 
Some  new-devifed  torture  to  torment  me. 
Well  had  I  hop'd  I  had  been  now  forgot, 
Caft  out  with  thofe  things  thou  remembreft  not ; 
And  that  proud  beauty,  which  enforc'd  me  hither, 
Had  with  my  name  been  periflied  together  : 
"  But  O  (I  fee)  our  hoped  good  deceives  us; 
"  But  what  we  would  forego,  that  feldom  leaves 

us." 

Thy  blameful  lines,  befpotted  fo,  with  fin, 
Mine  eye  would  cleanfe,  ere  they  to  read  begin  : 
But  I  to  wafli  an  Indian  go  about, 
For  ill  fo  hard  fet  on  is  hard  got  out. 
I  once  determin'd  ftill  to  have  been  mute, 
Only  by  filence  to  refel  thy  fute  ; 
But  this  again  did  alter  my  intent, 
For  fome  will  fay,  that  filence  doth  confent : 
"  Dcfire  with  fmall  encouraging  grows  bold, 
"  And  hope  of  every  little  thing  takes  hold." 

I  fet  me  down,  at  large  to  write  my  mind, 
But  now,  nor  pen  nor  paper  can  1  find ; 
For  ftill  my  paffion  is  fo  pow'rful  o'er  me, 
That  I  difcern  not  things  that  Hand  before  me  : 
Finding  the  pen,  the  paper,  and  the  wax, 
Thefe  at  command,  and  now  invention  lacks  : 
This   fentence   ferves,  and  that   my   hand  out- 

ftrikes ; 

That  pleafeth  well,  and  this  as  much  miflikes. 
1  write,  indite,  I  point,  I  raze,  I  quote, 
1  interline,  I  blot,  correct,  1  note  ; 


I  hope,  defpair,  take  courage,  faint,  difdain, 

I  make,  allege.  I  imitate,  I  fain  : 

Now  thus  it  muft  be,  and  now  thus,  and  thus, 

Bold,  fhame-fac'd,  fearlefs,  doubtful,  timorous  ; 

My  faint  hand  writing  when  my  full  eye  reads, 

From  ev'ry  word  ftrange  paffion  ftill  proceeds. 

"  O,  when  the  foul  is  fett'red  once  in  woe, 

"  'Tis  ftrange  what    humours  it  doth  force  u* 

to  "' 
A  tear  doth  drown  a  tear,  figh  figh  doth  fmo- 

ther, 

This  hinders  that,  that  interrupts  the  other  : 
Th'  over-watch'd  wealcnefs  of  the  fick  conceit,    ; 
Is  that  which  makes  fmall  beauty  feem  fo  great; 
Like  things  which  hid  in  troubled  waters  lie, 
Which  crook'd,feem  ftraight,  if  ftraight,  the  coii 

trary  : 

And  thus  our  vain  imagination  fhews  it, 
As  it  conceives  it,  not  as  judgment  knows  it. 
(As  in  a  mirrour,  if  the  fame  lie  true, 
Such  as  your  likenefs,  juftly  fuch  are  you  : 
But  as  you  change  your  felf,  it  changcth  there, 
And  fhews  you  as  you  are,  not  as  you  were  : 
And  with  your  motion  doth  your  fhadow  move, 
If  frown  or  fmile,  fuch  the  conceit  of  love.) 

Why  tell  me,  is  it  poflible  the  mind 
A  form  in  all  deformity  fhould  find  ? 
Within  the  compafs  of  man's  face,  we  fee, 
How  many  forts  of  fevera!  favours  be ; 
And  in  the  chin,  the  nofe,  the  brow,  the  eye, 
The  fmalleft  difference  that  you  can  defcry, 
Alters  proportion,  altereth  the  grace, 
Nay,  oft  deftroys  the  favour  of  the  face  : 
And  in  the  world  fcnrce  two  fo  like  there  are, 
One  with  the  other  which  if  you  compare, 
But  being  fet  before  you  both  together, 
A  judging  fight  doth  foon  diftinguifh  cither. 
How  woman-like  a  weakncfs  is  it  then  ? 
O,  what  ftrange  madnefs  fo  poffefTeth,  men  ! 
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Bereft  of  fenfe,  fuch  fenfelefs  wonders  feeing, 
Without  form,  fafhion,  certainty,  or  being  ? 
For  which  fo  many  die  to  live  in  anguiih, 
Yet  cannot  live,  if  thus  they  fhould  not  languifli  : 
That  comfort  yields   not,   and   yet  hope  denies 

not, 

A  life  that  lives  not,  and  a  death  that  dies  not ; 
That  hates  us  moft,  when  moil  it  fpeaks  us  fair, 
Doth  promife  all  things,  always  pays  with  air  : 
Yet  fometime  doth  our  greateft  grief  appeafe, 
To  double  forrow  after  little  eafe. 
Like  that  which  thy  lafcivious  will  doth  crave, 
Which  if  once  had,  thou  never  more  canft  have; 
Which  if  thou  get,  in  getting  thou  do'ft  wafte  it, 
Taken  is  loft,  and  perifh'd  if  thou  haft  it : 
Which  if  thou  gain'ft,  thou  ne'er  the  more  haft 

won, 

I  lofmg  nothing,  yet  am  quite  undone  ; 
|    And  yet  of  that  if  that  a  king  deprave  me, 
|    No    king    reftores,    though  he  a  kingdom  gave 

me. 
(a)  Do'ft  thou  of  father  and  of  friends  deprive 

me  ? 
I    And   tak'ft    thou    from  me  all  that  heav'n  did 

give  me  ? 
I    What  nature  claims  by  blood,  allies,   or   near- 

nefs, 

Or  friendfliip  challenge  by  regard  or  dearnefs, 
I    Mak'ft  me  an  orphan  ere  my  father  die, 
l\   A  woful  widow  in  virginity  ? 
j   Is  thy  unbridled  luft  the  caufe  of  all  ? 
||  And  now  thy  flatt'ring  tongue  bewails  my  fall. 
I  The  dead  man's  grave  with  fained  tears  to  fill, 
So  the  devouring  crocodile  doth  kill  : 
To  harbour  hate  in  ihew  of  wholibm  things, 
So  in  the  rofe  the  poifon'd  ferpent  flings  : 
To  lurk  far  off,  yet  lodge  deftruclion  by, 
j  The  bafilifk  fo  poifons  with  the  eye  : 
To  call  for  aid,  and  then  to  lie  in  wait, 
So  the  hysna  murders  by  deceit : 
By  fweet  inticement  fudden  death  to  bring, 
!  So  from  the  rocks  th'  alluring  mermaids  fing  : 
In  greateft  wants  t'  inflicl  the  greateft  woe, 
Is  ev'n  the  utmoft  tyranny  can  do. 
But  where  (I  fee)  the  tempeft  thus  prevails, 
What  ufe  of  anchors?  or  what  need  we  fails  ? 
Above  us,  bluft'ring  winds  and  dreadful  thun 
der, 

The  waters  gape  for  our  deftrudion  under ; 
Here  on  this  fide  the  furious  billows  fly, 
There  rocks,  there  fands,  and  dang'rous  whirl 
pools  lie. 

Is  this  the  mean  that  mightinefs  approves  ? 
And  in  this  fort  do  princes  woo  their  loves  ? 
Mildnefs  would  better  fuit  with  majefty, 
Than  rafh  revenge  and  rough  feverity. 
O,  in  what  fafety  temperance  doth  reft, 
Obtaining  harbour  in  a  fovereign  breaft  ! 
Which  if  fo  praifeful  in  the  meaneft  men, 
In  pow'rful  kings  how  glorious  is  it  then  ? 

(£)  Fled  I  firft  hither,  hoping  to  have  aid, 
Here  thus  to  have  mine  innocence  betray'd  ? 
Is  court  and  country  both  her  enemy, 
And  no  place  found  to  Ihrowd  in  chaftity  ?     - 
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Each  houfe  for  luft  a  harbour  and  an  inn, 
And  ev'ry  city  a  receipt  for  fin? 
And  all  do  pity  beauty  in  diftrefs ; 
If  beauty  chafte,  then  only  pitilefs  : 
Thus  is  flie  made  the  inftrument  to  ill, 
And  unreliev'd  may  wander  where  fhe  will. 

Lafcivious  poets,  which  abufe  the  truth, 
Which  oft  teach  age  to  fin,  infecting  youth  ; 
For    the    unchafte    make    trees    and   ftones   to 

mourn, 

Or  as  they  pleafc  to  other  fliapes  do  turn. 
Cinyra's  daughter,  whofe  inceftuous  mind 
Made  her  wrong  nature,  and  difhonour  kind, 
Long  fince  by  them  is  turn'd  into  a  myrrh, 
Whofe  dropping  liquor  ever  weeps  for  her  : 
And  in  a  fountain  Biblis  doth  deplore 
Her  fault  fo  vile  and  monfterous  before  : 
Scylla,  which  once  her  father  did  betray, 
Is  now  a  bird  (if  all  be  true  they  fay  :) 
She  that  with  Phoebus  did  the  foul  offence, 
Now  metamorphos'd  into  frankincenfe  :          & 
Other  to  flowers,  to  odours,  and  to  gum, 
At  leaft,  Jove's  leman  is  a  ftar  become  : 
And  more,  they  fain  a  thoufand  fond  excufes, 
To  cloud  their  'fcapes,  and  cover  their  abuies : 
The  virgin  only  they  obfcure  and  hide, 
Whilft  the  unchafte  by  them  are  deify'd  ; 
And  if  by  them  a  virgin  be  expreft, 
She  muft  be  rank'd  ignobly  with  the  reft. 

I  am  not  now,  as  when  thou  faw'ft  me  lafr, 
Time  hath  thofe  features  utterly  defac'd, 
And  all  thofe  beauties  which  fate  on  my  brow, 
Thou  wouldft  not  think  fuch  ever  had  been  now  : 
And  glad  I  am  that  time  with  me  is  done, 
(c) Vowing  myfelf  religioufly  a  Nun  : 
My  veftal  habit  me  contenting  more, 
Than  all  the  robes  adorning  me  before. 

Had  Rofamond  (a  icclufe  of  our  fort) 
Taken  our  cloifter,  left  the  wanton  court, 
Shadowing  that  beauty  with  a  holy  vail, 
Which  me  (alas  !)  too  loofiy  fet  to  fals, 
She  need  not,  like  an  ugly  Minotaur, 
Have  been  lock'd  up  from  jealous  Ele'nor, 
But  been  as  famous  by  thy  mother's  wrongs, 
As  by  thy  father  fubjevS  to  all  tongues. 
"  To  fhadow  fin,  might  can  the  moft  pretend; 
"  Kings,  but  the  conference,  all  things  can  de- 

"  fend." 

A  ftronger  hand  reflrainsour  wilful  pow'rs, 
A  will  muft  rule  above  this  will  of  ours; 
Not  following  what  our  vain  defires  do  woo, 
For  virtue's  fake  but  what  we  only  do. 

And  hath  my  father  chofe  to  live  exil'd, 
Before  his  eyes  fhould  fee  my  youth  defil'd  ? 
(</)  And,  to  withftand  a  tyi  ant's  lewd  defire, 
Beheld  his  towns  fpent  in  revengeful  (ire, 
Yet  never  touch'd  with  grief  :  fo  only  I, 
Exempt  from  fhame,  might  honourably  die  ? 
And  mall  this  jewel,  which  fo  dearly  coft, 
Ee  after  all  by  my  diflionour  loft  ? 
No,  no,  euch  rev'rend  worJ,  each  holy  tear 
Of  his  in  me  too  deep  impreffion  bear; 
His  lateft  farewel  at  his  laft  depart, 
More  deeply  is  ingraved  in  my  heart ; 
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Nor  mall  that  blot  by  me  his  name  fhall  have, 
Bring  his  gray  hairs  with  forrow  to  the  grave  : 
Better  his'tears  to  fall  upon  my  tomb, 
Than  for  niy  birth  to  curfe  my  mother's  womb. 


OF    DRAYTON. 

(#)  Though  Dunmow  give  no  refuge  here  at  all, 
Dunmovr  can  give  my  body  burial. 
If  all  remorfelefs,  no  tcar-ihedding  eye, 
Myfelf  will  moaa  myfelf,fo  live,  io  die. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


This  epiftle  containeth  no  particular  points  of 
hiftory  more  than  the  generality  of  the  argument 
Jayeth  open  :  for  after  the  banifhment  of  the 
Lord  Robert  Fitzwater,  and  that  Matilda  was 
become  a  reclufe  at  Dunmow  (from  whence  this 
reply  is  imagined  to  be  written)  the  king  ftill 
earneftly  perfifHng  in  his  fuit,  Matilda  with  this 
chafte  and  conftant  denial,  hopes  yet  at  length  to 
find  fome  comfortable  remedy,  and  to  rid  herfelf 
of  doubts,  by  taking  upon  her  this  monaftic  habit ; 
and  to  ftiew  that  flie  ftill  beareth  in  mind  his 
former  cruelty,  bred  by  the  impatience  of  his  luft, 
Ihe  remeuibereth  him  of  her  father's  banifhment, 
and  the  lawlels  exile  of  her  allies  and  friends. 

(a)  Dojl  tLou  if  father  and  of  friends  deprive  me  ? 

Then  complaining  of  her  diflrefs,  that  flying 
thither,  thinking  there  to  find  relief,  fhe  feeth 
herfelf  moft  aflaulted,  where  foe  hoped  to  have 
found  moil  fafety. 


(I)  Fled  IJirft  hither,  hoping  to  have  a'.d. 

Here  thus,  &c. 

After  again  {landing  upon  the  precife  points  of 
conference,  not  to  caft  off  this  habit  me  had  takea  ; 
(e)  Vowing  myfelfreligloujly  a  nun. 

And  at  laft,  laying  open  more  particularly  the 
miferies  fuftained  by  her  father  in  England,  tho 
burning  of  his  caftles  and  houfes,  which  fhe  pro- 
veth  to  be  for  her  fake ;  as  refpe&ing  only  her 
honour  more  than  his  native  country,  and  his  own 
fortunes. 

(d)  And  to  Tuithftand  a  tyrant's  le-wd  dcjires, 
Beheld  bis  towns  fpent  in  revengeful Jires* 

Knitting  up  her  epiftle  with  a  great  and  con 
ftant  refolution  : 

(ej  Though  Dunmo-w  give  no  refuge  here  at  «//} 
f)unma-w  can  give  my  body  burial. 
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QJUEEN    ISABEL    TO    MORTIMER. 


The  Argument. 

Fair  Ifabd  {Edward  the  fecond's  Queen, 
Philip  of  France's  daughter)  for  the  fpleen 
She  bare  her  hufband,  for  that  he  affected 
Lafcivious  minions,  and  her  love  negle&ed, 
Drew  to  her  favour  (driving  to  prefer) 
That  valiant  young  Lord  Roger  Mortimer, 
Who  with  the  Barons  rofe,  but  wanting  pow'r, 
Was  taken  and  imprifon'd  in  the  Tow'r ; 
But  by  a  fleepy  drink  which  fhe  prepar'd, 
And  at  a  banquet  given  to  his  guard, 
He  makes  efcape  :  to  whom  to  France  fhe  fends  j 
Who  thence  to  her  his  fervice  recommends. 


THOUGH  fuch  fweet  comfort  comes  not  nowfrom 

her, 

As  England's  Queen  hath  fent  to  Mortimer  : 
Yet  what  that  wants  (may  it  my  pow'r  approve, 
Jf  lines  can  bring)  this  mail  fupply  wifh  love. 
Methinks  affliction  fhould  not  fright  me  fo, 
Nor  fhould  refume  thofe  fundry  fliapes  of  woe ; 
But  when  1  fain  would  find  the  caufe  of  this, 
Thy  abfence  fhews  me  where  my  error  is. 
Oft  when  I  think  of  thy  departing  hence, 
Sad  Ibrrow  then  poffeffeth  ev'ry  fcnfe  ; 
But  finding  thy  dear  blood  preferv'd  thereby, 
And  in  thy  life  my  long-wifh'd  liberty, 
With  that  fweet  thought  my  felf  I  only  pleafe 
Amidlt  my  grief,  which  fometimes  gives  me  eafe  : 
Thus  do  extremeft  ills  a  joy  poffefs, 
And  one  woe  makes  another  woe  item  lefs. 


That  bleffed  night,  that  mild-afpefted  hour, 
Wherein  thou  mad'ft  efcape  out  of  the  Tow'r, 
Shall  confecrated  evermore  remain ; 
Some  gentle  planet  in  that  hour  did  reign, 
And  fnall  be  happy  in  the  birth  of  men, 
Which  was  chief  lord  of  the  afcendant  then. 
(a)  O  how  I  fear'd  that  fleepy  juice  I  fent 
Might  yet  want  pow'r  to  further  thine  intent 
Or  that  fome  unfeen  myftery  might  lurk, 
Which  wanting  order  kindly  mould  not  work  ! 
Oft  did  I  wifh  thofe  dreadful  pois'ned  lees, 
Which  clos'd  the  ever-waking  Dragon's  eyes; 
Or  1  had  had  thofe  fenfe-bereaving  ftalks, 
That  grow  in  fhady  Profcrpine's  dark  walks  ; 
Or  thofe  black  weeds  on  Lethe  banks  below, 
Or  lunary,  that  doth  on  Latmus  flow, 
f  ij 
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Oft  did  I  fear  this  moift  and  foggy  clime, 
Or  that  the  earth,  wax'd  barren  now  with  time, 
Should  not  have  herbs  to  help  me  in  this  cafe, 
Such  as  do  thrive  on  India's  parched  face. 

That  morrow  when  the  bleffed  fun  did  rife 
And  fhut  the  lids  of  all  heaven's  leffer  eyes, 
Forth  from  my  palace,  by  a  fecret  ftair, 
(6)  I  ftole  to  Thames,  as  though  to  take  the  air ; 
And  afk'd  the  gentls  flood  as  it  doth  glide, 
If  thou  didft  pafs  or  perifh  by  the  tide  ? 
If  thou  didft  perifh,  I  defire  the  ftream 
To  lay  thee  foftly  on  his  filverteam, 
And  bring  thee  to  me  to  the  quiet  more, 
That  with  his  tears  thon  might'ft  have  fome  tears 

more. 

When  fuddenlydoth  rife  a  rougher  gale, 
With    that   (methinks)  tkc  troubled  waves  look 

pakv 

And  fighing  with  that  little  guft  that  blows, 
With  this  remembrance  feem  to  knit  their  brows. 
Even  as  this  fudden  paffion  doth  affright  me, 
The  cheerful  fun  breaks  from  a  cloud  to  light  me; 
Then  doth  the  bottom  evident  appear, 
As  it  would  fhew  me  that  thou  waft  not  there  : 
When  as  the  water  flowing  where  I  ftand, 
Doth  feem  to  tell  me,  thou  art  fafe  on  land. 

(c)  Did  Bulloin  once  afeftival  prepare, 
For  England,  Almain,  Sicil,  and  Navarre  ? 
When  France  envy'd  thofe  buildings  (only  bleft) 
Grac'd  with  the  orgies  of  my  bridal  feaft, 
That  Englifh  Edward  fhould  refufe  my  bed, 
1'or  that  lafcivious  fhamelefs  Ganymede  ? 
(</)  And  in  my  place,  upon  his  regal  throne, 
To  fet  that  girl-boy,  wanton  Gavefton  ? 
Betwixt  the  feature  of  my  face  and  his, 
My  glafs  affures  me  no  fuch  difference  is, 

(e)  That  a  foul  witch's  baftard  fhould  thereby 
Be  thought  more  worthy  of  his  love  than  I. 
What  doth  avail  us  to  be  princes  heirs, 
When  we  can  boaft,  our  birth  is  only  their's  ? 
When  bafe  diffembling  flatt'rers  fhall  deceive  us 
Of  all  that  our  great  anceftcrs  did  leave  us ; 

(/)  Andof  our  princely  jewels,  and  our  dow'rs, 

Let  us  enjoy  the  leaft  of  what  is  ours  ? 

When  minions   heads  muft  wear  our  monarchs 

crowns, 

To  rife  up  dunghills  with  our  famous  towns  ? 
Thofe  beggars-brats,  wrapt  in  our  rich  perfumes, 
THcir  buzzard -wings  imp'd  with  our  eagles  plumes, 

(f)  And  match'd  with  the  brave  iffue  of  our  blood, 
Ally  the  kingdom  to  their  cravand  blood. 

Did'  Lonfhanks  purchafe  with  his  conqu'ring 

hand 

(/.}  Albania,  Gafcoin,  Cambria,  Ireland, 
That  young  Carnarvon  (his  unhappy  fon) 
(«)  Should  give  away  all  that  his  father  won, 
To  back  a  ftranger,  proudly  bearing  down 
The  brave  allies  and  branches  of  the  crown  ? 
(0  And  did  great  Edward  on  his  death-bed  give 
This  charge  to  them  which  afterwards  fhould  live 
That  that  proud  Gafcoin  banifhcd  the  land, 
No  more  fhould  trade  upon  the  Englifh  fand  ? 
And  have  thefe  great  Lords  in  the  quarrel  flood 
And  feal'd  his  lafl  will  with  their  dearcft  blood 


y)  That  after  all  this  fearful  maffaere, 
The  fall  of  Beauchamp,  Lacy,  Lancafter, 
Another  faithlefs  fav'rite  fhould  arife, 
To  cloud  the  fun  of  our  Nobilities 
(OT)  And  glory'd  I  in  Gavefton's  great  fall, 
That  now  a  Spencer  fhould  fucceed  in  all  ? 
And  that  his  afhes  fhould  another  breed, 
Which  in  his  place  and  empire  fhould  fucceed  ? 
That  wanting  one  a  kingdom's  wealth  to  fpend, 
Of  what  that  left  this  now  fhall  make  an  end  ? 
To  wafte  all  that  our  father  won  before, 
Nor  leave  our  fon  a  fword  to  conquer  more  ? 
Thus,  but  in  vain,  we  fondly  do  refift, 

Where  pow'r  can  do  (ev'n)  all  things  as  it  lift, 
"  And  of  our  right  with  tyrants  to  debate, 
"  Lendeth  them  means  to  weaken  our  eftate. 
Whilft  parliaments  muft  remedy  their  wrongs, 
And  we  muft  wait  for  what  to  us  belongs ; 
Our  wealth  but  fuel  to  their  fond  excefs, 
And  all  our  fafts  muft  feaft  their  wantonnefs, 

Think'ft  thou  our  wrongs  then  infufficient  are 
To  move  our  brother  to  religious  war  ? 
(a)  And  if  they  were,  yet  Edward  doth  detain 
Homage  for  Poidlou,  Guien,  and  Aquitain  : 
And  if  not  that,  yet  hath  he  broke  the  truce; 
Thus  all  occur  to  put  back  all  excufe. 
The  fifter's  wrong,  join'd  with  the  brother's  right, 
Methinks  might  urge  him  in  this  caufe  to  fight. 
Be  all  thofe  people  fenjelefs  of  our  harms, 
Which  for  our  country  oft  have  manag'd  arms  ? 
Is  the  brave  Normans  courage  quite  forgot  ? 
Have  the  bold  Britains  loft  the  ufe  of  (hot  ? 
The  big-bon'd  Almans,  and  ftout  Brabanders, 
Their  warlike  pikes  and  fharp-edg'd  fcimeters  ? 
Or  do  the  Hcards  let  their  crofs-bows  lie, 
Once  like  the  Centaurs  of  old  Theffaly  ? 
Or  if  a  valiant  leader  be  their  lack, 
Where  thou  art  prefent,  who  fhall  beat  them  back? 

I  do  conjure  thee  by  what  is  moft  dear, 
By  that  great  name  of  famous  Mortimer, 
(«)  By  ancient  Wigmore's  honourable  creft, 
The  tombs  where  all  thy  famous  grandfires  reft, 
Or  i/  than  thefc  what  more  may  thee  approve, 
Ev'n  by  thofe  vows  of  thy  unfained  love  ; 
In  all  thou  can'ft  to  ftir  the  Chriftian  King, 
By  foreign  arms  fome  comfort  yet  to  bring, 
To  curb  the  pow'r  of  traitors  that  rebel 
Againft  the  right  of  princely  Ifabel. 
Vain  witlefs  woman  !  why  flieuld  I  defire 
To  add  more  heat  to  thy  immortal  fire  ? 
To  urge  thee  by  the  violence  of  hate, 
To  fhake  the  pillars  of  thine  own  eftate, 
When  whatfoever  we  intend  to  do, 
Our  moft  misfortune  ever  forteth  to; 
And  nothing  elfe  remains  for  us  befide, 
By  tears  and  coffins  (only)  to  provide  ? 
(/>)  When  ilill  fo  long  as  borough  bears  that  name* 
Time  fhall  not  blot  out  our  deferved  fhame ; 
And  whilft  clear  trent  her   wonted  courfe  fhall 
For  our  fad  fall  fhe  evermore  ihallweep.      [keep, 
All  fee  our  ruin  on  our  backs  is  thrown, 
And  we  too  weak  to  bear  it  out  are  grown. 
(7)  Torlton,that  fhould  our  bufmefs  direiSt, 
The  gen'ral  foe  doth  vehcmeptly  fufpecl:  : 
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"  For  dangerous  things  get  hardly  to  their  end, 
"  Whereon  fo  many  watchfully  attend. 
What  fhould  I  fay  ?  My  griefs  do  ftill  renew, . 
And  but  begin  when  I  fliould  bid  adieu. 


Few  be  my  words  but  manifold  my  woe, 
And  dill  1  ftay  the  more  I  drive  to  go. 
Then  till  fair  time  fome  greater  good  affords, 
Take  my  love's  payment  in  thefe  airy  words. 
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(a)  0,  boiv  I  fear1  d  that  Jleefy  juice  Ifent,  \ 
Might  yet  ivant  poia  r  to  further  mine  intent !  j 

Mortimer  being  in  the  Tower,  and  ordaining 
a  feaft  in  honour  of  his  birth  day,  as  he  pretend 
ed,  and  inviting  thereunto  Sir  Stephen  Segrave 
conftable  of  the  Tower,  with  the  reft  of  the  of 
ficers  belonging  to  the  fame,  he  gave_them  a  fleepy 
drink  provided  him  by  the  Queen,  by  which 
means  he  got  liberty  for  his  efcape. 

(b)  IJiole  to  Thames,  as  though  to  take  the  air, 
And  ajk' 'ct 'the  gentle Jlood  as  it  doth  glide. 

Mortimer  being  out  of  the  Tower,  fwam  the 
river  of  Thames  into  Kent,  whereof  fhe  having 
intelligence,  doubteth  of  his  ftrength  to  •  efcape, 
by  reafon  of  his  long  imprifonment,  being  almoft 
the  fpace  of  three  years. 

(c)  Di<f"Bulloin  once  a  fejli-val  prepare 

Far  England,  jilmain,  Sicil,  and  Navarre  ? 
Edward  Carnarvon,  the  firft  Prince  of  Wales 
fcf  the  Englifh  blood,  married  Ifabel  daughter  of 
Philip  the  fair  at  Bulloin,  in  the  prefence  of  the 
Kings  of  Almain,  Navarre  and  Stcil,  with  the 
chief  nobility  of  France  and  England;  which 
marriage  was  there  folemnized  with  exceeding 
pomp  and  magnificence. 

(d)  And  in  my  flafe,  upon  his  regal  throne, 
To  fet  that  girl-boy,  ivanton  Gavefton. 

Noting  the  effeminacy  and  luxurious  wanton- 
nefs  of  Gavefton  the  King's  minion,  his  be 
haviour  and  attire  ever  fo  woman-like,  to  pleafe 
the  eye  of  his  lafcivious  mafter. 

(*)  TbatafouliviUb's  bajlardjeoold  thereby. 
It  was  urged  by  the  Queen   and  the  Nobility, 
in  the  difgrace  of  Pierce  Gavefton,  that  his  mo 
ther  was  convicted  of  witchcraft,  and  burned  for 
the  fame,  and  that  Pierce  had  bewitched  the  King. 

(fj  And  of  our  PYinaly  jeivels  and  our  doitSrs, 

Let  us  enjoy  the  leajt  of -what  is  ours. 

A    complaint    of    the     prodigality   of    King 

Edward ;  giving  unto   Gavefton  the  jewels  ancl 

treafure  which  was  left  him  by  the  ancient  Kings 

of  England,  and  enriching  him  with  the  goodly 


manor  of  Wallingford,  affigned  as  parcel  of  the 
dower  to  the  Queens  of  this  famous  ifle. 

(g)  And  matc&d  ivitb  the  brave  iffuc  of  oar  blood, 

Ally  the  kingdom  to  their  cravand  brood.\ 
Edward  II.   gave    to  Pierce  Gavefton  in  mar 
riage  the  daughter  of  Gilbert  Clare  Earl  of  Glou- 
cefter,    begot  of  the  King's  fifter  Joan  of  Acres, 
married  to  the  faid  Earl  of  Gloucefter. 

fbj  Albania,  Gafcoin,  Cambria,  Ireland. 
Albania,  Scotland  fo  called  of  Albanact  the 
fecond  fon  of  Brutus;  and  Cambria,  Wales,  fo 
called  of  Camber,  the  third  fon.  The  four  re 
alms  and  countries  brought  in  fubjedtion  by 
Edward  Lougihanks. 

(ij  Should  gi-vs  a-way  all  that  his  father  won, 

To  back  ajlrangsr,  &c. 

King  Edward  offered  his  right  in  France  to 
Charles  his  brother-in-law,  and  his  right  in  Scot 
land  to  Robert  Bruce,  to  be  aided  againft  the 
Barons  in  the  quarrel  of  Pierce  Gavefton. 

ft)  And  did  great  Edward  on  Us  deathbed  give. 
EdwardLongfhankson  hisdeathbed  at  Carliile, 
commanded  young  Edward  his  fon,  on  his  blef- 
fing,  not  to  call  back  Gavefton,  who  for  the  mil- 
guiding  of  the  Prince's  youth)"was  before  banifhed 
by  the  whole  council  of  the  land. 

(1)  Thai  of  tar  all  this  fearful  majjaere, 

The  f.ill  cf  Beauchamp,  Lacy,  Lancajler. 
Thomas  Earl  of  Lnncafter,  Guy  Earl  of  War» 
wick,  and  Henry  Earl  of  Lincoln,  who  had  taken 
their  oaths  before  the  deceafed  King  at  his  death, 
to  withftand  his  fon  Edward,  if  he  fhould  call 
Gavefton  from  exile,  being  a  thing  which  he 
much  feared  ;  now  feting  Edward  to  violate  his 
fathers  commandment,  rife  in  arms  againft  the 
King,  which  was  the  caufe  of  the  civil  war,  and 
the  ruin  of  fo  many  Princes. 

(mj  Andglarfdl  in  Gavefton's  great  fall, 

That  noiv  a  SpCofttJImiUfueaeJ in  all  ? 
The  two   Hugh  Spenfcrs,   the  father  and  the 
n,  after  the  death  or  Gave fton,  became  the  grear. 
Filj 


fon 
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favourites  of  the  King,  the  fon  being  created  by 
him  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  the  father  Earl  of 
Winchefter. 

(n)  And  if  they  -were,  yet  Edward  Jotb  detain 

Homage  for  Poi&ou,  Guien  and  Aquitain. 
Edward  Longfhanks  did  homage  fqr  thofe  cities 
and  territories  to  the  French  King,  which  Edward 
II.  neglecting,  moved  the  French  King,  by  the 
fubornation  of  Mortimer,  to  feize  thofe  countries 
into  his  hands. 

(o)  By  ancient  Wigmore's  bonourable  creft. 
Wigmore,  in  the  marches  of  Wales,  was  the 
ancient  houfe  of  the  Mortimers,  that  noble  and 
couragious  family. 


fpj  Wbcn  fill  fo  long  as  Borough  bears  flat 

name. 

The  Queen  remembreth  the  great  overthrow 
given  to  the  Barons  by  Andrew  Herkley  Earl 
of  Carlifle  at  Borough-bridge  after  the  battle  at 
Burton. 

(q)  Torlton,  that Jlould 'our  bufmefs  dirtB. 
This  was  Adam  Torlton  Bifhop  of  Hertford, 
that  great  politician,  who  fo  highly  favoured  the 
faction  of  the  Queen  and  Mortimer ;  whofe  evil 
counfel  afterwaid  wrought  the  deftrudion  of  thcr 
King. 
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MORTIMER  TO  QUEEN  ISABEL. 


A  s  thy  falutes  my  forrows  do  adjourn, 

£o  back  to  thee  their  int'reft  I  return, 

Though  not  in  fo  great  bounty  (1  confefs) 

As  thy  heroic  princely  lines  exprefs  : 

For  how  fhould  comfort  iffue  from  the  breath 

(a)  Of  one  condemn'd,   and  long  lodg'd  up  fot 

death  ? 

From  tiiuf ther's  rage  thou  didft  me  once  reprieve 
Now  in  exile  my  hopes  thou  doft  revive  : 
(£)  Tvr ice  all  was  taken,  twice  thp.u  all  didft  give, 
And  thus  twice  dead,  thou  mak'ft  me  twice  to 

live. 

This  double  life  of  mine,  your  only  due 
Yon  gave  to  me,  I  give  it  back  to  you. 

Ne'er  my  efcape  had  I  adventur'd  thus, 
As  did  the  fky-attemptingDedalus;  '      , 

And  yet  to  give  more  fafety  to  my  flight, 
Did  make  a  night  of  day,  a  day  of  night : 
Nor  had  I  backt  the  proud  afpiring  wall, 
"Which  held  without  my  hopes,  within  my  fall, 
(c)  .Leaving  the  cords  to  tell  were  I  had  gone, 
For  gazers  with  much  fear  to  look  uponj 
But  that  thy  beauty  (by  a  power  divine) 
Breath'd  a  new  life  into  this  fpirit  of  mine, 
Drawn  by  the  fun  of  thy  celeftial  eyes, 
"With  fiery  wings,  which  bare  me  through  the 

fkies. 

The  heav'ns  did  feem  the  charge  of  me  to  take, 
And  fea  and  land  befriend  me  for  thy  fake; 
Thames  ftop'd  his  tide,  to  make  me  way  to  go, 
As  thou  hadft  charg'd  him  that  it  fhould  be'  fo  : 
The  hollow  murm'ring  winds  their  due  time  kept, 
As  they  had  rock'd  the  world,  while  ail  things 

flept; 

One  billow  bare  me,  and  another  drave  me, 
This  ftrove  to  help  me,  and  that  ftrovc  to  fave 

toe  ; 


The  brifling  reeds,  mov'd  with  foft  gales,  ditl 

chide  me, 
As  they  would  tell  mCj  that  they  meant  to  hide 

me  : 

The  pale-fac'd  night  beheld  thy  heavy  chear, 
And  would  not  let  one  little  ftar  appear, 
But  over  all  her  fmoaky  mantle  hurl'd, 
And  in  thick  vapours  muffled  up  the  world : 
And  the  fad  air  became  fo  calm  and  ftill, 
As  It  had  been  obedient  to  my  will ; 
And  every  thing  difpos'd  it  to  my  reft, 
As  on  the  feas  when  th'  halcyon  builds  her  nefL 
When  on  thofe  rough  waves,  which  late  with  fury 

rufh'd, 

Slide  fmoothly  on,  and  fuddenly  are  hufh'd : 
Nor  Neptune  lets  his  furges  out  fo  long, 
As  nature  is  in  bringing;  forth  her  young, 

(d)  Ne'er  let  the  Spenfers  glory  in  my  chance, 
In  that  1  live  an  exile  here  in  France, 
That  I  from  England  banifhed  fhould  be, 
But  England  rather  banifhed  from  me : 
More  were  her   want,  France  our  great  blood 

fhould  bear, 

Than  England's  lofs  can  be  to  Mortimer. 
(<0   My  grandfire  was  the  firft   Cnce   Arthur's 

reign, 

That  the  round-table  reclify'd  again ; 
To  whoft?  great  court  at  Kenelworth  did  cothe 
The  peerkfs  Knighthood  of  all  Chriftendome, 
"Whofe  Princely  order  honour'd  England  moic, 
Than  all  the  ccnquefts  fhe  atchiev'd  before. 

Never  durft  Scot  fet  foot  on  Englifh  ground, 
Nor  on  his  back  did  Englifh  bear  a  wound, 
Whiift  Wigmorc  flourifh'd  in  our  princely  hopes, 
And  whilft  our  enfigns  march'd  with  Edwani't 


troops 


F  iiij 


M 

(/)  Whilft  famousLongihanks'  bones  (in  fortune's 

fcornj 

As  facred  reliques  to  the  field  were  born  : 
Nor  ever  did  the  valiant  Englifti  doubt, 
Whilft  our  brave  battles  gttarded  them  about ; 
Nor  did  our  wives  andwoful  mothers  mourn, 
(_g)  The  Englifh  blood  that  ft  ained  Banocks-bourn, 
Whilft  with  his  minioits  fporting  in  his  tent, 
Whole  days  and  nignts  in  banqueting  were  fpent, 
Until  the  Scots  (which  under  fafeguard  ftood) 
Made  lavifh  havoc  of  the  Englifh  blood  : 
Whofe  batter'd  helms  lay  fcatter'd  on  the  fhore, 
Where  they  in  conqueft  had  been  born  before. 
A  thoufand  kingdoms  will  we  feek  from  far, 
As  many  nations  wafte  with  civil  war, 
Where  the  difhevel'd  ghaftly  fea-nymph  fings, 
Or  well-rigg'd  (hips  fhall  ftretch  their  fwelling 

wings, 

And  drag  their  anchors  through  the  fandy  foam, 
About  the  world  in  ev'ry  clime  to  roam, 
And  thofe  unchrift'ned  countries  call  our  own, 
Where  fcarce  the  name  of  England  hath  been 

known :      t 

(Z>)  And  in  the  dead  fea  fink  our  houfe's  fame; 
(From  whofe  vaft  depth  we   firft  deriv'd  our 

name) 

Before  foul  black-mouth'd  infamy  fhall  fing, 
That  Mortimer  e'er  ftoop'dunto  a  King. 
And  we  will  turn  ftern-vifag'd  fury  back, 
To  feek  his  fpoil,  who  fought  our  utter  fack; 
And  come  to  beard  him  in  our  native  ifle, 
Ere  he  march  forth  to  follow  our  exile  : 
And  after  all  thefe  boift'rous  ftormy  fhocks, 
Yet  will  we  grapple  with  the  chalky  rocks  ; 
Nor  will  we  fteal,  like  pirates  or  like  thieves, 
From  mountains,  forefts,  or  fea-bord'ing  cleeves, 
But  fright  the  air  with  terror  (when  we  come) 
Of  the  ftern  trumpet,  and  the  bellowing  drum  : 
And  in  the  field  advance  our  plumy  creft, 
And  march  upon  fair  England's  flow'ry  bread. 
And  Thames,  which  once  we  for  our  life  did  fwim, 
Shaking  our  dewy  trefies  on  his  brim, 
Shall  bear  my  navy  vaunting  in  her  pride, 
Falling  from  Tanet  with  the  pow'rful  tide  : 
Which  fertile  Effex,  and  fair  Kent  fhall  fee, 
Spreading  her  flags  along  the  pleafant  lee, 
When  on  her  ftemming  poop  (he  proudly  bears 
»  Vrhe  famous  enfigns  cf  the  Belgic  peers. 
(»')  And  for  that  hateful  facrilegious  fin, 
Which  by  the  Pope  he  (lands  accurfed  in, 
The  canon  text  (hall  have  a  common  glofs, 
Keceipts  in  parcels  (hall  be  paid  in  grofs; 
This  doctrine  preach'd,  ii'Lo  from  the  clurch  dotl 
At  leafljball  treble  rej!ltutian  make.  ffaie; 

For  which  Rome  fends  her  curfes  out  from  far, 
Through  the  ftern  throat  of  terror-breathing  war; 
Till  to  th'  unpeopled  (horcsfhe  brings  fupplics 
(*)  Of  thofe  induftiiou*  Roman  colonies, 
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And  for  his  homage,  by  the  which  of  old, 
Proud  Edward,  Guien  and  Aquitain  doth  hold, 
(/)  Charles  by  invafive  arms  again  (hall  take, 
And  fend  the  Engliih  forces  o'er  the  lake. 
When  Edward's  fortune  (lands  upon  this  chance, 
To  lofe  in  England,  or  to  forfeit  France ; 
And  all  thofe  towns  great  Longftianks  left  his  fon, 
Now  loft;  which  once  he  fortunately  won, 
Within  their  ftrong  portculiz'd  ports  (hall  lie, 
And  from  their  walls  his  fieges  mall  defy  : 
And  by  that  firm  and  undiffolved  knot, 
Betwixt  their  neighb'ring  French  and  bord'ring 

Scot, 

Bruce  (hall  bring  his  Redfhanks  from  the  feas, 
From  th'  ifled  Oreads  and  the  Eubides, 
And  to  his  weftern  havens  give  free  pafs, 
To  land  the  Kern  and  Irifh  Galloglafs, 
Marching  from  Tweed  to  _  fwelling    Humber'« 

fands, 

Wafting  along  the  northern  Netherlands. 
And  wantingthofe  which  (hould  his  pow'r  fuftain, 
Corifum'd  with  (laughter  in  his  bloody  reign, 
Our    warlike   fword  (hall    drive   him  from    his 

throne, 

Where  he  (hall  lie  for  us  to  trade  upon. 
(m)   And  thofe   great    lords,    now    after   their 

attaints, 

Canonized  amongft  the  Englifli  faints, 
And  by  their  fuperftitious  people  thought, 
That  by  their  reliques  miracles  are  wrought  : 
And  think  that  flood  much  virtue  doth  retain, 
Which  took  the  blood  of  famous  Bohun  (lain; 
Continuing  the  rememberance  of  the  thing, 
Shall  make  the  people  more  abhor  their  King. 

Nor  (hall  a  Spenfer  (be  he  ne'er  fo  great) 
Poflefs  our  Wigmore,  our  renowned  feat, 
To  raze  the  ancient  trophies  of  our  race, 
With  our  defcrts  their  monuments  to  grace  : 
Nor  (hall  he  lead  our  valiant  marchers  forth, 
To  make  the  Spenfers  famous  in  the  north  ; 
Nor  be  the  guardians  of  the  Britifh  pales, 
Defending  England,  and  preferving  Wales. 

At  firft  our  troubles  eafily  recul'd, 
But  now  grown  head-ftrong,  hardly  to  be  rul'd  ; 
"  Deliberate  counfel  needs  us  to  direct. 
"  Where  not  ev'n  plainnefs  frees  us  from  fufpccl : 
By  thofe  mifhaps  our  errors  that  attend, 
Let  us  our  faults  ingenuoufly  amend. 
Then  (dear)  reprefs  all  peremptory  fplcen, 
Be  more  than  woman,  as  you  are  a  Queen  ; 
Smother  thofe  fparks,  which  quickly  elfe  would 

burn. 

Till  time  produce  what  now  it  doth  adjourn, 
Till  when,  great  Queen,  I  Ituve  you  (thovgh  a 

whiU-) 
Lire  you  in  reft,  nor  pity  my  exile. 
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ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Of  one  condemn  d  and  long  lojgd  up  for  death. 
Roger  Mortimer,  Lord  of  Wigmore,  had  flood 
publicly  condemned  for  his  infurre&ion  with 
Thomas  Earl  ef  Lancafter,  and  Bohun  Earl  of 
Hertford,  by  the  fpace  of  three  months  :  and,  as 
the  report  went,  the  day  of  his  execution  was 
determined  to  have  been  fhortly,  which  he  pre 
vented  by  his  efcape. 

(i)  Tivice  all  ivas  taken,  ttuice  tbou  all  did/I  give. 
At  what  time  the  two  Mortimers,  this  Roger 
Lord  of  Wigmore,  and  his  uncle  Roger  Mortimer 
the  elder,  were  apprehendedin  theweft,  theQueen 
by  means  of  Torlton  Bifhop  of  Hereford,  and 
Becke  Bifhop  of  Durham  and  Patriarch  of  Jerufa- 
lem,  being  then  both  mighty  in  the  ftate,  upon 
the  fubmiffion  of  the  Mortimers,  fomewhat 
pacified  the  King  :  and  now  fecondly  fhe  wrought 
means  for  his  efcape. 

(c)  Leaving  the  cords  to  tell  -where  I  hadgtne. 
With  ftrong  ladders  made    of  cords,  provided 
him  for  the  purpofe,  he  efcaped  out  of  the  Tower ; 
rwhich  when  the  fame  were  found  faftned  to  the 
walls  in  fuch  a  defperate  attempt,  they  bred  afto- 
ifhment  in  the  beholders. 


(rf)  Ne'er  let  the  Spenfcrs  glory  in  my  chance. 
The  two  Hugh  Spenfers,  the  father  and  the 
"on,  then  being  fo  highly  favoured  df  the  King, 
knew  that  their  greatcft  fafety  came  by  his 
exile,  whofe  high  and  turbulent  i'pitit  could  never 
brook  any  corrival  in  greatnefs. 

*(f)  3/Iy  grandfn  ivastbejirflfince  Arthur's  reign, 

That  the  rauxd  table  rectify  'd  again. 
Robert  Mortimer,  called  the  great  Lord  Mor- 
:imer,  grandfather  to  this  Roger,  who  was  after- 
rd  the  firft  Earl  of  March,  erected  again  the 
md  table  at  Kenelworth,  after  the  ancient  order 
King  Arthur's  table  with  the  retinue    of  an 
mndred  Knights  and   an  hundred  ladies  in  his 
mfe,  for  the  entertaining  of  fuch  adventurers  as 
te  thither  from  all  pans  of  Chriftendcm. 

(/)  Wlllft  famous  Longfhanks*  loses  (in  For 
tune 's  fcorn.) 
Edward  Longfhanks  willed  at  his  death,  that 
lisbody  ihould  be  boiled  the  flefh  from  the  bones, 
nd  that  the  bones  fhould  be  born  to  the  wars  in 
•cotLuid,  which  he  was  perfuadcd  unto  by  a 
rophefy,  which  toid  that  the  Englifli  fiiould 
:ill  be  fortunate  in  conqucft,  fo  long  as  his  bones 
'ere  carried  hi  tlxe  field, 


(g)  Tie  Englifb  lloed  tbatftained  Banocls-bwrn. ' 
In  the  great  voyage  Edward  the  fecond  made 
agairift  the  Scots  at  the  battle  of  Stirling,  near 
unto  the  river  of  Banocks-burn  in  Scotland, 
there  was  in  the  Englifli  camp  fuch  banqueting 
and  excefs,  fuch  riot  and  miforder,  that  the  Scots 
(who  in  the  mean  time  laboured  for  advantage) 
gave  to  the  Englifli  a  great  overthrow. 

(£)  And  in  tie  dead fea fink  our  knife's  fame, 

From  ivhofe,  \S?c. 

Mortimer  fo  called  of  Mare  mortuum,  and  in 
French  Mortimer,  in  Englifli  the  dead  fea,  which 
is  faid  to  be  .were  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  once 
were,  before  they  were  deftroyed  with  fire  from 
heaven. 

(j)  Andf.r  that  bateful  facrilegious  Jin, 

Which  by  the  Pope  he  Jlands  accurfed  in. 
Gauftellinus  and  Lucas,  two  Cardinals,  fent  into 
England  from  Pope  Clement  to  appeafe  the  an 
cient  hate  between  the  King  and  Thomas  Earl 
of  Lancafter ;  to  whofe  embaffy  the  King  feem- 
ed  to  yield,  but  after  their  departure  he  went 
back  from  his  promifes,  for  the  which  he  was  ac- 
curfed  at  Rome. 

(I)  Of  tbofe  induf.rious  Roman  colonies. 
A  Colony  is  a  fort  or  number  of  people,  that 
come  to  inhabit  a  place  before  not  inhabited ; 
whereby  he  feems  here  to  prophefy  of  the  fub- 
verfion  of  the  land,  the  Pope  joining  with  the 
power  of  other  Princes  againft  Edward,  for  the 
breach  of  his  promife. 

(/)  Charles  by  intafivo  arms  again  fb  jilt  aitc. 
Charles  the  French  King,  moved  by  the  wrong- 
done  unto  his  fifter,  feizcth  the  provinces  which 
belonged  to  the  King  of  England  into  his  hands, 
ftirred  the  rather  thereto  by  Mortimer,  who  foli- 
cited  her  caufe  in  France,  as  is  expreffed  before 
in  the  other  epiftle,  in  the  glofs  upon  this  point. 

(w)    And  tbofe  great  Lords,     r.civ  after  tbttr 

attaints. 

Cunontzed  among  the  Etigl'ifb  faints. 
After  the  death  of  Thomas  Earl  of  Lancafter 
at  Pomfret,  the  people  imagined  gredt  miracles 
to  be  done  by  his  reliques ;  as  they  did  of  the 
body  ot'Eetum  Earl  of  Hertford  flain  at  Borough- 
bridge. 
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EDWARD  THE  BLACK  PRINCE  TO 
ALICE    COUNTESS   OF   SALISBURY. 

"The  Argument. 

Count  Saiyiwry,  a  grave  and  prudent  Lord, 
Dilpatch'd  for  France,  was  fcarcely  gone  abroad, 
But  the  Scots  hearing  that  he  was  away, 
Befieg'd  the  caftle  where  his  lady  lay. 
Edward  the  Black  Prince,  with  an  army  fent 
T'  remove  the  foe,  beholding  from  his  tent 
Her  walking  on  the  battlement  above, 
With  the  fair  Countefs  ftrangely  falls  in  love. 
Her  noble  hufband  not  long  after  dy'd ; 
When  he,  who  thought  he  fhould  not  be  deny'd, 
Courts  her  by  letters,  and  thus  writeth  to  her  ; 
She  in  her  anfwer  checks  him  fo  to  woo  her. 


RECEIVE  (a)  thefe  papers  from  thy  woful  Lord, 
With  far  more  woes  than  they  with  words  are 

ftor'd, 

Which  if  thine  eye  for  ralhnefs  do  reprove, 
They'll   fay    they    came   from    that    imperious 

love. 

In  ev'ry  line  well  may 'ft  thou  underftand, 
Which    love   hath   fign'd    and  fealed  with    his 

hand ; 

And  where  to  farther  procefs  he  refers, 
In  blots  fet  down  to  thee  for  characters. 
Thrs  cannot  blufh,  although  you  do  refufe  it, 
Nor  will  reply,  however  you  fhall  ufe  it : 
All's  one    to  this,  though    you  fhould  bid  def- 

pair, 


This    ftill    intreats  you,  tliis   ftill    fpcaks   yoft 

fair. 

Haft  thou  a  living  foul,  a  human  fenfe, 
To  like,  diflike,  prove,  order,  and  difpenfe  ? 
The  depth  of  reafon  found'ly  to  advife, 
To  love  things  good,  things  hurtful  to  defpife  ? 
The  touch  of  judgment,  which  fliould  all  thing* 

prove, 

Haft  thou  all  this,  yet  not  allow'ft  my  love  ? 
Sound  moves  a  found,  voice  doth  beget  a  voice,   , 
One  echo  makes  another  to  rejoice  ; 
One  well-tun'd  ftring  fet  truly  to  the  like, 
Struck  near  at  hand,  doth  make  another  ftrike, 
How  comes  it  then,  that  our  affections  jar  ? 
Wl-.at  oppofkion  doth  beget  the  war  ? 
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1  know  that  Nature  frankly  to  thee  gave 
That  mcafure  of  her  bounty  that  I  have ; 
And  as  to  me,  -flic  likewife  to  thee  lent, 
For  ev'ry  fenfe  a  feveral  inftrument : 
But  ev'ry  one,  becaufe  it  is  thine  own, 
Doth  prize  itfelf  unto  itfelf  alone. 
Thy  dainty  hand,  when  it  itfelf  doth  touch, 
That  feeling  tells  it,  that  there  is  none  fuch  : 
When  in  thy  glafs  thine  eye  itfelf  doth  fee, 
That  thinks  there's  none  like  to  itfelf  can  be; 
And  ev'ry  one  doth  j.udge  itfelf  divine, 
Becaufe  that  thou  doft  challenge  it  for  thine  : 
And  each  itfelf  Narciffus  like  doth  fmother, 
Loving  itfelf,  nor  cares  for  any  other. 
Fie  !  be  not  burn'd  thus  in  thine  own  defire, 
Tis  needlefs  beauty  fhould  itfelf  admire  : 
1  The  fun,  by  which  all  creatures  light'ncd  be, 
4  And  feeth  all,  itfelf  yet  cannoi;  fee ; 
'  And  his  own  brightnefs  his  own  foil  is  made, 
*  And  is  to  us  the  caufe  of  his  own  fhade." 
When  firft  thy  beauty  by  mine  eye  was  prov'd, 
I  faw  not  then  fo  much  to  be  belov'd ; 
But  when  it  came  a  perfect  view  to  take, 
Each  look  of  one  doth  many  beauties  make  : 
In  little  circlets  there  it  doth  arife, 
Then  fomewhat  larger  feeming  in  mine  eyes: 
And  in  this  gyring  compafs  as  it  goes, 
So  more  and  more  the  fame  in  greatnefs  grows ; 
And  as  it  yet  at  liberty  is  let, 
The  motion  ftill  doth  other  forms  beget : 
Until  at  length,  look  any  way  I  could, 
Nothing  there  was  but  beauty  to  behold. 

Art  thou  offended  that  thou  art  belov'd  ? 
Remove  the  caufe,  th'  effect  is  foon  remov'd  : 
Indent  with  beauty  how  far  to  extend, 
Set  down  defire  a  limit  where  to  end ; 
Then  charm  thine  eyes,  that  they  no  more  may 

wound, 

And  limit  love  to  keep  within  a  bound. 
If  thou  do  this,  nay  then  thou  (halt  do  more, 
And  bring  to  pafs  what  never  was  before  : 
Make  anguifh  fportive,  craving  all  delight, 
Mirth  folemn,  fullen,  and  inclin'd  to  night ; 
Ambition  lowly,  envy  fpeak ing  well, 
Love  his  relief  for  niggardize  to  fell. 

Our  warlike  fathers  did  thefe  forts  devife, 
As  fureft  holds  againft  our  enemies, 
Places  wherein  your  fex  might  fafely  reft, 
"  Fear  foon  is  fettled  iu  a  woman's  breaft  :'r 
Thy  breaft  is  of  another  temper  far, 
And  than  thy  caftle  fitter  for  the  war; 
Thou  doft  not  fafely  in  thy  caftle  reft, 
Thy  caftle  fhou!d  be  fafer  in  thy  breaft  : 
That  keeps  out  foes,  but   doth  our  friends  in- 

clofe, 
But  thy  breaft  keeps  out  both  thy  friends  and 

foes  : 

That  may  be  batter'd,  or  be  undermin'd, 
Or  by  ftraight  fiege,  for  want  of  fuccour  pin'd; 
But  thy  heart  is  invincible  to  all, 
And  more  obdurate  than  thy  caftle  wall. 
Of  all  the  fhapes  that  ever  Jove  did  prove, 
Wherewith  he  us'd  to  entertain  his  love, 


That  likes  me  beft,  when  in  a  golden  fhow'r, 
He  rain'd  himfelf  on  Danae  in  her  tow'r; 
Nor  did  I  ever  envy  his  command 
In  that  he  bears  the  thunder  in  his  hand  : 
But  in  that  mowry  fhape  I  cannot  be, 
And  as  he  came  to  her,  I  come  to  thee. 

Thy  tow'r  with  foes  is  not  begirt  about,    ' 
If  thou  within,  they  are  befieg'd  without, 
One  hair  of  thine  more  vigour  doth  retain 
To  bind  thy  foe,  than  any  iron  chain  : 
Who  might  be  gyv'd  in  fuch  a  golden  firing, 
Would  not  be  captive,  though  he  were  a  king. 

Hadft  thou  all  India  heap'd  up  in  thy  fort, 
And  thou  thyfelf  belleged  in  that  fort, 
Get  thou  but  out,  where  they  can  thee  efpie, 
They'll  follow  thee,  and  let  the  treafure  lie. 
I    cannot   think   what   force    thy   tow'r    fhouki 

win,  , 

If  thou  thyfelf  do'ft  guard  the  fame  within  ; 
Thine  eye  retains  artillery  at  will, 
To  kill  whoever  thou  deur'ft  to  kill ; 
For    that    alone    more    deeply    wounds    men* 

hearts. 
Than  they  can  thee,  though  with   a   thoufand 

darts  : 

For  there  intrenched  little  Cupid  lies, 
And  from  thofe  turrets  all  the  world  defies; 
(Z>)  And  when  thou  let'ft  down  that  tranfparent 

lid, 

Of  entrance  there  an  army  doth  forbid. 
And  as  for  famine,  thou  need' ft  never  fear. 
Who    thinks  of  want,  when   thou   art    pr'efent 

there  ? 

Thy  only  fight  puts  fpirits  into  the  blood, 
And  comforts  life,  without  the  tafte  of  food. 
And  as  thy  foldiers  keep  their  watch  and  ward, 
Thy  chaftity  thy  inward  breaft  doth  guard  : 
Thy  modeft  pulfe  ferves  as  a  larum  bell, 
Which  watched  by  feme  wakeful  fentinel, 
Is  ftirring  ftill  with  every  little  fear, 
Warning  if  any  enemy  be  near. 
Thy  virtuous  thoughts,  when  all  the  others  reft, 
Like   careful    fcouts,    pafs    up    and    down    thy 

breaft, 

And  ftill  they  round  about  that  place  do  keep, 
Whilft  all  the  bleffed  garrifon  do  fleep. 

But  yet  I  fear,  if  that  the  truth  were  told, 
That    thou    haft    robb'd,    and    fly'ft    into    this 

hold: 

I  thought  as  much,  and  didft  this  fort  devife, 
That  thou  in  fafety  here  might'ft  tyrannize. 
Yes,  thou  haft  robb'd  the  heaven  and  earth  of 

all, 

And  they  againft  thy  lawlefs  theft  do  call. 
Thine    eyes,    with    mine    that    wage    continual 

wars, 

Borrow  their  brightnefs  of  the  twinkling  ftars  : 
Thy  lips,  from  mine  that  in  thy  m:iik  be  pent, 
Have  filch'd  the  blufhing  from  the  orient : 
Thy   cheek,    for    which    mine   all  this  penarcc 

proves, 
Steals  the  pure  whitenefs  both  from  fwans  and 

dove*  : 
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Thy  breath,  for  which  mine  ftill  in  fighs  con- 
fumes, 

Hath  robb'd  all  flowers,  all  odours,  and  per 
fumes. 

0  mighty  love!  bring  hither  all  thy  pow  r,  ^ 
And  fetch  this  heavenly  thief  out  of  her  tow'r . 
For  if  flic  may  be  fuffcr'd  in  this  fort, 
Heav'n's  ftore    will    foon  be   hoarded    in    this 

fort. 

Whrin  I  arriv'd  before  that  ftate  of  love, 
And  faw  thee  on  that  battlement  above, 

1  thought  there  was  no  other  heav'n  but  there, 
And  thou  an  angel  didft  from  thence  appear  : 
But  when  my  reafon  did  reprove  mine  eye, 
That  thou  wert  fubject  to  mortality, 

I  then  excus'd  what  erft  the  Scot  had  done, 

No  marvel   though    he   would    the    fort    have 

won; 

Perceiving  well,  thofe  envious  walls  did  hide 
More  wealth  than  was  in  all  the  world  befide. 
Againft  thy  foe  I  came  to  lend  thee  aid, 
And  thus  to  thee  myfelf  I  have  betray'd. 
He  is  befieg'd,  the  fiege  that  came  to  raife, 
There's  no  aflault  that  not  my  breaft  aflays. 
"  Love    grown    extreme,    doth    find    unlawful 

«  fluffs, 
"  The   Gods  take    fliapes,  and   do  allure  with 

"  gifts : 
"  Commanding  Jove,   that  by  great  Styx  doth 

"  fwear, 

"  Forfworn  in  love,  with  lovers  oaths  doth  bear  ; 
"  Love  caufelefs  ftill,  doth  aggravate  his  caufe, 
•w  It  is  his  law  to  violate  all  laws  : 


"  His  reafon  is  in  only  wanting  reafon, 

"  And  were   untrue,   not  deeply  touch'd  with 

"  treafon; 

"  Unlawful  means  doth  make  his  lawful  gain  ; 
"  He  fpeaks  moft  true,  when  he  the  moft  doth 

"  fain" 

Pardon  the  faults  that  have  efcap'd  by  me, 
Againft  fair  virtue,  chaftity,  and  thee  : 
"  If  Gods  can  their  own  excellence  excel, 
"  It  is  in  pard'ning  mortals  that  rebel." 
When  all  thy  trials  are  enroll'd  by  fame, 
And  all  thy  fex  made  glorious  by  thy  name, 
Then  I  a  captive  fhall  be  brought  hereby 
T'  adorn  the  triumph  of  thy  chaftity. 
I  fue  not  now  thy  paramour  to  be, 
But  as  a  hufband  to  be  link'd  to  thee  : 
I  am  England's  heir,  I  think  thou  wilt  confefs, 
Wert  thou  a  prince,  I  hope,  I  am  no  lefs, 
But  that  thy  birth  doth  make  thy  ftock  divine, 
Elfe  durft  I'boaft  my  blood  as  good  as  thine  : 
Difdain  me  not,  nor  take  my  love  in  fcorn, 
Whofe  brow  a  crown  hereafter  may  adorn. 
But  what  I  am,  I  call  mine  own  no  more, 
Take  what  thou  wilt,  and  what  thou  wilt  r'c- 

ftore; 

Only  I  crave,  whate'er  I  did  intend, 
In  faithful  love  all  happily  may  end. 
Farewel,  fweet  lady,  fo  well  may'ft  thou  fare, 
To  equal  joy  with  meafure  of  my  care  : 
Thy  virtues  more  than  mortal  tongue  can  tell ; 
A  thoufand  thoufand  times  farcwel,  farewel. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Receive  thefe  papers  from  thy  "woful  Lord. 
Bandello,  by  whom  this  hiftory  was  made  fa 
mous,  being  an  Italian,  as  it  is  the  peoples  cuftom 
in  that  clime,  rather  to  fail  fometimes  in  the 
truth  of  circumftance,  than  to  forego  the  grace 
of  their  conceit :  in  like  manner  as  the  Grecians, 
of  whom  the  fatyrift  : 

1'.:  quicquid  Grzcia  mendax 

Audit  in  bijlotia, 

thinking  it  to  be  a  greater  trial  that  a  Countefs 
fliould  be  fued  unto  by  a  King,  than  by  the  fon  of 
a  King,  and  confequently  that  the  honour  of  her 
chaftity  fliould  be  the  more,  hath  caufed  it  to  be 
generally  taken  fo;  but,  as  by  PolyJore,  Fabian, 
acd  Froifard  appears,  the  contrary  is  true.  Yet 


may  Bandello  be  very  well  excufed,  as  being  a 
ftranger,  whofe  errors  in  the  truth  of  our  hiftory 
are  not  fo  material,  that  they  fliould  need  an  in 
vective,  left  his  wit  fliould  be  defrauded  of  any 
part  of  his  due,  which  were  not  lefs  were  every 
part  a  fiction.  Howbeit,  left  a  common  error 
fliould  prevail  againft  a  truth,  thefe  Epiftles  are 
conceived  in  thofe  perfons  who  were  indeed  the 
actors;  to  wit,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  not  fo 
much  of  his  complexion,  as  of  the  difmal  battles 

i  which  he  fought  in  France  (in  like  fenfe  as  we 
may  fay  a  Hack  day,  for  fome  tragical  event,  though 
the  fun  fhine  never  fo  bright  therein.)  And  Alice 

;  the  Countefs  of  Salifbury,  who  (as  it  is  certain) 
was  beloved  of  Prince  Edward^  fo  it  is  as  certaiB, 
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that  many  points  now  current  in  the  received 
ftory  can  never  hold  together  with  likelihood  of 
fuch  inforcement,  had  it  not  been  ihadcd  under 
the  title  of  a  king. 

(i)  And  ivben  ticti  letfjl  down  that  tranfparent  lid. 

Not  that  the  lid  is  tranfparent ;  for  no  part  of 

the  flcin  is  tranfparent;  but  for  that  the  gem,  which 

that  clcfure  is  faid  to  contain,  is  tranfparent ;  for 


otherwife  how  could  the  mind  underftand  by  the 
eye,  fliould  not  the  images  flide  through  the  fame, 
and  replenifh  the  ftage  of  the  fancy  ?  But  this  be 
longs  to  optics.  The  Latins  call  the  eye-lid  cillum 
(I  will'  not  fay  of  celando)  as  the  eye-brow  fuperci- 
lium,  and  the  hair  on  the  eye-lids  palphcbra,  per 
haps  quod  palpitet,  all  which  have  their  diftmdt 
and  neceffary  ufes. 
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ALICE,    COUNTESS    OF    SALISBURY, 
TO   THE    BLACK    PRINCE. 


Aa  one  that  fain  would  grant,  yet  fain  deny, 
"f  wixt  hope  and  fear  I  doubtfully  reply ; 
A  woman's  weaknefs  left  I  fhould  difcover, 
Anfwering  a  prince,  and  writing  to  a  lover  : 
And  fome  fay,  love  with  reafon  doth  difpenfc, 
And  wrefts  our  plain  words  to  another  fenfe. 
Think  you  not  then,  poor  women  had  not  need 
Be  well  advis'd,  to  write  what  men  fhould  read  ; 
When  being  filent,  but  to  move  awry, 
Doth  often  bring  us  into  obloquy  ? 
"  Whilft  in  our  hearts  our  fecret  thoughts  abide, 
"  Th'  envenom'd  tongue  of  flander  yet  is  ty'd ; 
"  But  if  once  fpoke,  deliver'd  up  to  fame, 
"  In  her  report  that  often  is  to  blame." 

About  to  write,  but  newly  entring  in, 
Methinks  I  end,  e'er  I  can  well  begin  : 
When  I  would  end,  then  fomething  makes  me 

flay, 

For  then  methinks  I  fhould  have  more  to  fay, 
And  fome  one  thing  remaineth  in  my  breaft, 
For  want  of  words  that  cannot  be  expreft  : 
What  1  would  fay,  as  faid  to  thee  I  feign, 
Then  in  thy  perfon  I  reply  again  ; 
And  in  thy  caufe  urge  all  that  may  effect, 
Then,  what  again  mine  honour  muft  refpe&. 
O  Lord  !  what  fundry  paifions  do  I  try, 
To  fet  that  right,  which  is  fo  much  awry  ? 

Being  a  prince,  I  blame  you  not  to  prove ; 
The  greater  reafon  to  obtain  your  love. 
That   greatnefs,   which    doth   challenge   no  de 
nial, 
The  only  teft  that  doth  allow  my  trial ; 


Jdward  fo  great,  the  greater  were  his  fall, 
And  my  offence  in  this  were  capital. 
To  men  is  granted  privilege  to  tempt, 
But  in  that  charter  women  be  exempt : 
Men  win  us  not,  except  we  give  confent, 
Againft  ourfelves  unlefs  that  we  be  bent. 
Who  doth  impute  it  as  a  fault  to  you  ? 
You  prove  not  falfe,  except  we  be  untrue ; 
It  is  your  virtue,  being  men,  to  try ; 
And  it  is  ours,  by  virtue  to  deny. 
Your  fault  itfelfferves  for  the  fault's  excufe, 
And  makes  it  ours,  though  yours  be  the  abufe. 
Beauty  a  beggar  ?  fie  !  it  is  too  bad, 
When  in  itfelf  fufficiency  is  had  ; 
Not  made  a  lure  t'  intice  the  wand'ring  eye, 
But  an  attire  t'  adorn  our  modefty  : 
If  modefty  and  women  once  do  fever, 
We  may  bid  farewel  to  our  fame  for  ever." 
Let  John  and  Henry,  Edward's  inftance  be, 

Matilda  and  fair  Rofamond  for  me  ; 

Alike  both  woo'd,  alike  fu'd  to  be  won, 

Th"  one  by  the  father,  th'  other  by  the  fon  : 

Henry  obtaining,  did  our  weaknefs  wound, 

And  lays  the  fault  on  wanton  Rofamond. 

Matilda  chafte,  in  life  and  death  all  one, 

By  her  denial  lays  the  fault  on  John. 

"  By  thefe  we  prove  men  acceffary  ftill, 

"  But  women  only  principals  of  ill. 

"  What  praife  is  ours,  but  what  our  virtues  get  ? 

"  If  they  be  lent,  fo  much  we  be  in  debt ; 

"  Whilft  our  own  honours  we  ourfelves  defend, 

"  All  force  too  weak,  what  ever  men  pretend  : 
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«  If  all  the  world  elfe  fhculd  fuborn  our  fame, 
•*  'Tis  we  ourl'eives  that  overthrow  the  fame  : 
"  And  howfoe'er,  although  by  force  you  win, 
**  Yet  on  our  weaknefs  ftill  returns  the  fin." 

A  virtuous  prince  who  doth  not  Edward  call  ? 
And  fhall  I  then  be  guilty  of  your  fall  ? 
Now  God  forbid ;  yet  rather  let  me  die, 
Than  fuch  a  fin  upon  my  foul  fhould  lie. 
Where  is  great  Edward  ?  whither  is  he  led, 
At  whofe  victorious  name  whole  armies  fled  ? 
Is  that  brave  fpirit,  that  conquer'd  fo  in  France, 
Thus  overcome,  and  vanquifh'd  with  a  glance  ? 
Is  that  great  heart,  that  did  afpire  fo  high, 
So  foon  tranfpierced  with  a  woman's  eye  ? 
He  that  a  King  at  Foicliers  battle  took, 
Himfelf  led  captive  with  a  wanton  look  ? 
(a)  Twice  as  a  bride  to  church  I  have  been  led, 
Twice  have  two  lords  enjoy'd  my  bridal  bed  : 
How  can  that  beauty  yet  be  undeftroy'd, 
That  years  have  wafted,  and  two  men  enjoy'd  ? 
Or  fhould  be  thought  fit  for  a  prince's  (lore, 
Of  which  two  fubjecls  were  poffeft  before  ? 

Let  Spain,  let  France,  or  Scotland  fo  prefer 
Their  infant  queens  for  England's  dowager, 
That  blood  fhouid  be  much  more  than  half  di 
vine, 

That  fhould  be  equal  ev'ry  way  with  thine  : 
Yet,    princely   Edward,   though  I  thus  reprove 

you, 
As  mine  own  life  fo  dearly  do  1  love  you. 

My  noble  hufband,  which  fo  loved,  you, 
That  gentle  Lord,  that  reverend  Montague, 
Ne'er  mother's  voice  did  pleafe  her  babe  fo  well, 
As  his  did  mine,  of  you  to  hear  him  tell : 
I  have  made  fhort  the    hours  that  time   made 

long, 
And   chain'd   mine    ears    to   his    moft  pleafing 

tongue  : 

My  lips  have  waited  on  your  praife's  worth, 
And  fnatcht  his  words,  ere  he  could   get  them 

forth : 

When  he  had  fpoke,  and  fomething  by  the  way 
Hath  broke  off  that  he  was  about  to  fay, 
I  kept  in  mind  where  from  his  tale  he  fell, 
Calling  on  him  the  refidue  to  tell. 
Oft  he  would  fay,  Kow  fweet  a  prince  is  he  ! 
When  I  have  prais'd  him  but  for  praifing  thee ; 
And  to  proceed,  I  would  intreat  and  woo, 
And  yet  to  eafe  him,  help  to  praife  thee  too. 

And  muft  fhe  nosr  exclaim  againft  the  wrong 
Offer'd  by  him,  whom  fhe  hath  lov'd  fo  long  ? 
Nay,  I  will  tell,  and  1  durft  almoft  fwear, 
Edward  will  blufli,  when  he  his  fault  fhall  hear. 
Judge  now,  that  time    doth   youth's  defire   af- 

fwage, 

And  reafon  mildly  quench  the  fire  of  rage ; 
By  upright  juftice  let  my  caufe  be  try'd, 
And  be  thou  judge,  if  I  not  juflly  chide. 


(£)  That  not   my   father's  grave   and   reverend 

years, 

When  on  his  knee  he  beg'd  me  with  his  tears, 
By  no  perfuafions  poffibly  could  win, 
To  free  himfelf  from  prompting  me  to  fin  ; 
The  woe  for  me  my  mother  dia  abide, 
Whole  fute  (but  you)  there's  none  could  have  de- 

ny'd, 

Your  luftful  rage,  your  tyranny  could  ftay, 
Mine  honour's  ruin  further  to  delay. 
Have  I  not  lov'd  you  ?  let  the  truth  be  mown, 
That  ftill  preferv'd  your  honour  with  mine  own. 
Had  your  fond  will,  your  foul  defires  prevail'd, 
When  you  by  them  my  chaftity  affail'd ; 
(Though   this   no    way  could  have  excus'd  my 

fault, 

"  True  virtue  never  yielded  to  affault :") 
Befides,  the  ill  of  you  that  had  been  faid, 
My  parents  fin  had  to  your  charge  been  laid ; 
(c)  And  1  have  gain'd  my  liberty  with  fhame, 
To  fave  my  life,  made  fhipwreck  of  my  name. 

Did  Roxborough  once  vail  her  tow'ring  fanes 
To  thy  brave  enfigns  on  the  northern  plains? 
And  thy  trumpets  founding  from  thy  tent, 
Mine  oft  again  thee  hearty  welcome  fent, 
And  did  receive  thee  as  my  foveraign  liege, 
Coming  to  aid  me,  thus  me  to  befiege, 
To  raife  a  foe  that  but  for  treafurc  came, 
To  plant  a  foe,  to  take  my  honeft  name; 
Under  pretence  to  have  remov'd  the  Scot, 
And  would'ft  have  won  more  than  he  could  have 

got? 

That  did  ingirt  me,  ready  ftill  to  fly, 
But  thou  hid'ft  batt'ry  to  my  chaftity : 
O  modefty,  didft  thon  not  me  reftrain, 
How  could  I  chide  you  in  this  angry  vein  ! 

A  prince's  name   (Heav'n  knows)    I  do  not 

crave, 
To  have  thofe  honours  Edward's  fpoufe  fhould 

have; 

Nor  by  ambitious  lures  will  I  be  brought, 
In  my  chafte  breaft  to  harbour  fuch  a  thought, 
As  to  be  w  orthy  to  be  made  a  bride, 
A  piece  unfit  for  princely  Edward's  fide  ; 
Of  all,  the  moft  unworthy  of  that  grace, 
To  wait  on  her  that  fhoujd  enjoy  that  place  : 
But  if  that  love  Prince  Edward  doth  require 
Equal  his  virtues,  and  my  chafte  defire ; 
If  it  be  fuch  as  we  may  juftly  vaunt, 
A  prince  may  fue  for,  and  a  lady  grant ; 
If  it  be  fuch  as  may  fupprefs  my  wrong, 
That    from    your    vain    unbridled    youth   hath 

fprung ; 

That  faith  I  fend,  which  I  from  you  receive  : 
(</)  The    reft    unto    your    princely   thoughts   I 

leave. 
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(a)  Ttricr  as  a  bride  I  havt  to  church  been  led. 
The  two  huibands  of  which  fhe  makes  mention, 
objecting  bigamy  againft  herfelf,  as  being  there 
fore  not  meet  to  be  married  with  a  bachelor  prince, 
were  Sir  Thomas  Holland  knight,  and  Sir  Wil 
liam  Mountagtie,  afterwards  made  Jiarl  of  Sa- 
lilbury. 

(i)  That  not  my  father's  grave  and  reverend  years. 
A  thing  incredible,  that  any  prince  fliould  be  fo 
unjuft,  to  ufe  the  father's  means  for  the  corruption 
of  the  daughter's  chaftity,  though  fo  the  hiftory 
importeth ;  her  father  bein  g  fo  honourable,  and  a 
man  of  fo  iingular  defert :  though  Poly3ore  would 
have  her  thought  to  be  Jane  the  daughter  of  Ed- 
mond  Earl  of  Kent,  uncle  to  Edward  the  third, 
beheaded  in  the  protectorfhip  of  Mortimer  that 
dangerous  afpircr. 

(c)  And  I  have  gaind  my  liberty  ivithfoame. 
Roxburgh  is  a  cafUe  in  the  north,  miftermed  by 
Bandello  Salifbury  caftle,  becaufe  the  king  had 
given  it  to  the  Earl  of  Salifbury;  in  which,  her 
lord  being  abfent,  the  countefs  by  the  Scots  was 
befieged :  who,  by  the  coming  of  the  Englifii 
army,  were  removed.  Here  firft  the  prince  faw 
jber,  whpfe  liberty  had  been  gain'd  by  her  lhanae, 


had  fhe  been  drawn  by  difhoneft  love  to  fatis/y 
his  appetite  :  but  by  her  moft  praife  worthy  con. 
ftancy,  fhe  converted  that  humour  in  him  to  an 
honourable  purpofe,  and  obtained  the  true  reward 
of  her  admired  virtue. 

(</)  The  reft  unto  your  princely  thoughts  1  leave. 
Left  any  thing  be  left  out  which  were  worth 
the  relation,  it  (hall  not  be  impertinent  to  annex 
the  opinions  that  are  uttered  concerning  her, 
whofe  name  is  faid  to  have  been  ^Elips  :  but  that 
being  reje<5led,  a$  a  name  unknown  among  us, 
Froifard  is  rather  believed,  who  calleth  her  Alice. 
Polydore  contrariwife,  as  before  is  declared,  names 
her  Jane,  who  by  Prince  Edward  had  iffue,  Ed 
ward  dying  young,  and  Richard  the  fecond  king 
of  England,  though  (as  he  faith)  fhe  was  divorced 
afterwards,  becaufe  within  the  degrees  of  confan- 
guinity  prohibiting  to  marry.  The  truth  where 
of  I  omit  to  difcufs.  Her  hufband,  the  Lord  Moun- 
tague,  being  fent  over  into  Flanders  by  King; 
Edward  was  taken  prifoner  by  the  French ;  and 
not  returning,  left  his  countefs  a  widow  :  in 
whofe  bed  fucceeded  Prince  Edward ;  to  whofe 
luft  and  lawful  requeft,  the  rejoiceful  lady  fends 
this  loving  anfwer. 
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QUEEN  ISABEL  TO  KING  RICHARD  II. 


The  Argument. 

Richard  the  fecond,  wrongfully  depos'd 

By  Henry  Duke  of  Hertford,  and  inclos'd 

In  Pcmfrct  cattle ;  Ifubcllhe.  Queen, 

To  the  negle&ed  King ;  who  having  feen 

His  difinvefting,  and  difaft'rous  chance, 

To  CbarUs  her  father  fhipp'd  again  for  France, 

(Where  for  her  hufband  griev'd  and  difcontent) 

Thence  this  epiftle  to  King  Richard  fent, 

By  which  when  he  her  furrow  doth  defcry, 

He  to  the  fame  as  fadly  doth  reply. 


As  dcth  the  yearly  augur  of  the  fpring, 
in  depth  of  woe  thus  I  my  forrow  ling ; 
My  tunes  with  fighs  yet  ever  mixt  among, 
A  doleful  burthen  to  a  heavy  long 
Words  iflue  forth,  to  find  my  grief  fome  way, 
Tears  overtake  them,  and  do  bid  them  ftay ; 
Thus  whilft  one  ftrives  to  keep  the  other  back> 
Both  once  too  forward,  foon  are  both  too  flack. 

(a)  If  fatal  Pomfret  hath  in  former  time 
Nquriih'd  the  grief  of  that  unnatural  clime, 
Thither  I  fend  my  forrows  to  be  fed ; 
Than  where  firft  born,  where  fitter  to  be  bred  ? 
They  unto  France  be  aliens  and  unknown, 
England  from  her  doth  challenge  thefe  her  own. 
They  fay,  all  mifchief  cometh  from  the  North  ; 
It  is  too  true,  my  fall  doth  fet  it  forth  : 
But  why  fliould  I  thus  limit  grief-a  place, 
When  all  the  world  is  fill'd  with  our  difgrace  ? 
And  we  in  bonds  thus  ftriving  to  contain  it, 
The  more  refifts,  the  more  we  do  reftrain  it- 
VOL.  III. 


(£)  Oh,  how  even  yet  I  hate  thefe  wretched  eyes, 
And  in  my  glafs  oft  call  them  faithlefs  Ipies ! 
(Prepar'd  for  Richard)  that  unawares  did  look 
Upon  that  traitor  Henry  Bullenbrook  : 
But  that  excefs  of  joy  my  fenfe  bereav'd 
So  much',  my  fight  had  never  been  deceiv'd. 
Oh,  how  unlike  to  my  lov'd  lord  was  he, 
Whom  raflily  I  (fweet  Richard)  took  for  thee  \ 
I  might  have  feen,  the  courfer's  felf  did  lack 
That  princely  rider  to  beflride  his  back ; 
He  that  fince  nature  her  great  work  began, 
She  only  made  the  mirror  of  a  man, 
That  when  fhe  meant  to  form  lome.matchlefslimb, 
Still  for  a  pattern  took  fome  part  of  him, 
And  jealous  of  her  cunning,  brake  the  mould, 
When  fhe  in  him  had  done  the  bcft.  fhe  could. 

Oh,  let  that  day  be  guilty  of  all  fin 
That  is  to  come,  or  heretofore  hath  been,  [flay'd, 
(ir)  Wherein  great  Norfolk's  forward  courfc  was 
To  prove  the  treafuns  he  to  Hertford  lay'd, 
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When   (with  flern  fury)  both  thefe  dukes  en 

rag'd, 

Their  warlike  gloves  at  Coventry  engag'd, 
When  firft  thou  didft  repeal  thy  former  grant, 
Seal'd  to  brave  Mowbray  as  thy  combatant ! 
From  his  unnumber'd  hours  let  Time  divide  it, 
Left  in  his  minutes  he  fhottld  hap  to  hide  it ; 
Yet  on  his  blow  continually  to  bear  it, 
That  when  it  come:,,  all  other  hours  may  fear  it, 
And  all  ill-boding  planets,  by  cpnfent, 
In  it  may  hold  their  dreadful  parliament  : 
Be  it  in  hcav'n's  decrees  inrolled  thus, 
Black,  difmal,  fatal,  inaufpicious. 
Proud  Hertford  then  in  height  of  all  his  pride, 
Under  great  Mowbray 's  valiant  hand  had  dy'd; 
And  never  had  from  baniftiment  retir'd. 
The  fatal  brand  wherewith  our  Troy  was  fir'd. 
(J)    Oh !    why  did   Charles   relieve   his    needy 

(late  ? 

A  vagabond  and  ftruggling  runnagate; 
And  in  his  court  with  grace  did  entertain 
That  vagrant  exile,  that  vile  bloody  Cain, 
Who  with  a  thoufand  mothers  curfes  went, 
Mark'd  with  the  brand  of  ten  years  banifhment  ? 
(<f)  When  thou  to  Ireland  took'ft  thy  laft  fare- 

wel, 

Millions  of  knees  upon  the  pavements  fell, 
And  ev'ry  where  th'  applauding  echoes  ring 
The  joyful  fhouts  that  did  falute  a  king. 
Thy  parting  hence,  the  pomp  that  did  adorn, 
Was   vanquifli'd   quite  when  as  thou  didft    re 
turn; 

Who  to  my  lord  one  look  vouchfaf  'd  to  lend  ? 
Then, all  too  few  on  Hertford  to  attend. 
"  Princes  (like  funs)  be  evermore  in  fight, 
"  All   ice   the   clouds  betwixt  them  and    their 

"  light : 
"  Yet  they  which  lighten  all  down  from  their 

«•  Ikies, 

"  See  not  the  clouds  offending  others  eyes, 
"  And  deem  their  noon-tide  is  defir'd  of  all, 
"  When  all  expect  clear  changes  by  their  fall." 

What  colour  feems  to  fhadow  Hertford's  claim, 
When  law  and  right  his  father's  hopes  do  maim  ? 
(/)  Affirm'd  by  churchmen  (which  ihould  bear 

no  hate) 

That  John  of  Gaunt  was  illegitimate ; 
Whom  his  reputed  mother's  tongue  did  fpot, 
By  a  bafe  Flemmifh  boor  to  be  begot  : 
Whom  Edward's  eaglets  mortally  did  fhun, 
Daring  with  them  to  gaze  againft  the  fun  : 
Where  lawful  right  and  conqueft  doth  allow 
A  triple  crown  on  Richard's  princely  brow  ; 
Three  kingly  lions  bears  his  bloody  field, 
(?)  No  baftard's  mark  doth  blot  his  conqu'rine 

fliield  : 

Never  durft  he  attempt  our  haplefs  fhore, 
Nor  fet  his  foot  on  fatal  Ravenfpore  ; 
Nor  durft  his  flugging  hulks  approach  the  ftrand, 
Nor  ftoop  a  top  as  fignal  to  the  land, 
Had  not  the  Piercies  promis'd  aid  to  bring, 
Againft  their  oath  unto  their  lawful  kino-, 
(i)  Agdinft  their  faith  unto  our  crown's  true  heir, 
Their  valiant  kinfman  Edmond  Mortimer. 


When  I  to  England  came,  a  world  of  eye», 
Like  ftars,  attended  on  my  fair  arife, 
Which  now  (alas!)  like  angry  planets  frown, 
And  are  all  fet,  before  my  going  down. 
The  fmooth-fac'd  air  did  on  my  coming  fmilc, 
But  I  with  ftorms  am  driven  to  exile  : 
But  Bullenbrook  devis'd  we  thus  fhould  part, 
Fearing  two  forrows  fhould  poflefs  one  heart, 
To  add  to  our  affliction,  to  deny 
That  one  poor  comfort  left  our  mifery. 
He  had  before  divorc'd  thy  crown  and  thee, 
Which  might  fuffice,  and  not  to  widow  me; 
But  fo  to  prove  the  utmoft  of  his  hate, 
To  part  us  in  this  mifcrable  ftate. 
(»')  Oh,  would  Aumerle  had  funk,  when  he 

tray'd 

The  plot,  which  once  that  noble  abbot  laid  ! 
When  he  infring'd  the  oath  which  he  firft  took, 
For  thy  revenge  on  perjur'd  Bullenbrook, 
And  been  the  ranfom  of  our  friends  dear  blood, 
Untimely  loft,  and  for  the  earth  too  good  ! 
And  we  untimely  do  bewail  their  ftate, 
They  gone  too  foon,  and  we  remain  too  late  ! 

And  though  with  tears  I  from  my  lord  depart, 
This  curfe  on  Hertford  fall,  to  eafe  my  heart : 
If  the  foul  breach  of  a  chafte  nuptial  bed 
May  bring  a  curfe,  my  curfe  light  on  his  head  : 
If  murther's  guilt  with  blood  may  deeply  ftain, 
(.£)  Green,  Scroop,  and  Bufbie  dye  his  fault  iu 

grain  : 

If  perjury  may  heaven's  pure  gates  debar, 
(/)  Damn'd  be  the  oath  he  made  at  Doncafter  : 
If  the  depofing  of  a  lawful  king, 
Thy  curfe  condemn  him,  if  no  other  thing  : 
If  thefe  disjoin'd,for  vengeance  cannot  call, 
Let  them  united  ftrongly  curfe  him  all. 
And  for  the  Piercies,  heav'n  may  hear  my  pray'f, 
That  Bullenbrook,  now  plac'd  in  Richard's  chair,  • 
Such  caufe  of  woe  to  their  proud  wives  may  be, 
As  thofe  rebellious  lords  have  been  to  me  ! 
And  that  coy  dame,  which  now  controuleth  all, 
And  in  her  pomp  triumpheth  in  my  fall, 
For  her  great  lord  may  water  her  fad  eyne, 
With  as  fait  tears,  as  I  have  done  for  mine  : 
I    And  mourn   for  Henry  Hotfpur  her   dear 

fon, 

As  I  for  my  dear  Mortimer  have  done  ; 
Apd  as  I  am,  fo  fuccourlefs  be  fent, 
aftly  to  tafte  perpetual  banifhment ! 
Then  lofe  thy  care,  when  firft  thy  crown  was 

loft, 

Sell  it  fo  dearly,  for  it  dearly  coft  : 
And  fith  it  did  of  liberty  deprive  thee, 
Jurying  thy  hope,  let  nothing  elfe  outlive  thee. 
Jut  hard  (God  knows)  with  forrow  doth  it  go, 
.Vhen  woe  becomes  a  comforter  to  woe  : 
Yet  much  (methinks)  of  comfort  I  could  fay, 
f  from  my  heart  fome  fears  were  rid  away  ; 
Something  there  is,  that  danger  ftill  doth  (hew, 
Jut  what  it  is,  that  heaven  alone  doth  know. 
Grief  to  itfelf  moft  dreadful  doth  appear, 
And  never  yet  was  forrow  void  of  fear; 
ut  yet  in  death  doth  forrow  hope  the  beft, 
And,  Richard,  thus  I  wifh  thee  happy  reft- 
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(<z)  If  fatal  Pom  fret  bath  Informer  time. 
Pomfret  caille,  ever  a  fatal  place  to  the  princes 
®f  England,  and  moft  ominous  to  the  blood  of 
Plantagenet. 

(i)  01,  bo-w  even  yet  1  bate  tbtfe  -wretched  eyes, 

jlnd  in  my  glafs,   &c. 

When  Bullenbrook  returned  to  London  from 
[  the  weft,  bringing  Richard  a  prifoner  with  him ; 
[  the  Queen,  who  little  knew  of  her  hufband's  hard 
I  fucceis,  flayed  to  behold  his  coming  in,  little  think 
ing  to  have  feen  her  hufband  thus  led  in  triumph 
I  by  his  foe  :  and  now  feemed  to  hate  her  eyes, 
|  »hat  fo  much  had  graced  her  mortal  enemy. 

(c)  Wbirein  great  Norfolk  fs  far-war  dcourfe  "was 

Jlaid. 

She  remembereth  the  meeting  of  the  two  Dukes 

I  of  Hertford  and  Norfolk  at  Coventry,  urging  the 

1  juftnefs  of  Mowbray's  quarrel  againft  the  Duke 

I  of   Hertford,   and  the  faithful   affurance   of  his 

victory. 

(</)  Ob  !   ivby  did  Charles  relieve  his  tucdyjlatt  ? 

A  vagabond,   {&:. 

Charles  the  French  king,  her  father,  received 
I  the  duke  of  Hertford  into  his  court,  and  relieved 
jhim  in  France,  being  fo  nearly  allied  as  coufin- 
Igerman  to  King  Richard  his  fon-in-law ;  which 
|he  did  limply,  little  thinking  that  he  mould  after 
Ireturn  into  England,  and  difpoffefs  King  Richard 
of  the  crown. 

(e )  When  tlou  to  Ireland  took  thy  lajl  fareuiel. 
King  Richard  made  a  voyage  with  his  army 
(into  Ireland  again fl  Onel  and  Mzckrnur,  who  re 
belled  :  at  what  time  Henry  entered  here  at  home 
and  robbed  him  of  all  kingly  dignity. 

(/")  Affirm" d  by  churchmen  (jivhich  Jlould  bear  no 

bate} 

Tliat  John  of  Gaunt  tuas  illegitimate. 
William  Wickam  in  the  great  quarrel  betwixt 
!  John  of  Gaunt  and  the  clergy,  of  meie  fpite  and 
malice  (as  it  fhould  feem)  reported,  that  the  queen 
confeffc  J  to  him  on  her  death-bed,  being  then  her 
conftiTor,  that  John  of  Gaunt  was  the  fon  of  a 
Flcmtning,  and  that  me  was  brought  to  bed  of  a 
woman  child  at  Gaunt,  which  was  fmochered  in 
the  cradle  by  mifchante,  and  that  fne  obtained 
-his  child  of  a  poor  woman,  making  the  king  be- 
^ieve  it  was  her'  own,  greatly  fearing  hi*  diip!,ca- 
iire.  For  f<  Ct/i-on.  Albiin* 


(g)  Nobajlarfs  mark  doth  blot  bis  conqu 
Shewing    the    true    and    undubitate    birth    of 
Richard,  his  right  unto  the  crown  of  England, 
as  carrying  the  arms  without  blot  or  difference. 

(V)  Againjl  their  faith  ante  the  crown's  true  beirt 

Their  -valiant  tinfman,  &c. 

Edmond  Mortimer  Earl  of  March,  fon  of  Earl 
Roger  Mortimer,  who  was  fon  to  lady  Philip, 
daughter  to  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence,  the  third 
fon  to  King  Edward  the  third;  which  Edmond 
(King  Richard  going  into  Ireland)  was  proclaim 
ed  heir  apparent  to  the  crown  ;  whofe  aunt,  called 
Ellinor,  this  Lord  Piercy  had  married. 

(»')  Ob,  -would  Aumerle  bad  funk,  -vaben  be  be* 

tray'd 

The  plot,  -which  once  the  noble  abbot  laid. 
The  abbot  of  Weflminfter  had  plotted  the  death 
of  King  Henry,  to  have  been  done  at  a  tilt  at 
Oxford  :  of  which  confederacy  there  was  John 
Holland  Duke  of  Exeter,  Thomas  Holland  Duke 
of  Surry,  the  Duke  of  Aumerle,  Mountacute  Earl 
of  Salifbury,  Spenfer  Earl  of  Glocefter,  the  Biftiop 
of  Carlile,  and  Sir  Thomas  Blunt ;  thefe  all  had 
bound  thiemfelves  one  to  another  by  indenture  to 
perform  it,  but  were  all  betrayed  by  the  Duke  of 
Aumerle. 

(t)  Scroop,  Green,  and  Bufhy  dye  bis  fault  In 

grain. 

Henry  going  towards  the  caftle  «f  Flint,  where 
King  Richard  was.  caufed  Scroop,  Green,  and 
Bufhy  to  be  executed  at  Briiiol,  as  vile  perfons, 
who  had  feduced  the  king  to  this  lafcivious  and 
wicked  life, 

(/)  Damn  die  the  oath  be  made  at  Doncajler, 
After  Henry's  exile,  at  his  return  into  England, 
he  took  his  oath  at  Doncafter  upon  the  facrament, 
not  to  claim  the  crown  or  kingdom  of  England* 
but  only  the  dukedom  of  Lancafter,  his  own  pro 
per  right,  and  the  right  of  his  wife. 

(»)  And  mourn  fur  Henry  Hotfpur  btr  Jearfon} 

As  1  for  my,  1$c. 

This  was  the  brave  courageous  Henry  Hotfpur, 
that  obtained  fo  many  victories  againft  the  Scots :' 
which  after  falling  out  right  with  the  curfe  o{' 
Queen  Ifabel,  was  flain  by  Henry  at  the  battle  a* 
Shrewfbury. 
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RICHARD  II.  TO  QUEEN  ISABEL. 


'tV'HAT  can  my  qncen  but  hope  for  from  this 

hand, 

That  it  ihould  write,  which  never  could  com 
mand? 
A   kingdom's   greatnefs  think    how  he   fhould 

fway, 

That  wholefome  counfel  never  could  obey  : 
111  this  rude  hand  did  guide  a  fceptre  then, 
Worfe  now  (I  fear  me)  it  will  rule  a  pen. 

How  fhall  I  call  my  felf,  or  by  what  name, 
To  make  thee  know  from  whence  thefe  letters 

came  ? 

Not  from  thy  hufband,  for  my  hateful  life 
Makes  thee  a  widow,  being  yet  a  wife  : 
Nor  from  a  king,  that  title  I  have  loft, 
Now   of    that   name   proud    Bullenbrook    may 

boaft 

What  I  have  been,  doth  but  this  comfort  bring, 
No  words  fo  woful,  as,  1  iuas  a  King. 
This  lawlefs  life,  which  firft  procur'd  my  hate  ; 
(*)  This  tongue,  which  then  renounc'd  my  rega 

ftate; 

This  abjed  foul  of  mine,  confenting  to  it ; 
This  hand,  that  was  the  inftrumcnt  to  do  it ; 
All  thefe  be  witnefs,  that  I  now  deny 
All  princely  types,  all  Kingly  fov'reignty. 

Didit  thou  for  my  fake  leave  thy  father's  court, 
Thy  famous  country  and  thy  princely  port, 
And  undertook'ft  to  travel  dang'rous  ways, 
Driven  by  aukward  winds  and  boift'rous  feas  ? 
(4)  And  left'ft,  great  Bourbon,  for  thy  love  to 

me, 

"Who  fu'd  in  marriage  to  be  link'd  to  thee, 
Off'ring  for  dow'r  the  countries  neighb'ring  nigh, 
Of  fruitful  Almain  and  rich  Burgundy  ? 
Didft  thou  all  this,  that  England  fliould  receive 

thee, 
To  mifcrablc  banifhment  to  leave  thee?. 


And  in  my  downfal  and  my  fortune's  wrack, 
Thus  to  thy  country  to  convey  thee  back  ? 

When  quiet  fleep  (the  heavy  heart's  relief) 
Hath  relied  forrow,  ibmewhat  lefs'ned  grief, 
My  pafied  greatnefs  into  mind  I  call, 
And  think  this  while  I  dreamed  of  my  fall : 
With  this  conceit  my  forrows  I  beguile, 
That  my  fair  queen  is  but  withdrawn  a  while,     . 
And  my  attendants  in  fome  chamber  by, 
As  in  the  height  of  my  profperity. 
Calling  aloud,  and  afking  who  is  there? 
The  echo  ahfw'ring,  tells  me,  Woe  is  there  ; 
And  when  mine  arms  would  gladly  thee  enfold^ 
1  clip  the  pillow,  and  the  place  is  cold  : 
Which  when  my  waking  eyes  precifely  view, 
'Tis  a  true  token,  that  it  is  too  true. 

As  many  minutes  as  in  the  hours  there  be, 
So  many  hours  each  minute  feems  to  me  ; 
Each  hour  a  day,  morn,  noontide,  and  a  fet, 
Each  day  a  year,  with  miferies  complete  ; 
A  winter,  fpring  time,fummer,  and  a  fall, 
All  feafons  varying,  but  unfeafon'd  all : 
In  endlefs  woe  my  thread  of  life  thus  wears, 
In   minutes,   hours,   days,   months,   to    lir.g'ring 

years. 

They  praife  the  fummer,  that  enjoy  the  fouth, 
Pomt'ret  is  clofed  in  the  North's  cold  mouth ; 
There  pleafant  fummer  dwelleth  all  the  year, 
Froll  ftarved  winter  doth  inhabit  here  : 
A  place  wherein  deipair  may  fitly  dwell, 
Sorrow  beft  fuiting  with  a  cloudy  cell. 
(c)  When  Hertford  had  his  judgment  of  exile, 
Saw  I  the  people's  murmuring  the  while  ; 
Th'    uncertain   commons  touch'd   with   inwart 

care, 

As  though  his  forrows  mutually  they  bare  : 
Fond  women,  and  fcarce-fpeaking  children  rr.o.UTD 

Bewail  his  parting,  wifhing  his  return  ; 
r         &»  .6 
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(</)  That   I  was  forc'd   t'  abridge   his  banifh'd 

years, 
When    they    bedew'd    his    footfteps    with    their 

tears ;  j, 

Yet  by  example  Could  not  learn  to  know, 
To  what  his  greatnefs  by  their  love  might  grow. 
{t)  But  Henry  boafts  of  our  achievements  done, 
Bearing  the  trophies  our  great  fathers  won ; 
And  all  the  ftory  of  our  famous  war, 
^luft  grace  the  annals  of  great  Lancafter. 

(/)  Seven    goodly   fcions  in   their  fpring.  did1 

flourifh, 
Which  one  felf-root  brought  forth,  one  {lock  did 

nourifli, 

(g)  Edward,  the  top-branch  of  that  golden  tree, 
Nature  in  him  her  utmoft  power  aid  fee. 
Who  from  the  bud  flill  bloffomed  fo  fair, 
As  all  might  judge  what  fruit  it  meant  to  bear  : 
But  I  his  graft,  of  ev'ry  weed  o'ergrown, 
And  from  our  kind,  as  refufe  forth  am  thrown. 
We  from  our  grandfire  ftood  in  one  degree; 
^b]  But   after   Edward,  John    the   young'il    of 

three 

Alight  Princely  Wales  beget  a  fen  fo  bafe, 
That    to    Gaunt's    iffue    ihould    give    fovereign 

place  ?' 
(/)  He  that  from  France  brought  John  hispris'ner 

home, 

As  thofe  great  Czfars  did  their  fpoils  to  Rome, 
(A)  Whole  name,  obtained  by  his  fatal  hand, 
Was  ever  fearful  to  that  conquer 'd  land  : 
His  f;:me  increafing,  purchas'd  in  thole  wars, 
Can  fcarcely  now  be  bounded  with  the  ftars ; 
With  him  is  valour  from  the  bafe  world  fled, 
(Or  here  in  me  it  is  extinguifhed) 
J  Who  for  his  virtue,  and  hi*  conqueftsfake, 
!  Pofterity  a  demy-god  fhall  make  ; 
I  And  judge,  this  vile  and  abject  fpirit  of  mine, 
Could  not  proceed  from  temper  fo  divine. 

What  earthly  humour,  or  what  vulgar  eye 
[Can  look  fo  low, as  on  our  mifery  ? 
When  Bullenbrook  is  mounted  to  our  throne, 
d    makes   that  his,  which  we  but  cali'd  our 
own : 


Into  our  councils  he  himfelf  intrudes, 

And  who  but  Henry  with  the  multitudes  ? 

His   power   degrades,  his   dreadful    frown   diC. 

graceth, 
He  throws  them  down  whom  our  advancement 

placeth  ; 

As  my  difable  and  unworthy  hand 
Never  had  power,  belonging  to  command. 
He  treads  our  facred  tables  in  the  duft, 
(/)  And  proves  our  acts  of  parliament  unjuft  ; 
As  though  he  hated  that  it  Ihould  be  faid, 
That  fuch  a  law  by  Richard  once  was  made  : 
Whilft  I  depreft  before  his  greatnefs,  lie 
Under  the  weight  of  hate  and  infamy. 
My  back,  a  foot-ftool  Bullenbrook  to  raife, 
My  loofenefs  mock'd,  as;d  hateful  by  his  praifb, 
Outlive  mine  honour,  bury  my  eftate, 
And  leave  myfelf  nought,  but  my  people's  hate. 
Sweet  queen,  I'll  take  all  counfel  thou  canft 

give, 

So  that  thou  bid'ft  me  neither  hope  nor  live  : 
"   Succour    that    comes,  when  ill  hath  done  his 

"  worft, 

"  But  fharpens  grief,  to  make  us  more  accurft." 
Comfort  is  now  unpleafing  to  mine  ear, 
Paft  cure,  pad  care,  my  bed  become  my  bier  : 
Since  now  misfortune  humbleth  us  fo  "long, 
'1  ill  heaven  be  grown  unmindful  of  our  wrong  ; 
Yet  it  forbid  my  wrongs  fhould  ever  die, 
But  ftill  remember'd  to  poftcrity  : 
Acci  let  the  crown  be  fatal  that  he  wears, 
And  ever  wet  with  woful  mother's  tears. 

Thy  curfe  on  Pier^y  angry  heavens  prevent, 
Who  have  not  one  curfe  left,  on  him  unfpent, 
To    fcourge    the  world,  now  borrowing  of  my 

ftore, 

As  rich  of  woes,  as  I  a  king  am  poor. 
Then  ceafe  (dear  queen)  my  forrows  to  bewail, 
My  wound's  too  great  for  pity  now  to  heal. 
Age  ftealeth  on,  whilft  thou  complaineft  thus, 
My  griefs  be  mortal  and  infectious  : 
Yet  better  fortunes  thy  fair  youth  may  try, 
That  follow  thee,  which  ftill  from  me  do  fly. 
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^o)    Tlis  tongue,  -wlicb   iben  rcnounc  d  my  regal 

jkfe. 

Richard  the  Second,  at  the  refignation  of  the 
own  to  the  Duke  of  Hertford  in  the  tower  of 
London,  delivering  the  fame  with  his  own  hand, 
here   confeffed   his  difability  to  govern,  utterly 
enouncing  all  kingly  authority. 


(b)  And  left1  fl  great  Bourbon,  for  tl;y  love  fo  me. 
Before  the  Princefs  Ifabel  was  married  to  the 
king,  Lewis  Duke  of  Bourbon  fued  to  have  had 
her  in  marriage  ;  which  was  thought  he  had  ob 
tained,  if  th;s  rnotio  i  had  not  fallen  out   in  the 
mean  time.     This  Duke  of  Bourbon  fued  again 
to  have  received  her  at  her  coming  into  France 
Oiij 
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after  the  imprifonment  of  king  Richard,  but  king 
Charles  her  father  then  croffcd  him  as  before,  and 
gave  her  to  Charles  fon  to  the  duke  of  Orleans. 

(f)  Wben  Hertford  lad  bis  judgment  of  txilt. 
When  the  Combat  fhould  have  been  at  Co 
ventry,  betwixt  Henry  duke  of  Hertford,  and 
Thomas  duke  of  Norfolk  (where  Hertford  was 
adjudged  to  bani.fhment  for  ten  years)  the  com 
mons  exceedingly  lamented;  Ib  greatly  was  he 
ever  favoured  of  the  people. 

(d)  That!  ivasforc'Ji'  abridge  bis  bamjb'd years. 

When  the  duke  came  to  take  his  leave  of  the 

ting,  being  then  at  Eltham,  the  king,  to  pleale  the 

commons,  rather  than  for  any  love  he  bare  to 

Hertford,  repealed  four  years  of  his  banifhment. 

(/)  But  Henry  boajts  of  our  achievements  done. 
Henry,  the  eldeft  fon  of  John  duke  of  Lancafter , 
at  the  firft  earl  of  Derby,  then  created  duke  of 
Hertford ;  after  the  death  of  the  duke,  John  his 
father  was  duke  of  Lancafter  and  Hertford,  earl 
of  Darby,  Leicefter,  and  Lincoln  :  and  after  he 
had  obtained  the  crown,  was  called  by  the  name 
of  Bullenbrook,  which  is  a  town  in  Lincolnshire  ; 
as  ufually  all  the  kings  of  England  bare  the  name 
of  the  place  where  they  were  born. 

(_/".)  Seven  goodly  felons  in  tkelr  fprlng  did Jloitrljb. 

Edward   the  Third  had  feven  fons :  Edward 

Prince  of  Wales,  after  called  the  Black  Prince  : 

William  of  Hatfield  the  fecund ;  Lionel  duke  of 
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Clarence  the  third  ;  John  of  Gaunt  duke-  of  Lan 
cafter  the  fourth;  Edward  of  Larigly  duke  of 
York  the  fifth  ;  Thomas  Woodflock  duke  of  Glo- 
cefler  the  fixth;  William  ofWindlbrthe  leventh. 

(£)  Edward,  the  top  branch  af 'that  gotten  tree. 
Truly  boafting.  himfelf  to  be  the  eldeil  fon  of 
Edward  the  Black  Prince. 

(A)  Yet  after  Edward,  John  the  young Jl of '  tlret. 
As  difabling  Henry  Bullenbrook,  being  but  the 
fon  of  the  fourth  brother  ;  William  and  Lionel 
being  both  before  John  of  Gaunt. 

(*)  He  that  from  France  brought  John  bis  prli'ntr 

home. 

Edward  the  Black  Prince  taking  John  king  of 
France  prifoner  at  the  battle  of  Pointers,  brought 
him  into  England,  where  at  the  Savoy  he  died. 

(jf)  JVhofe  name ,  atchteved  by  bis  fatal  hart  J. 
Called  the  Black  Prince,  not  fo  much  of  his 
complexion,  as  of  the  famous  battles  he  fought; 
as  is  fhewed  before  in  the  glofs  upon  the  epiftle  of 
Edward  to  the  countefs  of  Salifbury . 

(/)  And  proves  our  afls  of  parliament  unjujl. 
In  the  next  parliament  after  Richard's  refigna- 
tion  of  the  crown,  Henry  caufed  to  be  annihilated 
all  the  laws  made  in  the  parliament  called  tl 
wicked  parliament,  held  in  the  twentieth  year  of 
Icing  Richard's  reign. 
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QUEEN  CATHERINE  TO  OWEN  TUDOR. 


The  Argument, 

Henry  the  Fifth,  that  only  man  of  men, 
To  foon  deceafed;  bright  Queen  Catb'rine  then, 
(Henry  the  Sixth,  her  fon,  of  tender  years, 
Fortune  fo  ftrangely  her  affection  fteers, 
That  amongft  many,  call'd  one  day  to  dance 
Before  the  king  and  her)  this  heir  of  France, 
And  England's  dowager,  her  eye  taken  had 
By  Oiven  Tudor,  a  brave  youthful  lad, 
One  of  her  wardrobe,  and  from  Wales  defcended : 
She,  the  great  good  that  was  to  him  intended, 
To  let  him  know,  this  letter  doth  devife, 
Left  that  the  greatnefs  of  the  enterprife 
Should  hap  to  daunt  him;  but  he,  bold  by  kind, 
Shew'd  her,  his  love  was  anfw'ring  to  her  mind. 


JUDGE  not  a  princef*  worth  impeach'd  hereby, 
That  love  thus  triumphs  over  majefty; 
Nor  think  lefs  virtue  in  this  royal  hand, 
That  it  intreats,  and  wonted  to  command  : 
for  in  this  fort  though  humbly  now  it  woo, 
The  day  hath  been,  thou  would'ft  have  kneel' d 

unto. 

Nor  think  that  this  fubmiffion  of  my  ftate 
Proceeds  from  frailty  ;  rather  judge  it  fate. 

Alcidcs  ne'er  more  fit  for  war's  ftern  mock, 
Than  when  with  women  fpinning  at  the  rock  j 
Never  lefs  clouds  did  Phoebus  glory  dim, 
Than  in  a  clown's  fhape  when  he  covered  him  : 
Jove's  great  command  was  never  more  obey'd, 
Than  when  a  fatyr's  antic  parts  he  play'd. 
He  was  thy  king,  who  fu'd  for  love  to  me ; 
And  fhe  is  queen,  who  fues  for  love  to  thee. 
When  Henry  was,  my  love  was  only  his; 
But  by  his  death,  it  Owen  Tudor's  is. 


My  love  to  Owen,  him  my  Henry  giveth ; 
My  love  to  Henry,  in  my  Owen  liveth. 
Henry  woo'd  me,  whilft  wars  did  yet  increafe, 
I  woo  my  Tudor  in  fweet  calms  of  peace  ; 
To  force  affection,  he  did  conqueft  prove  ; 
I  come  with  gentle  arguments  of  love. 

(a)  Incamp'd  at  Melans,  in  war's  hot  alarms, 
Firft  faw  I  Henry  clad  in  princely  arms : 
At  pleafant  Windfor,  firH  thefe  eyes  of  mine 
My  Tudor  judg'd,  for  wit  and  fhape,  divine  : 
Henry  abroad,  with  puiffance  and  with  force  ; 
Tudor  at  home,  with  courtfhip  and  difcourfe  : 
He  then,  thou  now,  I  hardly  can  judge  whether, 
Did  like  me  heft,  Plantagenet  or  Tether ; 
A  march,  a  meafure,  battle,  or  a  dance, 
A  courtly  rapier,  or  a  conqu'ring  lance. 
His  princely  bed  hath  ftrength'ned  my  renown, 
(£)  And  on  my  temples  fet  a  double  crpwu, 
G  iiij 


Which  glorious  wreath  (as  Henry's  lawful  heir) 
Henry  the  Sixth  upon  his  brow  doth  bear. 
(*)  At  Troy  in  Champain  he  did  firft  enjoy 
My  bridal  rites,  to  England  brought  from  Troy ; 
In  England  now  that  honour  thou  fhalt  have, 
Which  once  in  Champain  famous  Henry  gave. 
I   feek   not   wealth,   three    kingdoms   in   my 

power  : 

If  thefe  fuffice  not,  where  fhall  be  my  dower  ? 
Sad  difcontent  may  ever  follow  her, 
"Which. doth  bafe'pelf  before  true  love  prefer  : 
If  titles  ftill  eoulc!  our  affections  tye, 
What  is  fo  great,  but  majefty  might  buy  ? 
As  I  feek  thee,  fo  kings  do  me  defire  ; 
To  what  they  would,  thou  eafily  may'ft  afpire. 
That  facred  fire  once  warm'd  my  heart  before, 
The  fuel  fit,  the  flame  is  now  the  more  : 
And  means  to  quench  it  I  in  vain  do  prove, 
"  We  may  hide  treafure,  but  not  hide  our  love  :" 
And  fince  it  is  thy  fortune  thus  to  gain  it, 
Jt  were  too  late,  nor  will  I  now  reftrain  it. 
(rf)  Nor  thefe  great  titles  vainly  will  I  bring, 
"Wife,  daughter,  mother,  lifter  to  a  king, 
Of  grandfire,  father,  hufband,  fon  and  brother, 
2Aore  thou  alone  to  me  than  all  thefe  other. 
(*)  Nor  fear,  my  Tudor,  that  this  love  of  mine 
Should  wrong  the  Gaunt-born  great  Lancaftrian 

line, 

{/)  Or  make  the  Englifh  blood,  trie  fun  or  moon, 
Repine  at  Lorain,  Bourbon,  Alanfon ; 
^'or  do  I  think  there  isfuch  different  odds, 
They  fhould  alone  be  number'd  with  the- gods  : 
Of  Cadmus  earthly  iffue  reck'ning  us, 
And  they  from  Jove,  Mars,  Neptune,  jEolus ; 
Of  great  Latona's  offspring  only  they, 
And  we  the  brats  of  woful  Niohe. 
Our  famous  grandfires  (as  their  own)  beftrid 
That  horfe  of  fame,  that  God-begotten  fteed, 
Whofe    bounding    hoof    plow'd    that    Beotian 

fpring, 

Where  thofe  fweet  maids  of  memory  do  fmg. 
1  claim  not  all  from  Henry,  but  as  well 
To  be  the  child  of  Charles  and  Ifabel : 
Nor  can  I  think  from  whence  their  grief  fhould 

grow, 

That  by  this  match  they  be  difparag'd  fo. 
{^)  When  John  arid  Longfiianks  iffue  were  affy'd 
And  to  the  kings  of  Wales  in  wedlock  ty'd, 
Shewing  the  greatnefs  of  your  blood  thereby, 
Your  race  arid  royal  confanguinity  : 
And  Wales,  as  well  as' haughty  England  boafls, 
(£)  Of  Camilot.  and  all  her  pentecofls, 
To  have  precedence  in  Pentagon's  race, 
At  Athur's  table  challenging  the  pla^c. 
If  by  the  often  conqceft  of  your  land, 
They  boaft  the  fpoils  of  their  victorious  hand ; 
If  thefe  our  ancient  chronicles' be  true, 
They -altogether  are  not  free  from  you. 
(»')  When  bloody  Rufus  fought  your  utter  fack, 
Twice  ent'ring  Wales,  yet  twice  was  beaten  back; 
When  famous  Cambria  wafh'd  her  in  the  flood, 
Made  by  th'  effufion  of  rheEngh'fh  blood; 
(I)  And  oft  retum'd  with  glorious  victory, 
From  Wer'fter,  Hcr'ford,  Cheftcr,  Shrewfbury  ; 


Whofe  pow'r  in  ev'ry  conqueft  fo  prevails, 
As  once  expuls'd  the  Englifh  out  of  Wales. 

Although  my  beauty  made  my  country's 
And  at  my  bridal  former  broils  did  ceafe ; 
More  than  his  pow'r  had  not  his  perfon  been, 
I  had  not  come  to  England  as  a  queen. 
Nor  took  I  Henry  to  fupply  my  want, 
Becaufe  in  France  that  time  my  choice  was  fcant, 
When  it  had  robb'd  all  Chriftendom  of  men, 
And  England's  flow'r  remain'd  amongft  us  then  : 
Glo'fter,  Whofe  connfels  (.Neftor  like)  affift ; 
Couragious  Bedford,  that  great  martialift ; 
Clarence,  for  virtue  honour'd  of  his  foes; 
And  York,  whofe  fame  yet  daily  greater  grows; 
Warwick,  the  pride  of  Nevil's  haughty  race  ; 
Great  Sals'bury,  fo  fear'd  in  every  place  ; 
That  valiant  Pool,  who  no  achievements  dares; 
And  Vere,  fo  famous  in  the  Irifli  wars; 
Who,  though  my  felffo  great  a  prince  were  born, 
The  worft  of  thefe  my  equal  need  not  fcorn  : 
But  Henry's  rare  perfections,  and  his  parts, 
As  conqu'ring  kingdoms,  fo  he  conquer'd  hearts ; 
As  chafte  was  I  to  him  as  queen  might  be, 
But  freed   from  him,  my  chafte  love    vovv'd  tQ 

^         thee. 

Beauty  doth  fetch  all  favour  from  thy  face, 
All  perfect  courtfhip  refteth  in  thy  grace  : 
If  thou  difcourfe,thy  lips  fuch  accents  break, 
As  love  a  fpirit  forth  of  thee  feem'd  to  fpeak. 
The  Britifh  language,  which  our  Towels  wants, 
And  jars  fo  much  upon  harfh  confonants, 
Comes   with    fuch    grace    from    thy    mellifluous 

tongue, 

As  do  the  fweet  notes  of  a  well-fet  fong, 
And  runs  asfmoothly  from  thofe  lips  of  thine, 
As>  the  pure  Tufcan  from  the  Florentine  ; 
Leaving  fuch  feafon'd  fweetnefs  in  the  ear, 
That  the  voice  paft,  yet  ftill-  the  found  is  there  : 
In  Nifus  Tower,  as  when  Apollo  lay, 
And  on  his  golden  viol  us'dtoplav  ; 
Where   fenfelefs   ftones  were   with    fuch   mufic, 

drown'd, 
As  many  years  they  did  retain  the  found. 

Let  not  the  beams,  that  greatnefs  doth  reflect, 
Amaze  thy  hopes  with  timorous  refpect ; 
Affere  thee,  Tudor,  majefty  can  be 
As  kind  in  love,  as  can  the  mean'fl  degree  ; 
And  the  embraces  of  a  queen  as  true 
As  theirs,  which  think  them  much  advanc'd  by 
you. 

When  in  our  greatnefs,  our  affections  crave 
Thofe  fecret  joys  that  other  women  have  : 
So  I  (a  queen)  be  fovereign  in  my  choice, 
Let  others  fawn  upon  the  public  voice; 
Or  what  (by  this)  can  ever  hap  to  thee, 
Light,  in  refpect  to  be  belov'd  of  me  ? 
Let  peevifa  worldlings  prate  of  right  and  wrong, 
Leave  plaints  and  pleas  to  whom  they  do  belong; 
Let  old  men  fpeak  of  chances  and  events, 
And'laWyers  talk  of  titles  and  defcents ; 
Leave  fond  reports  to  fuch  as  {lories  tell. 
And  covenants  to  thofe  that  buy  and  fell : 
Love,  my  fweet  Tudor,  that  becomes  thee  beftj 
,  And  to  our  good  fuccefs  refer  the  reft, 
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(o)  IncdTnp'd  at  y elans,  in  -war's-  hot  alttrvtt, 

J"itjt,   c5V. 

Near  unto  Melans,  upon  the  river  of  Seyne, 
was  the  appointed  place  of  parley  between  the 
two  kings  of  England  and  France;  to  which  place 
Ifabel  the  queen  of  France,  and  the  duke  of  Bur- 
goin  brought  the  young  princefs  Catharine,  where 
king  Heury  firft  fuw  her. 

(t)  And  on  my  temples  fet  a  double  tro-wn. 
Henry  the  fifth,  and  queen  Catharine,  were 
taken  as  king  and  queen  of  France  ;  and  during  the 
life  of  Charles  the  French  king,  Henry  was  cailed- 
king  of  England,  and  heir  of  France :  and  after 
the  death  of  Henry  the  fifth,  Henry  the  fixth  his 
his  fon  then  being  very  young,  was  crowned  at 
Paris,  as  true  and  lawful  king  of  England  and 
prance. 

(f )  At  Troy  in  Cham  pain  be  didjirft  enjoy. 
Troy  in    Charnpain  was  the  place  where  that 
victorious  king  Henry  the  fifrh  married  the  prin 
cefs  Catharine,  in  the  prefence  of  the  chief  nobility 
of  the  realms  of  inglar.d  and  France. 

(</)  Nor  thtfe  great  titles  ita'n'.y  -will  1  In'ng, 

IVifi,  daughter,  mother,  &c. 
Few  queens  of  England  or  France  were  ever 
more  princely  allied  than  this  queen,  as  it  hath 
been  noted  by  hiftoriogtaphers. 

(<?)  Nor  fear  my  Tudor,  that  this  love  of mint 
SLt/uld  ti-rong  the  Gaunt-horn,   'jfr. 

Noting  the  clefcent  of  Henry  her  husband  from 
John  duke  of  Lancafter  the  fourth  fon  of  Edward 
the  third;  which  duke  John  was  firmimed  Gaunt, 
of  the  city  of  Gaunt  in  Flanders  where  he  was  born. 

(_/")    Or  mate  be  EngliJL  blood,  the  fun  and  moon, 
Repine,  £5V. 


Phoebus  and  Phcebe,  feigned  to  be  the  children  of 
Latoria,  whole  heavenly  kind  might  fcorn  to  be 
joined  with  any  earthly  >  rogeny  :  yet  with  all, 
-boafiiag  die  bltnxl  of  Fi  ance,  as  not  inferior  to 
theirs.  And  with  this  allufion  followeth  on  the 
hiflory  of  the  ftrife  betwixt  Juno  and  the  face  of 
Cadmus,  whofe  iffue  was  afflicted  by  the  wrath  of 
heaven.  The  children  of  Niobe  flain  ;  for  which 
the  woful  mother  became  a  rock,  gufhing  forth, 
continually  a  fountain  of  tears. 

(g]  Wlen   John   and  Longfhanks'  i/ue  -were 

affy'd. 

Lhewellen  or  Leolin  ap  Jorwith,  married  Joan 
daughter  to  King  John,  a  moft  beautiful  lady. 
:iome  authors  affirm  that  flie  was  bafe-born. 
Lhewellin  ap  Gryfith  married  Eleanor,  daughter 
to  Simon  Montfort  earl  of  Leicefter,  and  coufin 
to  Edward  Longfhanks;  both -which  Lhewcllins 
were  princes  of  Wales. 

. 

(£)  Of  Camilot,  and  all  ber  Pentecost, 

To  have  precedence,   \Z?c. 

Camilot  the  ancient  palace  of  king  Arthur,  to 
which  place  all  the  knights  of  the  famous  order 
yearly  repaired  at  Pentecoft,  according  to  the  law 
of  the  table  :  and  moft  of  the  famous  home-born 
knights  were  of  that  country,  as  to  this  day  it 
perceived  by  their  ancient  monuments. 

(/')  When  bloody  RufllS  fought  yotir  utter  fact. 
Noting  the  ill  fuccefs  which  William  RufushaJ 
in  two  voyages  he  made  into  Wales;  in  which  a 
number  of  his  chief  nobility  were  flain. 

(<£)  And  eft  return  d  -with  ghrious  -uifJory, 
Noting  the  divers    and  fundry  incurfrons  that 
the  Welfhmen  n-.nde  into  England  in  the  time  cf 
Rufus,  John,  Henry  the  fecond,  and  Lonefhanks. 
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OWEN  TUDOR  TO  QUEEN  CATHARINE. 


WHEN  firft   mine   eyes  beheld   your  princely 

name, 
And    found   from  whence    this   friendly   letter 

came ; 

As  in  excefs  of  joy,  I  had  forgot, 
Whether  I  faw  it,  or  I  faw  it  not : 
My    panting   heart    doth  bid    mine    eyes   pro 
ceed, 

My  dazzled  eyes  invite  my  tongue  to  read, 
"Which  wanting  their  direction,  dully  mift  it : 
My  lips,  which  fhould  have  fpoke,  were  dumb, 

and  kift  it, 

And  left  the  paper  in  my  trembling  hand, 
When  all  my  fenfes  did  amazed  ftand  : 
Even  as  a  mother  coming  to  her  child, 
Which  from  her  prefence  hath  been  long  exil'd, 
With  gentle  arms  his  tender  neck  doth  (train, 
Now  kiffing  it,  now  clipping  it  again ; 
And  yet  exceffive  joy  deludes  her  fo, 
As  ftill  me  doubts,  if  this  be  hers,  or  no. 
At  length  awaken'd  from  this  pleafing  dream, 
When  paflion  fomewhat  left  to  be  extreme, 
My  longing  eyes  with  their  fair  object  meet, 
Where  ev'ry  letter's  pleafing,  each  word  fweet. 

It  was  not  Henry's  conquefts,  nor  his  court, 
That  had  the  power  to  win  me  by  report ; 
Nor  was  his  dreadful  terror-ftriking  name, 
The  caufe  that  I  from  Wales  to  England  came  : 
For  chriftian  Rhodes,  and  our  religion's  truth, 
To  great  atchiev  m.nt  frrft  had  won  my  youth  : 
This  great  adventure  did  my  valour  prove, 
Before  I  e'er  knew  what  it  Was  to  love. 
Nor  came  I  hither  by  fome  poor  event, 
But  by  th'  eternal  Deftinies  confent ; 
Whofe  uncomprifed  wifdom  did  forcfee, 
That  you  in  marriage  fhould  be  link'd  to  me. 


By  our  great  Merfin  was  it  not  foretold, 
(Amongft  his  holy  prophefies  enroll'd) 
When  firft  he  did  of  Tudor's  name  divine, 
That  kings  and  queens  mould  follow  in  our  line  ? 
(a)  And  that  the  helm  (the  Tudors  ancient  creft) 
Should  with  the  golden  flow'r-de-luce  be  dreft  ? 
As  that  the  leek  (our  country's  chief  renown 
Should  grow  with  rofes  in  the  Englifh  crown  ? 
As  Charles  his  daughter,  you  the  lily  wear ; 
As  Henry's  queen,  the  blufliing  rofe  you  bear; 
By  France's  conqueft,  and  by  England's  oath, 
You  are  the  true  made  dowager  of  both  : 
Both  in  your  crown,  both  in  your  cheek  toge 

ther, 

Join  Tether's  love  to  yours,  and  yours  to  Te 
ther. 

Then  cafl  no  future  doubts,  nor  fear  no  hate, 
When  it  fo  long  hath  been  foretold  by  fate  ; 
And  by  the  all-difpofing  doom  of  heav'n, 
Before  our  births,  we  to  one  bed  were  giv'n. 
No  Pallas  here,  nor  Juno  is  at  all, 
When  I  to  Venus  yield  the  golden  ball  : 
Nor  when  the  Grecians  wonder  I  enjoy, 
None  in  revenge  to  kindle  fire  in  Troy. 

And  have  not  ftrange  events  divin'd  to  us, 
That  in  our  love  we  fhould  be  profperous  ? 
(i)  When  in  your  prefence  I  was  call'd  to  dance, 
In  lofty  tricks  whilft  I  myfelf  advance, 
And  in  a  turn  my  footing  fail'd  by  hap, 
Was't  not  my  chance  to  light  into  your  lap  ? 
Who  would  not  judge  it  fortune's  greateft  grace, 
Sith  he  muft  fall,  to  fall  in  fuch  a  place  ? 

His  birth  from  heav'n,  your  Tudor  not  derivei, 
Nor  flands  on  tip  toes  in  fuperlatives, 
Although  the  envious  Englifh  do  devife 
A  thouland  jells  of  our  hyperbolies ; 
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Nor  do  I  claim  that  plot  by  ancient  deeds, 

Where  Phoebus  paftures  his  fire-breathing  fleeds 

Nor  do  I  boaft  my  God-made  grandfire's  fears, 

Nor  giants  trophies  in  the  Titans  wars  : 

Nor  feign  my  birth  (your  princely  ears  to  pleafe) 

By  three  nights  getting,  as  was  Hercules  : 

Nor  do  I  forge  my  long  defcent  to  run 

From  aged  Neptune,  or  the  glorious  fun  : 

(c}  And  yet  in  Wales,  with  them  that  famous  be, 

Our  learned  bards  do  fing  my  pedigree  ; 

(</)  And  boaft  my  birth  from   great  Cadwalla- 

der, 

(<;)  From  old  Caer-Septon,  in  mount  Palador  : 
(/)  And   from   Eneon's   line,  the   South- Wales 

King, 

By  Theodor,  the  Tudors  name  do  bring. 
My  royal  mother's  princely  ftock  began 
(j>)  From  her  great  grandame,  fair  Gwenellian, 
(b)  By  true  defcent  from  Leolin  the  great, 
As  well  from    North-Wales,  as  fair  Powfland's 

feat. 

Though  for  our  princely  genealogy 
I  do  not  ftand  to  make  apology  : 
Yet  who  with  judgment's  true  impartial  eyes, 
Shall  look  from  whence  our  name  at   firft   did 

rife, 

Shall  find,  that  fortune  is  to  us  in  debt; 
And  why  not  Tudor,  as  Plantagenet  ? 

(;')  Nor  that   term    Croggen,  nickname  of  dif- 

grace, 

Us'd  as  a  by-word  now  in  ev  ry  place, 
Shall   blot  our  blood,  or   wrong  a  WelQunan's 

name, 

Which  was  at  firft  begot  with  England's  fhame. 
Our  valiant  fwords  our  right  did  ttill  maintain, 
Againft  that  cruel,  proud,  ufurping  Dane, 
Buckling  belides  in  many  dang'rous  fights, 
With   Norways,  Swethens,    and    with    Mufco- 

vites ; 
(i)  And   kept   our    native   language    now  thus 

long, 

And  to  this  day  yet  never  chang  d  our  tongue  : 
When  they  which  now  our  nation   fain   woalc 

tame, 

Subdu'd,  have  loft  their  country  and  their  name. 
Nor  ever  could  the  Saxons  fwords  provoke 
Our  Britifh  necks  to  bear  their  fervile  yoke  : 
Where  Cambria's  pleafant  countries  bounded  be 
With  fwelling  Severn,  and  the  holy  Dee  : 
And  fince  great  Brutus  firft  arriv'd,  have  flood 
The  only  remnant  of  the  Trojan  blood. 
To  every  man  is  not  allotted  chance, 
To  boaft  with  Henry,  to  have  conquer'd  France  : 
Yet  if  my  fortune  be  thus  rais'd  by  thee, 
Thib  may  prefage  a  farther  good  to  me  ; 
And  our  Saint  David,  in  the  Britons  right, 
May  join   with    George,    the   fainted    Englilh 
knight : 


/)  And     old     Caer-Merdin,    Merlin's    famous 

town, 

>Iot    fcorn'd   by   London,  though   of  fuch  re 
nown. 

Ah,  would  to   God  that  hour  my  hopes  at 
tend, 

Were  with  my  vvifh  brought  to  defired  end  ! 
Slame  me  not,  madam,  though  I  thus  defire, 
Vlany  there  be,  that  after  you  inquire ; 
Till  now  your  beauty  in  night's  bofom  flept, 
What  eye  durft  ftir,  where  awful  Henry  kept  ? 
Who  durft  attempt  to  lail  but  near  the  bay, 
Where  that  all-conqu'ring  great  Alcides  lay  ? 
Your  beauty  now  is  fee  a  royal  prize, 
And  kings  repair  to  cheapen  merchandife. 
If  you  but  walk  to  take  the  breathing  air, 
Orithia  makes  me  that  1  Boreas  fear  : 
If  to  the  fire,  Jove  once  in  light'ning  came, 
And  fair  Egina  makes  me  fear  the  flame  : 
If  in  the  fun,  then  fad  fufpicion  dreams 
Phoebus  fhould  fpread  Lucothoe  in  his  beams: 
If  in  a  fountain  you  do  cool  your  blood, 
Neptune  I  fear,  which  once  came  in  a  flood  : 
If  with  your  maids,  I  dread  Apollo's  rape. 
Who  cous'ned  Chion  in  an  old  wife's  Ihape  : 
If  you  do  banquet,  Bacchus  makes  me  dread, 
Who  in  a  grape  Erigone  did  feed  : 
And  if  myfelf  your  chamber  door  fhould  keep, 
Yet  fear  I  Hermes  coming  in  a  fleep.- 
Pardon  (fweet  queen)  if  I  offend  in  this, 
In  thefe  delays  love  moft  impatient  is  : 
And  youth  wants  pow'r  his  hot  fpleen  to  fup- 

prefs, 
When  hope  already  banquets  in  excefs. 

Though    Henry's  fame    in  me  you  fhall  not 

find,        , 

Yet  that  which  better  fhall  content  your  mind  ;    ' 
But  only  in  the  title  of  a  king 
Was  his  advantage,  in  no  other  thing  : 
If  in  his  love  more  pleafure  you  did  take, 
Never  let  queen  truft  Briton  for  my  fake. 
Yet  judge  me  not  from  modefty  exempt, 
That  I  another  Phxton's  charge  attempt ; 
My  mind,  that  thus  your  favours  dare  afpire, 
Shews,  that  'tis  touch'd  with  a  celeftial  fire : 
If  I  do  fault,  the  more  is  beauty's  blame, 
When  flic  herfelf  is  author  of  the  fame  : 
"  All  men  to  fome  one  quality  incline," 
(Only  to  love  is  naturally  mine. 

Thou  art  by  beauty  famous,  as  by  birth, 
Ordain'd  by  heav'n  to  cheer  the  drooping  earth  ; 
Add  faithful  love  unto  your  greater  ftate, 
And  be  alike  in  all  things  fortunate. 
A  king  might  promife  more,  I  not  deny, 
But  yet  (by  heav'n)  he  lov'd  not  more  than  I. 
And  thus  I  leave,  till  time  my  faith  approve ;' 
I  ceufe  to  write,  but  never  ccafe  to  love. 
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(a)  And  tlat  tie  helm,  lbt  Tudors  ancient  crtfl. 
The  arms  of  Tudor  was  three  helmets  ;  where 
of  he  fpeaketh  as  a  thing  prophetically  foretold 
of  Merlin. 

(b~)  Wbtn  in  tly  prefeate  1  ivaj  calfd  to  dante, 
Owen  Tudor,  being  a  courtly  and  active  genr 
tleman',  commanded  once  to  dance  before  the 
queen,  in  a  turn  (not  being  able  to  recover  him- 
ielf;  fell  into  her  lap,  as  fhe  fat  upon  a  little  ftool 
with  many  of  her  ladies  about  her. 

(c]  And  yrf  in   Wales  *vitb  tbti*  tb*t  famous  If, 
Our  learned  bards,  lS"c. 

This  Berdh,  as  they  call  it  in  the  Britifh  tongue, 
or  as  we  more  properly  fay,  Bard,  or  Bardus,  be 
their  poets,-  which  kept  the  records  of  pedigrees 
and  defcents,  and  fung  in  odes  and  meafures  to 
their  harps,  after  the  old  manner  of  the  Lyric  poets. 

(d)  And  loaf,  my  Hood  from  great  Cadwallader. 
•Cadwallader  the  laft  king  of  the  Britons,  de- 

fcendcd  of  the  noble  and  ancient  race  of  the  Tro 
jans  ;  to  whom  an  angel  appeared  commanding 
him  to  go  to  'Rome  to  Pope  Sergius,  where  he 
ended  his  life. 

ftj  Frcm  old  Caer~Septin  in  mount  Palador. 
Caer-Septon,  now  called  Shaftefbury,  at  whofe 
building  it  was  faid  an  eagle  prophefied  (or  rather, 
one  Aquila)  of  the  fame  of  that  place,  and  of  the 
recovery  of  the  ifle  by  the  Britons,  bringing  back 
•with  them  the  bones  of  Cadwallader  from  Rome. 

(/)  AnJfromEncnn'j  lint,  tbt  Souib  Wales  ling, 

By  Theodor,  \tfc. 
This  Eueoa  was  flain  by  the  rebels  of  Gwent- 


land ;  he  was  a  notable  and  worthy  gentleman, 
who  in  his  life  did  many  noble  adts,  and  was  fa- 
ther  to  Theodor,  or  Tudor  Maur,  of  whom  de-» 
fcended  the  princes  of  South-Wales. 

(_£•)  From  her  gnat  grandane ,  fair  Gwenellian. 
Gwenellian,  the  daughter  of  Rees  ap  Griffith 
ap  Theodore   of  South-Wales,  married  EcluiveC 
Vaughan  anceftor  to  Owen  Tudor. 

(b)  By  true  defcert  from  J.eolin  tie great. 
This  is  the  I.ehwellin,  called  Leolinus  Magnus, 
prince  of  North-Wales. 

(/')  Nor  tlat  won/ Croggen,  mclnatnc  of  J'lf grace. 
In  the  voyage  that  Henry  the  fecond  made 
againft  the  Welfhmen,  as  his  foldiers  paffed  Offa's 
ditch  at  Croggen-  caftle,  they  were  overthrown  by 
the  Welfhmen.  Which  word  Croggen  hath  fince 
been  ufed  to  the  Welfhmens  difgrace,  which  was 
firft  begun  with  their  honour. 

(/{)  AndJccfit  ovr  native  language  noiu  thus  long. 
The  WeKhmen  be  thofe  ancient  Britons,  which 
when  the  Pi<5ls,  Danes,  and  Saxons  invaded  here, 
were  firft  driven  into  thofe  parts  where  they  have 
kept  their  language  ever  fince  the  firft,  without 
commixation  with  any  other. 

(I)  And  aldCaer-Mtr din,  Merlin'j-_/a»»ew  toivn, 
Caer-Merdin,  or  Merlin's  town,  fo  called  of 
Merlin's  being  found  there;  This  was  Ambrofe 
Merlin,  whofe  prophefies  we  have.  .  There  was 
another  of  that  name,  called  Merlin  Sylveftrii", 
born  in  Scotland,  firnamed  Calidonius,  of  th$ 
foreft  of  Caiidon,  where  he  prophefkd. 
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ELENOR   COBHAM  TO  DUKE  HUMPHRY. 


The  Argument. 

Wife  Humphry  Duke  of  Glo'fler,  nam'd  the  good, 

Next  to  his  nephew  of  the  royal  blood, 

(Henry  the  Sixth  then  being  very  young) 

Chofen  protector  :  by  ambition  ftrong, 

Whofe  duchefs  Elenor,  violently  led 

To  think  the  crown  theirs,  were  young  Henry  dead,  1 

Convi&ed  was  with  forcerers  to  confpire, 

Which  pradtifed  to  haften  her  defire  : 

For  which  {he  her  thrice-penance  was  aflign'd  ; 

To  th"  ifle  of  Man  and  afterwards  confin'd 

From  whence  fhe  writes  this  letter  to  her  Lord, 

Who  that  fad  Lady  doth  the  like  afford. 


METHINKS,  not  knowing  who  thefe  lines  fliould 

fend, 

Thou  ftraight  turn'ft  over  to  the  latter  end, 
Where  thou  my  name  no  fooner  haft  efpy'd, 
But  in  difdain  my  letter  cafts  afide  : 
Why,  if  thou  wilt,  I  will  myfelf  deny, 
Nay  i'll  affirm  and  fwear,  I  am  not  I  : 
Or  if  in  that  thy  fhame  thou  do'ft  perceive, 
Lo,  tor  thy  dear  fake,  I  my  name  will  leave. 
And    yet,  methinks,  amaz'd   thou    fhouldft  not 

Hand, 

Nor  feem  fo  much  appalled  at  my  hand ; 
For  my  misfortunes  have  inur'd  thine  eye 
( Long  before  this)  to  fights  of  mifery. 
No,  no,  read  on,  'tis  I,  the  very  fame, 
All  thou  canft  read,  is  but  to  read  my  fhame. 


Be  not  difmay'd,  nor  let  my  name  affright ; 

1'he  worft  it  can,  is  but  t'offend  thy  fight; 

It  cannot  wound,  nor  do  thee  deedly  harm, 

It  is  no  dreadful  fpell,  no  magic  charm  : 

If  fhe  that  fent  it,  love  Duke  Humphry  fo, 

Is't  poflible  her  name  fhould  be  his  foe  ? 

Yes,  I  am  El'nor,  I  am  very  fhe, 

Who  brought  for  dower  a  virgin's  bed  to  thee  : 

(a)  Though  envious  Beauford  flander'd  me  before. 

To  be  Duke  Humphry's  Wanton  paramour. 

And  though  indeed  I  can  it  not  deny, 

(i)  To  magic  on.ce  I  did  myfelf  apply, 

I  won  thee  not,  as  there  be  many  think, 

With  pois'ning  philters,  and  bewitching  drink  J 

Nor  on  thy  peffon  did  I  ever  prove 

Thofe  \vicksd  potions,  fo  procuring  love. 
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1  cannot  boaft,  Co  be  rich  Holland's  heir. 
Nor  of  the  blood  and  greatnefs  of  Baviere : 
(c)  Yet  El'nor  brought  no  foreign  armies  in, 
To  fetch  her  back,  as  did  thy  Jacomin; 
Nor  clam'rous  hufband  follow'd  me,  that  fled, 
Exclaiming  Humphry  to  defile  his  bed  : 
Nor  waft  thou  forc'd,  the  flander  to  fupprcfs, 
To  fend  me  back  as  an  adulterefs  : 
(</)  Brabant,  nor  Bur  pin,  claimed  me  by  force, 
Jlor  fu'd  to  Rome  to  haften  my  divorce  ; 
Nor  Belgia's  pomp,  clefac'd  with  Belgia's  fire, 
The  juft  reward  of  her  unjuft  defire  : 
(t)  Nor  Bedford's  fpoufe,  your  noble  fitter  Ann, 
That  princely-iffucd  great  Burgonian, 
Need  {land  with  me,  to  move  a  woman's  ftrifc, 
To  yield  the  place  to  the  protector's  wife ; 
If  Cobham's  name  my  birth  can  dignify 
OnStorborough  renown  my  family. 

(/)  Where's  Greenwich  now,  thy  El'nor's  court 

of  late, 

"Where  (he  with  Humphry  held  a  princely  ftate  ? 
That  pleafant  Kent,  when  I  abroad  mould  ride. 
That  to  my  pleafure  laid  forth  all  her  pride  ? 
The  Thames,  by  water  when  I  took  the  air, 
That  danc'd  my  barge,  in  launching  from   the 

ftair? 
The  anch'ring  (hips,  which,   when  I  pafs'J  the 

road, 

"Were  wont  to  hang  their  chequer'd  tops  abroad  ? 
How  could  it  be,  thofe  that  were  wont  to  {land, 
To  fee  my  pomp,  fo  goddefs-like  to  land, 
Should  after  fee  me  mail'd  up  in  a  fheet, 
Do  fhamfeul  penance  three  times  in  the  ftreet  ? 
Rung  with  a  bell,  a  taper  in  my  hand, 
Bare-foot  to  trudge  before  a  beadle's  wand  ; 
That  little  babes,  not  having  ufe  of  tongue, 
Stood  pointing  at  me  as  I  came  along. 

Where   then   was  Humphry  ?  where  was  his 

command  ? 

Was  thou  not  Lord  protector  of  the  land  ? 
Or  for  thy  juftice,  who  could  thec  deny 
The  title  of  the  goad  Duke  Humphery  ? 
What  blood  extract  from  famous  Edward's  line, 
Could  boaft  itfelf  to  be  fo  pure  as  thine  ? 
Who  elfe,  next  Henry,  fhould  the  realm  prefer, 
If  it  allow  the  line  of  Lancafter  ? 
But  Rayner's  daughter  muft  from  France  be  fet, 
And  with  a  vengeance  on  our  throne  be  fet ; 
Mauns,  Main,  and  Anjou,  on  that  beggar  caft, 
To  bring  her  home  to  England  in  fuch  hafte ; 
And  what  for  Henry  thou  haft  labour'd  there, 
To  join  the  King  with  Arminack's  rich  heir, 
Muft  all  be  dafh'd  as  no  fuch  thing  had  been  ; 
Pool  needs  muft  have  his  darling  made  a  Queen  : 
How  (hould  he  with  our  princes  elfe  be  plac'd, 
To  have  his  Earlfliip  with  a  Dukedom  grac'd, 
And  raife  the  offspring  of  his  blood  fo  high, 
As  Lords  of  us  and  our  pofterity  ? 

O  !  that  by  fea  when  he  to  France  was  fer.t, 
The  fhip  had  funk,  wherein  the  traitor  went ! 
Or,  that  the  fands  had  fwallow'd  her,  before 
She  e'er  fet  foot  upon  the  Euglifh  fhore  ! 
But  all  is  well,  nay,  we  have  ftore  to  give, 
What  need  vrs  more  :  we  bv  iier  looks  can  live. 
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All  that  great  Henry  by  his  conqucfts  heapt, 
And  famous  Bedford  to  his  glory  kept, 
Is  given  back  to  Rayner  all  in  poll ; 
And  by  this  means  rich  Normandy  is  loft. 
Thofe  which  have  come  as  miftreffes  of  ours, 
Have  into  England  brought  their  goodly  dow'rs, 
Which  to  our  coffers  yearly  tribute  brings, 
The  life  of  fubjects,  and  the  ftrength  of  Kings, 
The  means  whereby  fair  England  ever  might 
Raife  power  in  France,  to  back  her  ancient  right : 
But  flie  brings  ruin  here  to  make  abode, 
And  cancels  all  our  lawful  claim  abroad  ; 
And  fhe  muft  recapitulate  my  (hame, 
And  give  a  thoufand  by-words  to  my  name, 
And   call    me   beldam,  gib,  witch,   night-mare,. 

trot, 

With  all  difpight  that  may  a  woman  fpot. 
O,  that  I  were  a  witch  but  for  her  fake  ! 
I 'faith  her  Queenfhip  little  reft  fliould  take: 
I'd  fcratch  that  face  that  may  not  feel  the  air, 
And  knit  whole  ropes  of  witch  knots  in  her  hair  : 
O,  I  would  hag  her  nightly  in  her  bed, 
And  on  her  bread  fit  like  a  lump  of  lead, 
And  like  a  fairy  pinch  that  dainty  fkin, 
Her  wanton  blood  is  now  fo  cocker'd  in  ; 
Or  take  me  fome  fuch  known  familiar  fhape, 
As  fhe  my  vengance  never  fhould  efcape. 
Were  I  a  garment,  none  fhould  need  the  more 
To  fpri-.kle  me  with  Nefius'  pois'nedgore; 
It  were  enough,  if  fhe  once  put  me  on, 
To  tear  both  fleih  and  finews  from  the  bone : 
Were  I  a  flower,  that  might  her  fmell  delight, 
Though  I  were  not  the  pois'ning  aconite, 
I  would  fend  fuch  a  fume  into  her  brow, 
Should  make  her  mad,  as  mad  as  I  am  now. 

(jr)  They  fay,  the  druids  once  liv'd  in  this  ifle, 
This  fatal  man,  the  place  of  my  exile, 
Whofe  povv'rful  charms   fuch   dreadful  wonders 

wrought. 

Which  in  the  got  ifh  ifland-tongue  were  taught : 
O  !  that  their  fpells  to  me  they  had  refign'd, 
Wherewith  they  rais'd  and  calm'd  both  fea  and 

wind, 

Arrd  made  the  moon  paufe  in  her  paled  fphere, 
Whilft  her  grim  dragons  drew  them  through  the 

air; 

Their  hellifh  power,  to  kill  the  plough-man's  feed, 
Or  to  forefpeak  whole  flocks  as  they  did  feed; 
To  nurfe  a  damned  fpirit  with  human  blood, 
To  carry  them  through  earth,  air,  fire  and  flood  f 
Hud  I  this  ikill,  that  time  hath  almoft  loft, 
How  like  a  goblin  I  would  haunt  her  ghoft  ! 
O  pardon,  pardon  my  mifgovern'd  tongue, 
A  woman's  iirength  cannot  endure  my  wrong. 
(£)  Did  not  the  heavens  her   coming  in  witii- 

ftand, 

As  though  affrighted  when  fhe  came  to  land  ? 
The  earth  did  quake,  her  coming  to  abide  ; 
The  goodly  Thames  did  twice  keep  back  his  tide  ; 
Paul's  fhook  with  tenipeft,  and  that   mounting 

fpire, 

With  lightning  fent  from  heaven,  was  fet  on  fire  : 
Our  ftately  buildings  to  the  ground  were  blown, 
Her  yrids:  by  thde  pryjigicus.'figns  was 
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That  to  my  judgment  when  I  did  appear, 


lit 


More  fearful  vifions  on  the  Englifh  earth, 
Than  ever  were  at  any  death  or  birth, 
Ah  Humphry,  Humphry,  if  I  fliould  not  fpeak, 
My  bread   would  fplit,  my  very  heart   would 

break  ! 

I,  that  was  wont  fo  many  to  command, 
Worfe  now  than  with  a  clap-difh  in  my  hand  : 
A  fimple  mantle  covering  me  withal, 
The  verieft  leper  of  care's  hofpital; 
That  from  my  ftate  a  pretence  held  in  awe, 
Glad  here  to  kennel  in  a  pad  of  ftraw  : 
And  like  an  owl,  by  night  to  go  abroad, 
Roofted  all  day  within  an  ivy  tod, 
Among  the  fea-cliffs,  in  the  dampy  caves, 
In  charnel-houfes,  fit  to  dwell  in  graves. 

Saw'ft  thou  thofe  eyes,  in  whofe  fweet  cheer 
ful  look 

Duke  Humphry  once  fuch  joy  and  pleafure  took? 
Sorrow  hath  fo  defpoil'd  them  of  all  grace, 
Thou  couldft  not  fay,  this  was  my  El'nor's  face  : 
Like  a  foulgorgon,  whofe  diihcvel'd  hair 
With  every  blaft  flies  glaring  in  the  air  ; 
Some  (landing  up  like  horns  upon  my  head, 
E'en  like  thole  women  that  are  in  coos  bred  : 
My  lank  breads  hang  like  bladders  left  unblown, 
My  (kin  with  loathfome  jaundice  over-grown  ; 
So  pin'daway,  that  if  thou  long'ft  to  fee 
Ruin's  true  picture,  only  look  on  me. 
Sometimes,  in  thinking  of  what  I  have  had, 
I  from  a  fudden  extafy  grow  mad  : 
Then,  like  a  bedlam,  forth  thy  El'nor  runs, 
Like  one  of  Bacchus'  raging  frantic  nuns  : 
Or,  like  a  Tartar,  when  in  ftrange  difguife, 
Prepar'd  unto  a  difmal  facrifice 

That  prelate  Beauford,  a  foul  ill  befall  him  : 
Prelate,  faid  I  ?  nay,  devil  I  fliould  call  him  : 
Ah,  God  forgive  me,  if  I  think  amifs, 
His  very  name,  methinks,  my  poifon  is  : 
Ah  that  vile  Judas,  our  profefled  foe, 
My  curfe  purfue  him  wherefoe'r  he  go ; 


JLaid  to  my  charge  thofe  things  that  never  were  ; 
That  I  mould  know  of  Bullenbrook's  intents, 
(j)  The  hallowing  of  his  magic  inftrumentB  : 
That  I  procured  Southwell  to  affift, 
Which  was  by  order  confecrate  a  prieft  t 
That  it  was  I  fliould  cover  all  they  did, 
Which  but  for  him  had  to  this  day  been  hid. 
Ah  that  vile  baftard,  that  himfelf  dare  vaunt, 
To  be  the  fon  of  thy  great  grandfirc  Gaunt, 
Whom  he  but  father'd  of  mere  charity 
To  rid  his  mother  of  that  infamy  ; 
Who,  if  report  of  elder  times  be  true, 
Yet  to  this  day  his  father  never  knew. 
He  that  by  murther's  black  and  odious  crime, 
To  Henry's  throne  attempted  once  to  climb, 
(I')  Having  procur'd,by  hope  of  golden  gain, 
A  fatal  hand  his  fovereign  to  have  flain, 
Whom  to  his  chamber  clofely  he  convey'd, 
And  for  that  purpofe  fitly  there,  had  laid. 
Upon  whofe  fword  that  famous  prince  had  dy'd, 
If  by  a  dog  he  had  not  been  dei'cry'd. 

But  now  the  Queen,  her  minion  pool,  and  he, 
As  it  pleafe  them,  ev'n  fo  muft  all  things  he  : 
England's  no  place  for  any  one  befide, 
All  is  too  little  to  maintain  their  pride. 
What  of  a  King  hath  Henry  but  the  name  ? 
And  now  fcarce  that,  fo  public  his  defame  ! 
And  I  pray  God  I  do  not  live  the  day, 
To  fee  his  ruin  and  the  realm's  decay  : 
And  yet  as  fure  as  Humphry  feems  to  ftand, 
He  be  preferv'd  from  the  vile  traitor's  hand. 
From  Glo'iter's  feat  I  would  thou  wert  eflrang'd, 
Or  would  to  God  that   dukedom's  name   were 
For  it  portends  fome  after-ill  to  us,          [chang'd 
Ah  Humphry,  Humphry,  it  is  ominous  ! 
Yet  rather  than  thy  hapfo  hard  mould  be, 
I  would  thou  wert  here  baniflied  with  me. 
Humhpry,  adieu,  farewell  true  noble  Lord, 
My  wifh  is  all  thy  El'nor  can  afford. 
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(a)  Though    envious     Beauford  Jlana'er'd  ml 
before. 

Noting  the  extreme  hate  that  Cardinal  Beau- 
ford  had  ever  born  to  her. 

(b)  To  magic  once  1  did  myfelf  apply. 

Elenor  Cobham  was  accufed  by  fome,  that 
fought  to  withftand,  and  mifliked  her  marriage 
with  Duke  Humphry,  that  me  praclifed  to  give 
him  philters,  and  fuch  poifoning  potions,  to  make 


him  love  her;  as  me  was  flandered  by  Cardinal 
Beauford,  to  have  lived  as  the  Duke's  lemman  : 
againft  the  which  Cardinal,  {he  exclaimeth  in 
this  epiftle  in  the  verfe  before. 

(c~)  Yet  El'nor  hrou<rl>l  no  foreign  armies  inj 

To  fetch  her  tack,  as  did  thy  Jacomin. 
This  was  the  chief  and  only  thing  that   ever 
touched  the  reputation  of  this   good  Duke,  that 
doatingly  he  married  Jacomin,  or  as  fome   call 
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her,  Jaques,  daughter  and  heir  to  William  Bavkr, 
Duke  of  Holland,  before  married,  and  hwful 
wife  to  John  Duke  of  Brabant,  then  living : 
which  after,  as  it  is  (hewed  in  this  verfe  follow 
ing, 


(</)  Brabant  nor  Burgoin  claimed  me  by  force 

Norfud  to  Rome,  to  haJJen  my  divorce, 
caufed  great  wars,  by  reafon  that  the  Duke  of 
Burgoin  took  part  with  Brabant  againft  the  Duke 
of  Gloucefter ;  which  being  arbitrated  by  the 
Pope,  the  Lady  was  adjudged  to  be  delivered  back 
to  her  former  hufband. 

(e)  Nor  Bedford1 'sfpoufe,  your  noble  fifler  Ann, 

That  princtly-iffued  great  Burgonian. 
John  Duke  of  Bedford,  that  fcourge  of  France 
and  the  glory  of  the  Englifhmen,  marry'd  Ann 
lifter  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  a  virtuous  and 
beautifuly  Lady :  by  which  marriage,  as  alfo  by  his 
victories  obtained  in  France,  he  brought  great 
Arength  to  the  Englifh  nation. 

(/)  Where'*  Greenwich  now,  thy  El'nor's  court 

of  late  ? 

That  fair  and  goodly  palace  of  Greenwich  in 
Kent,  was  firft  builded  by  that  famous  Duke ; 
whofe  rich  and  pleafant  fituation  might  remain 
an  afiured  monument  of  his  wifdom,  if  there 
were  no  other  memory  of  the  fame. 

(g)  They  fay,  the  Druids  ence  livd  in  this  Ijlc. 
It  fhould  feem  that  there  were  two  iflands, 
both  of  them  called  Moria,  though  now  diftin- 
guifhed,  the  one  by  the  name  of  Man,  the  other 
by  the  name  of  Anglefey  ;  both  which  were  full 
of  many  infernal  ceremonies,  as  may  appear  by 
Agricola's  voyage  made  into  thehithermoft  Man, 
defcribed  by  his  fon-in-law  Cornelius  Tacitus. 
Andasfuperftition,  the  daughter  of  barbarifm  and 
ignorance,  fo  amongft  thofe  northerly  nations, 
like  as  in  America,  magic  was  moft  efteem'd. 


Druids  were  the  public  minifters  of  their  re^ 
ligion,  as  thoroughly  taught  in  all  the  rite§ 
thereof.  Their  doctrine  concerned  the  immor* 
tality  of  the  foul,  the  contempt  of  death,  and  all 
other  points  which  may  conduce  'to  refolution, 
fortitude,  and  magnanimity.  Their  abode  was  jn 
groves  and  woods,  whereupon  they  have  their 
name  :  their  power  extended  itfelf  to  mafter  the 
fouls  of  men  deceafed,  and  to  confer  with  ghofis 
and  fpirits  about  the  fuccefs  of  things. 

Plutarch,  in  his  profound  and  learned  difcourfe 
of  the  defect  of  oracles,  reporteth  that  the  outmofl 
Britifh  ifles  were  the  prifon  of  I  wot  not  what 
Demigods.  But  I  mail  not  need  to  fpeak  any 
farther  of  the  Druida,  than  that  which  Lucan 
doth: 

ILt  vos  barbaricos  ritut,  moremqtte  finijirum 
Sacrorum,  Druidse  fojitis  rcpetiftis  ab  armis, 

(b)  Did  not  the  heavens  her  coming  in  ivithftanJ  ? 
Noting  the  fearful  and  prodigious  figns  that 
were  feen  in  England  a  little  before  her  coming 
in  :  which  Elenor  exprefleth  in  this  epiftle,  as 
fore-mewing  the  dangers  which  fliould  enfue  upon 
this  unlucky  marriage. 

(/')  The  ballirujing  of  Its  magic  injlrumcnfj. 
The  inftruments  which  Bullenbrook  ufed  in 
his  conjurations,  according  to  the  devilifli  cere 
monies  and  cuftoms  of  thefe  unlawful  arts,  were 
dedicated  at  a  mafs  in  Harnfey  park  by  Southwell 
a  prieft  of  Weftminfter. 

(£)  Having  procured,  by  hope  ef  golden  gain, 
This  was  one  n{  the  articles  that  Duke  Hum 
phry  urged  againft  the  Cardinal  Beauford,  that 
he  confpired  the  death  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
by  conveying  a  villain  into  his  chamber,  which 
in  the  night  mould  have  murthered  him  :  hut 
what  ground  of  truth  he  had  for  the  fame,  I 
leave  to  difpute. 
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D0KE    HUMPHRY   TO   ELENOR   COBHAM. 


METHINKS    thou  fhould'ft  not  doubt  I  could 

forget 

Her,  whom  fo  many  do  remember  yet, 
"  No,  no,  our  joys  away  like  fhadows  flide, 
"  But  forrows  firm  in  memory  abide  : 
Nay,  I  durft  anfwer  thou  durft  nothing  lefs, 
But  into  paflion  urg'd  by  thy  diftrefs. 
No  El'nor,  no  thy  woes,  thy  grief,  thy  wrong, 
Have  in  my  bread  been  refident  too  long. 

Oh,  when  report  in  ev'ry  place  hadfpread, 
My  El'nor  was  to  fanctuary  fled 
With  curfed  onley,  and  the  witch  of  eye, 
As  guilty  of  their  vile  confpiracy  ; 
The  dreadful  fpirits  when  they  did  invocate, 
For  the  fucceffion,  and  the  realm's  ettate : 
When  Henry's  image  they  in  wax  had  wrought. 
By  which  he  ihould   have    to   his  death   been 

brought, 

That  as  his  picture  did  confume  away, 
His  jjerfon  fo  by  ficknefs  fhould  decay  : 
Grief,    that   before   could   ne'er    my    thoughts 

controul, 
That  inftant  took  poffeffion  of  my  foul. 

Ah,  would  to  God  I  could  forget  thine  ill  ! 
As  for  mine  own,  let  that  afflict  me  ftill; 
But  that  before  hath  taken  too  fure  hold  : 
Forget  it,  faid  I  ?  would  to  God  I  could  ! 
Of  any  woe  if  thou  haft  but  one  part, 
I  have  the  whole  remaining  in  my  heart; 
,    I  have  no  need  of  others  cares  to  borrow, 
For  all  I  have  is  nothing  elfe  but  forrow, 
No,  my  fweet  Nell,  thou  took.' ft  not  all  away, 
Though  thou  went'ft  hence,  here  ftiil  thy  woes 

do  ftay ; 

Though  from  thy  hufband  thou  wert  forc'd  to  go, 
Thofe  ftiil  remain,  they  will  not  leave  him  fo  : 
No  eye  bewails  my  ill,  moans  thy  diftrefs, 
Our  grief's  the  moic,  but  yet  our  debt  the  lefs: 
VOL.  III. 


We  owe  no  tears,  no  mourning  days  are  kept 
For  thofe  that  yet  for  us  have  never  wept, 
We  hold  no  obiits,  no  fad  exequies, 
Upon  the  death-days  of  unweeping  eyes. 

Alas,   good   Nell,   what  fhould   thy  patience 

move, 

T'upbraid  thy  kind  Lord  with  a  foreign  love  ? 
Thou  might'fh  have  bid  all  former  ills  adieuj 
Forgot  the  old,  we  have  fuch  ftore  of  new. 
Did  I  omit  thy  love-to  entertain, 
With  mutual  grief  to  anfwer  grief  again  ? 
Or  think'ft  thou  1  unkindly  did  forbear 
To  bandy  woe  for  woe,  and  tear  for  tear  ? 
Did  I  forget,  or  Carelefsly  neglect 
Thofe  fhews  of  love  that  ladies  fo  refpect  ? 
In  mournful  black  was  I  not  feen  to  go,    , 
By  outward  figns  t'exprefs  my  inward  woe  ? 
Did  I  thy  lofs  not  publicly  lament, 
Nor  by  my  looks  bewray'd  my  difcontent  ? 
Is  this  the  caufe  ?  if  this  be  it,  know  then, 
"  One  grief  conceal'd,  more  grievous  is  than  ten," 
If  in  my  breaft  thofe  forrows  fometimes  were, 
And  never  utter'd,  they  muft  ftill  be  there ; 
And  if  thou  know'ft  they  many  were  before, 
By  time  encreafing,  they  muft  needs  be  more. 

England  to  me  can  challenge  nothing  lent 
Let  her  caft  up  what  is  receiv'd,  what  fpent : 
If  I  her  own,  can  fhe  from  blame  be  free, 
If  file  but  prove  a  ftep-mother  to  me  ? 
That  if  I  fhould  with  that  ptoud  baftard  ftrive, 
To  plead  for  birth-right  my  prerogative, 
Be  that  allow'd,  I  mould  not  need  to  fear  it. 
For  then  my  true  nobility  fliould  bear  it  : 
If  counfel  aid,  that  France  will  tell  (I  know) 
Whofe  towns  lie  wafte  before  the  EnglHh  foe, 
When  thrice  we  gave  the  conquer'd  French  the 

foil, 
(a)  At  Agincourt,  at  Cravant,  and  Vernoile  : 
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If  faith  avail,  thefe  arms  did  Henry  hold, 

To  claim   his  crown,  yet  fcarcely  nine  months 

old; 

If  countries  care  have  leave  to  fpeak  for  me, 
Gray  hairs  in  youth  my  witnefs  then  may  be  : 
If  peoples  tongues  give  fplendour  to  my  fame, 
They  add  a  title  to  Duke  Humphry's  name  : 
If  toil  at  home,  French  treafon,  Englifh  hate, 
Shall  tell  my  fldll  in  managing  the  ilate  ; 
If  foreign  travel  nay  fuccefs  may  try, 
(J>)  Then  Flanders,  Almain,  Boheme,  Burgundy, 
That  robe  of  Rome  proud  Beauford  now  doth 

wear, 

In  every  place  fuch  fway  fhould  never  bear  : 
(<;)  The  crofier-ftaff  in  his  imperious  hand, 
To  be  the  fceptre  that  controuls  the  land; 
That  home  to  England  difpenfations  draws, 
Which  are  of  power  to  abrogate  our  laws: 
And  for  thofe  fums  the  wealthy  church  fhould  pay, 
Upon  the  needy  commonalty  to  lay  ; 
His  ghoftly  counfels  only  do  advife 
(d)  The  means  how  Langley's  progeny  may  rife, 
Pathing  young  Henry's  unadvifed  ways, 
A  Duke  of  York  from  Cambridge,  houfe  to  raife, 
Which  after  may  our  title  undermine. 
Grafted  fince  Edward  in  Gaunt's  famous  line, 
Us  of  fucceffion  falfly  to  deprive, 
Which  they  from  Clarence  feignedly  derive, 
Knowing  the  will  old  Cambridge  ever  bore, 
To  catch  the  wreath  that  famous  Henry  wore  : 
With  Gray  and  Scroop  when  firft  he  laid  the  plot, 
From  us  and  ours  the  garland  to  have  got ; 
As  from  the  March-born  Mortimer  to  reign, 
Whofe  title  Glendour  ftoutly  did  maintain, 
When  the  proud  Percies,  haughty  March,  and  he, 
Had  fhar'd  the  land  by  equal  parts  in  three. 
(<?)  His  priefthood   now   proud   Mowbary  will 

reftore, 

To  ftir  the  fire  that  kindled  was  before  : 
Againft  the  Yorkifts  fhall  their  claim  advance, 
To  fteel  the  point  of  Norfolk's  fturdy  lance, 
Upon  the  breafl  of  Hertford's  iffue  bent, 
In  jutt  icvenge  of  ancient  banifhment. 
He  doth  advife  to  let  our  pris'ner  go, 
And  doth  enlarge  the  faithlefs  Scottifh  foe, 
(/)    Giving  our  heirs  in   marriage,  that   their 

dow'rs 

May  bring  invafion  upon  us  and  ours. 
Ambitious  Suffolk  fo  the  helm  doth  guide, 
With  Bsauford's  damned  policies  fupply'd; 


He  and  the  Queen  in  counfel  ftill  confer, 
How  to  raife  him,  who  hath  advanced  her. 

But,  my  dear  heart,  how  vainly  do  I  dream, 
And  fly  from  thee,  whofe  forrows  are  my  theme  J 
My  love  to  thee  and  England  thus  divided, 
Which  hath  the  moil,  how  hard  to  be  decided  ? 
Or  thou,  or  that,  to  cenfure  I  am  loth, 
So  near  are  you,  fo  dear  unto  me  both ; 
'Twixt  that  and  thee,  for  equal  love  I  find, 
England  ungrateful,  and  my  El'nor  kind. 
But  though  my  country  juftly  I  reprove, 
Yet  I  for  that  neglected  have  my  love ; 
Neverthlefs,  thy  Humphry's  to  thee  now, 
As  when  frefh  beauty  triumph'd  on  thy  brow  ; 
As  when  thy  graces  I  admired  moft, 
Or  of  thy  favours  might  the  frankli'ft  boaft  : 
Thofe  beauties  were  fo  infinite  before, 
That  in  abundance  I  was  only  poor, 
Of  which,  thou  time  hath  taken  fome  again, 
I  aflc  no  more  but  what  doth  yet  remain. 
Be  patient,  gentleheart,  in  thy  diflrefs, 
Thou  art  a  Princefs  not  a  whit  the  lefs. 
Whilft  in  thefe  breafts  we  bear  about  this  life, 
I  am  thy  hufband,  and  thou  art  my  wife. 
Caft  not  thine  eye  on  fuch  as  mounted  be, 
But  look  on  thofe  caft  down  as  low  as  we ; 
For  fome  of  them  which  proudly  perch  fo  high, 
E'er  long  fhall  come  as  low  as  thou  or  I, 
They  weep  for  joy,  and  let  us  laugh  in  woe, 
We  fhall  exchange,  when  heav'n  will  have  it  fo ; 
We  mourn,  and  they  in  after-time  may  mourn ; 
Wo  paft,  may  once  laugh  prefent  wo  to  fcorn ; 
And  worfe  than  hath  been,  we  can  never  tafle, 
Worfe  cannot  come,  than  is  already  paft ; 
"  In  all  extremes,  the  only  depth  of  ill 
"  Is  that  which  comforts  the  afflicted  ftill. 

Ah,  would  to  God  thou  couldft  thy  grief  deny. 
And  on  my  back  let  all  the  burthen  lye  ! 
Or  if  thou  canft  refign,  make  them  mine  own, 
Both  in  one  carriage  to  be  uridergone, 
Till  we  again  our  former  hopes  recover, 
And  profp'rous  times  blow  thefe  misfortunes  over: 
For  in  the  thought  of  thofe  fore-paffed  years, 
Some  new  refemblance  of  old  joy  appears. 
Mutual  our  care,  fo  mutual  be  our  love, 
That  our  affliction  never  can  remove  ; 
So  reft  in  peace,  where  peace  hath  hope  to  livr , 
Wilhingthee  more  than  I  myfelf  can  give. 
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(a)  At  Sgincmrt,  at  Cravant,  and  Pernoile, 
The  three  famous  battles  fought  by  the  Englifh- 

men  in  France :  Agincourt  by  Henry  the  Fifth, 
againft  the  whole  power  of  France  :  Cravant, 
fought  by  Montacute  Earl  of  Salifbury  and  the 
Duke  of  Burgoin,  againft  the  Dauphin  of  France, 
and  William  Stuart  Conftable  of  Scotland  :  Ver- 
Iioile,  fought  by  John  Duke  df  Bedford,  againft 
the  Duke  of  Alanfon,  and  with  him  moft  of  the 
nobility  of  France ;  Duke  Humphry  an  efpecial 
couufellor  in  all  thefe  expeditions. 

(b)  Then  Flanders,  Almaine,  Bobeme, Burgundy . 
Here  remembering  the  ancient  amity  which  in 

his  embaffies  he  had  concluded  betwixt  the  King 
of  England,  and  Sigifmund  Emperor  of  Almain, 
drawing  the  Duke  of  Burgoin  into  the  fame  league, 
giving  himielf  as  an  hoftage  for  the  Duke  of  Saint 
Omers,  while  the  Duke  came  to  Calice  to  con 
firm  the  league  :  with  his  many  other  employ 
ments  to  foreign  kingdoms. 

(c )  The  crofi.-r  jlajf "in  his  imperious  Land. 

Henry  Beauford  Cardinal  of  Winchefter,  that 
proud  and  haughty  Prelate,  received  the  Cardi 
nal  s  hat  at  Calice  by  the  Pope's  legate  ;  which 
dignity,  Henry  the  Fifth,  his  nephew,  forbad 
him  to  take  'upon  him,  knowing  his  haughty 
and  malicious  fpirit  unfit  for  that  robe  and  call- 


(/)  The  medns  hotu  Larigley's  progeny  may  rife". 
As  willing  to  mew,  the  houfe  of  Cambridge  to 
be  defcended  of  Edmond  Langley  Duke  of  York, 
a  younger  brother  to  John  of  Gaunt  his  grand 
father,  (as  much  as  in  him  lay)  to  {mother  the 
title  the  Yorkifts  made  to  the  crown  (from 
Lionel  of  Clarence,  Gaunt'8  cldeft  brother)  by 
the  daughter  of  Mortimer. 

(e)    Hit  frhjlhood   no-w  f.ern   Mowbray  -will 

rejJore. 

Noting  the  ancient  grudge  between  the  houfe 
of  Lancafter  and  Norfolk,  ever  fince  Mowbray 
Duke  of  Norfolk  was  banifhed,  for  the  acc'ufation 
of  Henry  duke  of  Hertford  (after  that,  King  of 
England,  and  father  to  Duke  Humphry)  ;  which 
accufation,  he  came  as  a  combatant  to  have  made 
good,  in  the  lifts  at  Coventry. 

(_/")  Giving   our   heirs   In    marriage,  that  their 

do'w  rs. 

James  Stuart  King  of  Scots  having  been  long 
prilbner  in  England,  was  releafed,  and  took  to 
wife  the  daughter  of  John  Duke  of  Somerfet, 
fifter  to  John  Duke  of  Somerfet,  niece  to  the 
Cardinal,  and  the  Duke  of  Exeter,  and  coulin- 
german  removed  to  the  King :  this  King  broke 
the  oath  he  had  taken,  and  became  after  a  great 
enemy  to  England. 
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WILLIAM  DE  LA  FOOL,  DUKE  OF  SUFFOLK,  TO 
QUEEN  MARGARET. 

^be  Argument. 

T-bc  Cuke  of  Suffolk,  William,  to  advance 
A  lady  long  belov'd  of  him  in  France, 
His  miftrefs  &largrett  that  duke  Rayner's  child, 
Himfelf  who  of  Jerufalem  inftil'd 
The  king  :  this  Pool,  his  darling  to  prefer 
Betwixt  young  Henry  nam'd  th'e  Sixth,  and  her, 
Concludes  a  marriage  ;  and  her  fire  to  gain, 
Gives  up  the  towns  of  Mons,  Anjou,  and  Main,: 
To  Rayncr  for  her  :  for  which  lawlefs  facl, 
The  peers  him  five  years  banifhment  enact. 
When  for  his  latefl  farewel  of  the  queen, 
Thefe  two  epiilks  pals  them  two  between. 


IN  my  difgrace  (dear  queen)  reft  thy  content, 
And   Margaret's   health   from    Suffolk's   banifh 
ment  : 

Five  years  exile  were  not  an  hour  to  me, 
But  that  fo  foon  I  muft  depart  from  thee  ; 
Where  thou  not  prcfent,  it  is  ever  night ; 
All  be  exil'd,  that  live  not  in  thy  fight.  ' 
Thofe  favages  which  worlhip  the  fan's  rife, 
Would  hate  their  god,  if  they  beheld  thine  eyes  : 
The  world's  great  light,  might'll  thou  be  feen 

abroad, 

Would  at  our  noon-ftead  ever  make  abode, 
And  force  the  poor  Antipodes  to  mourn, 
Tearing  left  he  would  never  more  rctuia. 


Wer't  not  for  thee,  it  were  my  great'ft  exile, 
To  live  within  the  lea-environ'd  ifle. 

Pool's  courage  brooks  not  limiting  in  bands, 
But  that  (great  queen)  thy  fov'reignty  commands: 
(a)  Our  faulcons  kind  cannot  the  cage  endure, 
Nor  buzzard  like  doth  floop  to  ev'ry  lure  ; 
Their  mounting  brood  in  open  air  doth  rove, 
Nor  will  with  crows  be  coop'd  within  a  grove. 

We  all  do  breathe  upon  this  earthly  ball, 
Likewife  one  heaven  encompafleth  us  all. 
"  No  baniihment  can  be  to  him  affign'd, 
"  Who  doth  retain  a  true-refolved  mind. 
"  Man  in  himfelf  a  little  world  doth  bear, 
"  His  foul  the  monarch,  ever  ruling  there* 
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then  his  body  doth  remain, 
"  He  is  a  king,  that  in  himfelf  doth  reign; 
«*  And  never  fcarcth  fortune's  hot'ft  alarms, 
«*  That  bears  againft  her  patience  for  her  arms, 
(i)  This  was  the  mean  proud  Warwick  did  invent, 
To  my  difgrace,  at  Lei'fter  parliament, 
(c]  That  only  I,  by  yielding  up  of  Main, 
Should  caufe  the  lofs  of  fertile  Aquitain, 
(</)  With  the  bafe  vulgar  fort  to  win  him  fame, 
To  be  the  heir  of  good  duke  Humphry's  name  f 
And  fo  by  treafon  fpotting  my  pure  blood, 
Make  this  a  mean  to  raife  the  Nevils  brood. 
(e)  With  Sal'fbury  his  vile  ambitious  fire, 
In  York's  ftern  breaft  kindling  long-hidden  fire ; 
By  Clarence  title  working  to  fupplant 
The  eagle-airy  of  great  John  of  Gaunt. 
And  to  this  end  did  my  exile  conclude, 
Thereby  to  pleafe  the  rafcal  multitude ; 
(/)  Urg'd  by  thefe  envious  Lords  to  Ipend  their 

breath, 

Crying  revenge  for  the  protector's  death  : 
That  iince  the  old  decrepit  duke  is  dead, 
By  me,  of  force,  he  muft  be  murthered. 

(g)  If  they  would  know  who  robb'd  him  of  hjs 

life, 

Let  them  call  home  dame  Elenor  his  wife, 
Who  with  a  taper  walked  in  a  meet, 
To  light  her  fhame  at  noon    through   London 

ftreet ; 

And  let  her  bring  her  necromantic  book, 
That  foul  hag  Jordan,  Hun,  and  Bullenbrook, 
And  let  them  call  the  fpirits  from  hell  again, 
To  know  how  Humphry  dy'd,and  who  fhall  reign. 

(f>)   For  twenty  years  and   have    I    ferv'd  in 

France, 

(/)  Againft  great  Charles  and  baftard  Orleance, 
And  fcen  the  flaughter  of  a  world  of  men, 
Victorious  now,  as  hardly  conquer'd  then.? 
(1)  And  have  I  feen  Vernoila's  hatful  fields, 
Strew'd  with  ten  thoufand  helms,  ten  thoufand 

fhields, 

Where  famous  Bedford  did  our  fortune  try, 
Or  France,  or  England,  for  the  victory  ? 
The  fad  inverting  of  fo  many  towns, 
Scor'd  on  my  breaft  in  honourable  wounds; 
When  Montacute,  and  Talbot  of  much  name, 
Under  my  enfign  both  firft  won  their  fame  : 
In  heat  and  cold  all  thefe  have  I  endur'd, 
To  roufe  the  French,  within  their  wails  immur'd; 
Through  all  my  life  thefe  perils  have  I  paft, 
And  now  to  fear  a  banifliment  'at  laft  ? 

Thou  know'ft  how  I  (thy  beauty  to  advance) 
For  thee  refus'd  the  Infanta  of  France, 
Brake  the  contract  duke  Humphry  firft  did  make 
Twixt  Henry  and  the  princefs  Alminack  : 
Only  that  here  thy  prelence  I  might  gain, 
I  gave  duke  Rayner  Anjou,  Mons,  and  Main ; 
Thy  peerlefs  beauty  for  a  dower  to  bring, 
As  of  itfelf  fuflkient  for  a  king. 
(/)  And  from  Aumeiie  withdrew  my    warlike 

pow'rs, 

(*»)  And  came  myfelf  in  perfon  firft  to  Tours, 
Th'  embaffadors  for  truce  to  entertain, 
From  Belgia,  Denmark,  Hargary,  mul  Spain : 


And  to  the  king-,  relating  of  thy  ftory, 
My  tongue  flow'd  with  fuch  plenteous  oratory, 
As  the  report  by  fpeaking  did  endite, 
Begetting  ftill  more  ravifhing  delight. 
And  when  my  fpeech  did  ceale  (as  telling  all) 
My  look  fhew'd  more,  that  was  angelical ; 
And  when  I  breath'd  again,  and  paufed  next, 
1  left  mine  eyes  dilating  on  the  text : 
Then  coming  of  thy  rnodefty  to  tell, 
In  mufic's  numbers  my  voice  rofa  and  fell : 
And  when  I  came  to  paint  thy  glorious  ftilc, 
My  fpeech  in  greater  cadences  to  file, 
(«)  By  true  defcent  to  wear  the  diadem 
Of  Naples,  Sicil,  and  Jerufalem, 
As  from  the  gods  thou  didit  derive  thy  birth, 
If  thofe  of  heaven  could  mix  with  theie  of  earth, 
pracing  each  title  that  I  did  recite, 
With  fome  mellifluous  pleafing  epithet  : 
Nor  left  him  not,  till  he  for  love  was  fick, 
Beholding  thee  in  my  fwcet  rhetoric, 
(o)  A  fifteen's  tax  in  France  I  freely  fpent 
In  triumphs,  at  thy  nuptial  tournament; 
And  folemniz'd  thy  marriage  in  a  gown, 
Valu'd  at  more  than  was  thy  father's  crown  : 
And  only  ftriving  how  to  honour  thee, 
Gave  to  my  king  what  thy  love  gave  to  me. 
Judge  if  his  kindnefs  have  not  pow'r  to  move, 
Who  for  his  love's  fake  gave  away  his  love. 
Had  he,  which  once  the  prize  to  Greece  did 

bring, 

(Of  whom  th'  old  poets  long  ago  did  (ing) 
(/>)  Seen  thee  for  England  but  embark'd  at  Diep, 
Would  over-board  h^ve  caft  his  golden  fheep, 
As  too  unworthy  ballaft  to  be  thought, 
To  pefter  room  with  fuch  perfection  fraught. 
The  briny  feas,  which  faw  the  fhip  infold  thee, 
Would  vault  up  to  the  hatchets  to  behold  thee, 
And  falling  back,themfelves  in  thronging  fmother, 
Breaking  for  grief,  envying  one  another  : 
When  the  proud  bark  for  joy  thy  fteps  to  feel, 
Scorn'd  that  the  brack  fhould  kifs  her  furrowing 

keel, 

And  trick'd  in  all  her  flags,  herfelf  flic  braves, 
Cap'ring  for  joy  upon  the  filver  waves  : 
When  Lke  a  bull  from  the  Phoenician  ftrand, 
Jove  with  Europa  rufning  from  the  land, 
Upon  the  bofom  of  the  main  doth  feud, 
And  with  his  fwannifli  breaft  ckaving  the  flood, 
Tow'rd  the  fair  fields,  upon  the  other  fide, 
Beareth  Agenor's  joy,  Phoenicia's  pride  : 
All  heavenly  beauties  join  thehifelves  in  one, 
To  {hew  their  glory  in  thine  eye  alone, 
Which  when  it  turneth.fhat  celeitial  ball, 
A  thouihnd  fweet  ftars  rife,  a  thoufand  fall. 
Who  juftly  faith,  mine,  banifliment  to  be, 
When  only  France  for  my  recourfa  is  free  ? 
To  view  the  plains  where  I  have  fecn  fo  oft 
England's  victorious  enfu>ns  rais'd  aloft ;    - 
When  this  fhall  be  a  comfort  in  my  way, 
To  fee  the  place,  where  I  may  boldiy  fay, 
Here  mighty  Bedford  forth  the  vaward  led ; 
HcreTalbot  charg'd,and  here  the  Frenchmen  fled; 
Here  with  ov.r  archers  valiant  Scales  did  lie, 
Here  ftood  the  tents  of  famous  Wliloughby  ; 

H  ii 


THE    WORKS    OF    DRAYTON, 


Here  Montacute  rang'd  his  unconquer'd  band ; 
Here  march'd  we  out,  and  here  we  made  a  ftand. 
What  fhould  we  fit  to  mourn  and  grieve  all  day, 
For  that  which- time  doth  eas'ly  take  away  ? 
What  fortune  hurts,  let  fuff'rence  only  heal, 
"  No  wifdom  with  extremities  to  deal." 
To  know  ourfelves  to  come  of  human  hirth, 
Thefe  fad  afflictions  crofs  us  here  on  earth  ; 
A  punifhment  from  the  eternal  law, 
To  make  us  ftill  of  heaven  to  ftand  in  awe. 
"  In  vain  we  prize  that  at  fo  dear  a  rate, 
"  Whofe  long'ft  afiurance  bears  a  minute's  date, 
"  Why  fhpuld  we  idly  talk  of  our  intent, 
"  When  heav'n's  decree  no  counfel  can  prevent  ? 
"  When  our  forefight  uot  pofiibly  can  fliun, 
"  That  which  the  fates  determine  fliall  be  done." 


Henry  hath  pow'r,  and  may  my  life  depofe, 
Mine  honour's  mine,  that  none  hath  power  to  lofc. 

Then  be  as  cheerful  (beauteous  royal  queen) 
As  in  the  court  of  France  we  oft  have  been  ; 
(9-)  As  when  arriv'd  in  Porchefter's  fair  road, 
(Where,  for  our  coming,  Henry  made  abode) 
When  in  mine  arms  I  brought  thee  fafe  to  land, 
And  gave  my  love  to  Henry's  royal  band  : 
The  happy  hours  we  paffed  with  the  king 
At  fair  Southampton  long  in  banqueting  ; 
With  fuch  content  aslodg'd  in  Henry's  breaft, 
When  he  to  London  brought  thee  from  the  weft 
Through  golden  cheap,  when  he  in  pomp  did  rid^ 
To  Weftmiiifter,  to  entertain  his  bride. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Our  feulcons  tind  cannot  the  cage  endure, 
He  alludes  in  thefe  verfes  to  the  Faulcon,  which 
was  the  ancient  device  of  the  Pools,  comparing 
the  greatnefs  and  haughtinefs  of  his  fpirit  to  the 
nature  of  this  bird. 

(£)  This  was  the  mean  proud  Warwick  did  in 
vent 

To  my  diffrrace,  &C. 

The  commons  at  this  parliament,  through  War 
wick's  means,  accufed  Suffolk  of  trcafon,and  urged 
the  accul'ation  fo  vehemently,  that  the  king  was 
forced  to  exile  him  for  five  years. 

(c)  That  only  7,  by  yielding  up  of  Main, 
Should  be  the  lofs  of  fertile  Aquitain. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk  being  fent  into  France  to 
conclude  a  peace,  chofe  duke  Rayner's  daughter 
the  lady  Margaret,  whom  he  efpoufed  for  Henry 
VI.  delivering  for  her  to  her  father  the  countries 
of  Anjou  and  Main,  and  the  city  of  Mons. 
Whereupon  the  earl  of  Arminack  (whofe  daugh 
ter  was  before  promifed  to  the  king)  feeing  him- 
felf  to  be  deluded,  caufed  all  the  Englifhmen  to 
be  vzpulfcd  Aquitain,  Gafcoine,  and  Guien. 

(</)  Wito  tie  bafe  vulgar  fort  to  ivin  /jim  fame, 

To  be  the  heir  of  good  duke  Humphry  j  name. 
This  Richard  that  was  called  the  gVeat  earl  of 
Warwick,  when  duke  Humphry  was  dead,  grew 
into  exceeding  great  favour  with  the  commons. 

(«)  With  Sal'fbury,  bis  -ulle  ambitious  fire, 

Jn  York'j Jlern  bteajl  kindling  long-bidden  fire, 
£y  Clarence  title  working,  tofupplant 
TLe  eagle-army  of  great  John  of  Gaunt. 
Richard  Plantagenet  duke  of  York,  in  the  time 
(if  Henry  the  Sixth,  claimed  the  crown  (being  af- 
3 


m 

fitted  by  this  Richard  Nevill  eail  of  Salifbury  and 
and  father  to  the  gre^t  earl  of  Warwick,  who    I 
favoured  exceedingly  the  houfe  of  York  in  open   I 
parliament,  as  heir  to  Lionel  duke   of  Clarenca, 
the  third  fon  of  Edward  III.  making  his  title  by 
Ann  his  mother,  wife  to  Richard  earl  of  Cam-  •! 
bridge,  fon  to  Edmond  of  Langley  duke  of  Yorl: ; 
which  Ann  was  daughter  to  Roger  Mortimer,  carl 
of  March ;  which  R«ger  was  fon  and  heir  to.  Lionel 
duke  of  Clarence  the  third  fon  of  king  Edward,  to  4 
whom  the  crown,  after  king  Richard  the  fecond's  1 
death  lineally  delcended,  he  dying  without  iflue ; 
and  not  to  the  heirs  of  the  duke  of  Lancafter,  that 
was  younger  brother  to  the  duke  of  Clarence. 
Hall.  cap.  i.  tit.  Yor.  &  Lane. 

(./)  Urgd  by  tbeje  fnvious  lords  to  fpend  their 

breatht 

Crying  revenge  on  the  protestor's  deatb- 
Humphry  duke  of  Glocefter,  and  Lord  Protec 
tor,  jn  the  twenty-fifth  year  of  Henry  VI.  by  the 
means  of  the  queen  and  the  duke  of  Suffolk,  was 
arrefted  by  the  lord  Beaumont,  at  the  parliament 
holden  at  Bury,  and  the  fame  night  after  mur-  I 
thered  in  his  bed. 

Qf)  Iftbey  ivou'd  tnoiu  "wlo  robb'd  him,  &C.  tp  , 

this  verfe, 
To    knoiv   ho'w   Humphry   dyd,  and  who 

Jball  reign. 

In  thefe  verfes  he  jefts  at  the  protector's  wife, 
who  (being  accufed  and  convicted  of  treafon,  be- 
caufe  with  John  Hun  a  prieft,  Roger  Bullenbrook  , 
a  necromancer,  and  Margery  Jordan,  called  thp  i 
witch  of  Eye,  fhe  had  confulted  by  forcery  to  kill 
the  king)  was  adjudged  to  perpetual  prifon  in  the 
ifle  of  Man,  and  to  do  penance  openly  in  threq 
public  places  in  London. 


« 
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(fe)  For  tu'enty  years  and  have  Ifervdin  France! 
In  the  fixth  year  of  Henry  VI.  the  duke  of  Bed 
ford  being  deceafed,  then  Lieutenant  General  and 
Regent  of  France,  this  duke  of  Suffolk  was  pro 
moted  to  that  dignity,  having  the  lord  Talbot, 
lord  Scales,  and  the  lord  Montacute  to  afiift  him. 

(/')  Againjt  great  Charles  and  baflard  Orleance. 
This  was  Charles  VII.  who  after  the  death  of 
Henry  V.  obtained  the  crown  of  France,  and  re 
covered  again  much  of  that  his  father  had  loft. 
Baftard  Orleance  was  fon  to  the  duke  of  Orleance, 
begotten  of  the  lord  Cawny's  wife,  preferred 
highly  to  many  notable  offices,  becaufe  he  being 
a  moft  valiant  captain,  was  a  continual  enemy  to 
the  Englifhmen,  daily  infefting  them  with  divers 
incurfions. 

(jf )  And  have  I  feen  fernoila's  batful fields. 

Vernoile  is  that  noted  place  in   France,  where 

the  great  battle  was  fought  in   the  beginning  of 

Henry  the  fixth's  reign,  where  moft  of  the  French 

chivalry  were  overcome  by  the  duke  of  Bedford. 

(/)  Jlnd  from    Aumerle   withdrew  my  -warlike 

po-ivets. 

Aumerle  is  that  ftrong  defenced  town  in  France, 
which  the  duke  of  Suffolk  got  after  four  and 
twenty  great  aflaults  given  unto  it. 

(«)  And  came  myf:lf  in  perfen  firjl  to  "Tours, 
TV  embajfadors  for  truce  to  entertain, 
From  Belgia,  Denmark,  Hungary  and  Spain, 
Tours  is  a  city  in  France  built  by  Brutus  as  he 
«ame  into  Britain  ;  where,  in  the  one  and  twen 
tieth  year  of  the  reign  of  Henry  VI.  was  appoint 


ed  a  great  diet  to  be  kept,  whither  came  embaf- 
fadors  of  the  empire,  Spain,  Hungary,  and  Den 
mark,  to  intreat  for  a  perpetual  peace  to  be  made 
between  the  two  kings  of  England  and  France. 

(«)  By  true  Jtfcent  to  "wear  the  diadem 

Of  Nap/et,  Sicil,  and  Jerufalem. 
Rayner  duke  of  Anjou,  father  to  queen  Marga 
ret,  called  himfelf  king  of  Naples,  Sicily,  and  Je 
rufalem,  having  the  title  alone  of  the  king  of 
thofe  countries. 

(o)  A  fifteen  s  tax  in  France  1  freely  fpent. 

The  duke  of  Suffolk,  after  the  marriage  con 

eluded  between  king  Henry  and  Margaret  daugh* 

ter  to  duke  Rayner,  aiked  in  open  parliament  a 

whole  fifteenth  to  fetch  her  into  England. 

(^)  Seen  theefor  England  but  embark* d  at  Diep. 
Diep  is  a  town  in  France  bordering  ,upon  the 
fea,  where  the  duke  of  Suffolk  with  queen  Mar 
garet  took  fhip  for  England. 

(y)  *.s  -cvben  arrived  in  Porcbtfter's  fair  road. 
Porchefter,  a  haven  town  in  the  fouthweft  part 
of  England,  near  where  Portfmouth  now  ftands, 
which  owes  its  rife  to  the  decay  of  Port  Ports,  or 
Porcejter,  once  a  fea-port  of  great  note,  till  the 
harbour  was  almoft  abandoned  by  the  fea,  and  the 
greateft  part  of  the  inhabitants  removed  into  the 
little  ifland  of  Portfea,  and  built  the  town  of  Portf 
mouth  at  this  Porcbejler,  where  the  king  tarried, 
expecting  the  queen's  arrival,  whom  from  thencs 
he  conveyed  to  Southampton. 

Hiiij 
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QUEEN  MARGARET  TO  WILLIAM  DE  LA  POOL, 
DUKE  OF  SUFFOLK. 


vVgAT  news  (fwect  Pool)  look'ft  thou  my  lines 

ftould  tell, 

But  like  the  tolling  of  the  doleful  bell, 
Bidding  the  deaths-man  to  prepare  the  grave  ? 
Expe<3  from  me  no  other  news  to  have. 
My   breafl,  which    once   was  mirth's   imperial 

throne, 

A  vaft  and  defert  wildernefs  is  grown  : 
Like  that  cold  region,  from  the  world  remote, 
On  whofe  breem  feas  the  icy  mountains  flote  ; 
"Where  thofe  poor  creatures,  banifti'd  from  that 

light, 

Do  live  impris'ned  in  continual  night- 
No  object  greets  my  foul's  internal  eyes, 
But  divinations  of  fad  tragedies; 
And  care  takes  up  her  folitary  inn, 
Where  youth  and  joy  their  court  did  once  begin. 
As  in  September,  when  our  year  refigns 
The  glorious  fun  to  the  cold  wat'ry  figns, 
"Which  through  the  clouds  looks  on  the  earth  in 

ft  or  n ; 

The  little  bird,  yet  to  falute  the  morn, 
Upon  the  naked  branches  fets  her  foot, 
The  leaves  then  lying  on  the  moffy  root, 
And  there  a  filly  chirriping  doth  keep, 
As  though   {he  fain  would  fing,  yet  fain  would 

weep, 

Trailing  fair  fummer,  that  too  foon  is  gone, 
Or  fad  for  winter,  too  faft  coming  on  : 
In  this  ftrange  plight  1  mourn  for  thy  depart, 
Becaufe  that  weeping  cannot  eafe  my  heart. 
Now    to   our    aid  who   ftirs  the  neighb'ring 

kings  ? 

Or  who  from  France  a  puilfar.t  army  brings  ? 
Who  moves  the  Norman  to  abet  our  war  ? 
fa)  Or  brings  in  Burgoin  to  aid  Lancafter  ? 


(i)  Who  in  the  North  our   lawful  claim  com 
mends, 

To  win  us  credit  with  our  valiant  friends  ? 
To  whom  fhall  I  my  fecret  griefs  impart  ? 
Whofe  breafl:  fhall  be  the  clofet  of  my  heart  ? 
The  ancient  heroes  fame  thou  doft  revive, 
As  from  all  them  thy  felt"  thou  didft  derive  : 
Nature,  by  thee,  both  gave  and  taketh  all, 
Alone  in  Pool  fhe  was  too  prodigal ; 
Of  fo  divine  and  rich  a  temper  wrought, 
As  hrav'n  for  thee  perfection's  depth  had  fought. 
Well  knew  King  Henry  what  he  pleaded  for, 
When  he  cl««>fe  thee  to  be  his  orator ; 
Whofe  angel  eye,  by  powerful  influence, 
Doth  utter  more  than  human  eloquence  : 
That  if  again  Jove  would  his  fports  have  try'd, 
He  in -thy  Ihape  himfelf  would  only  hide  ; 
Which  in  his  love  might  be  of  greater  pow'r, 
Than  was  his  nymph,  his  flame,  his  fvvan,  his 

fhow'r. 
(f~)  To   that    allegiance  York   was  bound  by 

osth, 

To  Henry's  heirs,  for  fafety  of  us  both  ; 
No  longer  now  he  means  record  fhall  bear  it, 
He  will  difpenfe  with  heaven,  and  will  unfwear  itf 
He  that's,  in  all  the  world's  black  fins  forlorn, 
Is  carelelfs  now  how  oft  he  be  forfworn  ; 
And  here  of  late  his  title  hath  fet  down,. 
By  which  he  makes  his  claim  unto  our  crown. 
And  now  1  hear  his  hateful  Duchefs  chats, 
And  rips  up  their  defcent  unto  her  brats, 
And  feleffeth  them  as  England's  lawful  heirs, 
And  tells  them  that  our  diadem  is  theirs  : 
And  if  fuch  hap  her  goddtfs  Fortune  bring, 
(d)  If  three  fons  fail,  fhe'll   make  the  fourth  | 
kinsr. 
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(*)  He   that's  fo   like    his    dam,    her   youngeft 
Dick, 

That  foul  ill-favour'd  crook-back'd  ftigmatic, 

That  like  a  carcafs  fiol'n  out  of  a  tomb, 

Came    the   wrong    way    out    of    his    mother's 

womb, 

With  teeth  in's  head,  his  paffage  to  have  torn, 
As  though  begot  an  age  ere  he  was  born. 

Who  now   fhall   curb  prcud  York,  when  he 

fhall  rife  ? 

Or  arm  our  right  againft  his  enterprife, 
To  crop  that  baftard  weed,  which  daily  grows, 
(_/")  To  over-fhadow  our  vermillion  role  ? 
(£• )  Or  who  will  muzzle  that  unruly  bear, 
Whofe  prefence  ftrikes  our  peoples  hearts  with 

fear  ? 
Whilft    on    his   knees    this    wretched    king    is 

down, 

To  fave  them  labour,  reaching  at  his  crown, 
Where  like  a  mounting  cedar,  he  fhouid  bear 
His  plumed  top  aloft  into  the  air; 
And  let  thefe  fhrubs  lit  underneath  his  fhrowds, 
Whilft  in  his  arms  he  doth  embrace  the  clouds. 
O,  that  he  fhouid  his  father's  right  inherit, 
Yet'  be  an  alien  to  that  mighty  Ipirit ! 
How   were   thofe   pow'rs  difpers'd,  or  whither 

gone, 

Should  fympathife  in  generation  ? 
Or  what  oppofed  influence  had  force, 
i  So  much  t'  abufe  and  alter  nature's  courfe  ? 
i  P  All  other  creatures  follow  after  kind, 
"  But  man  alone  doth  not  beget  the  rnind." 
(/&";  My  daify  fiow'i,  which  erft  perfum'd  the 

air, 

Which  for  my  favour  princes  deign'd  to  wear, 
Now  in  the  duft  lies  trodden  on  the  ground, 
And  with  York's  garlands  ev'ry  one  is  crown'd  : 
When  now  his  riling  waits  on  our  decline, 
And  in  our  fetting  he  begins  to  mine ; 
Now  in  the  fkics  that  dreadful  comet  weaves, 
(i)  And   who  be    ftars,   but  Warwick's  bearded 

ftaves  ? 
And    all    thofe   knees,    which  bended    once    fo 

low, 

Grow  ftiff,  as  though  they  had  forgot  to  bow ; 
And  none,  like  them,  purfue  me  with  difpite, 
Which  mo  ft  have  cry'd,  God  fave  Qiieen  Mar 
garet. 
When    fame    fhall    bruit    thy  banifhment    a* 

broad, 

The  Yorkift's  faction  then  will  lay  on  load  ; 
And  when  it  conies  once  to  our  Weftern  coaft, 
O.  how  that  hag,  dame  Elenor,  will  boaft  ! 
And  labour  ftraight,  by  all  the  means  flie  can, 
To  be  call'd  home  out  of  the  Ifle  of  Mun  ; 
To  which  I  know  great  Warwick  will  confent, 
To  have  it  done  by  acl:  of  parliament  : 
That  to  my  teeth  my  birth  fne  may  defy, 
(4)  Sland'ring    Duke    Rayner    with    bafe   t>eg- 

The  only  way  fne  could  devife  to  grieve  me, 
Wanting  fweet   Suffolk,  which  fhouid  mole  re- 
Jieve  me. 


And   from   that   ftock    doth    fprout    another 

bloom, 

(/)  A  Kcrrtifli  rebel,  a  bafe  up-ftart  groom  : 
(CT)  And  this  is  he  the  white  rofe  muft  prefer 
By    Clarence*    daughter,  match'd   with   Morti 
mer. 

Thus  by  York's  means  this  rafcal  peafant  Cade, 
Muft  in  all  hafte  Plantagenet  be  made  : 
For  that  ambitious  duke  fets  all  on  work, 
To  found  what  friends  affe6l  the  claim  of  York, 
Whilft  he  abroad  doth  practife  to  command, 
(«)  And  makes  us  weak  by    ftrength'ning    Ire-» 

land  : 

More  his  own  power  ftill  feeking  to  increafc, 
Than    for    King    Henry's    good    or    England's 

peace. 

(o)  Great  XVinchefter  untimely  is  deceis'd, 
That  more  and  more  my  woes  fhouid  bt  increas'd, 
Beauford,  whofe  moulders  proudly  bare  up  ali, 
The  church's  prop,  that  famous  Cardinal. 
The  commons  (bent  to  mifchief )  never  let 
(p)  With  France  t'  upbraid  the  valiant  Somerfet, 
Railing  in  tumults  on  his  foldiers  lof's  ; 
Thus  all  goes  backward,  crofs  comes  after  crofs  : 
And  now  of  late  Duke  Humphry's  old  allies, 
With  banifh'd  Elenor's  bafe  accomplices, 
Attending  their  revenge,  grow  wond'rous  croufe, 
And  threaten  death  and  vengeance  to  our  houfe  : 
And  I  alone  the  laft  poor  remnant  am, 
(y)  T*  endure  thefe  ftorms  with  woful  Bucking 
ham. 
I  pray  thee,  Pool,  have  care  how  thou  do'it 

pafs, 

Never  the  fea  yet  half  fo  dangerous  was : 
(r)  And    one  foretold    by  water  thou  fhould'H 

die, 

(Ah  !  foul  hefal  the  foul  tongue's  prophefie  :) 
Yet  I  by  night  am  troubled  in  my  dreams, 
That  I  do  fee  thee  tofs'd  in  dangerous  ill  earns; 
And  oft  times  fhipwreck'd,  call  upon  the  land,     ' 
And  lying  breathlefs  on  the  queachy  fand  : 
And  oft  in  vifions  fee  thee  in  the  night, 
Where  thou  at  fea  maintain'ft  a  dangerous  fight, 
And  wifh  thy  proved  target  and  thy  fwoid, 
Beat'fl  hack  .the   pirate   which,   would   come  z-» 

board. 

Yet  be  not  ar.gry,  that  I  warn  thes  thus, 
"  The  trueft  love  is  moft  fufpicioos." 
Sorrow  doth  utter  what  it  ftill  doth  grieve  : 
But  hope  forbids  us  forrow  to  believe  ; 
And  in  my  counfel  yet  this  comfort  is, 
It  cannot  hurt,  although  I  think  amiis. 
Then  live  in  hope,  in  triumph  to  return, 
When   clearer   days    fhall    leave  ^in    clouds    ta 

mourn. 

But  fo  hath  forrow  girt  my  foul  about, 
That  that  word  Hope  (methinks)  comes  flowly 

out : 

The  reafon  is,  I  know  it  here  would  reft, 
Where  it  might  ftill  behold  thee  in  my  breaff. 
Farewel,  fweet  Pool,  fain  more  I  would  indue, 
But  that  my  tears  do  blot  what  I  do  write. 
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ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  Or  brings  in  Burgoin  to  a/V  Lancafter. 
Philip  duke  of  Burgoin  and  his  fon  were  always 

jrreat  favourites  of  the  houfe  of  Lancafter;  how- 
beit  they  often  difiembled  both  with  Lancafter  and 
York. 

(b)  Who  in  tie  ntrtb  our  lawful  claim  commends, 
To  tvin  us  credit  "with  our  valiant  friends  ? 

The  chief  lords  of  the  north  parts  in  the  time 
of  Henry  the  fixth  withftood  the  duke  of  York  at 
his  riling,  giving  him  two  great  overthrows. 

(c)  To  tbat  allegiance  York  was  bound  by  oath, 
To  Henry'*  beiri,forfafety  of  us  both  ; 

JV«  Itnger  no-w  be  means  record  Jball  bear  it, 
He  "will  -with  bea-on  difpenfs,  and  -will  un- 

fivear  it, 

The  duke  of  York  at  the  death  of  Henry  fifth, 
and  at  this  king's  coronation,  took  his  oath  to  be 
true  lubjed  to  him  and  his  heirs  for  ever  :  but 
afterwards  difpenfing  therewith,  claimed  the 
crown  as  his  rightful  and  proper  inheritance. 

(</)  Jf  three  fans  fail,Jbe'U  mate  the  fourth  a  ting. 
The  duke  of  York  had  four  fons :  Edward  earl 
of  March  that  afterwards  was  duke  of  York  and 
king  of  England,  when  he  had  depofed  Henry  the 
fixth  ;  and  Edmond  earl  of  Rutland,  flain  by  the 
lord  Clifford  at  the  battle  at  Wakefield :  and 
George  duke  of  Clarence  that  was  murthered  in 
the  Tower  ;  and  Richard  duke  of  Glocefter,  who 
was  (after  he  had  murthered  his  brother's  fons) 
king,  by  the  name  of  Richard  the  third. 

(<)  He  that's  fo  lite  bis  dtm,  ber  youngejt  Dick, 

Tbatfoulill-fa'oourtdcrool-l>act'd/Jligmatic,8(.c. 

Till  this  verfe,  As  though  begot  an  age,  &c. 

This  Richard  (whom  ironically  fhe  calls  Dick) 

that  bj  treafon,  after  the  murther  of  his  nephews, 

obtained  the   crown,  was  a  man  low  of  ftature, 

crook'd  back'd,  the  left  fhoulder  much  higher 

than  the  right,  and  of  a  very  crabbed  and  fower 

countenance.     His  mother  could  not  be  delivered 

of  him ;  he  was  born  toothed,  and  with  his  feet 

forward,  contrary  to  the  courfe  of  nature. 

(f)  To  tverjbado-w  our  -vermilion  rofe. 
The  Red  Rofe  was  the  badge  of  the  houfe  of 
Lanoafter,  and  the  White  Rofe  of  York  ;  which, 
by  the  marriage  of  Henry  the  feventh  with  Eli 
zabeth,  indubitable  heir  of  the  houfe  of  York, 
were  happily  united. 


fgj  Or  ivbo  -will  muzzle  tbat  unruly  bear  ? 
The  earl  of  Warwick,  the  fetter  up  and  puller 
down  of  kings,  gave  for  his  arms  the  White  Bear 
rampant,  and  the  ragged  staff. 

(b)  My  daifj  flower,  •which  erjl  ptrfum'dthe  air, 
JVbicbfor  my  favour  princes  deign  dto  -wear, 
No-w  in  the  dujl  lies,  &c. 

The  daify  in  French  is  called  Margarite,  which 
was  queen  Margaret's  badge  :  wherewithal  the 
nobility  and  chivalry  of  the  land  at  her  firft  arri 
val  were  fo  delighted,  that  they  wore  it  in  their 
hats  in  token  of  honour. 

(i)  And -who  be  Jiars,  but  Warwick'^  bearded 

Jia-ves  ? 

The  ragged  or  bearded  ftaff,  was  a  part  of  the 
arms  belonging  to  the  earldom  of  Warwick. 

(i)  Slendering  duke  Rayner  with  bafe  beggary, 
Rayner  duke  of  Anjou,  called  himfelf  king  of 
Naples,  Sicily,  and  Jerufalem,  who  had  neither 
inheritance,  nor  received  any  tribute  from  thofe 
parts ;  and  was  not  able  at  the  marriage  of  the 
queen  at  his  own  charges  to  fend  her  into  Eng 
land,  though  he  gave  no  dower  with  her  :  which, 
by  the  duchefs  of  Glocefter,  was  often  in  difgrace 
caft  in  her  teeth. 

(/)  A  Kentijb  rebel,  a  bafe  upjfart groom. 
This  was  Jack  Cade,  who  caufed  the  Kentifli 
men  to  rebel  in  the  twenty-eighth  year  of  king 
Henry  the  fixth. 

(TO)  And  this  is  be  the  white  rofe  mujl  prefer, 

By  Clarence'  daughter  marcfdto  Mortimer. 

This  Jack  Cade,  inftrudcd  by  the  duke  of  York, 

pretended  to  be  defcended  from  Mortimer,  who 

married  lady  Philip  daughter  to  the  duke  of  Cla- 


(»)  And  males  us  ii-eat  by  Jlrengtlening  Ireland. 
The  duke  of  York  being  made  deputy  of  Ire 
land,  firft  there  began  to  pracftife  his  long  pre 
tended  purpofe,  and  ftrengthening  himfelf  by  all 
means  poflible,  that  he  might  at  his  return  into 
England,  by  open  war  claim  that  which  fo  long 
before  he  had  privily  gone  about  to  obtain. 

(o)  Great  Winchefter  untimely  is  deceased. 
Henry  Beauford,  bifhop  and  cardinal  of  Win 
chefter,  fon  to  John  of  Gaunt,  begot  in  his  age, 
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was  a  proud  and  ambitious  prelate,  favouring 
mightily  the  queen  and  the  duke  of  Suffolk,  con 
tinually  heaping  up  innumerable  treafure,  in  hope 
to  have  been  pope,  as  himfelf  on  his  death-bed 
confefled. 

(p)  With  France  t'  upbraid  tie  valiant  Somerfet. 
Edmond  duke  of  Somerfet,  in  the  twenty-fourth 
year  of  Henry  the  fixth,  was  made  regent  of 
France,  and  fent  into  Normandy  to  defend  the 
Englifh  territories  againft  the  French  invafions  : 
but  in  fliort  time  he  loft  all  that  king  Henry  the 
fifth  won ;  for  which  caufe,  the  nobles  and  com 
mons  ever  after  hated  him. 


(y)  T'  endure  tbefe  Jlormt  -with  ivoful  Bucking 
ham. 

Humphry  duke  of  Buckingham  was  a  great  fa 
vourite  of  the  queen's  faction  in  the  time  of  Henry 
the  fixth. 

(r)  j^ndnne  foretold  ly  ivater  tlov  Jbouldjl  die. 
The  witch'  of  Eye  received  anfwer  from  her 
fpirit,  that  the  duke  of  Suffolk  fhould  take  heed 
of  water  :  which  the  queen  forewarns  him  of,  as 
remembering  the  witch's  prophefy ;  which  after 
wards  came  to  pafs. 
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EDWARD   IV.  TO   MRS.    SHORE. 


The  Argument. 

Edtvard  the  Fourth,  bewitch'd  with  the  report 
Of  Miftrefs  Shore,  refounded  through  his  court, 
Steals  to  the  city  in  a  ftrange  difguife, 
To  view  that  beauty,  whofe  tranfpiercing  eyes 
Had  fliot  fo  many  :  which  did  fo  content 
The  amorous  king,  that  inftantly  he  fent 
Thefe  lines  to  her,  whofe  graces  did  allure  him ; 
Whofe  anfwer  back  doth  of  her  love  affure  him. 


To  thec.the  fa-r'ft  that  ever  breath'd  this  air, 
(a)  From  Englifli  Edward,  to  the  faireft  fair; 
Ah,  would  to  God  thy  title  were  no  more, 
That  no  remembrance  might  remain  of  Shore, 
To  countermand  a  monarch's  high  dcfire, 
And  bar  mine  eyes  of  what  they  moft  admire  ! 
O,  why  fhould  fortune  make  the  city  proud, 
To  give  that  more,  than  is  the  court  allow'd  ? 
Where  they,  (like   wretches)  hoard  it   up  to 

fpare, 
And  do  engrofs  it,  as  they  do  their  ware. 

When  fame  firil  blaz'd  thy   beauty   here  in 

court, 

Mine  ears  repuls'd  it,  as  a  light  report : 
But  when  mine  eyes  faw   what  mine  ear  had 

heard, 

They  thought  report  too  niggardly  had  fpar'd ; 
And  ftrucken  dumb  with  wonder,  did  but  mut 
ter, 

Conceiving  more  than  it  had  words  to  utter. 
Then  think  of  what  thy  hufband  is  poffeft, 
When  I  malign  the  wealth  wherewith  he's  bleft ; 
''  When    much    abundance    makes    the  -needy 

mad, 
"  Who  having  all,  yet  knows  not  what  is  had  : 


"  Into  fools  hofoms  this  good  fortune  creeps, 

"  And    fums    come   in,   whilfl    the    bafe  mifer 

fleeps." 

If  now  thy  beauty  be  of  fuch  efteem, 
Which  all  of  fo  rare  excellency  deem  ; 
What  would  it  be,  and  prized  at  what  rate, 
Were  it  adorned  with  a  kingly  ftate  ? 
Which  being  now  but  in  fo  mean  abed, 
Is  like  an  uncut  diamond  in  lead, 
Ere  it  be  fet  in  fome  high-prized  ring, 
Or  garnifhed  with  rich  enamelling  ; 
We  fee  the  beauty  of  the  ftone  is  fpilt, 
Wanting  the  giacious  ornament  of  gilt. 

(6)  When_firft  attra&ed  by  thy  heavqnly  eyes, 
I  came  to  fee  thee  in  a  ftrange  difguile, 
Faffing  thy  fhop,  thy  hufband  call'd  me  back, 
Demanding  what  rare  jewel  I  did  lack. 
I  want  (thought  I)  one  that  I  dare  not  crave, 
And  one  (I  fear)  thou  wilt  not  let  me  have. 
He  calls  for  calkets  forth,  and  fhews  me  ftore  ^ 
But  yet  I  knew  he  had  one  jewel  more, 
And  deadly  curft  him,  that  he  did  dtny  it, 
That  I  might  not  for  love  or  money  buy  it. 
O,  might  I  come  a  diamond  to  buy, 
That  had  but  fuch  a  lultre  as  thine  eye, 


ENGLAND'S    HEROICAL    EPISTLES. 


If  any  jewel  could  be  prized  fo  ! 

An  agat,  branched  with  thy  blufhing  {trains  ; 

A  faphir,  but  fo  azur'd  as  thy  veins; 

My  kingly  fceptcr  only  fhould  redeem  it, 

At  fuch  a  price  if  judgment  could  efteem  it. 

How  fond   and  ienfelefs  be   thofe    ftrangers 

then, 

Who  bring  in  toys,  to  plcafe  the  Engliflimen  ? 
I  fmile  to  think  how  fond  th'  Italians  are, 
To  judge  their  artificial  gardens  rare  ; 
When   London  in   thy  cheeks   can   {hew   them 

here 

Rofes  and  lilies  growing  all  the  year. 
The  Portuguefe,  that  only  hopes  to  win, 
By  bringing  ftones  from  fartheft  India  in  ; 
When  happy  Shore  can  bring  them  forth  a  girl, 
Whofe  lips  be  rubies,  and  her  teeth  be  pearl. 
(c)  How  filly  is  the  Polander  and  Dane, 
To  bring  us  cryllal/rom  the  frozen  main  ? 
When  thy  clear  fkin's  tranfparence  doth  furpafs 
Their  cryftal,  as  the  diamond  doth  glafs. 
The   foolifh  French,  which   bring  in  trafli  and 

toys, 

To  turn  our  women,  men,  our  girls  to  boys, 
When  with  what  tire  thou  do'il  thyfelf  adorn, 
That  for  a  fafhion  only  fhall  be  worn ; 
Which  thougli  it  were  a  garment  but  of  hair, 
More  rich  than  robe  that  ever  emprefs  ware. 

Methinks,  thy  hufband  takes  his  mark  awry, 
To  fet  his  plate  to  {ale,  when  thon  art  by; 
When  they  which  do  thy  angel-locks  behold,      * 
As  the  bafe  drofs  do  but  refpect  his  gold, 
And  wifh  one  hair  before  that  mafTy  heap, 
And  but  one  lock,  before  the  wealth  of  Cheap  : 
And  for  no  cauie  elfe  hold  we  gold  fo  dear, 
But  that  it  is  fo  like  unto  thy  hair. 
.And  fure,  I  think,  Shore  cannot  chufe  but  flout, 
Such  as  would  find  the  great  elixir  out, 
And  laugh  to  fee  the  Alchymifts,  that  choak 
Themfelves  with  fumes,  and  wafte  their  wealth 

in  fmoak ; 

When  if  thy  hand  but  touch  the  grofieft  mold, 
It  is  converted  to  refined  gold  : 
When  theirs  is  chaff  "red  at  an  eafy  rate, 
Well  known  to  all  to  be  adulterate ; 
And  is  no  more,  when  it  by  thine  is  fet, 
Than  paltry  beugle,  or  light-prised  jet. 

Let  others  wear  perfumes,  for  thee  unmeet ; 
If  there  were  none,  thou  couldft  make  all  things 

fweet ; 

Thou  comfort'ft  ev'ry  fenfe  with  fweet  repaft, 
To  hear,  to  fee,  to  fmell,  to  feel,  to  taile  : 
Like  a  rich  fhip,  whole  very  rd'ufe  ware, 
Aromatitks  and  precious  odors  are. 

If  thou  but  pleafe  to  walk  into  the  Pawn, 
To  buy  the  cambric,  caliico,  or  lawn, 
If  thou  the  whitenefs  of  the  fame  wouldft  prove, 
From  thy  far  whiter  hand  pluck  oft"  thy  glove  ; 
And  thofe  which  by  as  the  beholders  itand, 
Will  take  thy  hand  for  lawn,  lawn  for  thy  hand. 

A  thoufand  eyes  clos'd  up  by  envious  night, 
Do  wiili  for  day,  but  to  enjoy  thy  fightj 


And  when  they  once  have  bleft  their  eyes  with 

thee, 

Scorn  ev'ry  object  elfe,  what  e'er  they  fee  : 
So  like  a  goddefs  beauty  Hill  controuls, 
And  hath  fuch  pow'rful  working  in  our  fouls. 
The  merchant,  which  in  traffic  fpends  his  life, 
Yet  loves  at  home  to  have  a  dainty  wife  :- 
The  blunt-fpoke  cynic,  poring  on  his  book, 
Sometimes  (afide)  at  beauty  loves  to  look  : 
The  church-man,  by  whofe  teaching  we  are  led, 
Allows  what  keeps  love  in  the  marriage  bed  : 
The  bloody  foldier,  fpent  in  dang'rous  broils, 
With  beauty  yet  content  to  fliare  his  fpoiLs  ; 
The  bufy  lawyer  wrangling  in  his  pleas, 
Findeth  that  beauty  gives  his  labour  eafe  : 
The  toiling  tradefman,  and  the  fweating  clown. 
Would  have  his  wench  fair,  though  his  bread  be 

bnjwn. 

So  much  isl>cauty  pleafing  unto  all, 
That  prince  and  peafant  equally  doth  call; 
Nor  never  yet  did  any  man  delpife  it, 
Except  too  dear,  and  that  he  could  not  prize  it. 

Unlearn'd  is  learning,  artlefs  be  all  arts, 
If  not  employ'd  to  praife  thy  fev'ral  parts  : 
Poor  plodding  fchool-men  they  are  far  too  lowy 
Which  by  probations,  rules,  and  axioms  go ; 
He  muft  be  familiar  with  the  flcies, 
Which  notes  the  revolutions  of  thine  eyes  : 
And  by  that  ikill  which  meafures  fea  and  land, 
See  beauties  all,  thy  waift,  thy  foot,  thy  hand ; 
Where   he    may    find,   the   more    that  he  doth 

view, 

Such  rare  delights,  as  are  both  ftrange  and  new.». 
And  other  worlds  of  beauty  more  and  more, 
Which  never  were  difcovered  before  : 
And  to  thy  rare  proportion,  to  apply 
The  lines  and  circles  in  geometry, 
Ufing  alone  arithmetic's  ftrong  ground, 
Numbring  the  virtues  that  in  thee  are  found  : 
And  when  all  thefe  have  done   -what   they  can 

do, 
For  thy  perfections  all  too  little  too. 

When    from   the    eaft   the  dawn  hath  gotten 
out, 

And  gone  to  feek  thee  all  the  world  about, 
Within  thy  chamber  hath  flit;  fix'd  her  light, 
Where',  but  that  place,  the  world  hath  all  been 
night : 

Then  is  it  fit  that  ev'ry  vulgar  eye 

Should  fee  love  banquet  in  her  majefhy  ? 

"  We  deem  thofe  things  our  fight  doth  moft  fre 
quent, 

"  To  be  but  mean,  although  m§ft  excellent : 

"  For  {{.rangers  ftill  the  itreets   are   fwept   and 
ftrow'd, 

"  Few  look  on  fuch  as  daily  come  abroad  : 

"  Things  much  reftrain'd,  do  make  us  much  dc- 
firc  'em, 

"  And   beauties   feldom   feen,  make  us  admire 
them." 

Nor  is  it  fit  a  city  faop  fhould  hide 

The  world's  delight,  and  nature's  only  pride  ; 

Brit  in  a  prince's  fumptuous  gallery, 

Hung  all  with,  tiffuc,  flcor'd  with 
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Where  thou  {hall  fit,  and  from  thy  ftate  (hall  fee 
The  tilts  and  triumphs  that  are  done  for  thee. 
Then  know  the  difference  (if  thou  lift  to  prove) 
Betwixt  a  vulgar  and  a  kingly  love  : 
And  when  thou  find'ft,  as  now  thou  doubt'ft,  the 

troth, 
Be  thou  thyfelf  unpartial  judge  of  both. 

Where  hearts  be  knit,  what  helps,  if  not,  enjoy  ? 
Delay  breeds  doubts,  no  cunning  to  be  coy  : 
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Whilft  lazy  time  his  turn  by  tarriance  ferves, 
Love  ilill  grows  fickly,  and  hope  daily  ftarves  : 
Mean    while,    receive    that    warrant   by   thefe 

lines, 

Which  princely  rule  and  fov'reignty  refigns ; 
Till   when,   thefe   papers,  by   their  lord's  com 
mand, 
By  me  fhall  kifs  thy  fweet  and  dainty  hand. 
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This  epiftle  of  Edward  to  Miftrefs  Shore,  and 
»f  hers  to  him  being  of  unlawful  affection,  mini- 
ftreth  fmall  occafion  of  hiftorical  notes ;  for  had 
he  mentioned  the  many  battles  betwixt  the  Lan- 
cafter  fadion  and  him,  or  o'her  warlike  dangers, 
it  had  been  more  like  to  Plautus"  boafting  foldier, 
than  a  kingly  courtier.  Notwithilanding  it  Ihall 
not  be  amifs  to  annex  a  line  or  two. 

(a)  From  Enalijb  Edioard  to  the  fairefl  fair. 
Edward  the  Fourth  was  by  nature  very  chival 
rous,  and  very  amorous,  applying  his  fweet  amia 
ble  afpecr.  to  attain  his  wanton  appetite  the  ra 
ther  :  which  was  fo  well  known  to  Lewis  the 
French  King,  who  at  their  interview  invited  him 
to  Paris,  that  as  Comineus  reports,  being  taken  at 
his  word,  he  notwithftanding  brake  off  the  mat 
ter,  fearing  the  Parifian  dames,  with  their  witty 
converfation,  would  detain  him  longer  than  fhould 
be  for  his  benefit :  by  which  means,  Edward  was 
difappointed  of  his  journey.  And  albeit  princes, 
•whilft  they  live,  have  nothing  hi  them  but  what  is 
admirable ;  yet  we  need  not  miftruft  the  flattery 
of  the  court  in  thofe  times.  For  certain  it  is,  that 
his  fliapc  was  excellent ;  his  hair  drew  near  to  a 
black,  making  his  face's  favour  to  feem  more  de- 
ledlable  :  though  the  fmallnels  of  his  eyes,  full  of 
fhiningmoifture,as  it  took  away  fome  comelinefs, 
fo  it  argued  much  Iharpnefs  of  underflanding,  and 
cruelty  mingled  together.  And  indeed,  George 
Buchanan  (that  imperious  Scot)  chargeth  him, 
and  other  princes  of  thofe  times  with  affection 
«f  tyranny;  as  Richard  the  Third  manifeftly 
did. 

fbj  Wlenjirfl  attrafled  ly  thy  heavenly  eyes. 
Edward's    intemperate    defires,    by  which  he 
•was  wholly  overcome,  how  tragically  they  in  his 
effspring   were  punifhed,  is  universally  known. 


A  mirrour,  reprefenting  their  overfight,  that  ra 
ther  leave  their  children  what  to  poflefs,  than 
what  to  imitate. 

( 'cj  Ha-w  filly  is  the  Polartder  and  Dane, 

To  briny  us  cryjlal  from  the  frozen  main  ? 
Alluding  to  their  opinions,  who  imagine 
cryftal  to  be  a  kind  of  i'ce;  and  therefore  it  is 
likely,  they  who  came  from  thofe  frozen  parts, 
ftiould  bring  great  (lore  of  that  tranfparent  ftone, 
which  is  thought  to  be  congealed  with  extreme 
cold.  Whether  cryftal  be  ice,  or  fome  other 
liquor,  I  omit  to  difpute  :  yet  by  the  examples 
of  amber  and  coral,  there  may  be  fuch  an  indura 
tion  :  for  Solinus  out  of  Pliny  mentioneth,  that 
in  the  northerly  region  a  yellow  gelly  is  taken  up 
out  of  the  fea  at  low  tides  which  he  calls  Succinum, 
we  Amber.  So  likewife  out  of  the  Liguftic  deep, 
a  part  of  the  Mediterranean  fea,  a  greenifh  ftalk  is 
gathered,  which  hardened  in  the  air,  comes  to  be 
coral,  either  white  or  red.  Amber  notwithftand 
ing  is  thought  to  drop  out  of  trees ;  as  appears  by 
Martial's  epigram : 

Et  latet  &  lucet,  PbaetontiJe  condita  gutta, 
Ut  iiideatur  apis  neState  claufafuo. 

Dianum  tantorum  prctium  tulit  ills  laborum  ; 
Credible  ejl  ipfumjlc  -voluiffi  mori. 

To  behold  a  bee  inclofed  in  EleRnm,  is  not  fo 
rare,  as  that  a  boy's  throat  fhould  be  cut  with  the 
fall  of  an  icelicle ;  the  which  epigram  is  excel 
lent,  the  1 8  //'.  4.  He  calls  it  Pbaeloutis  gutia,  be- 
caul'e  of  that  fable  which  Ovid  rehearfeth  con 
cerning  the  Hdiades  or  Phaeton 's  fitters,  meta- 
morphofed  into  thofe  trees  whofe  gum  is  amber, 
where  flies  alighting,  are  oftentimes  tranflucently 
imprifoned. 
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A  s  the  weak  child,  that  from  the  mother's  wing 

Is  taught  the  lute's  delicious  fingering, 

At  ev'ry  firing's  foft  touch  is  mov'd  with  fear, 

Noting  his  mailer's  curious  lift'ning  ear, 

"Whofe  trembling  hand  at  ev'ry  ftrain  be  .vrays, 

In  what  doubt  he  his  new-fet  leflbn  plays  : 

As  this  poor  child,  fo  fit  I  to  indite, 

At  every  word  ftill  quaking  as  I  write. 

(a)  Would  I  had  led  an  humble  fliepherd's  life, 

Nor  known  the  name  of  Shore's  admired  wife. 

And  liv'd  with  them  in  country  fields  that  range, 

Nor  feen  the  golden  cheap,  nor  glitt'ring  'change. 

Here,  like  a  Comet  gaz'd  at  in  the  Ikies, 

Subject  to  all  tongues,  object  to  all  eyes  : 

Oft  have  I  heard  my  beauty  prais'd  of  many, 

But  never  yet  fo  much  admit 'd  of  any  : 

A  Prince's  eagle-eye  to  find  out  that, 

Which  common  men  do  feldom  wonder  at, 

Makes  me  to  think  affection  flatters  fight, 

Or  in  the  obje<5l  fomething  exquifite. 

"  To  houfed  beauty  feldom  ftoops  report, 
"  Fame  muft  attend  on  that  which  lives  in  court. 
What  fwan  of  bright  Apollo's  brood  doth  fmg, 
To  vulgar  love,  in  courtly  fonneting  ? 
Or  what  immortal  poet's  fugar'd  pen 
Attends  the  glory  of  a  citizen  ? 
Oft  have  I  wondered  what  fliould  blind  your  eye, 
Or  what  fo  far  feduced  Majefty, 
That  having  choice  of  beauties  fo  divine, 
Amongft  the  moft,  to  chute  thisleaft  of  mine 
More  glorious  fons  adorn  fair  London's  pride, 
Than  all  rich  England's  continent  befide  ; 
That  who  t'  account  their  multitudes  would  wifh, 
(£)  Might  number  Romney's  flow'rs,  or  Ids'  fifh. 
Who  doth  frequent  our  temples,  walks,  and  ttreets, 
Noting  the  fundry  beauties  that  fee  meets, 


That  if  but  fome  one  beauty  fliould  incite 

Some  facred  mufe,  fome  ravifli'd  fpirit  to  write, 

Here  might  he  fetch  the  true  Promethean  fire, 

That  after-ages  {hould  his  lines  admire  ; 

Gathering  the  honey  from  the  choiceft  flow'rs, 

Scorning  the  wither'd  weeds  in  country  bow'rs. 

Here,  in  this  garden  only,  fprings  the  rofe, 

In  ev'ry  common  hedge  the  bramble  grows : 

Nor  are  we  fo  turn'd  Neapolitan, 

(c~)  That  might  incitefome  foul-mouth'd  Mantuan, 

To  all  the-world  to  lay  out  our  defects, 

And  have  juft  caufe  to  rail  upon  our  fex  : 

To  prank  old  wrinkles  up  in  new  attire, 

To  alter  nature's  courfe,  prove  time  a  liar,  - 

Te  abufe  fate,  and  heav'n's  juft  doom  reverfe-, 

On  beauty's  grave  to  fet  a  crimfon  hearfe, 

With  a  deceitful  foil  to  lay  a  ground, 

To  make  a  glafs  to  feem  a  diamond : 

Nor  cannot,  without  hazard  of  our  name, 

In  fafhion  follow  the  Venetian  dame  ; 

Nor  the  fantatlic  French  to  imitate, 

Attir'd  half  Spanifh.  half  Italianate; 

With  waift,  nor  curl,  body,  nor  brow  adorn, 

That  is  in  Florence  or  in  Genoa  born. 

But  with  vain  boafts  how  witlefs  fond  am  I, 
Thus  to  draw. on  mine  own  indignity  ? 
And  what  though  married  when  I  was  but  young-, 
Before  I  knew  what  did  to  love  belong, 
Yet  he  which  now's  pofiefled  of  the  room, 
Crop'd  beauty's  flow'r  when  it  was  in  the  bloom, 
And  goes  away  enriched  with  the  ftore, 

•  Whilft  others  glean,  where  he  hath  reap'd  before; 
And  Jie  dares  fwear  that  I  am  true  and  juft, 
And  {hall  I  then  deceive  his  honeft  truft  ? 
Or  what  flrange  hope  {hould  make  you  to  aflail, 

I  Where  the  ftrong'ft  batt'ry  never  could  prevail  fc 
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Belike  you  think  that  I  repuls'd  the  reft, 
To  leave  a  king  the  conqueft  of  my  breaft, 
And  have  thus  long  preferv'd  myfelf  from  all, 
To  have  a  monarch  glory  in  my  fall ; 
Yet  -rather  let  me  die  the  vileft  death, 
Than  live  to  draw  that  fin-polluted  breath. 
But  our  kind  hearts  men's  tears  cannot  abide, 
And  we  leaft  angry  oft,  when  moft  we  chide. 
Too  well  know  men  what  our  creation  made  us, 
And  nature  too  well  taught  them  to  invade  us  : 
They  know  but  too  well,  how,  what,  when,  and 

where, 

To  write,  to  fpeak,  to  fue,  and  to  forbear ; 
By  figns,  by  fighs,  by  motions,  and  by  tears, 
When  vows  fhould  ferve,  when  oaths,  when  fmilcs, 

when  pray'rs; 

What  one  delight  our  humour*  moft  doth  move, 
Only  in  that  you  make  us  nourifh  love.^ 
If  any  natural  blemifh  blot  our  face, 
You  do  proteft,  it  gives  our  beauty  grace ; 
And  what  attire  we  moft  are  us'd  to  wear, 
That,  of  all  other  excellent'ft,  you  fwear  : 
And  if  we  walk,  or  fit,  or  ftand,  or  lie, 
It  muft  refemble  fome  one  deity ; 
And  what  you  know  we  tafce  delight  to  hear, 
That  you  are  ever  founding  in  our  ear  : 
And  yet  fo  fhamelefs,  when  you  tempt  us  thus, 
To  lay  the  fault  on  beauty  and  on  us. 
Rome's  wanton  Ovid,  did  thofe  rules  impart, 
O,  that  your  nature  fhould  be  help'd  with  art! 

Who  would  have  thought,  a  king  that  cares  to 

reign, 

Inforc'd  by  love,  fo  poet-like  fhou'd  feign  ? 
To  fay  that  beauty,  time's  ftern  rage  to  fhun, 
In  my  cheeks  (lilies)  hid  her  from  the  fun ; 
And  when  fhe  meant  to  triumph  in  her  May, 
Made  that  her  eaft,  and  here  fhe  broke  her  day  ? 
And  that  fair  fummer  ftill  is  in  my  fight, 
And  but  wheic  I  am,  all  the  world  is  night ; 
As  though  the  fair'ft  e'er  fince  the  world  began, 
To  me,  a  fun-burnt  bafe  Egyptian. 

But  yet  I  know  more  than  I  mean  to  tell, 
(O,  would  to  God  you  knew  it  not  too  well !) 
That  women  oft  their  moft  admirers  raife, 
Though  publicly  not  flatt'rbg  their  own  praife. 
Our  chin lilh  hulbands,  which  our  youth  enjoy'd, 
Who  with  our  dainties  have  their  ftomachs  cloy'd, 
Do  loath  our  fmooth  hands  with  their  lips  to  feel, 
T. '  inrich  our  favours,  by  our  beds  to  kneel ; 


At  our  command  to  wait,  to  fend,  to  go, 
As  ev'ry  hour  our  am'rous  fervants  do  ; 
Which  makes  a  ftol'n  kifs  often  we  beftow, 
In  earneft  of  a  greater  good  we  owe  : 
When  he  all  day  torments  us  with  a  frown, 
Yet  fports  with  Venus  in  a  bed  of  down  ; 
Whofe  rude  embracement  but  too  ill  befeems 
Her  fpan-broad  waift,  her  white  and  dainty  limbs ! 
And  yet  ftill  preaching  abftinence  of  meat, 
When  he  himfelf  of  ev'ry  difh  will  eat. 

Blame  you  our  hufbands  then,  if  they  deny 
Our  public  walking,  our  loole  liberty  ? 
If  with  exception  ftill  they  us  debar 
(</)  The  circuit  of  the  public  theatre  : 
To  hear  the  poet  in  a  comic  ftrain, 
Able  t'  infe&  with  his  lafcivious  fcene  : 
And  the  young  wanton  wits,  when  they  applaud 
The  fly  perfwafion  of  fome  fubtle  bawd ; 
Or  pauionate  tragedian,  in  his  rage 
Ading  a  love-fick  paffion  on  the  ftage  : 
(e)  When  though  abroad  reftraining  us  to  roam, 
They  very  hardly  keep  us  fafe  at  home ; 
And  6ft  arc  touch'd  with  fear  and  inward  grief, 
Knowing  rich  prizes  fooneft  tempt  a  thief. 

What  fports  have  we,  whereon  our  minds  to 

fet? 

Our  dog,  our  parrot,  or  our  marmozet, 
Or  once  a  week  to  walk  into  the  field ; 
Small  is  the  pleafure  that  thefe  toys  do  yield ; 
But  to  this  grief  a  med'cine  you  apply, 
To  cure  reftraint  with  that  fweet  liberty ; 
And  fov'reignty  (O  that  bewitching  thing  !) 
Yet  made  more  great  by  promifc  of  a  king ; 
And  more,  that  honour  which  doth  moft  intice 
The  holieft  nun,  and  fhe  that's  ne'er  fo  nice. 
Thus  ftill  we  ftrive,  yet  overcome  at  length, 
For  men  want  mercy,  and  poor  women  ftrcngth  : 
Yet  grant,  that  we  could  meaner  men  refift, 
When   kings  once    come,  they  conquer  as  they 

lift. 

Thou  art  the  caufe  Shore  pleafeth  not  my  fight, 
That  his  embraces  give  me  no  delight ; 
Thou  art  the  caufe  I  to  myfelf  am  ftrange, 
Thy  coming  is  my  full,  thy  fct  my  change. 
Long  winter  nights  be  minutes,  if  thou  here ; 
Short  minutes,  if  thou  abfent,  be  a  year. 
And  thus  by  ftrength  thou  art  become  my  fate, 
And  mak'ft  me  love  even  in  the  midft  oi'hate. 
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(<j)  Would  1  lad  led  an  bumble Jbcpbtrd' 's  life, 

Aror  known  tie  name  of  Shore's  admired  tvife. 
Two  or  three  poems  written  by  fundry  men 
Lave  magnified  this  woman's  beauty;  whom,  that 
ornament  of  England  and  London's  more  parti 
cular  glory,  Sir  Thomas  More,  very  highly  hath 
praifed  for  her  beauty,  me  being  alive  in  his  time, 
though  being  poor  and  aged.  Her  ftature  was 
mean,  her  hair  of  a  dark  yellow,  her  face  round 
and  full,  her  eye  gray,  delicate  harmony  being 
betwixt  each  part's  proportion,  and  each  propor 
tion's  colour ;  her  body  fat,  white,  and  fmooth, 
her  countenance  cheerful,  and  like  to  her  condi 
tion.  That  picture  which  I  have  feen  of  hers,  was 
fuch  as  me  rofe  out  of  her  bed  in  the  morning, 
having  nothing  on  but  a  rich  mantle,  caft  under 
one  arm  over  her  moulder,  and  fitting  in  a  chair, 
on  which  her  naked  arm  did  lie.  What  her  fa 
ther's  name  was,  or  where  fhe  was  born,  is  not 
certainly  known  :  but  Shore,  a  young  man  of 
right  goodly  perfon,  wealth,  and  behaviour,  aban 
doned  her  bed,  after  the  king  had  made  her  his 
concubine.  Richard  III.  caufing  her  to  do  open 
penance  in  Paul's  church-yard,  commanded  that 
no  man  mould  relieve  her ;  which  the  tyrant  did 
not  fo  much  for  his  hatred  to  fin,  but  that  by 
making  his  brother's  life  odious,  he  might  cover 
his  horrible  treafons  the  more  cunningly. 

(i)  May  number  Rumney's  Jlatv'rf,  or  IJiS  Jijh. 

Rumney  is  that  famous  niarfh  in  Kent,  at  whofe 

fide  Rye,  a  haven  town  doth  ftund  :   hereof  the 

excellent   Englifh   antiquary,  Mr.   Camden,    and 

Mr.    Lambert    in   his   perambulation,   do    make 

mention.  And  marfhes  are  commonly  called  thofe 

low  grounds  which  abut  upon  the  lea,  and  from 

the  Latin  word  are  fo  denominated.     JJis  is  here 

ufed  for   Tbamefts,  by  a    Synecdochical  kind    of 
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fpeech,  or  by  a  poetical  liberty,  in  ufmg  one  for 
another  :  for  it  is  faid  that  Thamefts  is  compound 
ed  of  Tamo  and  J/is,  making,  when  they  are  met, 
that  renowned  water  running  by  London,  a  city 
much  more  renowned  than  that  water  :  which 
being  plentiful  of  fifh,  is  the  caufe  alfo  why  all 
things  elfe  are  plentiful  therein.  Moreover,  I  am 
perfuaded,  that  there  is  no  river  in  the  world  be 
holds  more  ftately  buildings  on  either  fide,  clean 
thorough,  than  the  Thames.  Much  is  reported  of 
the  grand  canal  in  Venice,  for  that  the  fronts 
on  either  fide  are  fo  gorgeous. 

(r)  That  might  incite  form  foul-mouth*  d  Mantuan* 
Mantuan,  a  pafhoral  poet,  in  one  of  his  eclogue* 
bitterly  inveigheth  againft  womankind ;  fome  of 
which,  by  way  of  an  appendix  might  be  here  in" 
ferted,  feeing  the  fantaftic  and  infolent  humours 
of  many  of  that  fc:r  deferve  much  (harper  phyfic, 
were  it  not  that  they  are  grown  wifer  than  to 
amend  for  fuch  an  idle  poet's  fpeech  as  Mantuan; 
yea,  or  for  Ev.ripides  himfelf,  or  Seneca's  inflexible 
Hippolitus. 

(./)  T/V  circuit  of  tf>;  fullic  theatre. 
Ovid,  a  mo  ft  fit  author  for  fo  diffolute  a  fe&ary, 
calls  that  place  chaftity's  fhipwreck  :  for  though 
Shore's  wife  wantonly  pleads  for  liberty,  which  is 
the  true  humour  of  a  courtezan;  yet  much  more 
is  the   praife   of  mcdefty   than    of   fuch  liberty. 
Howbeit,  the  Vefial  nuns  had  feats  afiigned  them 
in  the  Roman  theatre  ;  whereby  it  fhculd  appear, 
it  was  counted  no  impeachment  tomcdeliy, though 
they  offending  herein  were  buried  quick  :  a  (harp 
law  for  them,  who  may  fay  as  Shore's  wife  does, 
(c )  Wh;n  {Laugh  at  road  rcjlr  dining  us  to  raaiX) 
TL'ty  -very  hardly  keep  usftfe  ai  home. 
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MARY  THE  FRENCH  QUEEN 
TO  CHARLES  BRANDON  DUKE  OF  SUFFOLK. 


The  Argument. 

Henry  the  Eighth,  firm  friendfhip  to  unite 

With'  France,  beftows  the  lady  Mary  bright. 

His  younger  lifter,  on  king  Lfivh,  then 

Being  lame  and  aged ;  but  fhe,  of  all  men, 

Charles  Brandon  duke  of  Suffolk  moft  affected, 

One  whom  her  brother  highly  had  refpe£ed, 

And  had  advaric'd  :  but  fcarceiy  had  flie  been 

Five  months  in  France,  when  the  brave  beauteous  queen 

Buried  the  old  king;  who  no  fooner  dead, 

But  fhe  in  heart  determining  to  wed 

Her  long-lov'd  Brandon,  this  epiftle  writes; 

Who  back  to  her  the  anfwer  foon  indites. 


SOCH  health  from  heav'n  myfelf  may  wifh  to 

me, 
Such  health  from  France  Queen  Mary  fends  to 

thee. 

Brandon,  how  long  mak'fl  thou  excufe  to  flay, 
And  know'ft  how  ill  we  women  brook  delay  ? 
If  one  poor  channel  thus  can  part  us  two, 
Tell  me  (unkind  !)  what  would  an  ocean  do  ? 
J.eamler  had  an  Hellefpont  to  fwim, 
Yet  this  from  Hero  could  not  hinder  him  ; 
His  bark  (poor  foul  !)his  breaft,  his  arms,  his  oars, 
But  thou  a  fhip,  to  land  thee  on  our  fhores; 
And  oppofite  to  famous  Kent  do  lie 
The  pleafant  fields  of  fiow'ry  Picardy, 
Where  our  fair  Calais,  walled  in  her  fands, 
In  kenning  of  the  cliffy  Dover  ftands. 

Here  is  no  beldam  nurfe  to  pout  nor  low'r, 
When,  wantoning,  we  icvel  in  my  tow'r ; 


Nor  need  I  top  my  turret  with  a  light, 
To  guide  thee  to  me,  as  thou  fwim'ft  by  night; 
Compar'd  with  me,  wert  thou  but  half  fo  kind, 
Thy  fighs  fhould  fluff  thy  fails,  though  wanting 

wind  : 

But  thy  breaft  is  becalm'd,  thy  fighs  be  flack, 
And  mine  too  fliff,  do  blow  thy  broad  fails  back. 
But  thou  wilt  fay,  that  I  fhould  blame  the  flood, 
Becaufe  the  wind  fo  full  againft  thee  flood  : 
Nay,  blame  it  not,  that  it  did  roughly  blow, 
For  it  did  chide  thee,  that  thou  waft  fo  flow  ; 
For  it  came  not  to  keep  thee  in  the  bay, 
But  came  from  me,  to  bid  thee  come  away. 
But  that  thou  vainly  let'ft  occafion  flide, 
Thou  might'fl  have  wafted  hither  with  the  tide. 
If  when  thou  com'ft,  1  knit  mine  angry  brow, 
Blame  me  not,  Brandon,  thou   haft   broke  thy 

vow; 
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Yet  if  I  meant  to  frown,  I  might  be  dumb, 
Tor  this  may  make  thce  {land  in  doubt  to  come  : 
Nay  come,  fweet  Charles,  have  care  thy  fhip  to 

guide ; 
Come,  my  fweet  heart,  in  faith  I  will  not  chide. 

When  as  my  brother  and  his  lovely  queen, 
In  lad  attire  for  my  depart  were  feen, 
(a)  The  uttnoft  date  expired  of  my  ftay, 
When  I  from  Dover  did  depart  away, 
Thou  know'ft  what  woe  I  fufler'd  for  thy  fake, 
How  oft  I  feign'd  of  thee  my  leave  to  take  c 
God  and  thou  know'ft,  with  what  a  heavy  heart 
J  took  my  farewel,  when  I  mould  depart; 
And  being  fhip'd,  gave  fignal  with  my  hand 
Up  to  the  cliff,  where  I  did  fee  tbee  ftand  : 
Nor  could  refrain,  in  all  the  peoples  view, 
But  cry  'd  to  thee,  fweet  Charles  adieu,  adieu. 
Look  how  a  little  infant,  that  hath  loft 
The  thing  wherewith  it  was  delighted  moft, 
Weary  with  feeking,  to  fome  corner  creeps, 
And  then  (poor  foul!)  it  fits  it  down  and  weeps; 
And   whan    the   nurfe  would  tain   content   the 

mind, 

Yet  ftill  it  mourns  for  that  it  cannot  find : 
Thus  in  my  careful  cabbin  did  I  lie, 
When  as  the  fhip  out  of  the  road  did  flie. 

(£)  Think'ft  thou  my  love  was  faithful  then  to 

thee, 

When  young  Caftlle  to  England  fu'd  for  me  ? 
Be  judge  thyfelf,  if  it  were  not  of  power, 
When  I  refus'd  an  empire  for  my  dower. 
To  England's  court  when  once  report  did  bring, 
How  thou  in  France  didft  revel  with  the  king, 
(c)  When  he,  in  triumph  of  his  victory, 
Under  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 
Enter'd   proud   Tournay,   which  did  trembling 

(land, 

To  beg  for  mercy  at  his  conqu'ring  hand ; 
To  hear  of  his  endearments,  how  I  joy'd  ? 
But  fee,  this  calm  was  fuddenly  deftroy'd. 
(</)  When  Charles  of  Caftile  there  to  banquet 

came, 

With  him  his  fifter,  that  ambitious  dame, 
(?)  Savoy's  proud  Duchefs,  knowing  how  long 

fhe 

All  means  had  try'd  to  win  my  love  from  me  ; 
Fearing  my  abfencc  might  thy  vows  acquit, 
To  change  thy  Mary  for  a  Margaret, 
(/)  When  in  King  Henry's  tent  of  cloth  of  gold, 
She  often  did  thee  in  her  arms  enfold  : 
Where  you  were  feafted  more  delicioufly, 
Than  Cleopatra  did  Mark  Antony : 
Where  fports  all  day  did  entertain  your  fight, 
Arid  then  in  mafques  you  palVd  away  the  night. 
But  thou  wilt  fay,  'iis  proper  unto  us, 
That  we  by  nature  all  are  jealous. 
"  I  muft  confefs  'tis  oft  found  in  our  fex, 
"  But  who  not  loves,  not  any  thing  fufpe&s  : 
"  True  love  doth  look  with  pale  fufpicion's  eye 
"  Take  away  love,  if  you  take  jealoufy." 

Turwin  and  Tournay  when  King  Henry  took 
For  this  great  change  who  then  did  ever  look  ? 
(g)  When  Maximilian  to  thofc  wars  addreft, 
Wore  England's  crofs  on  his  imperial  breaft, 


>)  And  in  our  army  let  his  eagle  flf, 
)  That  view'd  our  enfigns  with  a  wond'ring  eye; 
ittle  thought  I  when  Bullen  firft  was  won, 
Vedlock  fhould  end  what  angry  war  begun, 
rom  which  I  vow,  I  yet  am  free  in  thought, 
k)  But  this  alone  by  WoHey's  wit  was  wrought. 
"o  his  advice  the  king  gave  free  confent, 
'hat  will  I,  nil!  I,  I  muft  be  content. 
/ly  virgin's  right  thy  ftate  could  not  advance, 
>ut  now  enriched  with  the  dower  of  France  ; 
'hen,  but  poor  Suffolk's  duchefs  had  I  been, 
low    the    great  dowager,   the   moft    Chriftiafl 

queen. 

iut  I  perceive  where  all  thy  grief  doth  lie, 
,ewis  of  France  had  my  virginity ; 
ie  had  indeed,  but  fhall  I  tell  thce  what  ? 
elieve  me,  Brandon,  he  had  fcarcely  that : 
rood  feeble  king,  he  could  not  do  much  harm. 
Jut  age  muft  needs  have  fomething  that  is  warm ; 
Small  drops  (God  knows)  do  quench  that  heat- 

lefs  fire, 

When  all  the  ftrength  is  only  in  defire." 
And  I  could  tell  (if  modefty  might  tell) 
There's  fomewhat  elfe  that  pleafeth  lovers  well ; 
[*o  reft  his  cheek  upon  my  fofter  cheek, 
Was  all  he  had,  and  more  he  did  not  feck  ; 
o  might  the  little  baby  clip  the  nurfe, 
And  it  content,  fhe  never  a  whit  the  worfe  : 
Then  think   this,  Brandon,   if  that   make  thee 

frown, 

7or  maidenhead,  he  on  me  fet  a  crown. 
Who  would  not  change  a  kingdom  for  a  kifs  ? 
rlard  were  the  heart  that  would  not  yield  him 

this; 

And  time  yet  half  fo  fwiftly  doth  not  pafs, 
Not  yet  full  five  months  elder  than  I  was. 

When  thou  to  France  conducted  waft  by  fame, 
With  many   knights  which   from    all  countries 

came , 

To  fee  me  at  St.  Dennis  on  my  throne, 
Where  Lewis  held  my  coronation  ; 
(/)  Where  the  proud  dauphin,  for  thy  valour's 

fake, 

Chofe  thee  at  tilt  his  princely  part  to  take  : 
When  as  the  ftaves  upon  thy  cafk  did  light, 
Grieved  therewith,  I  turn'd  away  my  fight, 
And  fpake  aloud,  when  I  myfelf  forgot, 
"Tis  my  fweet  Charles,  my  Brandon,  hurt  him 

not. 

But  when  I  fear'd  the  king  perceived  this, 
Good  filly  man,  I  pleas'd  him  with  a  kifs ; 
And  to  extol  his  valiant  foil  began, 
That  Europe  never  bred  a  braver  man  : 
And  when  (poor  king)  he  fimply  praifcd  thee, 
Of  all  the  reft  I  afk'd  who  thou  fhould'it  be  I 
Thus  I  with  him  difiembled  for  thy  fake  ; 
Open  confefiion  now  amends  muft  make. 
Whilft  this  old  king  upon  a  pallet  lies, 
And  only  holds  a  combat  with  mine  eyes ; 
Mine  eyes  from  his,  by  thy  light  ilol'n  away, 
Which  might   too  well  their  miftrefs'  thoughts 

bewray, 

But  when  I  law  thy  proud  unconquer'd  lance 
To  bear  the  prize  from  all  the  flow'r  of  France, 
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To  fee  what  pleafnre  did  my  foul  embrace, 

Might  eas'ly  be  difcerned  in  my  face. 

Look  as  the  dew  upon  a  damafk  rofe, 

Now   through    that    liquid    pe<trl   his  blufhing 

fliows, 

And  when  the  foft  air  breathes  upon  his  top, 
From  the  fweet  leaves  falls  eas'ly  drop  by  drop  ;• 
Thus  by  my  check,  diftiiling  from  mine  eyes, 
One  tear  for  joy  another's  room  fupplies. 

Before  mine  eye    (like   touch)   thy  fhape  did 

prove, 

Mine  eye  condcmn'd  my  too  too  partial  love; 
But  fince  by  others  I  the  fame  do  try, 
My  love  condemns  my  too  too  partial  eye. 
Th.-  precious  ftcne  moft  beautiful  and  rare, 
When  -with  itfelf  we  only  it  compare, 
We  d  'cm  all  other  of  that  kind  to  be 
As  excellent  as  that  we  only  fee  ; 
But  when  we  judge  of  that,  with  others  by, 
Too  credulous  w.e  do  condemn  our  eye, 
Which  then  appears  more  orient  and  more  bright, 
Having  a  foil  whereon  to  fhew  its  light. 
Alanfon,  a  fine  timb'red  man,  and  tall, 
Yet  wants  the  fhape  thou  art  adorn'd  withal : 
Vandome  good  carriage,  and  a  pleafing  eye, 
Yet  hath  not  Suffolk's  princely  majefty  : 
Courageous  Bourbon,  a  fweet  manly  face, 
Yet  in  his  looks  lacks  Brandon's  courtly  grace  : 
Proud  Longavile,  fuppos'd  to  have  no  peer, 
A  man  fcarce    made  was    thought,  whilft  thou 

waft  here  : 

County  Saint  Paul,  our  beft  at  arms  in  France, 
Would  yield  himfelf  a  'fquire  to  bear  thy  lance  : 


(«)  Galeas  and   Bounarme,  matchlefs   for  their 

might, 
Under  thy  tow'ring  blade  have  couch'd  in  fight, 

If  with  our  love  my  brother  angry  be, 
I'll  fay,  to  pleafe  him.,  I  firft  fancy 'd  thee  : 
And  but  to  frame  ray  liking  to  his  mind, 
Never  to  thee  had  1  been  half  fo  kind. 
Worthy  roy  love,  the  vulgar  judge  no  man, 
Except  a  Yorkift,or  Lancailrian; 
Nor  think  that  my  affection  fhould  be  fet, 
But  in  the  line  of  great  Plantagenet. 
I  pafsnot  what  the  idle  commons  fay, 
I  pray  thee  Charles  make  hafte,  and  come  away. 
To  thee  what's  England,  if  I  be  not  there  ? 
Or  what  to  me  -is  France,  if  thou  not  here  ? 
Thy  abfence  makes  me  angry  for  a  while, 
But  at  thy  prefencc  1  ihould  gladly  fmile. 

When  lad  of  me  his  leave  my  Brandon  took, 
He  fware  an  oath  (and  made  my  lips  the  book) 
He  would  make  hafle,  which  now  thou  do'ft 

deny ; 

Thou  art  forfworn  ;  O  wilful  perjury  ! 
Sooner  would  I  with  greater  fins  difpcnfe, 
Than  by  entreaty  pardon  this  offence. 
But  yet  I  think,  if  I  fhould  come  to  fhrive  thee, 
Great  were  the  fault  that  I  fliou'd  not  forgive 

thee  : 

Yet  wert  thou  here,  I  would  revenged  be, 
But  it  fhould  be  with  too  much  loving  thee. 
Ay,  that  is  all  that  thou  (halt  fear  to  tafte  ; 
1  pray  thee  Brandon  come,  fweet  Charles  make 

hafle. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(V)  Tie  utmnjl  date  expired  of  my  flay, 

When  Ifsom  Dover  did  depart  aivay. 
King  Henry  VIII.  with  the  queen  and  nobles, 
In  the  fixth  year  of  his  reign,  in  the  month  of  Sep 
tember,  brought  this  lady  to  Dover,  where  fhe 
took  Shipping  for  France. 

(b)  TL'ink'Jl  toou  my  Iwe  -was  faitlful  unto  tlce, 
When  young  Caflile  to  England  ft? it  for  me  ? 

It  was  agreed  and  concluded  betwixt  Henry  VII. 
and  Philip  King  of  Caflile,  fon  to  Maximilian  the 
emperor,  that  Charles  eldeftfon  of  the  faid  Philip, 
Should  marry  the  lady  Mary,  daughter  to  King 
Henry  when  they  came  to  age  :  which  agreement 
•was  afterward  in  the  8th  year  of  Henry  VIII.  an 
nihilated. 

(c]  When  Le,  in  triitmpb  of  his  vifJory, 
Under  t  rub  embroider* d  canopy 


Enter*  d  proud  Tcurnay,  •wiieh  did  trembling 

Jland,   t°cc. 

Henry  VIII.  after  the  long  Cege  of  Tournay, 
which  was  delirered  to  him  upon  compofition, 
entered  the  city  in  triumph  under  a  canopy  of 
cloth  of  gold,  born  by  four  of  the  chief  and  moft 
noble  citizens,  the  king  himfelf  mounted  upon  a 
gallant,  courfer  barbed  with  the  arms  of  England, 
France,  and  Ireland. 

(/}  Whin  Charles  of  Cajiile  to  a  banquet  earrtt, 
IVitb  him  h'sjtfler,  that  ambitious  dame, 
Savoy's  proud  diichefs. 

The  king  being  at  Tournay,  there  came  to  him 
the  prince  of  Caftile,  and  the  lady  Margaret  duchefs 
of  Savoy  his  fitter,  to  whom  king  Henry  gave 
great  entertainment. 
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Savoy's  proud  duchefs,  trio-wing  hoiv  longjhe 
Ail  means  I  ad  try"d  tt  ivin  my  !ai>c  from  ms. 
At  this  time  there  was  talk  of  a  marriage  to  be 


concluded  between  Charles  Brandon  then  lord 
Lifle,  and  the  duchefs  of  Savoy ;  the  lord  Lifle 
being  highly  favoured,  and  exceedingly  beloved 
of  the  duchefs. 

(/)  When  in  king  Henry's  tent  ef  cloth  of  gold. 

The  king  caufed  a  rich  tent  of  cloth*of  gold  to 

be  eredled,  where  he  fcafted  the  prince  of  CaiHlc 

and  the  duchefs,  and  entertained  them  with  fump- 

tuous  maflcs  and  banquets  during  their  abode. 

(f )  When  Maximilian  to  tbefe  ioars  addrejl, 

Wore  England*!  crofs  on  his  Imperial  breajl. 
Maximilian  the  emperor,  with  all  his  foldiers 
who  ferved  under  King  Henry,  wore  the  crofs  of 
St.  George  with  the  rofe  on  their  breads. 

(b~)  And  in  our  army  let  bis  taglejty. 
The  black  eagle  is  the  badge  imperial,  which 
here  is  ufed  for  the  difplaying  of  his  enfign  or 
ftaadard, 

(i)  Tiat  -view1  dour  enjtgns  -w'tb  a  •wondering  eye. 
Henry  VIII.  at  his  wars  in  France,  retained  the 
emperor  and  all  his  foldiers  in  wages,  who  ferved 
under  him  during  thofe  wars. 
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(if)  But  this  alone  by  WolfeyV  telt  "was  "wrought. 
Thomas  Wolfey  the  king's  almoner,  then  biihop 
of  Lincoln,  a  man  of  great  authority   with  the 


king,and  afterward  cardinal,  was  the  chief  caufe  that 
this  lady  Mary  was  married  to  the  old  French 
king,  with  whom  the  French  had  dealt  under 
hand  to  befriend  him  in  that  match. 

(/)  Where  tie  proud  Datipb-n.for  thy  -valour /ale , 

Chafe  tbee  at  tilt  bis  princel'  part  to  take 
Francis  duke  of  Valois  and  dauphin  of  France, 
at  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Mary,  in  honour 
thereof  proclaimed  a  jouft ;  where  he  chofe  the 
duke  of  Suffolk  and  the  marquis  of  Dorfet  for  his 
aids  at  all  manial  exercifes. 

(«)  Galeas  and  Bounarme*  matcllefs  for  their 

might. 

This  county  Galeas,  at  the  joufts,  ran  a  courfc 
with  a  fpear,  which  was  at  the  head  five  inches 
fquare  on  every  fide,  and  at  the  butt  nine  inches 
fquare,  whereby  he  fhewed  his  wondrous  force 
and  ftrength.  This  Bounarme,  a  gentleman  of 
France,  at  the  fame  time  came  into  the  field, 
armed  at  all  points,  with  ten  fpears  about  him  : 
in  each  ftirrup  three,  under  each  thigh  one,  one 
under  his  left  arm,  and  one  in  his  hand  ;  and  put 
ting  his  horfe  to  the  career,  never  ftopt  him  till 
he  had  broken  every  ftaff.  Hall. 
liij 
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CHARLES   BRANDON,    DUKE    OF    SUFFOLK, 
TO    MARY   THE    FRENCH    QJJEEN. 


BUT  that  my  faith  commands  me  to  forbear, 
The  fault's  your  own,  if  I  impatient  were  : 
Were  my  difpatch  fuch  as  fhould  be  my  fpeed, 
I  fhould  want  time  your  loving  lines  to  read. 
Here,  in  the  court,  camelion-like  I  fare, 
And  M  that  creature,  only  feed  on  air : 
All  day  I  wait,  and  all  the  night  I  watch, 
And  flarvc  mine  ears,  to  hear  of  my  difpatch. 

If  Dover  were  th'  Abydos  of  my  reft, 
Or  pleafant  Calais  were  my  Mary's  Ceft', 
You  fhould  not  need,  bright  queen,  to  blame  me 

fo, 

Did  not  the  diftance,  to  defire  fay  no  : 
No  tedious  night  from  travel  fhould  be  free, 
Till   through  the   feas,  with  fwimming  ftill  to 

thee, 

A  fnowy  path  I  made  unto  the  Bay, 
So  bright  as  is  that  ne&ar-ftained  way, 
The  reftlefs  fun  by  travelling  doth  wear, 
Faffing  his  ccurfe  to  finifh  up  the  year. 
But  Paris  locks  my  love  within  the  main, 
And  London  yet  thy  Brandon  doth  detain. 

Of  thy  firm  love  thou  put'ft  me  ftill  in  mind, 
But  of  my  faith,  not  one  word  can  I  find, 
(a)  When  Longavile  to  Mary  was  affy'd, 
And  thou  by  him  waft  made  King  Lewis'  bride, 
How  oft  1  wifh'd,  that  thou  a  prize  might'ft  be, 
That  I  in  arms  might  combat  him  for  thee ! 
And  in  the  madnefs  of  my  love  diftraught. 
A  thoufand  times  his  murder  have  fore-thought : 
"  But  that  th'  all-feeing  pow'rs,  which  fit  above, 
"  Regard  not  mad  mens  oaths,  nor  faults  in  love, 
"  And  have  confirm'd  it  by  the  grant  of  heav'n, 
"  That  lovers  fins  on  earth  fhould  be  forgiv'n  : 
"  For  never  man  is  half  fo  much  diftrefs'd, 
"  As  he  that  Joves,  to  fee  his  love  poffefs'd." 


Coming  to  Richmond  after  thy  depart, 
(Richmond,  where   firfl   thou   ftol'ft   away  my 

heart) 

Methought  it  look'd  not  as  it  did  of  late, 
But  wanting  thee,  forlorn  and  delblate ; 
In  whofe  fair  walks  thou  often  haft  been  feen, 
To  fport  with  Kath'rine,  Henry's  beauteous  queen, 
Aftonifhing  fad  winter  with  thy  fight, 
So  that  for  thee  the  day  hath  put  back  night ; 
And  the  fmall  birds,  as  in  the  pleafant  fpring, 
Forgot  themfelves,  and  have  begun  to  fing. 

So  oft  as  I  by  Thames  go  and  return, 
Methinks  for  thee  the  river  yet  doth  mourn, 
Whom  I  have  feen  to  let  his  flrearn  at  large, 
Which  like  an  handmaid  waited  on  thy  barge  ; 
And  if  thou  hap'ft  againft  the  flood  to  row, 
Which  way  it  eb'd,  it  prefently  would  flow, 
Weeping  in  drops  upon  the  labouring  oar?, 
For  joy  that  it  had  got  thee  from  the  fhoars. 
The  fwans  with  mufic  that  the  roothers  make, 
Ruffing  their  plumes,  came  gliding  on  the  lake, 
As  the  fwift  dolphins  by  Arion's  firings, 
Were  brought  to  land  with  Siren  ravifhings  : 
The  flocks  and  herds  that  pafture  near  the  flood, 
To  gaze  upon  thee  have  forborn  their  food, 
And  fat  down  fadly  mourning  by  the  brim, 
That  they  by  nature  were  not  made  to  fwim. 

When  as  the  poft  to  England's  royal  court, 
Of  thy  hard  paffage  brought  thee  true  report, 
(6~)  How  in  a  ftorm  thy  well-rigg'd  fhips  were 

toft, 

And  thou  thyfclf  in  danger  to  be  loft, 
I  knew  'twas  Venus  loath'd  that  aged  bed, 
Where  beauty  fo  fhould  be  dishonoured ; 
Or  fear'd  the  fea-nymphs  haunting  of  the  lake, 
If  thou  butfcen,  their  guddcfs  fhould  forfakc.-*. 
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Ant!  whirling  round  her  dove-drawn  coach  about, 
To  view  the  navy  then  in  launching  out, 
Her  airy  mantle  loofely  doth  unbind, 
Which  fanning  forth  a  rdugher  gale  of  wind, 
Wafted  thy  fails  with  fpeed  unto  the  land, 
And  ran  thy  fhips  on  Bullen's  harbouring  ilrand. 

Haw  fhoulcl  I  joy  of  thy  arrive  to  hear  ! 
Eut  as  a  poor  Tea-faring  paffenger, 
After  long  travel,  tempeft-torn  and  wrack'd, 
By  fome  unpitt'ing  pirate  that  is  fack'd  ; 
Hears  the  falfe  robber  that  hath  ftol'n  his  wealth, 
Landed  in  fome  fafe  harbour,  and  in  health, 
inrich'd  with  the  invaluable  ftore, 
For  which  he  long  had  travelled  before. 

(c)  When  thou  to  Abvile  held'ft  th'  appointed 

day, 

We  heard  how  Lewis  met  thee  on  the  way; 
Where  thou,  in  glitt'ring  tiflue  ftrangely  dight, 
(if)  Appear'dft  unto  him  like  the  Queen  of  Light : 
In  cloth  of  filver  all  thy  virgin  train, 
In  beauty  fumptuous,  as  the  northern  wain; 
And  thou  alone  the  foremoft  glorious  ftar, 
Which  led<i*ft  the  team  of  that  great  waggoner. 
What  could  thy  thought  be,  but  as  I  did  think, 
When  thine  eyes  tafted  what  mine  ears  did  drink? 
(e)  A  cripple  king,  laid  bed-rid  long  before, 
Yet  at  thy  coming  crept  out  of  the  dobr  : 
'Twas  well  he  rid,  he  had  no  Jegstogo, 
But  this  thy  beauty  forc'd  his  body  to  : 
For  whom  a  cullice  had  more  fitter  been, 
Than  in  a  golden  bed  a  gallant  Queen, 
To  ufe  thy  beauty  as  the  mifer  gold, 
Which  hoards  it  up  but  only  to  behold  ; 
Still  looking  on  it  with  rf  jealous  eye, 
Fearing  to  lend,  yet  loving  ufury. 
O  facrilege  (if  beauty  be  divine) 
The  profane  hand  to  touch  the  hallow'd  fhririe  ! 
Td  fuffeit  ficknefs  on  the  found  man's  diet; 
To  rob  content,  yet  (till  to  live  unqniet ; 
And  having  all,  to  be  of  all  beguil'd, 
And  yet  ftill  longing  like  a  little  child. 

(f)  When    Marquis   Dorfet   and  the   valiant 

Grays, 

To  purchafe  fame,  firft  crofs'd  the  narrow  feas, 
With  all  the  knights  that  Bfiy  affociates  went, 
In  honour  of  thy  nuptial  tournament, 
Think'ft  thou  I  joy'd  not  irt  thy  beauty's  pride, 
( "•)  When   thou  in   triumph  didtt  through  Paris 

ride  ? 

Where  all  the  ff reels,  as  thou  didft  pafs' along, 
With  Arras,  Biffe,  and  tapeftry  were  hung; 
Ten  thoufand  gallant  citizens  prepar'd, 
In  rich  attire  thy  princely  felf  to  guard  : 
Next  them,  three  thoufand  choice  religious  men, 
In  golden  veftments  foiloW'd  on  again; 
And  in  procefllon  as  they  came  along, 
With  Hymenasus  fang  thy  marriage-fong. 
(-6)  Next  thefe,  five  dukes,  as  did  their  places  fall, 
With  each  of  them  a  princely  cardinal : 
Then  thou,  on  thy  imperial  chariot  fet, 
Crown'd  with  a  rich  impearled  coronet; 
Whilft  the  Parifian  dames,  as  thy  train  paft, 
Their  precious  ir.cenfe  in  abundance  caft. 


As  Cynthia,  from  her  wave-embattel'd  fhrowds 

Op'ning  the  weft,  comes  flreaming  through  the 
clouds, 

With  fhining  troops  of  Clver-treffed  ftars, 

Attending  on  her  as  her  tosch-bearers; 

And  all  the  leffer  lights  about  her  thrdhe 

With  admiration  ftand  as  lookers  on ; 

Whilft  fhe  alone,  in  height  of  all  her  pride, 

The  Queen  of  Light  along  her  fphere  doth  glide. 
When  on  the  tilt  my  horfe  like  thunder  came, 

No  other  fignal  had  I,  but  thy  name  ; 

Thy    voice    my    trumpet,   and   my  guide  thine 
eyes, 

And  but  thy  beauty,  T  efteem'd  no  prize. 

(»')  That    large-fimb'd   Alrnain,    of  the    giant's 
race. 

Which  bare  ftfength  on  his  breaft,  fear  in    his 
face, 

Whofe  finew'd    arms    with    his    fteel-temper'd 
blade, 

Through  plate  and  m'ate  fuch  open  paffage  made; 
Upon  whofe  might  the  Frenchmen!  glory  lay, 
And  all  the  hope  of  thst  victorious  day  : 
Thou  faw'ft  thy  Branddn  beat  him  on  his  knee, 
OfPring  his  fhield  a  conquer'd  fporl  to  thee. 
But  thou  wilt  fay,  perhaps,  I  vainly  boaft, 
And  tell  thee  that  which  thou  already  know'ft. 
No  facred  queen,  my  valour  f  deny, 
It  was  thy  beauty,  not  my  chivalry. 

One  of  thy  treffed  curls  there  falling  down, 
As  loth  to  be  imprifon'd  in  thy  crown, 
I  faw  the  foft  air  1'portively  to  take  ir, 
And  into  ftrange  and  fundry  forms  to  make  it ; 
Now  parting  it  to  four,  to  three,  to  twain, 
Now  twifting  rt,  then  it  untwift  again ; 
Then  make  the  threads  to  dally  with  thine  eye, 
A  funny  candle  fora  golden  fly. 
At  length  from  thence  one  little  tear  it  got, 
Which  falling  down  as  though  a  ftar  had  fhot, 
My  up-turn'd  eye  purfu'd  it  with  my  fight, 
The  which  again  redoubled  all  my  might. 
'Tis  but  in  vain  of  rny  defcept  to  boaft, 
When  heav'n's  lamp  fhines,  all  other  lights  be 

loft; 

Faulcons  feem  poor,  the  eagle  fitting  by, 
Whofe  brood  furveys  the  fun  with  open  eye; 
(>£)  Elfe  might  my  blood  find  iffue  from  his  force, 
Who  beat  the  tyrant  Richard  from  his  horfe 
On  Bofworth  plain,  whom  Richmond  chofe  to 

wield 

His  glorious  enfign  in  that  conqu'ring  field ; 
And  with  his  fword  in  his  dear  fov'reign's  fight, 
To  his  laft  breath  flood  faft  in  Henry's  right. 

Then,  beauteous  emprefs,  think  this  fafe  delay 
Shall  be  the  even  to  a  joyful  day  : 
"  Fore-fight  doth  ftill  on  all  advantage  Ife, 
"  Wife  men  muft  give  place  to  necefiity  ; 
"  To  put  back  ill,  our  good  we  muft  forbear ; 
"  Better  firft  fear,  and  after  ftill  to  fear." 
'Twere  overfight  in  that,  at  which  we  aim, 
To  put  the  hazard  on  an  after-game; 
With  patience  then  let  us  our  hopes  attend, 
And  till  I  come,  receive  thefe  lines  I  fend. 
liij 
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ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a")  llrben  Lcngavilc,  to  Mary  -was  affy'd 
The  duke  of  Longavile,  who  was  prifoner  in 
England,  upon  the  peace  to  be  concluded  between 
England  and  France,  was  delivered,  and  married 
the  princefs  Mary  for  Louis  the  French  king  his 
mafter. 

(6}  H<rw  in  a  form  tly  loell-rigg  djblpt  ivtrt  trfl, 

/.ndtbou,  (S"e. 

As  the  queen  failed  for  France,  a  mighty  florm 
arofe  at  fea,  fo  that  the  navy  was  in  great  danger, 
and  was  fevered,  fome  driven  upon  the  coafc  of 
Flanders,  fome  on  Britain.  The  fhip  wherein  the 
queen  failed  was  driven  into  the  haven  at  Bullen 
with  very  great  danger. 

ft)  Wltn  tbouto  AlwlelcJfJl  tV  appointed  day. 
King  Lewis  met  her  by  Abvilcnearto  the  foreft 
cf  Ardcrs,  and  brought  her  into  Abvile  with  great 
lolcmnity. 

(d)  Appear  d"Jl  unto  him  lile  tit  queen  of  light. 
Exprefling  the  lumptuous  attire  of  the  queen 

and  her  train,  attended  by  the  chief  of  the  nobility 
of  England,  with  iix-and-thirty  ladies  all  in  cloth 
of  filver,  their  horfcs  trapped  with  crimfon  velvet. 

(e)  A  cripple  king,  laid  bed-rid  long  be  Jar  e, 
King  Lewis  was  a  man  of^great  years,  troubled 

much  with  the  gout,  fo  that  he  had  long  time 
before  little  ufe  of  his  legs. 

(f)  When  marquis  Dorfet  and  tie -valiant  Grays. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk  when  the  proclamation 


came  into  England,  of  joufts  to  be  holden  in 
France  at  Paris ;  he,  for  the  queen's  fake  his 
miftrefs,  obtained  of  the  king  to  go  thither ; 
with  whom  went  the  marquis  of  Dorfet  and  his 
four  brothers,  the  lord  Clinton,  Sir  Edward  Ne- 
vill,  Sir  Giles  Capell,  Thomas  Cheney,  which  all 
went  over  with  the  duke  as  his  affiftants, 

C?)  When  tbtu  in  triumph  diJJl  tiro1  Paris  ride. 
A  true  defcription  of  the  queen's  entering  into 
Paris,  after  her  coronation  performed  at  St.  Den- 


(bj  Next  th<fe,fve  Jutes,  as  did  tbeir  places  fait. 
The   dukes  of  Alanfon,  Bourbon,  Vandome, 
Longavile,  Suffolk,  with  five  cardinals. 

(/)  That  large-limb* d  Almain  ef  tie  giants  rate. 
Francis  Valois  the  dauphin  of  France,  envying 
the  glory  that  the  Engliflimen  had  obtained  at  the 
tilt,  brought  in  an  Almain  fecretly,  a  man  thought 
almoil  of  incomparable  ftrength,  who  encountered 
Charles  Brandon  at  the  barriers ;  but  the  duke 
grappling  with  him,  fo  beat  him  about  the  head 
with  the  pummel  of  his  fword,  that  the  blood 
came  out  of  the  fight  of  his  calk. 

(k)  Life  miglt  my  lloodjind  ijjucfrom  lisfcrcet 

Who  beat,  &f 

Sir  William  Brandon,  ftandard-bearer  to   the 

earl  of  Richmond  (after  Henry  VII.)  at  Bofworth 

5eld,  a  brave   and  gallant  gentleman,  who  was 

flain  by  Richard  there ;  this  was  father  to  this 

'harks  Brandon  duke  of  Suffolk. 
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HENRY  HOWARD,  EARL  OF  SURREY, 
TO  THE  LADY  GERALDINE. 


^l>e  Argument. 

The  earl  of  Surrey,  that  renowned  lord, 
Th'  old  Englifh  glory  bravely  that  reftor'd, 
That  prince  ano  poet  (a  name  more  divine) 
Falling  in  love  with  beauteous  Geraldine, 
Of  the  Gcraldli  which  derive  their  name 
From  Florence  I  whither,  to  advance  her  fame. 
He  travels,  and  in  public  joufts  maintain'd 
Her  beauty  peerlefs,  which  by  arms  he  gain'd  : 
But  (laying  long,  fair  Italy  to  fee, 
To  let  her  know  him  conftant  ftill  to  be, 
From  Tufcany  this  letter  to  her  writes ; 
Which  her  refcription  infiantly  invites. 


FROM  (a]  learned  Florence  (long  time  rich  in 

fame) 

From  whence  thy  race,  thy  noble  grandfires  came 
To  famous  England,  that  kind  nurfe  of  mine, 
Thy  Surrey  fends  to  heav'nly  Geraldine. 
Yet  let  not  Tufcan  think  I  do  it  wrong, 
That  I  from  thence  write  in  my  native  tongue ; 
That  in  thefe  harfh  tun'd  cadences  1  fing, 
Sitting  fo  near  the  mufes  facred  fpring  ; 
But  rathur  think  it  fclf  adorn'd  thereby, 
That  England  reads  the  praife  of  Italy. 
Though  to  the  Tufcans  I  the  fmootlmefs  grant, 
Our  dialecl  no  majefty  doth  want, 
To  fet  thy  praifes  in  as  high  a  key, 
As  France,  or  Spain,  or  Germany,  or  they. 

What  day  I  quit  the  fore-land  of  fair  Kent, 
And  that  my  ihip  her  courle  for  Flandsrs  bent, 


Yet  think  I  with  how  many  a  heavy  look 
My  leave  of  England  and  of  thee  I  took, 
And  did  intreat  the  tide  (if  it  might  be) 
But  to  convey  me  one  figh  back  to  thee. 
Up  to  the  deck  a  billow  lightly  fkips, 
Taking  my  figh,  and  down  again  it  flips, 
Into  the  gulph  itfelf  it  headlong  throws, 
And  as  a  poll  to  England-ward  it  goes. 
As  I  fate  wond'ring  how  the  rough  fea  ftirr'd, 
I  might  far  off  perceive  a  little  bird, 
Which  as  flie  fain  from  fhore  to  fhore  would  fly. 
Had  loft  herfelf  in  the  broad  vafty  iky, 
Her  feeble  wing  beginning  to  deceive  her, 
The  feas  of  life  ftiil  gaping  to  berave  her  : 
Unto  the  {hip  fhe  makes,  which  (he  difcovers, 
And    there    (poor   fool!)    awhile   for   refuge 
hovsrs; 
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And  wben  at  length  her  flagging  pinion  fails, 
Painting  fhe  hangs  upon  the  rolling  fails 
And  being  forc'd  to  loofe  her  hold  with  pain, 
Yet  beaten  off,  fhe  flraight  lights  on  again, 
And  toiVd  with  flaws,  with  ftorms,  with  wind, 

with  weather, 

Yet  ftill  departing  thence,  ftill  turneth  thither : 
Now  with  the  poop,   now  with  the  prow  doth 

bear, 

Now  on  this  fide,  now  that,  now  here,  now  there. 
Methinks  thefe  ftorms  fhould  be  my  fad  depart, 
The  filly  helplefs  bird  is  my  poor  heart , 
The  fhip,  to  which  for  fuccour  it  repairs, 
That  is  yourfelf,  regardlefs  of  my  cares. 
Of  every  furge  doth  fall,  or  wave  doth  rife, 
To  fome  one  thing  I  fit  and  moralize. 

When  for  thy  love  1  left  the  Belgic  more, 
Divine  Erafmus  and  our  famous  More, 
Whofe  happy  prefence  gave  me  fuch  delight, 
As  made  a  minute  of  a  winter's  night ; 
With  whom  a  while  I  ftaid  at  Roterdame, 
Now  fo  renowned  by  Erafmus'  name  : 
Yet  every  hour  didfeem  a  world  of  time, 
Till  I  had  feen  that  foul- reviving  clime, 
And  thought  the  foggy  Netherlands  unfit, 
A  wat'ry  foil  to  clog  a  firy  wit. 
And  as  that  wealthy  Germany  I  naft, 
Coming  unto  the  Emperor's  court  at  laft, 
(4)  Great-learn'd  Agrippa,  fo  profound  in  art, 
Who  the  infernal  fecrets  doth  impart, 
When  of  thy  health  I  did  defire  to  know, 
Me  in  a  glafs  my  Geraldine  did  fhow, 
Sick  in  thy  bed;  and  for  thou  could'ft  not  fleep, 
By  a  wax  taper  fet  the  light  to  keep ; 
I  do  remember  thou  didft  read  that  ode, 
Sent  back  whilft  I  in  Thanet  made  abode, 
Where  when  thou  cam'ft  unto  that  word  of  love, 
Ev'n  in  thine  eyes  I  faw  how  paffion  ftrove  : 
That  fnowy  lawn  which  covered  thy  bed, 
Methought  look'd  white,  to  fee  thy  cheek  fo  red ; 
Thy  rofy  cheek  oft  changing  in  my  fight, 
Yet  ftill  was  red,  to  fee  the  lawn  fo  white  : 
The  little  taper  which  fhould  give  thee  light, 
Methought  wax'd  dim,  to  fee  thy  eyes  fo  bright ; 
Thine  eye  again  fupply'd  the  taper's  turn, 
And  with  his  beams  more  brightly  made  it  burn : 
The  fhrugging  air  about  thy  temples  hurls, 
And  wrapt  thy  breath  in  little  clouded  curls, 
And  as  it  did  afcend,  it  ftraight  did  feize  it, 
And  as  it  funk  it  prefently  did  raife  it. 
Canft  thou  by  ficknefs  banifh  beauty  fo, 
Which  if  put  from  thee,  knows  net  where  to  go 
To  make  her  fhift,  and  for  fuccour  feek 
To  every  rivel'd  face,  each  bankrupt  cheek  ? 
"  If  health  preferv'd,  thou  beauty  ftill  doit  cherifh; 
"  If  that  neglected,  beauty  foon  doth  perifh. 
Care  draws  on  care,  woe  comforts  woe  again, 
Sorrow  breedsj"orrow,one grief  brings  forth  twain. 
If  live  or  die,  as  thou  do'ft,  fo  do  I ; 
If  live,  I  live ;  and  if  thou  die,  I  die  : 
One  heart,  on  love,  one  joy,  one  grief,  one  troth, 
One  good,  one  ill,  one  life,  one  death  to  both. 

If  Howard's  blood  thou  hold'ft  as  but  too  vile 
Or  not  efteem'ft  of  Norfolk's  princelv  ftile ; 


If  Scotland's  coat  no  mark  of  fame  can  len-f, 

(<;)  That  lion  plac'd  in  our  bright  lilver  bend, 

Which  as  trophy  beautifies  o:ir  {hield, 

(d}  Since  Scottifh  blood  difcolour'd  Floden  field  ; 

When  the  proud  Cheviot  our  brave  enfign  bare, 

As  a  rich  jewel  in  a  Lady's  hair, 

And    did  fair  Bramflon's  neighbouring    vallies 

choke 

With  clouds  of  cannons  fire-difgorged  fmoke  ; 
Of  Surrey's  Earldom  infufficient  be, 
And  not  a  dower  fo  well  contenting  thee  : 
Yet  I  am  one  of  great  Apollo's  heirs, 
The  fatred  Mufes  challenge  me  for  theirs. 
By  Princes  my  immortal  lines  are  fung, 
My  flowing  verfes  grac'd  with  ev'ey  tongue  : 
The  little  children  when  they  learn  to  go, 
By  painful  mothers  daded  to  and  fro, 
Are  taught  by  fugar'd  numbers  to  rehearfe, 
And  have  their  fwcet  lips  feafon'd  with  my  verfe, 

When  heav'n  would  ftrive  to  do  the  beft  it  can, 
And  put  an  angel's  fpirit  into  man, 
The  utmoft  pow'r  it  hath,  it  then  doth  fpend, 
When  to  the  world  a  Poet  it  doth  intend. 
That  little  difference  'twixt  the  gods  and  us, 
(By  them  confirm'd)  difHnguifh'd  only  thus  : 
Whom  they  in  birth  ordain  to  happy  days, 
The  gods  commit  their  glory  to  our  praife  ; 
T"  eternal  life  when  they  diffolve  their  breath, 
We  iikewife  {hare  a  fecond  pow'r  by  death. 

When  time  fhall  turn  thofe  amber  locks  ta 


My  verfe  again  mall  gild  and  make  they  gay 
And  trick  them  up  in  knotted  curls  anew, 
And  to  thy  autumn  give  a  fummer's  hue  ; 
That  facred  pow'r,  that  in  my  ink  remains, 
Shall  put  frefii  blood  into  thy  wither'd  veins, 
And  on  thy  red  decay'd,  thy  whitenefs  dead, 
Shall  fet  a  white  more  white,  a  red  more  red  : 
When  thy  dim  fight  thy  glafs  cannot  defcry, 
Nor  thy  craz'd  mirror  can  difcern  thine  eye  ; 
My  verfe,  to  tell  th'  one  whit  the  other  was, 
Shall  reprefent  them  both,  thine  eye  and  glafs  : 
Where  both  thy  mirror  and  thine  eye  fball  fee, 
What  once  thou  faw'ft  in  that,  that  faw  in  thee  ; 
And  to  them  both  fliall  tell  the  Cmple  truth, 
What  that  in  purenefs  was,  what  thou  in  youth. 

If  Florence  once  fhould  lofe  her  old  renown, 
As  famous  Athens,  now  a  fiflier-town  ; 
My  lines  for  thee  a  Florence  fhall  erect, 
Which  great  Apollo  ever  fhall  protect, 
And  with  the  numbers  from  my  pen  that  falls, 
Bring  marble  mines  to  re-erect  thofe  walls. 
(V)  Ncr  beauteous  Stanhope,  whom  all  tongues 
To  be  the  glory  of  the  Englifh  court,         [report 
Shall  by  our  nation  be  fo  much  admir'd, 
If  ever  Surry  truly  were  infpir'd. 
(f)  And  famous  Wyat,  who  in  numbers  fings<" 
To  that  enchanting  Thracian  harper's  firings, 
To  whom  Phoebus  (the  Poets  god)  did  drink 
A  bowl  of  nectar,  fill'd  up  to  the  brink  ; 
And  fweet-tongu'd  Bryan  (whom  the  Mufes  kept, 
And  in  his  cradle  rockt  him  whilft  he  flept) 
In  facred  verfes  (moft  divinely  penn'd) 
Upon  thy  praifes  ever  fhall  attend, 
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"What  time  I  came  into  this  famous  town, 
And  made  theXaufe  of  my  arrival  known, 
Great  Medices  a  lift  for  triumphs  built; 
Within  the  which,  upon  a  tree  of  gilt, 
(Which  was  with  fundry  rare  devices  fet) 
I  did  credt  thy  lovely  counterfeit, 
To  anfwer  thofe  Italian  dames  defire, 
Which  daily  came  thy  beauty  to  admire; 
By  which,  my  lion  in  his  gaping  jaws 
Held  up  my  lance,  and  in  his  dreadful  paws 
Reacheth  my  gauntlet  unto  him  that  dare 
A  beauty  with  my  Geraldinevs  compare. 
Which,  when  each  manly  valiant  arm  affays, 
After  fo  many  brave  triumphant  days, 
The  glorious  prize  upon  my  lance  I  bear, 
By  herald's  voice  proclaim'd  to  be  thy  fliare. 
The  fliiver'd  flaves  here  for  thy  beauty  broke, 
With  fierce  encounters  pad  at  ev'ry  fhock, 
When  ftormy  courfes  anfwer's  cuff  fov  cuff, 
Denting  proud  bevers  with  the  counter-buff, 
Upon  an  altar,  burnt  with  holy  flame, 
I  facrific'd,  as  incenfe  to  thy  fame  : 
Where,  as  the  phoenix  from  her  fpiced  fume 
Renews  herfelf,  in  that  (he  doth  confume ; 
So  from  thefe  facred  alhes  live  we  both, 
Ev'n  as  that  one  Arabian  wonder  doth. 
When  to  my  chamber  I  myfelf  retire, 
Burnt  with  the  fparks  that  kindled  all  this  fire, 
Thanking  of  England,  which  my  hope  contains, 
The  happy  ifle  where  Geraldine  remains : 
(g)  Of  Hunfdon,  where  thofe  fweet  celeftial  eyne 
At  firft  did  pierce  this  tender  breaft  of  mine  : 
(b)    Of  Hampton-Court   and    Wiudfor,    where 

abound 

All  pleafures  that  in  Paradife  were  found : 
Near  that  fair  caftle  is  a  little  grove, 
With  hanging  rocks  all  cover'd  from  abovie, 
Which  on  the  bank  of  goodly  Thames  dothftand, 
Clipt  by  the  water  from  the  other  land, 
Whofe  bufhy  top  doth  bid  the  fun  forbear, 
And  checks  his  proud  beams  that  would  enter 

there ; 
Whofe  leaves  ftill  mutt'ring,    as   the   air  doth 

breathe, 

With  the  fweet  bubbling  of  the  ftream  beneath, 
Doth  rock  the  fenfes  (whilft  the  fmall  birds  fing) 
Lulled  afleep  with  gentle  murmuring; 
Where  light-foot  Fairies  fpprt  at  prifon-bafe, 
(No  doubt   there  is  fome  pow'r  frequents  the 

place) 

There  the  foft  poplar  and  fmooth  beech  do  bear 
Our  names  together  carv'd  every  where, 


And  Gordian  knots  do  curiufly  entwine 

The  names  of  Henry  and  Geraldine. 

O  let  this  grove,  in  happy  times  to  come, 

Be  call'd  tbe  lovers  blefs'dElyzium  ; 

Whither  my  miftrefs  wonted  to  refort, 

In  fummer's  heat,  in  thofe  fweet  modes  to  fport : 

A  thoufand  fundry  names  I  have  it  given, 

And  call'd  it  Wonder-hider,  Cover-heav'n, 

The  roof  where  beauty  her  rich,  court  doth  keep. 

Under  whofe  compafs  all  the  ftars  do  fleep. 

There  is  one  tree,  which  now  I  call  to  mind, 

Doth  bear  thefe  vcrfes  carved  in  the  rind  : 

"  When  Geraldine  mail  fit  in  thy  fair  made, 

"  Fan  her  fair  trefles  with  perfumed  air, 

"  Let  thy  large  boughs  a  canopy  be  made, 

"  To  keep  the  fun  from  gazing  on  my  fair  : 

"  And  when  thy  fpreading  branched   arms  be 

"  funk, 

"  And  thou  no  fap  nor  pith  malt  more  retain, 
"  Ev'n  from  the  duft  of  thy  unwieldy  trunk 
"  I  will  renew  thee,  phoenix-like,  again, 
"  And  from  thy  dry  decayed  root  will  bring 
"  A  new-born  {rein,  another  JRfon's  fpruig. 
I  find  no  caufe,  nor  judge  I  reafon  why, 
My  country  fhould  give  place  to  Lombardy. 
(/')  As  goodly  flow'rs  on  Thanjefjs  do  grow, 
As  beautify  the  banks  of  wanton  Po ; 
As  many  nymphs  as  haunt  rich  Arnus'  flrand, 
By  filver  Severn  tripping  hand  in  hand  : 
Our  fliade's  as  fweet,  though  not  to  us  fo  dear, 
Becaufe  the  fun  hath  greater  power  there. 
This  diftant  place  doth  give  me  greater  woe ; 
Far  off,  my  fighs  the  farther  have  to  go. 
Ah   abfence  !  why   thus  fliould'ft  thou   fecn  fo 

long? 
Or  wherefore  fhould'ft    thou    offer  time  fuch 

wrong, 

Summer  fo  foon  to  fteal  on  winter's  cold, 
Or  winter  blafts  fo  fopn  make  fummer  old  ? 
Love  did  us  both  with  one  felf-arrow  ftrike, 
Our  wounds  both  one,  our  ewe  fhould  be  the 

like; 

Except  thou  haft  found  out  fome  mean  by  art, 
Some  pow'rful  med'cine  to  withdraw  the  dart ; 
But  mine  is  fixt,  and  abfeace  being  proved, 
It  flicks  too  faft,  it  cannot  be  removed. 

Adieu,  adieu,  from  Florence  when  I  go, 
By  my  next  letters  Geraldine  fhall  know, 
Which  if  good  fortune  lhall  by  courfe  direfi, 
From  Venice  by  fome  meffenger  expect  ; 
Till  when,  I  leave  thee  to  thy  heart's  defire, 
By  him  that  lives  thy  virtues  to  admire. 
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(a)  From  learned  Flannie,  hng  time  ri:h  ir.fair.t. 
Florence,  a  city  of  Tufcany,  itandir.g  upon  the 
river  Arnus  (celebrated  by  Dante,  Petrarch,  and 
other  the  moft  noble  wits  of  Italy)  was  the  ori 
ginal  of  the  family  out  of  which  this  Geraldine 
did  i'pring,  as  Ireland  the  place  of  he*-  birth,  which 
is  intimated  by  thefe  vcrfesof  the  earl  of  Surrey: 
From  Tufcjn  came  my  lady's  -worthy  race, 
fair  Florence  tvas  fometitae  ber  ancient  feat  ; 
The  -we/lirn  ijie,  ivi>t.fc  pleafant  Jkcre  doth  face 
Wild  Camber's  ilffi,  did  give  her  I  vely  beat. 
/ 

(A)  Great  learn' J  Agripf>a,fo  profound  in  art. 
Cornelius  Agrippa,  a  man  in  his  time  fo  famous 
for  magic,  (which  the  books  publifhed  by  him 
concerning  that  argument  do  partly  prove)  as  in 
this  place  needs  no  farther  remembrance.  How- 
beit,  asthofe  abftrufe  and  gloomy  arts  are  but  il- 
lufions,  fo  in  the  honour  of  fo  rare  a  gentleman 
as  this  earl  (and  therewithal  fo  noble  a  poet,  a 
quality  by  which  his  other  titles  receive  their 
greateft  luftre)  invention  rruiy  make  fomewhat 
more  bold  with  Agrippa  above  the  barren  truth. 

ft)  That  lionfet  In  our  Irtgbt Jilvtr  bend. 
The  blazon  of  the  Howards  honourable  amour 
Was,  Gules,  between  Jix  crofilcts  jitcby  a  bend  Argent ; 
to  which  afterwards  was  added  by  atchievement, 
In  the  canton  point  oftb:  bend  an  efcutcbtori  Or,  tviibin 
the  Scottijb  prejfure  a  demi-li  -n  rampant  Cults,  &C.  as 
Mr.  Camden,  now  Clarencieux, from  authority  no- 
teth.  Never  fhall  time  or  bitter  envy  be  able  to 
obfcurc  the  brightnefs  of  fo  great  a  victory  as  that 
for  which  this  addition  was  obtained.  The  hifto- 
rian  of  Scotland,  George  Buchanan,  reporteth  that 
the  earl  of  Surrey  gave  for  his  badge  a  ftl-ver  lion, 
(which  from  antiquity  belonged  to  that  name) 
tearing  in  pieces  a  lion  pro/3  rate  Gules  ;  and  withal, 
that  this,  which  he  term*  infolence,  waspunifhcd 
in  him  and  his  pofterity ;  as  if  it  were  fatal  to  the 
conqueror  to  do  his  fovereign  fuch  loyal  fervice, 
as  a  thoufandfuch  fevere  cenfurcrswere  never  able 
to  perform. 

(/)  Since  Stottijb  blood  difcvleur' d  Flcdin  f?ld. 
The  hattb  was  fonght  at  Branfton  near  I'loden- 
hill,  being  a  part  of  the  Cheviot,  a  mountain  that 
exceedeth  ill  the  mountains  in  the  north  of  Eng 
land  for  highncfs ;  in  which  the  wilful  perjury  of 
James  V.  v/as  punifhed  from  heaven  by  the  earl 
of  Surrey,  being  left  by  King  Henry  VIII,  (then 
in  France  befor-v  Turvvin)  for  the  defence  cl'  hi» 
realm. 


(?)  Nor  beauteous  Stanhope,  ivboix  all  tongues  re 
port 

7l  be  the  glory,  t3"e. 

Of  the  beauty  of  that  lady  he  himfelf  teftifies, 
in  an  elegy  which  he  writ  of  her,  refufmg  to 
dance  with  him,  which  he  feemeth  to  allegorife 
under  a  lion  and  a  wolf.  And  of  himfelf  he  faith : 

A  lunfaiv  1  latet  as  "white  asfnttu. 
And  of  her, 

I  might  perceive  a  wolf,  as  viliite  as  a  "whale's 

bone, 
A  fainr  beaft  of  frejbtr  bite  beheld  I  htver 

none, 

Eut  that  her  looks  -were  coy,  andfro-ward  teat 
her  grate. 

(f)  And  famous  Wyat,  who  in  numlirs  fings. 
Sir  Thomes  Wyat  the  elder,  a  moft  excellent 
poet,  as  his  poems  extant  do  witnefs ;  befides  cer 
tain  encomiums,  written  by  the  earl  of  Surrey 
upon  fome  of  David's  pfalms,  by  him  tranflated. 
IVbat  holy  grave,  "what  -worthy  fefulcbre, 
To   Wyafs  ffalms  Jball  ChriftLms  pttrcbafi 

then  ? 

And   afterward,   upon  his  death,  the  faid  earl 
writeth  thus : 

Vtrhat -virtues  rare  were  tempered  in  thybreaft  f 
Honour  that  England  fucb  a  jeioel  bred, 
And  kifs  the  ground  rube r  eat  thy  corps  did  reft* 

(&~)  Of  Hunfdon,  taljcre  tboftfweet  cclejlial  eyne. 
It  is  mantfeft  by  a  fonnet,  written  by  this  noble 
earl,  that  the  firft  time  he  beheld  his  lady  was  at 
Hunfdon. 

Hunfdon  didjirjt  prefent  ler  to  mine  eyne. 
Which  fonnet  being  altogether  a  defcription  of 
his  love,  I  do  allege  in  divers  places  of  this  glol's, 
as  proofs  of  what  I  write. 

(hj    Of  Hampton-court    and   Windfor,    -uibere 

abound 

All  pliafures,   &c. 

That  he  enjoyed  the  prefence  of  his  fair  and 
virtuous  miftrefs  at  thofe  two  places,  by  reafon  of 
queen  Catharine's  ufual  abode  there  (on  whom 
this  kdy  Geraldine  was  attending)  I  prove  by 
thefe  verfes  of  his  : 

Htimfton  me  taugit  to  ivijb  herfirjlfor  mine  ; 
IVindfor  ( ala:  !  j  doth  chafe  me  from  herjiaht, 
And  in  another  ilmnct  following  : 

IVbcn  W  ntifcr  walls  lujlain'dmy  -weary ^darm, 
Jbty  hand,  my  chin,  to  ea  e  my  rejilefi  head. 

And  that  his  delight  might  draw  him  to  com- 
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pare  Windfor  to  paradife,  an  elegy  may  prove ; 

where  he  remembereth  his  paffed   pleafures  in 

that  place. 

WltTi  a  king's  fan  my  clnld'ijb  years  1  pafs'd^ 
In  greater  feafis  than  Priam's  Jon  of  Trey, 

And  again  in  the  fame  elegy  : 

Tbofe  large  green  iourts,ivlere  *ve  -were  wont 

to  r»vey 

With  eyes  cajl  uf  unto  the  maidens  toii-cr, 
With  eafy  Jighsjfuch  as  men  dravi  in  leiif, 

And  again  in  the  lame  : 

The  Jlately  feats ,  the  ladies  brigltofbue, 
The  dances  Jbort,  long  tales  offioeet  delight. 
And  for  the  pleafantnefs  of  the  place,  thefe 

verfes  of  his  may  teftify,  in  the  fame  elegy  before 

cited  : 

Tbefecrct groves  -which  uitbatie  made  refound, 
IVitkf-lvcr  drops  tbcy.cads  yctffircadfor  rutb. 


(;')  As  goodly  Jloit> 'rs  en  Tbamecis  do  grow,  &c. 
I  had  thought  in  this  place  not  to  have  fpoken 
of  Thames,  being  fo  oft  remembered  by  me  be 
fore  in  fundry  places  on  this  occafion  ;  but  think 
ing  of  that  excellent  epigram,  which  I  judge  either 
to  be  done  by  the  faid  earl,  or  Sir  Francis  Brian, 
for  the  worthinefs  thereof  I  will  here  infert, which, 
as  it  feems  to  me,  was  compiled  at  the  author's 
being  in  Spain. 

*Tagus^farHveli  ivhicb  ivejlivard  tuitb  thy 

Jlreams 

Turiijl  up  the  grains  of  gold,  already  tryd; 
For  1  ivitb  Jjpur  and  fail  go  feek  the  Thamctt 
jigainjl  the  fun  tbatjbews  his  •Uiealtbii  fride, 
jfindto  the  toivn  that  Bmtusfougbt  hydreamt^ 
Like  bended  moon  that  leans  her  lujlyjide, 
Ttfeek  my  country  now,  for  inborn  I  live  ; 
Q  mighty  Jove,yir  this  the  ivinds  me  gift* 
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THE  LADY  GERALDINE  TO  HENRY  HOWARD, 
EARL  OF  SURREY. 


Sycg  greeting  as  the  noble  Surrey  fends, 
The  like  to  thee  thy.Geraldine  commends; 
A  maiden's  thoughts  do  check  my  trembling  hand, 
On  other  terms  or  compliments  to  {land, 
Which  (might  my  fpeech  be  as  my  heart  affords) 
Should  come  attired  in  far  richer  words: 
But  all  is  one,  my  faith  as  firm  fhall  prove, 
As  her's  that  makes  the  greateft  {hew  of  love. 

In  Cupid's  fchool  I  never  read  thofe  books, 
Whofe  le&ures  oft  we  pra<ftife  in  our  looks, 
Nor  ever  did  fufpicious  rival  eye 
Yet  lie  in  wait  my  favours  to  efpy ; 
My  virgin  thoughts  are  innocent  and  meek, 
As  the  chafte  blufhes  fitting  on  my  cheek  : 
As  in  a  fever  I  do  fhiver  yet, 
Since  firft  my  pen  was  to  the  paper  fet. 
If  1  do  err,  you  know  my  fex  is  weak, 
Fear  proves  a  fault  where  maids  are  forc'd  to 

fpeak. 

Do  I  not  ill  ?  Ah,  footh  me  not  herein  ; 
Or,  if  I  do,  reprove  me  of  my  fin  : 
Chide  me  in  faith,  or  if  my  fault  you  hide, 
My  tongue  will  teach  myfelf,  myfelf  to  chide. 
Nay,  noble  Surrey,  blot  it  if  thou  wilt, 
Then  too  much  boldnefs  mould  return  my  guilt  : 
For  that  fhould  be  ev'n  from  ourfelves  conceal'd, 
"Which  is  difclos'd,  if  to  our  thoughts  reveal'd ; 
For  the  lead  motion,  more  the  fmalleft  breath, 
That  may  impeach  our  modefty,  is  death. 

The  page  that  brought  thy  letters  to  my  hand, 
(Methinks)  Ihould  marvel  at  my  ftrange  demand  : 
For  till  he  blufh'd,  I  did  not  yet  efpy 
The  nakedneft  of  my  immodefty, 
"Which  in  my  face  he  greater  might  have  feen, 
But  that  my  fan  I  quickly  put  between  ; 


Yet  fcarcely  that  my  inward  guilt  could  hide, 

Fear  feeing  all,  fears  it  of  all  is  fpy'd." 
Like  to  a  taper  burning  bright, 
But  wanting  matter  to  maintain  his  light, 
The  blaze  afcending,  forced  by  the  fmoke, 
Living  by  that  which  feeks  the  fame  to  choke ; 
The  flame  ftill  hanging  in  the  air,  doth  burn, 
Until  drawn  down,  it  back  again  return  : 
Then  clear,  then  dim,  then  fpreadeth,  and  then 

clofeth, 
Now    getteth   ftrength,  and  now  his  brightnefs 

lofeth ; 

As  well  the  beft  difcerning  eye  may  doubt, 
Whether  it  be  yet  in,  or  whether  out  : 
Thus  in  my  cheek  my  fundry  paffions  fhew'd, 
Now  afhy  pale,  and  now  again  it  glow'd. 

If  in  your  verfe  there  be  a  pow'r  to  move, 
It's  you  alone,  who  are  the  caufe  I  love, 
It's  you  bewitch  my  bofom  by  mine  ear ; 
Unto  that  end  I  did  not  place  you  there  : 
Airs  to  affwage  the  bloody  foldier's  mind, 
Poor  women,  we  are  naturally  kind. 
Perhaps  you'll  think,  that  I  thefe  terms  enforce, 
For  that  in  court  this  kindnefs  is  of  courfe  ; 
Or  that  it  is  that  honey-fteeped  gall, 
We  oft  are  faid  to  bait  our  loves  withal ; 
That  in  one  eye  we  carry  ftrong  defire, 
In  th'  other  drops,  which  quickly  quench  that 

fire, 

Ah,  what  fo  falfe  can  envy  fpeak  of  us, 
But  it  fhall  find  fome  vainly  credulous  ? 
I  do  not  fo,  and  to  add  ptoof  thereto, 
I  love  in  faith,  in  faith,  fweet  Lord,  I  (io  : 
Nor  let  the  envy  of  envenom' d  tongues, 
Which  ftill  is  grounded  on  poor  ladies  wrongs, 
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.Thy  noble  breaft  difafterly  poffcfs, 
By  any  doubt  to  make  my  love  the  lefs. 

My  houfe  from  Florence  I  do  not  pretend, 
Nor  from  thofe  Geralds  claim  I  to  defcend ; 
Nor  hold  thofe  honours  infuflicient  are, 
'That  I  receive  from  Defmond,  or  Kildare  : 
Nor  better  air  will  ever  boaft  to  breathe, 
Than  that  of  Lemfter,  Munfter,  or  of  Meath  : 
Nor  crave  1  other  foreign  far  allies, 
(a)  Than  Winclfor's,  or  Fitz- Gerald's  families  : 
.It  is  enough  to  leave  unto  my  heirs, 
If  they  but  pleafc  t'  acknowledge  me  for  theirs. 

To  what  place  ever  did  the  court  remove, 
But  that  the  houfe  gives  matter  t.o  my  love  ? 
At  Windfor  ftill  I  fee  thce  fit,  and  walk, 
There  mount  thy  courfer,  there  devife,  there  talk, 
Thf;  robes,  the  garter,  and  the  ftate  of  Kings, 
Into  my  thoughts  thy  hoped  greatnefs  brings  : 
None-fuch,the  name  imports  (methinks)  fo  much, 
None  fuch  as  it,  nor  as  my  Lord,  none  fuch  : 
In  Hampton's  great  magnificence  I  fijid 
The  lively  image  of  thy  Princely  mind  : 
Fair  Richmond's  tow'rs  like  goodly  trophies  ftand 
Rear'd  by  the  pow'r  of  thy  victorious  hand  : 
White-Hall's  triumphing  galleries  are  yet 
Adorn'd  with  rich  devices  of  thy  wit  : 
In  Greenwich  ftill,  as  in  a  giafs,  I  view, 
Where  laft  thou  bad'ft  thy  Geraldine  adieu, 

With  ev'ry  little  perling  breath  that  blows, 
How  are  my  thoughts  confus'd  with  joys  and  woes! 
As  through  a  gate,  fo  through  my  longing  ears 
Pafs  to  my  heart  whole  multiudes  of  fears. 
O,  in  a  map  that  I  might  fee  thee  fhow 
The  place  where  now  in  danger  thou  do'ft  go ! 
Whilft  we  difcourfe,  to  travel  with  our  eye 
Romania,  Tufcan,  and  fair  Lombardy  ; 
Or  with  thy  pen  exactly  to  fet  down 
The  model  of  that  temple,  or  that  town  ; 
And  to  relate  at  large  where  thou  baft  been, 
As  there,  and  there,  and  what  thou  there  haft 
Kxpreffing  in  a  figure,  by  thy  hand.  feen; 

How  Naples  lies,  how  Florence  fair  doth  ftand  : 
'Or  as  the  Grecian's  finger  dip'd  in  wine,   ' 
Drawing  a  river  in  a  little  line,          ' 
And  with  a  drop,  a  gulf  to  figure  out, 
To  model  Venice  moated  round  about ; 
Then  adding  more  to  counterfeit  a  fea, 
And  draw  the  front  of  (lately  Genoa. 
Thefe  from  thy  lips  were  like  harmonious  tones, 
Which  now  do  found   like  m-andrakes  dreadful 

groans, 
Some  travel  hence,  t'  enrich  their  minds  with 

(kill, 

Leave  here  there  good,  and  bring  home  others  ill; 
Which  feem  to  like  all  countries  but  their  own, 
Affedling  moft,  where  they  the  leaft  are  known  : 
Their  leg,  their  thigh,  their  back,  their  neck,  their 

head, 
As  they  had  been  in  fev'ral  countries  bred; 


In  their  attire,  their  gefture,  and  their  gate, 
Found  in  each  one,  all  Italianate, 
So  well  in  all  deformity  in  fafhion, 
Borrowing  a  limb  of  ev'ry  fcv'ial  nation  ; 
And  nothing  more  than  England  hold  in  fcorjn, 
So  live  as  ftrangers  whereas  they  were  born, 
But'thy  return  in  this  1  do  not  read, 
Thou  art  a  perfect  Gentleman  indeed  : 
O  jGod  forbid  that  Howard's  noble  line, 
From  ancient  virtue  fhould  fo  far  decline  ! 
The  Mufes  train  (whereof  yourlelf  arc  chief) 
Only  to  me  participate  their  grief : 
To  (both  their  humours,  I  do  lend  them  ears. 
"  He  gives  a  Poet,  that  his  verf'es  hears." 
Till  thy  return,  by  hope  they  only  live ; 
Yet  had  they  all  they  all  away  would  give  : 
The  world  and  they  fo  ill-according  be, 
That  wealth  and  Poets  never  can  agree. 
Few  live  in  court  that  of  their  good  have  care, 
The  mufes  friends  are  every  where  fo  rare, 

Some  praife  thy  worth  (that  it  didnever  know), 
Only  becaufe  the  better  fort  do  fo, 
Whofe  judgmeut  never  further  doth  extend. 
That  it  doth  pleafethe  greateft  to  commend; 
So  great  an  ill  upon  defertldbth  chance, 
When  it  doth  pafs  by  beaftly  ignorance. 
Why  art  thou  flack,  whilft  no  man  put  his  hand 

(b)  Tojraife'  the  mount  where  Surrey's  towers 

muft  ftand  ? 

Or  who  the  groundfil  of  that  work  doth  lay, 
Whilft  like  a  wand'rer  thou  abroad  do'ft  ftray, 
Clip'd  in  the  arms  of  fome  lafcivious  dame. 
When  thou  fhould'ft  rear  an  Ilion  to  thy  name  ? 

When  (hall  the  mufes  by  fair  Norwich  dwell, 
To  be  the  city  of  the  learned  well  ? 
Or  Phcebus'  altars  there  with  iucenfe  heap'd, 
And  once  in  Cyrrha,  or  in  Thebe  kept  ? 
Or  when  (hall  that  fair  hoof-plow'd  fpring  diftil 
From  great  mount-furry,  out  of  Leonard's-hill  ? 
Till  thou  return,  the  court  I  will  exchange 
For  fome  poor  cottage,  or  fomc  country  grange 
Where  to  our  diftaves,  as  we  fit  and  fpin, 
My  maid  and  I  will  tell  what  things  have  been. 
Our  lutes  nnftrung  (hall  hang  upon  the  wall, 
Our  leffons  ferve  to  wrap  our  tow  withall, 
And  pafs  the  night,  whiles  winter-tales  we  tell, 
Of  many  things,  that  long  ago  befell : 
Or  tune  fuch  homely  carrols  as  were  fung 
In  country  fport,  when  we  ourfelves  were  young, 
In  pretty  riddles  to  bewray  our  loves, 
In  queftions,  purpofe,  or  in  drawing  gloves. 
The  nobleft  fpirits,  to  virtue  moft  inclin'd, 
Thefe  here  in  court  thy  greateft  want  do  find  : 
Others  there  be,  on  which  we  feed  our  eye, 

(c)  Like  arras-work,  or  fuch  like  imag'ry  : 
Many  of  us  defire  Queen  Catherine's  ftate, 
But  very  few  her  virtues  imitate, 

Then,  as  Ulyffes,  wife,  write  I  to  thee, 
Make  no  reply,  but  come  thyfelf  to  me. 
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(a)  Tf-jn  Windfor's  or  Fitzgerald'*  families. 
The  coaft  of  many  kings  which  from  time  to 
time  have  adorned  the  caftle  at  Windier  with 
their  princely  magnificence,  hath  made  it  more 
noble  than  that  it  need  to  be  fpoken  of  now,  as 
though  obfcure ;  and  I  hold  it  more  meet  to  refer 
you  to  our  vulgar  monuments  for  the  founders 
and  finiihers  thereof,  than  to  meddle  with  matter 
nothing  near  the  purpofe.  As  for  the  family  of 
the  Fitzgeralds,  of  whence  this  lady  was  lineally 
defcended,  the  original  was  Englifh,  though  the 
branches  did  fpread  themfelves  into  diftant  places, 
and  names  nothing  confonant,  as  in  former  times 
it  was  ufual  to  denominate  themfelves  of  their 
jnanors  or  forenames,  as  may  partly  appear  in  that 
which  enfueth;  the  light  whereof  proceeded  from 
my  learned  and  very  worthy  friend  Mr.  Francis 
Thinn.  Walter  of  Windfor  the  fon  of  Oterus, 
had  to  iffue  William,  of  whom  Henry  now  Lord 
Windfor  is  defcended ;  and  Robert  of  Windfor, 
of  whom  Robert  the  now  Earl  of  Effex,  and  Ge 
rald  of  Windfor  his  third  fon,  who  married  the 
daughter  of  Rees  the  great  Prince  of  Waks,  of 
whom  came  Nefta  paramour  to  Henry  the  firft  : 
•which  Gerald  had  iflue  Maurice  Fitzgerald  an- 
ceftor  to  Thomas  Fitzmaurice  Juftice  of  Ireland, 
buried  at  Tralay ;  leaving  iffue  John  his  eldeft 
fon  firft  Earl  of  Kildare  anceftor  to  Geraldine, 
and  Maurice  his  fecond  fon  firft  Earl  of  Defmond. 

(It)  To   ra'ife  tbe  mount  -where  Surrey's  trw'rs 

mujljland. 
Alluding  to  the  fumptuous  houfc  which  was 


afterward  built  by  him  upon  Leonard's-hill,  right 
againft  Norwich ;  which,  in  the  rebellion  of  Nor 
folk  under  Ket,  in  King  Edward  the  fixth's  time, 
was  much  defaced  by  that  impure  rabble.  Be 
twixt  the  hill  and  the  city,  as  Alexander  Nevel 
defcribes  it,  the  river  of  Yarmouth  runs,  having 
weft  and  fouth  thereof  a  wood,  and  a  little  village 
called  Tiiorpe;  and  on  the  north  the  paftures  of 
Mpufholl,  which  contain  about  fix  miles  in  length 
and  breadth.  So  that  bcfides  the  {lately  greatneft 
of  Mount-Surrey,  which  was  the  houfe's  name, 
the  profpe&  and  fite  thereof  was  pafling  pkafaut 
and  commodious;  and  no  where  elfe  did  that  en- 
creafmg  evil  of  the  Norfolk  fury  unkennel  itfelf 
then,  but  there,  as  it  were  for  a  manifeft  token  of 
their  intent  to  debafe  all  high  things,  and  to  pro^ 
fane  all  holy. 

fcj  Like  arrat-ivark,  or  fuel  lite  imagery. 
Such  was  he  whom  Juvenal  taxeth  in  this  manner : 

1     Truncoque  Jimilimus  Her  me 

Nullo  quiffs  alia  -vincis  d'fcrimlne,  quam  quod 
llli  marmorcum  caput  ejl,  tua  "jivit  irttflgo. 
Seeming  to  be  born  for  nothing  elfe  but  apparel 
and  the  outward  appearance  entitled  complement, 
with  whom  the  ridiculous  fable  of  the  ape  in  JEfop 
forteth  fitly  ;  who  coming  into  a  carver's  houfe, 
and  viewing  many  marble  works,  took  up  the 
head  of  a  man  very  cunningly  wrought,  who 
greatly  in  praifing  did  feem  to  pity  it,  that  having 
fo  comely  an  outfide  it  had  nothing  within ;  like 
empty  figures  walk  and  talk  in  every  place,  at 
whom  the  noble  Geraldine  modeftly  glanceth. 
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THE    LADY    JANE    GRAY 
TO  THE   LORD  GILFORD  DUDLEY. 


*The 


fcdward  the  fixth,  his  tiihelefs  life  bereft, 
(Though  doubtfully)  yet  his  dominion  left! 
To  his  fitter  Mary  :  but  by  Henry  Gray^ 
Then  Duke  of  Suffolk,  bearing  mighty  fway, 
With  the  confent  and  by  the  pow'rful  hand 
Of  John  the  ftout  Duke  of  Northumberland, 
His  fourth  fon,  Gilford  Dudley,  they  affy'd 
To  fair  Jane  Gray,  which  by  the  mother's  fide 
Some  title  claim'd:  this  marriage  them  between, 
The  Lady  Jane  was  here  proclaimed  Queen, 
But  Mary  foon  prevailing  by  her  pow'r, 
Caufed  thofe  two  preferved  in  the  Tow'r, 
There  to  be  prifon'd;  where,  their  blame  to  quit, 
They  each  to  other  thefe  epiftles  writ. 


MINE  own  dear  Lord,  fith  thou  art  lock'd  from 

me, 

In  this  difguife  my  love  muft  fteal  to  thee, 
Since  to  renew  all  loves,  all  kindnefs  paft, 
This  refuge  fcarcely  left,  yet  this  the  laft. 

My  keeper  coming,  I  of  thee  inquire, 
Who  with  thy  greeting  anfwers  my  defire ; 
Which  my  tongue  willing  to  return  again, 
Grief  flops  my  words,  and  I  but  ftrive  in  vain  : 
Wherewith  amaz'd,  away  in  hafte  he  goes, 
When  through  my  lips  my  heart  thrufts  forth  my 
woes, 

VOL,  Ht. 


But  then  the  doors,  that  make  a  doleful  found, 
Drive  back  my  words,    that  in   the   noife    arc 

drown'd, 

Which  fomewhat  hufli'd,  the  echo  doth  record, 
And  twice  or  thrice  reiterates  my  word  : 
When  like  an  adverfe  wind  in  Ifis*  courfe, 
Againft  the  tide  bending  his  boift'rous  force;  • 
But  when  the  flood  hath  wrought  itfelf  about, 
He  following  on,  doth  headlong  thruft  it  out  : 
Thus  ftrive  my  fighs  with  tears  ere  they  begin. 
And  breaking  out,  again  fighs  drive  them  in. 
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A  thoufand  forms  prefcnt  my  troubled  thought 
Yet  prove  abortive  ere  they  forth  are  brought, 
"  The  depth  of  woe  with  words  we  hardly  found, 
"  Sorrow  is  fo  infenfibly  profound." 
As  tears  do  fall  and  rife,  fighs  come  and  go, 
So  do  thefe  numbers  ebb,  fo  do  they  flow. 
Thefc  briny  tears  do  make  my  ink  look  pale, 
My  ink  cloaths  tears  in  this  fad  mourning  vail ; 
The  letters  mourners,  weep  with  my  dim  eye, 
The  paper  pale,  griev'd  at  my  mifery. 
Yet  miferable  ourfelves  why  fiiould  we  deem, 
Sith  none  are  fo  but  in  their  own  efteem  ? 
"  Who  in  diftrefs  from  refolution  flies, 

I*  rightly  faid  to  yield  to  miferies," 
(a)  They  which  begot  us,  did  beget  this  fin, 
They  firft  begun  what  did  our  grief  begin  : 
We  tafted  not,  'twas  they  which  did  rebell, 
(Not  our  offence)  but  in  their  fall  we  fell : 
They  which  a  crown  would  to  my  Lord  have 
All  hope  of  life  and  liberty  extinct ;  [link'd, 

A  fubject  born,  a  fov'reign  to  have  been, 
Have  made  me  now  nor  fubject,  nor  a  Queen. 
Ah,  vile  ambition,  how  doftthou  deceive  us  ! 
Which  fhew'ft  us  heav'n,  and  yet  in  hell  doft  leave 

us. 

'•  Seldom  untouch'd  doth  iunocence  efcape, 
"  When  error  cometh  in  good  counfel's  fhape  ; 
"  A  lawful  title  counterchecks  proud  might ; 
"  The  weakeft   things  become  ftrong  props  to 

"  right." 
Then,  my  dear  Lord,  although  affliction  grieve 

us, 

Yet  let  our  fpotlefs  innocence  relieve  us. 
"  Death  but  an  acted  paflion  doth  appear, 
"  Where  truth  gives  courage  and  the  confciencc 

'«  clear." 

And  let  thy  comfort  thus  confift  in  mine, 
That  I  bear  part  of  whatfoe'r  is  thine, 
As  when  we  liv'd  untouched  with  thefe  difgraces, 
When  as  our  kingdom  was  our  dear  embraces  : 
(£)  At  Durham  palace,  where  fweet  Hymen  fang, 
Whofe  buildings  with  our  nuptial  mufic  rang  : 
When  prothalamions  prais'd  that  happy  day, 
Wherein  great  Dudley  match'd  with  noble  Gray. 
When  they  devis'd  to  link  by  wedlock's  band 
The  houfe  of  Suffolk  to  Northumberland; 
Our  fatal  dukedom  to  your  dukedom  bound, 
To  frame  this  building  on  fo  weak  a  ground. 
f  or  what  avails  a  lawlefs  ufurpation, 
Which  gives  a  fcepter,  but  not  rules  a  nation  ? 
Only  the  furfeit  of  a  vain  opinion  : 
"   What   gives  content,  gives  what  exceeds  do- 

"  minion." 
(<:)  When  firft  mine  ears  were  pierced  with  the 

fame 

Of  Jane,  proclaimed  by  a  Princefs'  name, 
A  fudden  fright  my  trembling  heart  appalls : 
"  The  fear  of  confcience  ent'reth  iron  walls." 
Thrice  happy  for  cur  fathers  had  it  been, 
If  what  we  fcar'd,  they  wifely  had  forfeen, 
And  kept  a  mean  gate  in  an  humble  path, 
To  have  efcap'd  the  heav'ns  impetuous  wrath, 
The  true-bred  eagle  ftronply  ftenii  the  wind, 
And  not  each,  bird  refembling  their  brave  kind ; 


He,  like  a  king,  doth  from  the  clouds  command 
The  fearful  fowl,  that  move  but  near  the  land. 

Though  Mary   be  from   mighty    Kingi   de- 

fcended, 

My  blood  not  from  Plantagenet  pretended ; 
(</)  My  grandfire  Brandon  did  our  houfe  advance, 
By  princely  Mary,  dowager  of  France  : 
The  fruit  of  that  fair  ftock,  which  did  combine, 
And  York's  fweet  branch  with  Lancafter  entwine, 
And  in  one  ftalk  did  happily  unite 
The  pure  vermilion  rofe  and  purer  white ; 
I,  the  untimely  flip  of  that  rich  ftem, 
Whofe  golden  bud  brings  forth  a  diadem. 
But  oh,  forgive  me,  Lord,  it  is  not  I, 
Nor  do  I  boaft  of  this,  but  learn  to  die  : 
Whilft  we  were  as  ourfelves,  conjoyned  then, 
Nature  to  nature,  now  an  alien.  [blood? 

To  gain   a  kingdom,   who  fpares  their  next 

Nearnefs  contemn'd,  if  fov'reignty  wkhftood. 

A  diadem  once  dazzling  the  eye, 

The  day  too  dark  to  fee  affinity  : 

And   where   the  arm  is  ftretch'd   to  reach  a 

"  crown, 
"  Friendfhip  is  broke,  the  deareft  things  thrown 

"  down." 

(e)  For  what  great  Henry  moft  ftrove  to  avoid, 
The  heav'ns  have  built,  where  earth  would  have 

deftroy'd. 

And  feating  Edward  on  his  regal  throne, 
He  gives  to  Mary  all  that  was  his  own, 
By  death  affuring  what  by  life  is  theirs, 
The  lawful  claim  of  Henry's  lawful  heirs. 
By  mortal  laws  the  bond  may  be  divorc'd, 
But  heav'n's  decree  by  no  means  can  be  forc'd  : 
That  rules  the  cafe,  when  men  have  all  decreed, 
Who  took  him  hence  forfaw  who  ihould  fucceed  ; 
For  we  in  vain  rely  on  human  laws,  [caufe. 

When  heaven  ftands  forrh  to  plead  the  righteous 
Thus  rule  the  Ikies  in  their  continual  courfe  ; 
That  yields  to  fate,  that  doth  not  yield  to  force. 
"  Man's  wit  doth  build  for  time  but  to  devour, 
'*  But   virtue's   free    irom    time    and    fortune** 
"  pow'r." 

Then  my  kind  Lord,  fweet  Gilford,   be  not 

griev'd, 

The  foul  is  heav'nly,  and  from  heaven  reliev'd; 
And  as  we  once  have  plighted  troth  together, 
Now  let  us  make  exchange  of  minds  to  either  : 
To  thy  fair  breaft  take  my  refolved  mind, 
Arm'd  againft  black  dcfpair  and  all  her  kind  : 
Into  my  bofcm  breathe  that  foul  of  thine, 
There  to  be  made  as  perfect  as  is  mine  : 
So  fhall  our  faiths  as  firmly  be  approved, 
As  I  of  thee,  or  thou  of  me  beloved. 
This  life,  no  life,  wert  thou  not  dear  to  me, 
Nor  this  no  death,  were  I  not  woe  for  thee. 
Thou  ray  dear  hufband  and  my  lord  before, 
But  trucly  learn  to  die,  thou  fhalt  be  more. 
Now  Kve  by  pray'r,  on  heav'n  fix  all  thy  thought, 
And  furely  find  whate'er  by  zeal  is  fought : 
For  each  good  motion  that  the  foul  awakes, 
A  heav'nly  figure  fees,  from  whence  it  takes 
Thatfwect  refernblance,  which  by  pow'r  of  kind 
Forms  (like  itfelf)  an  image  in  the  mind, 
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And  in  our  faith  the  operations  be, 

Of  that  divinenefs  which  through  that  we  fee 

Which  never  errs,  but  accidentally, 

By  our  frail  flefh's  imbecility  ; 

By  each  temptation  over-apt  to  flide, 

Except  our  fpirit  becomes  our  bodies  guide  : 

For  as  thefe  towers  our  bodies  do  enclofe, 

So  our  fouls  prifons  verily  are  thofe  : 

Our  bodies  flopping  that  celeftial  light, 

As  thefe  do  hinder  our  exterior  fight ; 

Whereon  death  feizing,  doth  difcharge  the  debt, 

And  us  at  bleffed  liberty  doth  fet. 

Then  draw  thy  forces  all  up  to  thy  h£art, 
The  ftrongeft  fortrefs  of  this  earthly  part, 
And  on  thefe  three  let  thy  affurance  lie, 
On  faith,  repentance,  and  humility, 
By  which,  to  heav'n  afcending  by  degrees, 
Perfift  in  pray'r  upon  your  bended  knees  : 
Whereon  if  you  afluredly  be  flay'd, 
You  need  in  peril  net  to  be  difmay'd, 
Which  ftill  fliall  keep  you  that  you  mall  not  fall, 
For  any  peril  that  can  you  appall : 
The  key  of  heav'n  thus  with  you  you  (hall  bear, 
And  grace  you  guiding,  get  you  entrance  there  j 
And  you  of  thofe  celeitial  joys  poffefs. 
Which  mortal  tongue's  unable  to  exprefs. 

Then   thank   the   heav'n,  preparing   us  this 

room, 
Crowning  our  heads  with  glorious  martyrdom, 


Before  the  black  and  difmal  days  begin, 

The  days  of  all  idolatry  and  fin, 

Not  fuff 'ring  us  to  fee  that  wicked  age, 

When  perfecution  vehemently  ftiall  rage ; 

When  tyranny  new  tortures  fhall  invent 

To  inflidt  vengeance  on  the  innocent. 

Yet  heav'n  forbid  that  Mary's  womb  fhould  bring 

England's  fair  fceptre  to  a  foreign  King ; 

(/)  But  me  to  fair  Elizabeth  fliall  leave  it, 

Which  broken,  hurt,  and  wounded  fliall  receive 

it: 

And  on  her  temples  having  plac'd  the  crown, 
Root  out  the  dregs  idolatry  hath  fown  : 
And  Sion's  glory  fhall  again  rcflore, 
Laid  ruin,  wafte,  and  defolate  before ; 
And  from  black  cinders,  and  rude  heaps  of  ftoncs, 
Shall  gather  up  the  martyrs  facred  bones ; 
And  fhall  extirp  the  pow'r  of  Rome  again, 
And  caft  afide  the  heavy  yoke  of  Spain. 

Farewel,    fweet  Gilford,    know   our    end    is 

near, 

Heav'n  Tows  home,  we  are  but  ftrangers  here 
Let  us  make  hafte  to  go  unto  the  bleft, 
Which  from  thefe  weary  worldly  labours  reft. 
And  with  thefe  lines,  my  deareft  Lord,   I  greet 

thce, 
Until  in  heav'n  thy  Jane  again  fhall  meet  thee. 


ANNOTATIONS  OF  THE  CHRONICLE  HISTORY. 


(a)  They  "u:tict>  begot  us,  did  beget  this  Jui. 
Shewing  the  ambition  of  the  two  Dukes  their 
fathers,  whofe  pride  was  caufe  of  the  utter  over 
throw  of  their  children. 


(I)'  At  Durham  palace  -where  f-we 

The  buildings,  &c. 
The  Lord  Gilford  Dudely,  fourth-  fon  to  John 
Dudley  Duke    of  Northumberland,  married    the 
Lady  Jane  Gray,  daughter  to  the  Duke  of  Suffolk, 
at  Durham-houfe  in  the  Strand. 

(*  )  When  Jitji  mine  ears  ivere  pierced  tustb  tl: 

fams 

Of  Jane,  proclaimed  by  a  Princes'  name. 
Prefently  upon  the  death  of  King  Edward-,  the 
Lady  Jane  was  taken  as  Queen,  conveyed  by 
water  to  the  tower  of  London  for  her  fafety,  and 
after  proclaimed  in  divers  parts  of  the  realm,  as 
fo  ordained  by  King  Edward's  letters  patents  and 
his  will. 

(d)  My  prafidjire  Brandon  did  our  Lotifc  advanct 

By  Princely  Mary,  Doivager  of  France. 
Henry  Gray,  Duke  cf  Suffolk,  married  Frances 


the  eldeft  daughter  of  Charles  Brandon,  Duke  of 
Suffolk,  by  the  French  Queen  ;  by  which  Frances 
he  had  this  lady  Jane.  This  Mary  the  French 
Queen  was  daughter  to  King  Henry  VII.  by 
Elizabeth  his  Queen;  which  happy  marriage  con 
joined  the  two  noble  families  of  Lancafter  and 
York. 

(e)  Far  -what  great  Henry  mofl  Jlrove  to  avoid, 
Noting  the  diftruft  that  King  Henry  VIII. 
ever  had  in  the  Princefs  Mary  his  daughter, 
fearing  flie  would  alter  the  ftate  of  religion  in 
the  land,  by  matching  with  a  ftranger,  con- 
feffing  the  right  that  King  Henry's  iifue  had 
to  the  crown, 

( f}  But  fie  to  fair  Elizabeth  Jlall  leave  it. 
A  prophefy  of  Queen  Mary's  barrennefs,  and 
of  the  happy  and  glorious  reign  of  Queen  Eliza 
beth ;  her  reftoring  of  religion,  the  abolifhing  of 
the  Pxomifh  fervitude,  and  calling  afidc  the  yoke 
of  Spain. 


Kij 
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TO    THE    LADY    JANE    GRAY. 


A  s  the  fwan  finging  at  his  dying  hour, 

So  I  reply  from  my  impris'ning  tow'r  : 

O,  could  there  be  that  pow'r  but  in  my  verfe, 

T*  exprefs  the  grief  which  my  fad  heart  doth 

pierce ! 

The  very  walls,  that  ftraitly  thee  inclofe, 
Would  furely  weep  at  reading  of  my  woes; 
Let  your  eyes  lend,  I'll  pay  you  every  tear, 
And  give  you  int'reft,  if  you  do  forbear ; 
Drop  for  a  drop,  and  if  you'll  needs  have  loan, 
I  will  repay  you  frankly  two  for  one. 

Perhaps  you'll  think  (your  forrows  to  appeafe) 
That  wo'rds  of  comfort  fitter  were  than  thefe  : 
True,  and  in  you  when  fuch  perfedtion  liveth, 
As  in  moil  grief,  me  now  moft  comfort  giveth. 
But  think  not  Jane,  that  cowardly  I  faint, 
To  beg  man's  mercy  by  my  fad  complaint, 
That  death  fo  much  my  courage  can  controul, 
At  the  departing  of  my  living  foul. 
For  if  one  life  a  thoufand  lives  could  be, 
All  thofe  too  few  to  confummate  with  thee 
When  thou  this  crofs  fo  patiently  doft  bear, 
As  if  thou  wert  incapable  of  fear, 
And  doeft  no  more  this  diffnlution  fly, 
Than  if  long  age  conftrained  thee  to  die. 

Yet  it  is  ftrange,  thou  art  become  my  foe, 
And  only  now  add'ft  moft  unto  my  woe  ; 
Not  that  I  loath  what  moft  did  me  delight, 
But  that  fo  long  deprived  of  thy  fight : 
For  when  I  fpeak,  and  would  complain  my  wrong 
Straitways  thy  name  pofiefieth  all  my  tongue, 
As  thou  before  me  evermore  didft  lie 
The  prefent  objecl:  to  my  longing  eye, 

Mo  ominous  ftar  did  at  thy  birthtide  fhitie, 
That  might  of  thy  fad  defticy  divine  ; 


Tis  only  I  that  did  thy  fall  perfuade, 
And  thou  by  me  a  facrifice  art  made, 
As  in  thofe  countries  where  the  loving  wives 
With  their  kind  hufbands  end  their  happy  lives, 
And  crown'd  with  garlands,  in  their  brides  attire, 
Burn  with  his  body  in  the  fun'ral  fire ; 
And  me  the  worthieft  reckon'd  is  of  all, 
Whom  leaft  the  peril  feemeth  to  appall. 

I  boaft  not  of  Northumberland's  great  name, 
(a]  (Nor  of  Ket  conquer'd,  adding  to  our  fame) 
When  he  to  Norfolk  with  his  armies  fped, 
And  thence  in  chains  the  rebels  captive  led, 
And  brought  fafe  peace  returning  to  our  doors, 
Yet  fpread  his  glory  on  the  eaftern  mores; 

Nor  of  my  brothers,  from  whofe  natural  grace 
Virtue  may  fpring  to  beautify  our  race ; 
(c}  Nor  of  Gray's  match,  my  children  born  by  thee, 
Of  the  great  blood  undoubtedly  to  be  : 
But  of  thy  virtue  only  do  I  boaft, 
That  wherein  I  may  juftly  glory  moft. 

I  crav'd  no  Kingdoms,  though  I  thee  did  crave: 
It  me  fufii«'d  thy  only  felf  to  have  : 
Yet  let  me  fay,  however  it  befell, 
Methinks  a  crown  fhould  have  becom'd  thee  well : 
For  fure  thy  wifdom  merited,  or  none, 
(</)  To  have   been  heard    with  wonder  from  a 

throne ; 

When  from  thy  lips  the  counfcl  to  each  deed, 
Doth  as  from  fonie  wife  oracle  proceed. 
And  more  efteem'd  thy  virtues  were  to  me, 
Than  all  that  elfe  might  ever  come  by  thee  : 
So  chafte  thy  love,  fo  innocent  thy  life, 
As  being  a  virgin  when  thou  wcrt  a  wife  ; 
So  great  a  gift  the  heav'n  on  me  beftow'd, 
As  giving  that,  it  nothing  could  have  ow'd  : 
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Such  was  the  the  good  I  did  poffefs  of  late, 

E'er  worldly  care  diflurb'd  our  quiet  ftate  ; 

E'er  trouble  did  in  ev'ry  place  abound 

And  angry  war  our  former  peace  did  wound. 

But  to  know  this,  ambition  us  affords, 

"  One  crown  is  guarded  with  a  thoufand  fwords; 

"  To  mean  eftates  mean  forrows  are  but  fhown, 

"  But   crowns  have  cares,  whofe   workings  be 

"  unknown." 

(<?)  When  Dudley  led  his  armies  to  the  eaft, 
Of  our  whole  forces  gen'rally  poffeft, 
What  then   was   thought   his   enterprize  could 

let. 

(/)  Whom  a  grave  council  freely  did  abet, 
That  had  the  judgment  of  the  pow'rful  laws 
In  ev'ry  point  to  juftify  the  caufe  ? 
The  holy  church  a  helping  hand  that  laid, 
Who  would  have  thought  that  thefe  could  not 

havefway'd? 

itat  what  (alas!)  can  parliaments  avail, 
Where  Mary's  right  muft  Edward's  acts  repeal  ? 
(g)  When  Suffolk's  pow'r  doth  Suffolk's   hopes 

withftand, 

Northumberland  doth  leave  Northumberland  ; 
And  they  that  fhould  our  greatnefs  undergo, 
Us  and  our  actions  only  overthrow. 
Ee'r  greatnefs  gain'd.'we  give  it  all  our  heart, 
But  being  once  come,  we  wifh  it  would  depart, 


And  indifcreetly  follow  that  fo  faft, 
Which  overtaken,  punifheth  our  hade. 

If  any  one  do  pity  our  offence, 
Let  him  be  fure  that  he  be  far  from  hence  : 
Here  is  no  place  for  any  one  that  fhall 
So  much  as  once  commiferate  our  fall : 
And  we  of  mercy  vainly  fhould  but  think, 
Our  timelefs  tears  th'  infatiate  earth  doth  drink, 
All  lamentations  utterly  forlorn, 
Dying  before  they  fully  can  be  born. 
Mothers,  that  fhould  their  woful  children  rue  ; 
Fathers,  in  death  to  kindly  bid  adieu; 
Friends,  their  dear  farewel  lovingly  to  take  ; 
The  faithful  fervant  weeping  for  our  fake  ; 
Brothers  and  fillers  waiting  on  our  bier, 
Mourners  to  tell  what  we  were  living  here  t 
But  we  (alas  !)  deprived  are  of  all, 
So  fatal  is  our  miferable  fall. 
And,  where  at  firft  for  fafety  we  were  fhut, 
Now  in  dark  prifon  wofully  are  put, 
And  from  the  height  of  our  ambitious  ftate, 
Lie  to  repent  our  arrogance  too  late. 
To  thy  perfuafion  thus  1  then  reply, 
Hold  on  thy  courfe,  refolved  ftill  to  die  ; 
And  when  we  fhall  fo  happily  be  gone, 
Leave  it  to  heaven  to  give  the  rightful  throne; 
And  with  that  health  regreet  I  thee  again, 
Which  I  of  late  did  gladly  entertain. 
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(<j)  Nor  o/"Ket  conquered,  adJingto  our  fame. 
John,  Duke  of  Northumberland,  when  before 
he  was  Earl  of  Warwick,  in  his  expedition  againft 
Ket,  overthrew  the  rebels  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk, 
encamped  at  Mount-Surrey  in  Norfolk. 

(bj  Nor  of  my   brothers,  frtm    whofe  natural 

grace, 

Gilford  Dudley,  as  remembering  in  this  place 
the  towardnefs  of  his  brothers,  which  were  all 
likely  indeed  to  have  raifed  that  houfe  of  the  Dud 
leys,  of  which  he  was  a  fourth  brother,  if  not  iup- 
prefled  by  their  father's  overthrow. 

(c~)  Nor  of  Gray's  match,  my  children  Lorn  by 

the:. 

Noting  in  this  place  the  alliance  of  the  La 
dy  Jane  Gray  by  her  mother,  which  was  Fran 
ces  the  daugeter  of  Charles  Brandon,  by  Mary 
the  French  Queen,  daughter  to  Henry  VII.  and 
Mcr  to  Henry  VIII. 


(rf)  To  have    been  beard   itilth   tuondtr  from  a 

throne. 

Seldom  hath  it  ever  been  known  of  any  woman 
indued  with  fuch  wonderful  gifts,  as  was  this  la 
dy,  both  for  her  wifdom  and  learning  :  of  whofe 
(kill  in  the  tongues,  one  reporteth  by  this  epi 
gram  ; 

Miraris  Janam  Gradinfermone  valere  ? 
Quo  frimum  nata  rji  tanfore 


(e)  When  Dudley  led  his  army  to  the  eajl. 
The  Duke  of  Northumberland  prepared  his 
power  at  London  for  his  expedition  againft  the 
rebels  in  Norfolk,  and  making  hafte  away,  ap 
pointed  the  reft  of  his  forces  to  meet  him  at  New 
market-Heath  :  of  whom  this  faying  is  reported, 
that  pufliug  through  Shore-Ditch,  the  Lord  Gray 
in  his  company,  feeing  the  people  in  great  num 
bers  came  to  fee  him,  he  faid,  "  The  people  preis 
"  to  fee  us,  but  none  bid  God  fpeed  us." 

K  iij 
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(f)  Wlatagravt  courtiil  freely  Jjd  abet, 

John  Dudley  Duke  of  Northumberland,  when 
he  went  out  againft  Queen  Mary,  had  his  com- 
miflion  fealed  for  the  generalfhip  of  thf  army,  by 
the  confent  of  the  whole  council  of  the  land  :  in- 
fomuch  that  paffing  through  the  council-chamber 
at  his  departure,  the  Earl  of  Arundcl  wifhed, 
that  he  might  have  gone  with  him  in  that  ex 
pedition,  and  to  fpend  his  blood  in  the  quar 
to 
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(^)  When   SugbU't  fOTvr   dotb    Sit^lk'i    hopet 

•uiilbjiand. 
Northumberland  doth  leave  Northumberland. 

The  Suffolk  men  were  the  firft  that  ever  re- 
forted  to  Queen  Mary  in  her  diftrefs,  repairing  to 
her  fuccours  whilft  fhe  remained  both  at  Ke- 
ninghall  and  at  Freningham  Caftle,  ftill  increa- 
fing  her  aids,  until  the  Duke  of  Northumber 
land  was  left  forfakcn  at  Cambridge. 
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A  CATALOGUE  OF  THE  HEROICAL  LOVES. 


THE  world's  fair  Rofe,  and  Henry's  frofty  fire; 

John's  tyranny,  and  chafte  Matilda's  wrong; 

Th"  inraged  Queen,  and  furious  Mortimer; 

The  fconrge  of  France,  and  his  chafte  love  I  fung : 

Depofed  Richard,  Ifabel  exil'd ; 

The  gallant  Tudor,  and  fair  Catharine  ; 

Duke  Humphry,  and  old  Cobham's  haplefs  child ; 

Ceuragious  Pool,  and  that  brave  fpir'tful  Queen ; 


Edward,  and  the  delicious  London  dame ; 

Brandon,  and  that  rich  Dowager  of  France  ; 

Surrey,  with  his  fair  paragon  of  fame  ; 

Dudley's  mifhap,  and  virtuous  Gray's  mifchance 
Their  fev'ral  loves  fince  I  before  have  {hown, 
Now  give  me  leave  at  laft  to  fing  mine  own. 


Kiiij 
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O  F 


E  E  N    MARGARET. 


J  SING  a  woman,  and  a  pow'rful  Queen, 
Henry  the  Sixth,  the  King  of  England's  wife, 
The    beauteous    Marg'ret,    whofe   mifgovern'd 

fpleen 

So  many  forrows  brought  upon  her  life, 
As  upon  woman's  never  yef  were  feen; 
In  the  beginning  of  that  fatal  flrife 

(Th*  unlucky  feafon)  when  the  Yorkifts  fought 
To  bring  the  line  of  JLancafter  to  nought. 

It  was  the  time  of  thofe  great  ftirs  in  France, 
Their  ancient   right   that   th'    Englifh   had   re- 

gain'd, 

But  the  proud  French  attributing  to  chance, 
"What  by  mere  manhood  ftoutly  ours  obtained, 
Their  late-fall'n  enfigns  labour'd  to  advance, 
The  ftreets.with  blood  of  either  nation  ftain'd  : 
Thefe  ftrive  to  hold,  thofe  to  caft  off  the  yoke, 
Whilft  forts  and  towns  flew  up  to  heav'n  in 

fmoke. 

The  neighbouring  princes,  greatly  pitying  then 
The  Chriftian  blood  in  that  long  quarrel  fhed, 
"Which  had  devour'd  fuch  multitudes  of  men, 
That  the  full  earth  could  fcarcely  keep  her  dead ; 
Yet  for  each  Englifh,  of  her  native  ten  : 
In  zeal  to  peace  ihefe  neighbouring  princes  led, 
At  Tours  in  Touraine  fet  them  down  a  diet, 
(Could  it  he  done)  thefe  clamorous  feuds  to 
quiet. 

From  th'  emperor  there  ambafiadors  arrive, 
The  kings  of  Denmark,  Hungary,  and  Spain ; 
And  that  each  thjing  they  aptly  might  contrive, 


And   both  the  Kings  there  largely  might  com 
plain, 
The   Duke   of  Orleance  for    the    French   doth 

ftrive 

To  fhew  his  grievance;  William  Pool  again, 
The  Earl  of  Suffolk,  doth  for  England  ftand, 
Who   fteer'd  the   ftate  then  with  a  pow'rful 
hand. 

For  eighteen  months  they  ratify  a  peace 

'Twixt  thefe  proud  realms,  which  Suffolk  doth 

•          purfue 

With  all  his  pow'rs,  with  hope  ftill  to  encreafe, 
The  fame  expir'd,  that  it  fhould  foon  renew  : 
For  by  his  means,  if  fo  this  war  might  ccafe, 
He  had  a  plot  of  which  they  never  knew, 
To  his  intent,  which  if  all  things  went  right, 
He'll   make    the    dull    world    to   admire    his 
might. 

For  having  feen  fair  Margaret  in  France, 

(That  time's  bright'ft   beauty)   being  then  but 

young, 

Her  piercing  eyes  with  many  a  fubtle  glance 
His  mighty  heart  fo  forcibly  had  ftung, 
As  made  him  think,  if  that  he  could  advance 
This  mortal  wonder,  only  that  among 

His  riling  fortunes  mould  the  greateft  prove, 
If  to  his  queen  he  could  advance  his  love. 

Her  eyes  at  all  points  arm'd  with  thofe  deceits, 
That  to  her  fex  are  natural  every  way  ; 
Which  with  more  art  fhe,  as  inticing  baits, 
For  this  great  Lord  doth  with  advantage  lay ; 


THE    MISERIES    OF    QJJEEN    MARGARET. 


157 


As  ,he  again,  that  on  her  bofom  waits, 

Had  found  that  there,  which  could  he  come  to 

fway, 

He  would  put  fair  as  ever  man  did  yet, 
Upon  the  height  of  Fortune's  wheel  to  fit. 

I.ove  and  ambition  fpur  him  in  fuch  fort, 
As  that  (alone)  t'  accomplifh  his  defire, 
To  fall  with  Phaeton  he  would  think  it  fport, 
Though  he  fliould  fet  the  univerfe  on  fire  : 
Nor  recks  he  what  the  world  of  him  report, 
He  muft  fcorn  that,  who  will  dare  to  afpire  ; 

For  through  the  air  his  wings  him  way  (hall 
make, 

Though   in    his    fall  the  frame  of  heaven  he 
fliake. 

Reyner.defcended  from  the  royal  ftem 
Of  France,  the  Duke  of  Anjou,  ftiled  king 
Of  Naples,  Sicil,  and  Jerufalem  ; 
Although  in  them  he  had  not  any  thing, 
But  the  poor  title  of  a  diadem  ; 
Seeing  by  Suffolk  greater  hopes  to  fpring, 

Puts    on    his    daughter    that  great   Lord   to 
pleafe, 

Of  England's  counfels  who  kept  all  the  keys. 

But  ftrange  encounters  ftrongly  him  oppofe, 
In  his  firft  entrance  to  this  great  defign  ; 
Thofe  men  were  mighty  that  againft  him  rofe, 
And  came  upon  him  with  a  countermine ; 
That  he  muft  now  play  cunningly,  or  lofe  ; 
Cunning  they  were  againft  him  that  combine, 

Plot  above  plot  doth  ftrain  aloft  to  tower. 

The  conflict  great,  'twixt  policy  and  power. 

For  Humphry  Duke  of  Glo'fter,  ftil'd  the  good, 

England's  protestor,  fought  a  match  to  make 

With  a  fair  princefs  of  as  royal  blood, 

The  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Arminake, 

And   his  crown'd   nephew :    but   flout    Suffolk 

flood 
Still  for  his  miftrefs,  nor  will  her  forfake, 

But  make  her  Henry's  queen  in  fpight  of  all ; 

Or  fhe  fhall  rife,  or  Suffolk  fvvears  to  fall. 

By  the  French  faction  when  fhe  up  is  cry'd, 
Of  all  angelic  excellence  the  prime, 
Who  was  fo  dull  that  her  not  deify'd, 
To  be  the  only  mafter-piece  of  time  ? 
The  praife  of  her  extended  is  fo  wide, 
As  that  thereon  a  man  to  heaven  might  climb  : 
All  tongues  and  ears  enchanted  with  delight, 
When  they  do  talk,  or  hear  of  Margarite. 

And  thofe    whom    Pool  about   hjs  prince   had 

plac'd, 

And  for  his  purpofe  taught  the  tricks  of  court ; 
To  this  great  king,  and  many  a  time  had  grac'd, 
To  make  his  ears  more  apt  for  their  report ; 
Having  the  time  moft  diligently  trac'd, 
And  faw  thefe  things  fuccefsfully  to  fort, 
Strike  in  a  hand,  and  up  together  bear, 
To  make  fair  Marg'ret  mufic  in  his  car. 


Anjou  a  duchy,  Main  a  county  great, 
Of  which  the  Englifli  long  had  been  poffeft  ; 
And  Mauns  a  city  of  no  fmall  receit, 
To  which  the  Duke  pretended  intereft  : 
For  the  conclufion,  when  they  came  to  treat, 
And  things  by  Pool  were  to  the  utmoft  preft, 
Are  to  Duke  Reyner  render'd  up  to  hold  : 
To  buy  a  Helen,  thus  a  Troy  was  fold. 

When  of  an  Earl,  a  Marquis  Pool  is  made, 
Then  of  a  Marquis  is  a  Duke  created  ; 
For  he  at  eafe  in  Fortune's  lap  was  laid, 
To  glorious  actions  wholly  confecrated  : 
Hard  was  the  thing  that  he  could  not  perfwade, 
In  the  King's  favour  he  was  fo  inflated ; 
Without  his  Suffolk  who  could  not  fubfift. 
So  that  he  ruled  all  things  as  he  lift. 

This  with  a  ftrong  aftonifhment  doth  ftrike 

Th'  amazed  world,  which  knew  not  what  to  fay; 

What  living  man  but  did  the  act  mifiike, 

If  him  it  did  not  utterly  difmay, 

That  what  with  blood  was  bought   at   ptifh  of 
pike, 

Got  in  an  age,  giv'n  in  an  hour  away  ? 

Some  largely  fpeak,  and  fome  again  are  dumb, 
Wond'ring  what  would  of  this  ftrange  world 
become. 

As  when  fome  dreadful  comet  doth  appear, 
Athwart  the  heaven  that  throws  his  threat'ning 

light, 

The  peaceful  people  that  at  quiet  were, 
Stand  with  wild  gazes  wond'ring  at  the  fight ; 
Some   war,  fome  plagues,  fome  famine  greatly 

fear, 

Some  falls  of  kingdoms,  or  of  men  of  might : 
The  grieved  people  thus  their  judgments  fpend, 
Of  thefe   ftrange  actions  what  fhould  be  the 

end. 

When  Suffolk,  procurator  for  the  king, 

Is    fhip'd  for   France,  t'    efpoufe   the   beauteous 

bride, 

And  fitted  to  the  full  of  every  thing, 
Follow'd  with  England's  gallantry  and  pride  ; 
(As  frefh  as  is  the  bravery  of  the  fpring) 
Coming  to  Tours,  there  fumptuoufly  aity'd  ; 
This  one,  whole  Hke  no  age  had  leen  before, 
Whole  eyes  oiu-fhone  the  jewels  that  fhe  wore. 

Her  reverent  parents  ready  in  the  place, 
As  overjoy 'd  this  happy  day  to  fee, 
The  king  and  queen  the  nuptials  there  to  grace; 
On  them  three  dukes,  as  their  attendants  be, 
Seven  earls, twelve  barons  in  their  equipace, 
And  twenty  biftiops  :  whilft  that  only  fhe, 
Like  to  the  rofy  morning  towards  the  rife, 
Cheers  all    the    church,    as  it  doth  cheer  the 
Ikies. 

Triumphal  arches  the  glad  town  doth  raife, 
And  tilts  and  turneys  are  perform'd  at  court, 
Conceited  majks,  rich  banquets,  witty  pi -lys,, 
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Befides  amongft  them  many  a  pretty  fport : 
Poet*  write  prothalamious  in  their  praife, 
Until  mens  ears  were  cloy'd  with  the  report : 
Of  either  fex,  and  who  doth  not  delight 
To  wear  the  daify  for  Queen  («)  Margaritc  ? 

The  triumphs  ended,  he  to  England  goes 
With  this  rich  gem  allotted  him  to  keep, 
Still  entertained  with  r.iofl  fumptuous  fhows, 
In  paffing  thorough  Normandy  to  Diepe, 
Where  like  the  fea  the  concourfe  daily  flows, 
For  her  departure  whilft  fad  France  dath  weep  ; 

And    that    the    Clips   their    crooked   anchors 
weigh'd, 

By  which  to  England  flie  muft  be  convey'd. 

And  being  fitted  both  for  wind  and  tide, 
Out  of  the  harbour  flies  this  goodly  fleet, 
And  for  fair  Portfmouth  their  ftraight  courfe  they 

ply'd, 

Where  the  king  ftay'd  his  lovely  bride  to  meet : 
Yonder  flie  comes,  when  as  the  people  cry'd, 
Bufy  with  ruflies  ftrewing  ev'ry  ftreet, 
The  brainlefs  yulgar  little  underftand 
The  horrid  plagues  that  ready  were  to  land. 

Which  but  too  foon  all-feeing  heaven  foretold : 
For  fhe  was  fcarcely  fafely  put  on  fliore, 
But  that  the  flcies  (O  wond'rous  to  behold  !) 
O'erfpread  with  lightning  hideoufly  do  roar, 
The  furious  winds  with  one  another  fcold, 
Never  fuch  tcmpefts  had  been  feen  before  : 

With    fudden    floods    whole    villages    were 

crown'd, 
Steeples    with    earthquakes    tumbled   to    the 

ground. 


WHEN    to   their   purpofe   things    to    pafs  were 
brought, 

And    thefe   two    brave    ambitious   fpirits   were 
met, 

The  queen  and  duke  now  frame  their  working 
thought, 

Into  their  hands  the  fcvreignty  to  get : 

For    foon    they   found  the   king   could  not   be 
wrought 

Up  to  their  ends,  nature  fo  low  had  fet 

His  humble  heart  ;  that  what  they  would  ob 
tain, 
'Tis  they  muft  do't ;  by  colour  of  his  reign. 

And  for  they  found  the  grieved  commons  grutch, 
At  this,  which  Suffolk  defperately  had  done, 
"Who  for  the  queen  had  parted  with  fo  much, 
Thereby  yet  nothing  to  the  realm  had  won. 
And  thofe  that  fpurr'd  the  people  on,  were  fuch, 
As  to  oppofe  them  openly  begun ; 

Therefore  by  them  fome  great  ones  down  muft 
.go, 

Which  if  they  mifs'd  of,  they  themfclves  muft 
fo. 

i'fl)  Margarite  in  Trench  figr.ilie!  a  dr.ify. 


York  then,  which  had  the  Regency  in  France, 
They  force  the  king  ignobly  to  difplace, 
Thereto  the  Duke  of  Somerfet  t'  advance, 
Their  friend,  and  one  of  the  Lancaftrian  race  ; 
For  they  betwixt  them  turn'd  the  wheel  of  chance, 
'Tis  they  cry  up,  'tis  they  that  do  debafe  : 
He's  the  firft  man  they  purpos'd  to  remove, 
The  only  minion  of  the  people's  love. 

This  open'd  wide  the  public  way,  whereby 
Ruin  rufht  in  upon  the  troubled  land, 
Under  whofe  weight  it  happen'd  long  to  lye, 
Quite  overthrown  with  their  ill-guiding  hand* 
For  their  ambition  looking  over  high, 
Could  in  no  meafure  aptly  underftand 

Upon  their  heads  the  danger  that  they  drew, 
Whofe  force,  too  foon,  they  and  their  faction 
knew. 

For  whilft  this  brave   prince   was  employ'd   *• 

broad, 

Th'  affairs  of  Fra  ice  his  mind  up  wholly  took, 
But  being  thus  difburthen'd  of  that  load, 
Which  gave  him  leave  into  himfelf  to  look, 
The  courfe  he  ran  in  evidently  fhow'd, 
His  late  allegiance  that  he  off  had  (hook, 
And  underhand  his  title  fet  on  foot, 
To  pluck  their  red-rofe  quite  up  by  the  root. 

Thus  having  made  a  regent  of  their  own, 
By  whom  they  mean  great  matters  to  effect. 
For  by  degrees  they  will  afcend  the  thro'ne. 
And  but  their  own  all  aid  they  elfe  negleA, 
As  with  a  tempeft  he  to  ground  is  blown, 
On  whom  their  rage  doth  any  way  reflect  : 

Which  good  Duke  Humphry  firft  of  all  muft 
taftc, 

Whofe  timelefs  death  intemperately  they  hafte. 

This  Henry's  uncle,  and  his  next  of  blood, 
Was  both  protector  of  the  realm,  and  king, 
Whofe  meeknefs  had  inftiled  him  the  good, 
Ofmoft  efpecial  truft  in  every  thing; 
One  to  his  country  conftantly  that  flood, 
As  time  fhould  fay ,  I  forth  a  man  will  bring, 
So  plain  and  honeft,  as  on  him  I'll  reft 
The  age  he  liv'd  in,  as  the  only  heft. 

This    grave    protector,    who   both    realms    h,ad 

fway'd, 

Whilft  the  king's  nonage  his  grave  counfels  crav'd, 
In  his  great  wildom  when  he  throughly  weigh'd 
How  this  French  lady  here  herfelf  behav'd, 
To  make  her  game  again,  how  Suffolk  play'd, 
The  realms  from  ruin  hoping  to  have  fav'd, 
Loft  his  dear  life  within  a  little  fpace, 
Which  overthrew  the  whole  Lancaftrian  race. 

This  prince,  who  ftill  dar'd  ftoutly  to  oppofe 
Thofe  whom  he  faw  all  but  their  own  to  hate, 
Then  found  the  league  of  his  inveterate  foes 
To  come  upon  him  with  the  pow'r  of  fate  ; 
And  things  to  that  extremity  ftill  rofe, 
(The  certain  fign  of  the  declining  ibtc 
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As  that  their  faction  every  day  grew  flrong, 
Perceiv'd  his  virtues  like  to  fuffer  wrong. 

Fierce    Margaret's   malice    propt    with   mighty 
men, 

Her  darling  Suffolk,  who  her  forward  drew  ; 

Proud  Somerfet,  of  France  the  regent  then ; 

And  Buckingham,  his  pow'r  too  well  that  knew  ; 

The  Cardinal  Beaufort,  and  with  him  again 

York's  great  arch-prelate  to  make  up  the  crew ; 
By  accufations  doing  all  their  beft, 
From  the  good  duke  all  government  to  wreft. 

Who  then  compel  the  peaceful  king  to  call 
A  parliament,  their  grievances  to  hear 
Againft  the  duke,  that,  to  inforce  his  fall, 
They  might  have  fomething  that  might  colour 

bear : 

But  then  they  doobt  his  anfwer,  and  withal 
The  murmuring  people  they  far  more  do  fear, 

As  their  own  lives  who  lov'd  him :  therefore 
they 

Muft  caft  to  make  him  iecretly  away. 

And  therefore  with  the  parliament  proceed, 
Saint  Ednlond's  Bury  the  appointed  place, 
Whereas  they  meant  to  do  the  fatal  deed, 
Which  with  much  quicknefs   mould  decide  the 

cafe, 

The  cruel  manner  foon  they  had  decreed, 
And  to  the  act  they  haften  them  apace ; 
On  this  good  prince  their  purpofe  to  effect, 
Then,  when  the  people  nothing  mould  fufpedt. 

No  fooner  was  this  great  affembly  met, 
But  the  high-marflial  doth  the  duke  arreft, 
And  on  his  perfon  fuch  a  guard  they  fet, 
That  they  of  him  were  certainly  poffeft  ; 
His  fervants  were  from  their  attendance  let, 
And  either  fent  to  prifon  or  fuppreft ; 

So  that  their  lord  left  in  this  piteous  plight, 
Lay'd  in  his  bed,  was  ftrangled  in  the  night. 

Then  give  they  out,  that  of  mere  grief  he  dy'd, 
To  cover  what  they  cruelly  had  done. 
But  this  black  deed  when  once  the  day  defcry'd, 
The  frantic  people  to  his  lodging  run, 
Some  rail,  fomc  curfe,  yea  little  children  chide, 
Which  forc'd  that  faction  the  fair  ftreets  to  fhun  : 
Some  wifti  proud  Suffold  funk  into  the  ground, 
Some  bid  a  plague  the  cruel  queen  confound. 

Thus  their  ambition  would  not  let  them  fee 
How  by  his  death  they  haften'd  their  decay, 
Nor  let  them  know,  that  this  was  only  he 
Who  kept  the  Yorkifts  evermore  at  bay, 
But  of  this  man  they  muft  the  murthereri  be, 
Upon  whofe  life  their  fafety  only  lay  ; 

But  his  dear  blood,  them  nothing  could  fuffice, 
When  now  began  Queen  Margaret's  miferies. 

In  either  kingdom  all  things  go  to  wreck, 
Which  they  had  thought  they  could  have  made 
to  thrive, 


His  noble  counfels  when  they  came  to  lack, 
Which  could  them  with  facility  contrive, 
Nor  could  they  flay  them  in  their  going  back, 
One  mifchief  ftill  another  doth  revive ; 
As  heav'n  had  fent  a  hoft  of  horrors  out, 
Which  all  at  once  encompafs'd  them  about. 

Out  fly  the  Irifh,  and  with  fword  and  fire 
Unmercied  havoc  of  the  Englifh  made ; 
They  difcontented  here  at  home,  confpire 
Yo  ftir  the  Scot  the  borders  to  invade  : 
The  faithlefs  French  then  having  their  defire, 
To  fee  us  thus  in  feas  of  troubles  wade, 
In  every  place  outrageoufly  rebel, 
As  out  of  France  the  Englifh  to  expel. 

The  fturdy  Normans,  with  high  pride  inflam'd, 
Shake  off  the  yoke  of  their  fubjedtion  quite, 
Nor  will  with  patience  hear  the  Englifh  nam'd; 
Except  of  thofe  that  fpeak  of  them  in  fpite, 
But  as  their  foes  them  publicly  proclaim'd, 
And  their  allies  to  open  arms  excite. 

In  every  place  thus  England's  right  goes  down, 
Nor  will  they  leave  the  Englifh  men  a  town. 

Newcaftle,  Conflance,  Maleon,  and  St.  Lo, 
With  Caflle-Galliard,  Argenton  and  Roan, 
Ponteu-de-Mer,  with  forts  and  cities  mo, 
Than  which  that  country  ftronger  holds  had  none, 
Set  ope  their  gates,  and  bade  the  Englifh  go, 
For  that  the  French  fhould  then  poffefs  their  own. 
And  to  their  armies  up  their  forts  they  yield, 
And  turn  the  Englilh  out  into  the  field. 

And  that  great  earl  of  Arminack  again, 
A  puiffant  peer  and  mighty  in  eftate, 
Upon  juft  caufe,  who  took  in  high  difdain 
To  have  his  daughter  fo  repudiate, 
(His  countries  bord'ring  upon  Aquitain,) 
Purfues  the  Englifh  nation  with  fuch  hate, 
As  that  he  enter'd  with  his  armed  pow'rs, 
And  from  that  duchy  drave  all  that  was  ours, 

Th'  enraged  commons  ready  are  to  rife 
Upon  the  regent,  to  his  charge  and  lay 'd, 
That  from  his  flacknefs  and  bafe  cowardice 
Thefe  towns  were  loft,  by  his  neglect  of  aid ; 
Then  follow  Suffolk  with  confufed  cries, 
With  Main  and  Anjou,  and  do  him  upbraid, 
And  vow  his  life  fhall  for  their  loffes  pay, 
Or  at  the  flake  their  goods  and  lives  to  lay. 

In  th'  open  feffion  and  articulate, 
Seven  feveral  treafons  urg'd  againft  them  both, 
As  moft  pernicious  members  of  the  ftate, 
Which  was  confitmed  by  the  common  oath : 
So  that  the  king,  who  faw  the  people's  hate, 
(In  his  own  felf  though  he  were  very  loath) 
To  both  the  houfes  laftly  doth  affent, 
To  fet  on  Suffolk  five  years  banifhment. 

His  fovereign  lady  Suffolk  thus  mufl  leave, 

And  fhe  her  fervant,  to  her  foul  fo  dear, 

Yet  muft  they  both  conceal  what  they  conceive, 


T60 


THE    WORKS   OF   DRAYTON. 


Which  they  would  not  if  any  help  there  were : 
Yet  of  all  comfort  they  cannot  bereave 
Her,  but  this  hope  her  penfive  heart  doth  cheer, 
That  he  in  France  (hall  have  his  moft  refort, 
And  live  fecurely  in  her  father's  court. 

His  mighty  mind  nor  can  this  doom  moleft, 
But  kicks  the  earth  with  a  difdainful  fcorn  : 
If  any  thing  do  corrofivc  his  breaft, 
It  was,  that  he  was  in  bafe  England  born. 
He  curft  the  king  and  kingdom,  but  he  bleft 
The  queen  ;  but  if  in  any  thing  forlorn 

'Twas  that  he  fhould  her  happy  prefence  mifs, 
The  endlefs  fum  of  all  his  earthly  blifs. 

His  Sentence  fcarce  in  parliament  had  paft, 
But  that  the  rafcal  multitude  arife, 
Pluck  down  his  houfes,  lay  his  lordfhips  wafte, 
,And  fearch  how  they  his  perfon  may  furprife ; 
That  he  from  England  inftantly  muft  hafte, 
Cover'd  by  night,  or  by  fome  ftrange  difguife, 
And  to  fome  fmall  port  fecretly  retire, 
And  there  fome  poor  boat  for  his  paffage  hire. 

From  Harwich  haf£n  and  embark'd  for  France, 
As  he  for  Calais  his  ftraight  courfe  doth  fleer, 
(O  here  behold  a  moft  difaftrous  chance  !) 
A  man  of  war  (a)  the  feas  that  fcoured  there, 
One  at  his  actions  that  ftill  look'd  afcance, 
And  to  dais  duke  did  deadly  hatred  bear, 
'    After  a  long  chafe  took  this  little  cray, 
Which  he  fuppos'd  him  fafely  fhould  convey. 

And  fr«m  the  fifher  taking  him  by  force, 
He  under  hatches  ftraightly  him  beftpw'd, 
And  towards  his  country  fleering  on  his  courfe, 
He  runs  his  veffel  into  Dover  road^ 
Where  railing  on  him  without  all  remorfe, 
Him  from  the  fhip  to  all  the  people  fhew'd ; 

And  when  no    more    they    could    the    dake 
deride, 

They  cut  his  head  off  on  the  cock-boat  fide. 


SUFFOLK  thus  dead,  and  Somerfet  difgrac'd, 
His  jitle  York  more  freely  might  prefer ; 
The  commons  love  when  cunningly  to  tafle, 
(Left  over-weening  he  perhaps  might  err,) 
He  firft  fuborns  a  villain  that  embrac'd 
The  nobler  name  of  March-born  Mortimer, 
Which,  in  the  title  of  the  houfe  of  York, 
Might  fet  the  monftrous  multitude  awork. 

JHis  name  was  Cade,  his  native  country  Kent, 
Who.  though  of  birth  and  in  eftate  but  poor, 
Yet  for  his  courage  he  was  eminent, 
(Which   the    wife    duke    well    underftood    be 
fore  :) 

He  had  a  mind  was  of  a  large  extent, 
The  fign  whereof  on  his  bold  brow  he  bore ; 

Stern  of  behaviour,  and  of  body  ftrong ; 

Witty,  \vell-fpoken,  cautelous,  though  young. 

'.«)  By  our  liiftorian«  called  the  Nicholas    and  did  v> 
peloQg  1,0  the  Dukp  of  Ureter. 


But  for  the  Duke  his  title  (i)  muft  derive 
Out  of  the  blood  which  bare  that  honour'd  name, 
Therefore  muft  caft  and  cunningly  contrive 
To  fee  how  people  relifhed  the  fame; 
And  if  he  found  it  fortuned  to  thrive, 
Then  at  the  mark  he  had  a  farther  aim, 
To  fhew  himfelf  his  title  good  to  make, 
To  raife  him  friends  and  pow'r,  his  part    to 
take. 

All  oppofition  likewife  to  prevent, 
The  crafty  duke  his  meaning  doth  conceal, 
And  Cade  doth  rife  t'  reform  the  government, 
And  bafe  abufes  of  the  public  weal, 
To  which  he  knew  the  commons  would  confent,  • 
Which  otherwife  his  treafon  might  reveal ; 
Which  rightly  took,  for  by  this  colour  he 
Drew  twenty  thoufand  on  his  part  tp  be. 

From  SnfTex,  Surrey,  and  from  Kent  that  rofe, 
Whom  hope  of  fpoil  doth  to  this  act  perfuade, 
Which  ftill  increafe  his  army  as  it  goes, 
And  on  Black-heath  his  rendezvous  he  made, 
Where  in  fhort  time  it  to  that  vaftnefs  grows, 
As  it  at  once  the  kingdom  would  invade, 
And  he  himfelf  the  conqueft  could  affure, 
Of  any  pow'r  king  Henry  could  procure. 

And  did  in  fight  that  gen'ral  force  defeat, 
Sent  by  the  king  that  rebel  to  purfue, 
When  under  colour  of  a  feign'd  retreat, 
He  made  as  though  he  from  the  army  flew, 
The  flaughter  of  the  foldiers  muft  be  great, 
When  he  thofe  Staffords  miferably  flew, 
Captains  felect,  and  chofen  by  the  queen 
To  lead  the  pow'rs  that  fhould  have  wreak'd 
her  teen. 

When  for  a  fiege  he  to  the  city  came, 
Aflaults  the  bridge  with  his  embolden'd  pow'r, 
And  after  oft  repulfed  takes  the  fame, 
Makes  himfelf  mafter  of  the  town  and  tow'r,  • 
Doing  fuch  things  as  might  the  devil  fhame, 
Deftroys  records,  and  virgins  doth  deflow'r, 
Robs,  ranfacks,  fpoils,  and  after  all  this  ftir, 
Laftly,  beheaded  the  Lord  Treafurer. 

Thefe  things  by  York  being  plotted  underhand, 
Wife  as  he  was,  as  one  that  had  not  known 
Aught  of  thefe  treafons,  haftes  to  Ireland 
To  tame  thofe  (r)  kern, rebelliousthat  were  grown: 
He  knew  it  was  not  in  the  barren  fand 
That  he  thisfubtle  pois'nous  feed  had  fown, 
Which  came  it  on  (as  very  well  it  might) 
It  would  make  room  for  his  pretended  rijht. 

Whilil  thefe  rebellions  are  in  England  broach'd, 

As  though  the  fates  fhould  envioufly  confpire 

Our  ruin,  which  too  faft  approach'd, 

About  our  ears  was  Aquitain  afire  : 

Their  conqueft  fo  upon  our  towns  encroach'd; 

That  Charles  the  French  king  then  had  hisdefire, 

(&?  From  the  heir  of  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence,  the  third 
fon  ot  Edward  HI.  married  to  Ed*-ard  Morti-.ner  Earl  of 
March. 

(V)  T!ie  vulgar. 
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To  fee  t'hefe  troubles  tire  us  here  within, 
That  he  the  whilft  in  France  from  us  might  win. 

To  add  to  Margaret's  miferies  again, 
Talbot,  in  France  fa  bravely  that  had  done, 
Who  many  a  year  had  aw'd  proud  Aquitain, 
And  many  a  fort  and  famous  battle  won, 
At  Chatillon  (O  endlefs  grief!)  was  fldin, 
With  the  lord  Lifle.his  over-valiant  fon  ; 
When  all  the  towns  that  he  had  got  before, 
Yielded,  nor  would  for  England  be  no  more. 

York,  in  the  nick  from  Ireland  coming  in, 
Finding  the  kingdom  cumber'd  in  this  wife, 
Thinks  with  himfelf  'twere  time  he  did  begin ; 
But  by  no  means  he  'gainft  the  king  muft  rife; 
(Oh,  fuch  a  thought  in  any  man  were  fin  !) 
But  that  he  would  proud  Somerfet  furprife  : 

Yet  wanting  ftrength  'gainft  the  whole  ftatc  to 
ftand 

He  bears  his  bus'nefs  with  a  moderate  hand. 

And  firft  to  mighty  Sal'fbury  doth  fue, 
And  his  fon  Warwick,  and  doth  them  intreat 
With  equal  eyes  they  would  be  pleas'd  to  view 
His  rightful  title.     Thefe  two  Nevils,  great 
In  pow'r  and  with  the  people,  whom  he  knew 
Deadly  the  duke  of  Somerfet  to  hate, 
By  his  large  offers  he  doth  win  at  lafr, 
In  his  juft  quarrel  to  cleave  to  him  faft. 

Thus  his  ambition  having  ftrongly  back'd 
With  thefe  two  fatal  firebrands  of  war, 
To  his  defires  there  very  little  lack'd, 
He  and  the  earls,  all  three  fo  popular, 
To  advance  himfelf  he  no  occafion.  flack 'd, 
For  nought  he  fees  him  from  his  ends  to  bar  : 
'Tis  no  fmall  tempeft  that  he  needs  to  fear, 
Whom  two  fuch  columns  up  betwixt  them  bear. 

And  by  their  ftrengths  encourag'd,  doth  not  ftick 
TJie  other's  actions  boldly  to  o'erlook  : 
And  for  the  feafon  that  the  king  was  fick, 
Upon  himfelf  the  regency  he  took ; 
For  now  his  hopes  upon  him  cam«  fo  thick, 
His  entrance,  doors  from  off  the  hinges  fhook. 
He  with  a  nod  feem'd  the  world  for  to  direct  : 
Who's  he  but  bow'd,  if  this  great  prince  but 
beckt  ? 

And  in  the  queen's  great  chamber  doth  arreft 
Great  Somerfet,  and  fendeth  him  to  ward, 
And  all  his  followers  fuddenly  fuppreft, 
Such  was  the  number  of  his  pow'rful  guard  ! 
With  the  proud  queen, this  prince  as  proud  contefts, 
Nor  for  her  frowns  one  friend  of  hers  he  fpar'd  : 

Luck's  on  his  fide,  while  fuch  ftand  by  to  bet. 

He'll  throw  at  all  that  any  one  dare  fet.^ 


THF.  queen,  who  faw  which  way  this  faction  went, 
And  that  thefe  wrongs  mtift  ftill  reflect  on  her, 
The  duke  of  York  to  her  deftru&ion  bent, 
Thought  with  herfelf  it  was  full  time  to  ftir, 


And  if  his  plots  Ihe  ever  would  prevent, 
Muft  with  the  wifeft  of  her  friends  confer, 
Their  bufy  brains,  aad  muft  together  beat, 
To  Icffen  him,  likeelfe  to  grow  too  great. 

His  pride  a  while  yet  patiently  endure, 
The  king's  recovery  only  to  attend, 
Of  which  themfelves  they  hardly  could  affure, 
Who  once  they  thought  had  haften'd  to  his  end; 
But  when  they  found  his  phyfic  to  psocure 
His  former  health,  then  doth  the  qtieen  extend 
Her  utmoft  ftrength,  to  let  the  world  to  know- 
Queen  Margaret  yet  muft  not  be  mafter'd  fo. 

With  fmiles  and  kiffes  when  fhe  woos  the  king, 
That  of  his  place  the  duke  he  would  difcharge; 
Which  being  done,  the  next  efpecial  thing, 
She  doth  the  duke  of  Somerfet  enlarge, 
And  him  of  Calais  gives  the  governing, 
Whither  his  friends  fhe  caus'd  him  to  inbarge, 

Doubting  the  love  and  ftfeguard  of  the  town. 

Thus  doth  the  queen  turn  all  things  upfidc" 
down. 

Which  fo  incens'd  the  angry  duke  to  ire, 
With  thofe  two  earh  upon  his  part  that  take, 
Kindling  in  all  that  fierce  revengeful  fire, 
Which  the  dear  blood  of  Somerfet  muft  flake,. 
That  into  Wales  they  inftantly  retire, 
And  in  the  marches  up  an  army  make  : 

And  there  by  oath  were  each  to  other  ty'd, 
By  dint  of  fword  the  quarrel  to  decide. 

And  whilft  thefe  lords  are  bufied  in  the  well. 
Of  march-men  muft'ring  a  rebellious  band, 
Henry  again  his  fouthern  people  prefs'd, 
And  fettles  there,  their  forces  to  withftand : 
Then  bows  and  bills  were  only  in  requeft, 
Sucli  rage  and  madnefs  doth  poflefs  the  land  : 
Set  upon  fpoil  on  either  part  they  were, 
Whilft  the  weal-public  they  in  pieces  tear. 

On  either  part  when  for  this  war  prepar'd, 
Upon  their  march  they  at  St.  Albans  met, 
Where  drums  and  cnfigns  one  the  other  dar'd, 
Whilft  they  in  order  the  battalions  fet, 
And  with  his  fellow  every  foldier  fhar'd, 
Bravely  refolv'd  to  death  to  pay  his  debt  : 
When  if  that  ever  horror  did  appear 
On  th'  Englifli  earth,  it  certainly  was  there. 

That  day  the  queen's  lov'd  Somerfet  was  flain ; 
There  took  the  ftout  Northumberland  his  end  : 
There  Stafford's  blood  the  pavement  did  diftain ; 
There  Clifford  fell,  king  Henry's  conftant  friend ; 
The  earl  of  Warwick,  who  brought  on  the  main. 
All  down  before  him  to  pale  death  dotli  fend, 
Antwefel,  Bapthorp,  Zouch,  and  Curwen,  all 
King  Henry's  friends,  before  the  Yorkifts  fall," 

Whilft  this  diftrefied  miferable  king, 
Amazed  much  with  fury  of  the  fight, 
And  peril  ftil!  his  perfon  menacing, 
I lis living  friends  inforc'd  to  take  their  flight; 
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He,  as  a  needlefs  and  negle&ed  thing, 
In  a  poor  cottage  hides  him  out  of  light  : 
Who  found  by  York,  was  as  a  pris'ner  led, 
Though  with  mild  words  the  duke  him  com 
forted. 

And  of  his  perfon  being  thus  poflcft, 
They  in  his  name  a  pa.liament  procure; 
For  with  his  regal  pow'r  they  will  invcft 
Themfe'.ves,  fuppofing  to  make  all  things  f'jre, 
That  if  their  violent  actions  fhnuld  be  prefs'd 
In  after-time,  they  better  might  endure 
The  cenfnringthe  wcrft ;  and  f;  prevent, 
To  {hew  them  done  by  act  of  parliament. 

And  caufe  the  king  to  take  into  his  hands 
What  to  the  crown  did  anciently  pertain, 
Befidesall  honours,  offices,  and  lands, 
Granted  fince  the  beginning  of  his  re;gn ; 
And  not  a  fee,  though  ne'er  fo  little,  {lands ; 
All  are  call'd  in,  and  let  who  will  complain ;  . 
And  all  his  friends  from  council  are  remov'd, 
None  muft   fit  there,  but   thofe  of  them  be- 
lov'd. 

The  filly  king  a  cypher,  fet  nfide, 
What  was  in  him  that  in  great  York  is  not  ? 
Amongft  themfclves  all  places  they  d/'vide, 
And  to  be  chancellor  Sals'bury  hath  got, 
He  is  the  man  muft  take  the  law  to  guide  ; 
And  Calais  fails  to  warlike  Warwick's  lot : 
And  not  a  man  at  thefe  muft  look  awry, 
They  make  an  aft  their  a&s  to  juftify. 

This  done,  the  duke  had  more  to  do  than  this  • 
Something,  it  feem'd,  more  fccretly  to  lurk, 
In  which  fuch  pow'r  (though  from  apprarance)  is, 
As  yet  once  more  would  fret  the  duke  of  York, 
And  let  him  know  he  of  his  ends  might  mifs; 
For  now  the  queen  doth  fet  her  wits  to  work, 
To  phy  the  game  that  muft  renown  her  (kill, 
And  {hew  the  law  that  refted  in  her  will. 

And  from  the  root  of  Somerfet  late  {lain, 
Another  ftem  to  ftand  for  her  srofe, 
Henry  for  Edmond,  of  his  father's  ftrain, 
(One  of  whofe  life  fhe  knew  {he  could  difpofe) 
Of  a  ftrorg  judgment  and  a  working  brain. 
Great  Buckingham  and  Lxcter  arc  thofc 
She  means  to  wcrk  by,  and  by  thefe  reftore 
Her  to  that  height  from  whence  fhe  fell  befere. 

Thefe  w;re  the  men  to  whom  fhe  trufted  moft, 
To  whom  that  faclion  much  dcfpight  had  dane ; 
For  at  S:.  A!b:<:i's  ;^,merftt  had  loit 
Ki?  loved  fire,  and  Buckingham  his  fon ; 
And  Exeter,  pnrfn'd  from  coaft  to  coaft, 
rrierd  u.iorc'd  to  fancl'ary  to  run: 

!  aice  by  them,  and  to  cold  Pomfrct 
lent, 
And  in  a  dungeon  miferably  pent. 

•\ 

Equal  in  envy  as  in  pride  and  pow'r, 
With  every  r.ld  to  their  defignment  fraught, 


Taking  their  turns  at  every  fitting  hour, 
They  on  the  king's  much  eafinefs  fo  wrought, 
As  that  they  feem'd  him  wholly  to  devour, 
Until  to  pafs  their  purpofes  they  brought ; 
Lifting  up  ftill  his  fpirit  that  was  fo  poor, 
Once  more  to  do  as  he  had  done  before. 

For  which  at  Greenwich  he  a  council  held, 
Where,  with  th'  opinion  of  thofe  friends  fupply'd, 
Thofe  three  which  late  with  glorious  titles  fwell'd, 
Are  from  their  fev'ral  places  put  afide  ; 
Yet  more,  to  fiek  their  fafcty  are  compell'd, 
At  this  prodigious  turning  of  the  tide  : 

For  now  the  wind  was  ftrangely  come  about, 
And  brings  them  in  who  lately  were  fhut  out. 

The  cruel  queen  arid  cunningly  had  caft, 
At  Coventry  to  caufc  them  to  appear, 
With  fliew  to  pardon  all  that  had  been  paft, 
If  they  but  then  would  their  allegiance  {wear  ; 
Which  had  they  done,  that  day  had  been  their  laft, 
For  flie  had  plotted  to  dcftroy  them  there  : 
Of  which  forewara'd,  immediately  they  fled, 
Which  then  their  fafcty  only  promifed. 

Yet  whilft  one  wrong  thus  from  another  rofe, 
'Twixt  them  at  laft  a  meeting  was  ordain'd, 
All  former  ftrife  and  quarrels  to  compofe, 
Which  but  too  long  betwixt  them  had  rcmain'd ; 
Which  to  the  world  though  handfomely  it  fhews, 
Yet  in  plain  truth,  all  was  but  merely  feign'd, 
To  outward  feeming  yet  are  perfect  friends  : 
"  But  dev'Jifh  folk  have  ftill  their  dev'lifti  ends. 

And  in  procefllon  folemnly  they  go, 
In  general  joy,  one  fmiling  on  the  other, 
A  Yorkifh  and  Lancaftrian  make  up  two, 
Envy  and  malice,  brother  like  to  brother, 
In  mind  far  funder'd,  although  coupled  fo, 
Bloody  revenge  and  in  their  breafts  they  fmother. 
Ill's  the  proceflion,  and  foreruns  much  lofs, 
Wherein  men  fay, "  the  devil  bears  the  crofs." 

Thefe  rites  of  peace  religioufly  perform'd 

To  all  men's  thinking,  the  enraged  queen 

At  Warwick'e  greatnefs  inwardly  yet  ftorm'dj 

(Which  every  day  ftill  more  and  more  was  feen) 

Againft  the  king  who  Calais  had  fo  arm'd, 

As  it  his  own  inheritance  had  been. 

Which  town,  fno  faw,  that  if  he  ftill  fnould 
hold,  ;    , 

That  flic  by  him  muft  hourly  be  controul'd. 

For  which  his  murtr-erjhe  purfu'd  fo  faft, 
As  that  fhe  foon  and  fecretly  had  lay'd 
Such  to  affault  him  as  the  ftreets  he  pafs'd, 
As,  if  his  brave  name  had  not  brought  him  aid, 
He  of  her  vengeance  had  been  fure  to  tafte  : 
The  tragic  fcene  fo  furioufly  was  play'd, 

That  he  from  London  was  inforc'd  to  fly  ; 

Like  a  rough  fea  her  malice  wrought  fo  high. 

And  tow'rds  the  duke  his  fpeedy  journey  takes, 
Who  then  at  Middleham  made  his  moll  abode, 
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Which  Sal'fbury  his  habitation  makes, 
Whereas  their  time  together  they  beftow'd, 
Whofe  courages  the  earl  of  Warwick  wakes, 
When  he  to  them  his  fudden  danger  fhew'd 
With  a  pale  vifage,  and  doth  there  difclofe 
Her  brands  fet  on  him  both  with  wounds  and 
blows. 

This  wrong  in  council  when  they  had  difcuft, 
And  weigh'd  the  danger  wherein  ftill  they  were, 
Continual  treafon*  fhrouded  in  their  truft, 
Nor  other  hopes  elfe  likely  to  appear, 
They  find  that  this  might  make  a  war  feem  juft, 
And  give   their   caufe    up   to   the  world  more 

clear ; 

To  rife  in  arms  when  they  refolve  at  laft, 
To  raife  them  force,  and  wifely  thus  forecaft  : 

To  mufter  up  their  tenants  and  their  friends, 
Not  as  a  war  upon  the  land  to  bring, 
Nor  to  advance  their  own  finifter  ends, 
Nor  wrong  afubje<ft  in  the  fmalleft  thing  ; 
Only  to  guard  them  (as  their  cafe  then  (lands) 
Till  they  had  fhew'd  their  grievance  to  the  king, 
And  give  their  pow'r  to  Sal'fbury  to  guide^ 
That  with  the  king  the  bus'nefs  fhould  decide. 

With  this  direction  Salfbury  is  fent, 
Warwick  to  Calais  (with  what  hafte  he  may) 
By  his  much  fpeed  a  mifchief  to  prevent, 
Fearing  the  town  muft  clfe  be  giv'n  away  : 
The  duke  of  York,  by  general  confent, 
At  Middleham-caftle  they  allot  to  ftay, 

To  raife  a  fecond  power  (if  need  fhould  be) 
To  re-inforce  them,  or  to  fet  them  free. 

The  queen,  who  heard    (by  fuch   as  were  her 

own) 

With  that  falfe  earl  how  thofe  of  Chefhire  fidcd, 
As  in  fhort  time  how  pow'rful  he  was  grown, 
Thinks  with  herfelf  the  fhire  might  be  divided, 
If  that  her  love  to  feme  of  them  were  known  ; 
Which  eas'ly  might  be,  were  her  pleafure  guided 
By  feme  fuch  perfon,  of  whofe  valour  they 
Had  an  opinion,  which  file  thus  doth  lay. 

Caufmg  the  king  to  give  a  large  command 
To  James  Lord  Audiey,  pow'rful  in-thofe  parts, 
To  raife  him  force  thofe  rebels  to  withftand ; 
Such  to  their  fov'reign  as  had  loyal  hearts, 
And  to  make  captains  o'er  ev'ry  band, 
Men  of  the  beft  blood,  a?  of  beft  deferts  : 

Which  he  fo  labour'd,  till  that  he  had  brought 
That  t"  half  of  one   houfe  'gainfl  the    other 
fought. 

So  that  two  men  arifing  from  one  bed, 
Falling  to  talk,  from  one  another  fly ; 
This  wears  a  white  rofe,  and  that  wears  a  red ; 
And  this  a  York,  that  Lancafter  doth  cry  : 
He  wifh'd  to  fee  that  Audiey  well  had  fped  ; 
He  prays  again  to  profper  Sal'fbury  : 

And  for  their  farewel  when  their  leaves  they 
take, 

They  their  lharp  fwords  at  one  another  fhake. 
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This  fire  in  ev'ry  family  thus  fet, 
Out  go  the  brown-bills  with  the  well-ftrung  bows, 
Till  at  Blore-heath  thefe  boift'rous  foldiers  met, 
For  there  it  chancM  the  armies  then  to  clofe, 
This  muft  not  live,  if  that  he  flrove  to  let ; 
Never  fuch  friends  yet  e'er  became  fuch  foes  : 
With  downright  ftrokes  they  at  each  other  lay} 
No  word  for  Chefhire  was,  but  kill  and  flay. 

The  fon  (as  fome  report)  the  father  flew, 
In  oppofition  as  they  ftoutly  flood ; 
The  nephew's  feen  the  uncle  to  purfue, 
Bathing  his  fword  in  his  own  natural  blood  : 
The  brother  in  his  brother's  gore  imbrue 
His  guilty  hands,  and  at  this  deadly  food, 
Kinfman  kills  kinfman,  which  together  fall, 
As  helliih  fury  had  poffefs'd  them  all. 

Here  noble  Tutchet  the  Lcrd  Audiey  dy'd, 
(Whofe  father  wan  him  fuch  renown  in  France) 
And  many  a  Chefhire  gentleman  befide, 
Fell  at  this  field  by  war's  uncertain  chance. 
Thefe  miferies  queen  Marg'ret  muft  abide, 
Whilft  the  proud  Yorkifts  do  themfelves  advance : 
And  poor  king  Henry  on  a  pallet  lay, 
And  fcarcely  afk'd  which  fide  had  got  the  day. 

Thus  valiant  Audiey  at  this  battle  flain, 

And  all  thofe  friends  to  the  Lancaftrians  loft  ; 

Chefhire  by  her  fuch  damage  to  fuftain, 

So  much  dear  blood  had  this  late  conflict  coft  : 

Wherefore  the  grieved  queen,  with  might  and 

main, 

Labours  for  life  to  raife  a  fecond  hoft  : 
Nor  time  therein  fhe  meaneth  to  forefiow, 
Either  fhe'll  get  all,  or  will  all  forego. 

And  whilft  their  friends  them  forces  gathering 

were, 
(The  neighb'ring  realms  of  this  great  bus'nefs 

ring) 

The  duke,  and  thofe  that  to  his  part  adhere, 
Proclaimed  traitors  ;  pardon  promifing 
To  thofe  at  Blore  that  arms  did  lately  bear, 
So  they  would  yet  cleave  to  their  lawful  king; 
Which  drive  in  many  to  their  part  again, 
To  make  their  full,  they  Yorkifts  in  their  wane* 

York,  who  perceiv'd  the  puiffant  hoft  prepar'd, 
With  his  dear  Nevils  cour.fcls  what  to  do  ; 
For  it  behov'd  him  to  make  good  his  guard 
With  both  their  ftrengths,  and  all  too  Little  too. 
And  in  the  marches  he  no  labour  fpar'd, 
To  win  his  friends  along  with  him  to  go ; 
With  expedition  which  he  could  not  get, 
On  the  king's  fide  the  commons  fo  were  fet. 

And  being  to  meet  fo  abfo!r.te  a  pow'r, 
Yet  wanting  much  his  party  ?;ood  to  make; 
And  Henry's  proclamations  ev'ry  hour 
His  foldiers  win,  their  general  to  forfake  ; 
Befides,  the  ftorm  which  rais'd  this  fudden  fhcw'r, 
Them  ail  in  funder  likely  was  to  fhakc  : 

He  faw  his  fafety  to  confift  in  flight; 

Thus,  e'er  he  wilt,  o'ermafter'd  in  his  might. 
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All  on  the  fpur  for  lite  away  they  port, 

Their    homes  too    hot,    nor   there    they    might 

abide, 
The  three  brave  (/)  Earls  foon  reach  the  wef- 

tcrn  coaft, 
From  -Whence  to  Calais  their  flrait  courfe  they 

ply'd: 

The  duke  to  Wales,  bring  there  befriended  moft ; 
Yet  for  more  fafety  he  to  Ireland  hy'd  : 
So  others  fhip  themfelves  from  ev'ry  bay, 
And  happieft  he  that  foon'ft  could  get  away. 

As  when  a  rout  of  rav'nous  wolves  are  met, 
T'  affail  fome  herd  the  defert  paft'ring.  near, 
The  watchful  clowns  which  over  them  are  fet, 
Oft  taught  before  their  tyranny  to  fear, 
With  dogs,  with  ftaves,  and  fhouts  together  get, 
Nor  never  leave  till  they  their  cattle  clear  : 
So  the  king's  pow'r  the  Yorkifts  ftill  purfue, 
Which  like  thole  wolves  before  thofe  herdfmen 
ilew. 

They  gone,  the  king  at  Coventry  begun 
A  parliament,  by  good  advice;  wherein 
The  duke  of  York,  withth'  earl  of  March  his  fon, 
With  Salfb'ry  and  Warwick,  who  had  been 
Confpirators,  much  mifchief  and  had  done, 
And  by  whofe  help  he  hapt  fo  much  to  win, 
He  there  attaints  of  treafon,  and  beftows 
All  that  was  theirs  upon  his  friends,  their  foes. 

When  now  thofe  Earls  in  Calais  ftill  that  kept, 
The  charge  whereof  proud   Warwick   on   him 

took. 

In  their  intended  bus'nefs  never  flept, 
Nor  yet  their  former  enterprize  forfook; 
In  »'  Henry's  councils  who  had  thofe  that  crept, 
And  did  each  day  his  actions  over-look  : 

From  whom  as  their  advertifements  ftill  are, 
So  they  their  ftrengths  accordingly  prepare. 

And  in  mean  time  the  kingdom  to  embroil, 
That  with  lefs  noife  their   friends  might   raife 

an  hoft, 

They  plague  the  feas  with  piracy  and  fpoil, 
And  rob  the  havens  all  along  the  coaft  ; 
They  ne'er  take  pity  of  their  native  foil, 
For  that  they  knew  this  would  avail  them  moft; 
That  whilft  the  ftate  was  buQed  there  about, 
Arms  might  be  rais'd  within  by  thofe  with 
out. 

And  flaughtering  many  thar  were  fet  to  ward 
Th'  efpecial  ports,  th"  unwieldy  anchors  weigh'd 
Of  the  king's  fhips,  whofe  fraight  as  prize  they 

fhar'd, 

And  them  to  Calais  carefully  convey'd 
With  their  ftol'n  fleet,  and  his  great  navy  dar'd, 
As  late  by  land,  fo  now  by  fea  they  fvvay'd  : 
All  in  combuftion,  and  their  bloody  rage, 
Nor  fea,  nor  land  can  poffibly  affwage. 

(/)  Fdwaril  Earl  of  March,  eldeft  foa  to  the  Duke,  the 
Earls  of  Salisbury  and  Warwick. 
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Then  have  they  forces  rais'J.  for  them  in  Ivchf, 
Their  next  and  moft  convenient  place  to  land, 
(Where  fhould  the  adverfe  pow'r  their  hopes 

prevent, 

In  Dover  road  yet  were  their  fhips  at  hand) 
And  by  their  pofts  ftill  to  and  fro  that  went, 
They  certainly  were  let  to  underftand, 

That  Kent  was  furely  theirs,  and  only  ftay'd 
To  rife  in  arms  the  Yorkifts  pow'r  to  aid. 

When  Falconbridge,  who  fecond  brother  was 
To  Sal'fbury,  they  fend  away  before, 
To  fee  no  fhips  fhould  out  of  Sandwich  pafs, 
To  hinder  them  in  coming  to  the  fhorc  ; 
There  of  munition  took  a  wond'rous'  inafs, 
Heapt   in   that  town,    that   with  th'    abundant 

ftore 

He  armed  many  at  their  coming  in, 
Which  of  their  fide  would  fcarcely  elfc  have 
been. 

That  they  no  fooner  fettled  were  on  land, 
But  that  in  arms  th'  rebellious  Kentifh  rofe, 
And  the  Lord  Cobham  with  a  mighty  band, 
With  their  Calicians  prefently  doth  clofe, 
That  now  they  fway'd  all  with  a  pow'rful  hand  j 
And  in  fmall  time  fo  great  their  army  grows, 
From  Suffex,  Surrey,  and  thofe  parts  about, 
That  of  her  fafety  London  well  might  doubt. 

But  yet  at  laft  the  Earls  fhe  in  doth  let, 
To  whom  the  clergy  coming  day  by  day, 
From  further  fhires  them  greater  forces  get ; 
When  tow'rds  Northampton  making  forth  thei? 

way, 

Where  the  fad  king  his  army  down  had  fet, 
And  for  their  coming  only  made  his  ftay, 

With  all  the  force  his  friends  could  him  affordj 
And  for  a  fight  with  all  things  fitly  ftor'd : 

Who  in  his  march  the  earl  doth  oft  moleft, 
(By  their  vauntcurrers  hearing  how  they  came) 
In  many  a  ftreight,  and  often  him  diftrefs'd 
By  ftakes  and  trenches  that  his  horfe  might  lame  : 
But  the  flout  Yorkifts  ftill  upon  them  prefs'd  ; 
And  ftill  fo  fearful  was  great  Warwick's  name, 
That  being  once  cry'd  on,  put  them  oft  to  flight, 
On  the  king's  army  till  at  length  they  light. 

When  th'  Earl  of  March,  then  in  the  pride  of 

blood, 

His  virgin  valour  on  that  day  beftows; 
And  furious  Warwick,  like  a  raging  flood, 
Bears  down  i.efore  him  all  that  dare  oppofc; 
Old  Sal'fbury  fo  to  his  tackling  flood, 
And  Falconbridge  fo  lays  amongft  his  foes, 
That  ev'n  like  leaves  the  poor  Lancaftrians  fall, 
And  the  proud  Yorkifts  bear  away  the  ball. 

There  Humphry  Duke  of  Buckingham  expir'd, 
King  Henry's  comfort  and  his  caufe's  friend ; 
There  Shrewfbury  (even  of  his  foes  admir'd 
For  his  high  courage)-  his  laft  breath  doth  fpend  : 
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Brave  Beaumont  there  and  Egremont  lay  tir'd 
To  death ;  there  Lucy  had  his  lucklefs  end  ; 
And  many  a  noble  gentleman  that  day, 
Welt'ring  in  gore,  on  the  wild  champion  lay. 

The  wretched  king,  as  fortune's  only  fcorn, 
His  foldiers  flain,  and  he  of  all  forfaken, 
Left  in  his  tent,  of  men  the  moft  forlorn, 
The  fecond  time  a  pris'ner  there  is  taken ; 
The  wcful  queen  out  of  the  battk  born 
In  a  deep  fwoon,and  when  fhe  doth  awaken, 

Nothing  about  her  hears  but  howls  and  cries. 

Was  ever  queen's  like  Marg'ret's  miferies  ? 


YORK  coming  in  from  Ireland  in  the  end, 
And  to  his  hands  thus  finds  the  battle  won, 
By  the  high  prowefs  of  his  faithful  friend. 
Great  Warwick,  and  that  valiant  March  his 

fon. 

His  prefent  hopes  the  former  fo  tranfcend, 
That  the  proud  duke  immediately  begun 
By  his  bold  actions  to  exprefs  his  thought, 
Through  fo  much  blood  what  he  fo  long  had 
fought. 

The  king's  commandment  daring  to  deny, 
His  fovereign  Lord  being  call'd  to  wait  upon, 
And  on  his  fortune  bears  himfelf  fo  high, 
That  he  in  ftate  prefumes  t'  afcend  his  throne  : 
From  the  king's  lodgings  puts  his  fervants  by, 
And  placeth  in  them  fuch  as  were  his  own  : 
So  infinitely  infolent  he  grows, 
As  he  the  crown  at  plealure  would  difpofe. 

When  he  procures  a  parliament  with  fpeed, 
In  which  himfelf  protector  he  doth  make, 
And  only  heir  apparent  to  fucceed 
The  king,  when  death  him  from  the  world  fliould 

take: 

And  what  had  been  at  Coventry  decreed, 
He  there  annuls,  from  him  and  his  to  fhake 

Thefervile  yoke  of  all  fubje&ion  quite. 

Down    goes  the  red   rofe,  and    up  goes  the 
white. 

And  he  with  fortune  that  this  while  doth  fport, 
Seeing  the  Southern  to  him  ftill  were  fure, 
Thinks  to  the  North  if  he  fhould  but  refort, 
He  to  his  part  the  Northern  fhould  procure, 
Seeking  all  ways  his  greatnefs  to  fupport, 
Nor  would  an  equal  willingly  endure  : 
Down  into  Yorkfhire  doth  to  Sandal  ride, 
Whofe  lofty  fite  well  fuited  with  his  pride. 

The  vexed  queen,  whofe  very  foul  forgot 
That  fuch  a  thing  as  patience  it  hud  known, 
And  but  fhe  found  her  friends  forfook  her  not, 
As  mad  as  ever  Hecuba  had  grown ; 
Whilft  both  her  wrongs  and  her  revenge  were 

hot, 

Her  mighty  mind  fo  down  could  not  be  thrown, 
But  that  once  more  the  bloody  fet  fhe'il  play 
With  York,  ere  fo  he  bear  the  crown  away. 

V»L.  in. 


And  down  to  Sandal  doth  the  duke  purfue, 
With  all  the  pow'r  her  friends  could  her  provide, 
Led  by  thofe  lords  that  had  been  ever  true, 
And  had  flood  faft  upon  King  Henry's  fide  : 
With  that  moft  valiant  and  felected  crew, 
The  brav'ft  of  queens  fo  well  her  bufmefs  ply'd, 
That  coming  foon  in  Sandal's  lofty  fight, 
Into  the  field  fhe  dares  him  forth  to  fight. 

And  for  this  conflict  there  canre  on  with  her 

Her  hope  Prince  Henry,  her  dear  only  fon, 

Stout  Somerfet,  and  noble  Exeter, 

Dukes,  that  for  Marg'ret  mighty  things  had  done, 

Devon  and  Wilt,  Earls  ufmg  to  confer 

With  this  wife  queen,  when  danger  flic  would 

Ihun; 

Undaunted  Clifford,  Rofs  in  war  upbrought, 
Barons  as  brave  as  ere  in  battle  fought. 

When  this  flout  duke,  who  in  his  caftle  fbdcl, 
With  Sai'fbury,  who  beat  them  all  at  Blore, 
Both  which  were  flefht  abundantly  with  blood, 
In  thofe  three  battles  they  had  won  before, 
Thought  in  their  pride  it  would  be  ever  flood, 
Nor  'gainft  Queen  Margaret   that  they  needed 

more  ; 

For  they  led  fortune  chain'd  with  them  about, 
That  of  their  conquefl  none  but  fools  could 
doubt. 

And  for  the  field  foon  marfhalling  their  force, 

All  poor  delays  they  fcornfully  defy, 

Nor  will  the  duke  flay  for  thofe  troops  of  horfe, 

With  which  his  fon  him  promis'd  to  fupply; 

In.  fpight  of  fate  they'll  give  their  foe  the  worfe, 

On  their  own  valour  they  fo  much  rely ; 

And  with  five  thoufand  marfhall'd  well  they 
come, 

Meaning  to  charge  the  queen's  main  battle 
home. 

But  in  her  hoft  file  having  thofe  that  were 
Expert  in  all  the  ftratagems  of  war, 
To  fight  with  him  do  caufe  her  to  forbear, 
Till  from  his  caftle  fhe  had  got  him  far  ; 
Whilft  in  an  ambufh  fhe  had  placed  there 
Wiltfhire  and  Clifford,  with  their  ftrengths  to  baf 
Him  from  his  home  in  off 'ring  to  retire, 
Or  wound  his  back  ev'n  as  they  would  defire. 

When  to't  they  fell  upon  an  eafy  plain, 
At  the  hill  foot,  where  furioufly  they  fought, 
Upon  both  fides  where  there  were  many  flain  s 
But  for  the  queen  four  to  his  one  had  brought, 
The  Duke  of  York  (for  all  his  pride)  was  fain 
Back  to  recoil,  where  he  was  finely  caught ; 
For  Wilt  and  Clifford  that  in  ambufh  were, 
The  van  thus  routed  overthrew  the  rear. 

Where  York  himfelf,  who  proudly  but  of  late 
With  no  lefs  hope  than  of  a  kingdom  fed, 
Upon  this  field,  before  his  caftle  gate, 
Mangled  with  wounds,  on  his  own  earth   hy 
dead; 
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Upon  whofe  body  Clifford  down  him  fat, 
Stabbing  the  coips,  and  cutting  off  his  head, 
Crown'd  it  with  paper,  and  (to  wreak  his  teen) 
Prefents  it  fo  to  the  victorious  queen. 

His  baftard  uncles,  both  courageous  knights, 
gir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  fo  fped  ; 
Hall,  Haftings,  Nevill,  who  in  fundry  fights 
Had  fhew'd  their  valour,  on  the  field  found  dead ; 
And  Sal'fbury  among  thefe  tragic  fights, 
Who  at  Blore-heath  fo  much  dear  blood  had  filed, 
Taken  alive,  to  Pomfret  fent  with  fpeed, 
And  for  their  bloods  himfelf  there   made   to 
bleed. 

Some  climb  up  rocks,  through  hedges  others  run, 
Their  foes  fo  roughly  execute  their  rage  ; 
Where  th'  Earl  of  Rutland,  the  Duke's  eldeft  fon, 
Then  in  his  childhood  and  of  tender  age, 
Coming  in  hope  to  fee  the  battle  won, 
Clifford,  whofe  wrath  no  rigour  could  affuage, 
Takes.and  whilft  there  he  doth  for  mercy  kneel, 
In  his  foft  bofom  fhcaths  his  fharp'ned  fteel. 

Edward  of  March,  the  Duke  his  father  flain, 
Succeeding  him,  whilft  things  thus  badly  fort, 
Gathering  an  army,  but  yet  all  in  vain, 
To  aid  his  father,  for  he  came  too  fhort, 
Hearing  that  Pembroke  with  a  warlike  train 
Was  coming  tow'rds  him ;  touch'd  with  the  report, 
His  valiant  Marchers  for  the  field  prepares 
To  meet  the  Earl,  if  to  approach  he  dares. 

Jafper,  by  birth  half-brother  to  the  king, 
On  bright  Queen  Cath'rine  got  by  Owen  Tether, 
Whom  Henry's  love  did  to  this  earldom  bring, 
And  as  from  Wales  defcended,  fent  him  thither, 
And  of  South  Wales  gave  him  the  governing, 
Where  in  fhort  time  he  got  an  hoft  together, 
Cleaving  to  Henry,  who  did  him  prefer, 
As  an  ally  to  th'  houfe  of  Lancafter. 

Upon  their  march  when  as  they  laftly  met, 
Near  to  the  crofs  that  Mortimer  is  nam'd, 
Where  they  in  order  their  battalions  fet : 
The  duke  and  earl  with  equal  rage  inflam'd, 
With  angry  eyes  they  one  the  other  threat, 
Their  deadly  arrows  at  each  other  aim'd  : 
And  there  a  fierce  and  deadly  fight  begin, 
A  bloodier  battle  yet  there  had  not  been. 

The  fiarl  of  Ormond,  an  affociate  then 
With  this  young  Tudor,  for  the  king  that  flood, 
Came  in  the  vanguard  with  his  Irifh  men, 
With  darts  and  fkains;  thofe  of  the  Britifh  blood 
With  fhafts  and  gleaves  them  feconding  again, 
And  as  they  fall,  ftill  make  their  places  good : 
That  it  amaz'd  the  Marchers,  to  behold 
Men  fo  ill  arm'd  upon  their  bows  fo  bold. 

Now  th'  Welch  and  Irifh  fo  their  weapons  wield, 
As  though  themfelves  they  conq'rors  meant  to 

call; 
Then  are  the  Marchers  mafter s  of  the  field, 


With  their  brown  bills  the 
maul ; 

Now  th'  one,  now  th'  other  likely  were  to  yield ; 

Thefe  like  to  fly,  then  thofe  were  like  to  fall : 
Until  at  length  (as  fortune  pleas'd  to  guide) 
The  conqueft  turn'd  upon  the  Yorkifts  fide. 

Three  funs  were  feen  that  inftant  to  appear, 
Which  foon  again  ihut  up  themfelves  in  one, 
Ready  to  buckle  as  the  armies  were, 
Which  this  brave  Duke  took  to  himfelf  alone, 
His  drooping  hopes  which  fomewhat  feem'd  to 

cheer, 

By  his  mifhaps  near  lately  overthrown ; 
So  that  thereby  encouraging  his  men, 
Once  more  he  fets  the  white  rofe  up  again. 

Pembroke  and  Ormond  fave  themfelves  by  flight. 
Four  thoufand  foldiers  of  both  armies  dead, 
But  the  great  lofs  on  the  Lancaftrians  light, 
So  ill  the  friends  of  poor  King  Henry  fped  ; 
Where  Owen  Tudor  taken  in  the  flight, 
(This  young  Earl's  father  by  Queen  Catherine's 

bed) 

At  Hereford,  not  far  away  from  thence, , 
Where  others  with  him  dy'd  for  their  offence. 


THIS  while  the  queen,  the  goal  at  Sandal  gain'dj 
Leads  on  tow'rds  London  her  victorious  holt, 
Whofe  blades  fhe  fhews  with  blood  of  Yorkift's 

ftain'd, 

Nor  of  her  conqueft  can  fhe*ieave  to  boaft ; 
But  to  her  fide  whilft  lucky  fortune  lean'd, 
Come  what  can  come,  fhe  means  to  clear  the 

coaft 

Of  thofe  fhe  knew  in  York's  revenge  would  rife, 
Found  fhe  not  means  their  forces  to  furprife. 

And  at  St.  Alban's  finding  on  her  way 
John  Duke  of  Norfolk,  aud  her  dev'iifh  foe 
Fieice  Warwick,  who  there  with  an  army  lay; 
Which  two,  deceafed  York,  when  he  fhould  go 
To  Sandal,  left  them  as  his  only  kay 
To  keep  King  Henry  (which  they  not  foreflow,) 
Left  by  the  queenandhershe  might  be  wrought, 
T'  annul  their  late  paft  parliament  for  nought. 

For  which  to  council  calling  up  her  lords, 
Well  to  confider  what  was  to  be  done, 
Who  cheer  her  up  \v'fth  comfortable  words, 
And  would  in  no  wife  fhe  her  way  fhould  fhun, 
For  they  woujd  make   her  entrance  with  their 

fwords ; 

Here  what  was  loft,  might  here  again  be  won  : 
Affuriiig  her,  their  minds  them  ftrongly  gave« 
That  of  this  field  the  glory  fhe  fhould  have. 

And  foon  their  army  ordering  for  the  ground, 
Whereof  a  view  they  ev'ry  way  do  take  ! 
When  for  affaulc  they  bid  their  trumpets  found, 
And  fo  their  entry  on  the  town  they  make  : 
But  coining  to  the  market-place,  they  found 
A  fhower  of  fhafts  as  from  a  clcud  it  brake3 
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With  ftridt  embraces  they  each  other  ftrain, 
No  one  had  need  a  gladnefs  there  to  feign. 


Which  back  again  made  them  fo  faft  to  bear, 
As  that  their  van  was  like  to  rout  their  rear. 


But  thus  rcpuls'd,  another  way  they  prove 

How  in  upon  their  enemy  to  get  ; 

Which  makes  their  foes  that  they  their  force  re 
move, 

To  ftop  that  paffage  wherein  they  were  fet; 

That  whilft  they  lhafts  into  each  other  (hove, 

For  a  long  while  it  was  an  even  bet, 

Death  being  thus  dealt,  and  both  fo  deeply  in, 
Whether  proud  Warwick  or  the  Queen  fheuld 


But  by  the  Queen  conftrained  to  recoil, 

Their  ground  from  them  they  ablblutely  won, 

When  they  the  Yorkiits  miferably  fpoil, 

And  in  with  them  on  their  main  battle  run  : 

Which  being  greatly  ftraitned  by  the  foil, 

They  could  not  do  what  elfe  they  might  have 

done  : 
Through  thick  and  thin,  o'er  hedge  and  ditch 

that  take, 
And  happieft  he  that  greateft  hafte  could  make. 

Whilft  Warwick  cries,  c  Ye  fouthern  cowards, 

flay, 
'  And  once  more  turn  your  faces  to  your  foes; 

*  'Tis  feaf,  not  danger,  doth  ye  thus  difmay  ; 
;  O  prove  the  former  fortune  of  your  bows 

*  Think  but  upon  the  late-won  glorious  day 

*  Got  in  this  place,  the  fame  whereof  you  lofe 

'  By   your  bafe   flight." — But  he   his    breath 

might  fpare; 
He  might  as  well  have  call'd  upon  the  air. 

Scatter'dlike  fheepby  wolves  that  had  been  fcar'd, 
So  run  the  Yorkifts;  which  when  Norfolk  faw, 
He  calls  to  Warwick,  fcarcely  then  prepar'd, 
Himfelf  out  of  this  danger  to  withdraw. 
'  My  lord,  quoth  he,  you  fee  that  all  is  marr'd ; 

*  Fortune  hath  fworn  to  keep  us  in  her  awe  : 

'  Our  lives  are  gone,  if  longer  here  we  (lay  ; 
'  Lofe  not  yourfelf,  though  we  have  loft  the 
'  day:' 

And  for  they  found  the  foe  came  on  fo  faft, 
The  king  by  them  to  this  loft  battle  brought, 
And  under  guard  in  his  pavilion  plac'd, 
They're  forc'd  to  leave,  which  late  they  little 

thought; 
For  there  were  thofe  which  made  them  make 

fuch  hafte, 
They   could   not   ftay  to   have   their   fovereign 

fought  : 

But  fince  the  battle  had  fuch  ill  fuccefs, 
That  loft,  they  thought  their  lofs  of  him   the 

lefs. 

The  foe  thus  fled,  they  quickly  found  the  king, 
from  whom  a  fpeedy  meffenger  is  fent, 
His  wife  and  fon  away  to  him  to  bring  : 
Who  with  their  lords  arriving  at  his  tent, 
Where  after  many  a  fall  and  many  a  fpring 
Of  tears 'of  joy  upon  each  other  fpcnt, 


Like  as  you  fee  when  partridges  are  flown, 
( fn  falc'uers  terms  which  we  the  covy  call,) 
By  the  fharp  hawk  and  into  thickets  thrown, 
There  drops  down  one,  there  doth  another  fall, 
Yet  when  they  hear  the  quefting  fpaniels  gone  : 
They  in  the  evening  get  together  all, 

With  pretty  jugging  and  each  other  greet, 
Glad  as  it  were  they  once  again  fhtmld  meet. 

But  the  fierce  queen,  her  full  revenge  to  take 
Of  tho'fe  (he  thought  the  Yerkifts  well  that  meant, 
The  ftout  Lord  Bonville  for  King  Henry's  fake, 
And  Thomas  Kerril,  a  brave  Knight  of  Kent, 
Who  thi:  king's  guard  ftrove  ever  ftrong  to  make, 
All  threatning  peril  thereby  to  prevent, 

And  for  their  fafeties  had  his  fovereign  word, 
That  cruel  woman  puttcth  to  the  fword. 

This  well  might  warn  great  Warwick  not  to  truft 
Too  much  to  fortune,  which  fo  foon  reveals 
Her  whorifh  likenefs,  like  an  avcrfe  jruft, 
And  on  the  fudden  makes  him  ftrike  his  fails, 
Which  when  he  moft  believ'd  her  to  be  juft, 
His  forward  hopes  then  moft  of  all  (he  fails; 
All  his  accounts,  and  teach  him  thus  to  fum, 
"  None  overcomes  but  may  be  overcome." 

Some  think  that  Warwick  had  not  loft  the  day, 
But  that  the  king  into  the  field  he  brought; 
For  with  the  worfe  that  fide  went  frill  away, 
Which  had  King  Henry  with  them  when  they 

fought, 

Upon  his  birth  fo  fad  a  curfe  they  lay, 
As  that  he  never  profpercd  in  aught. 

The  queen  wan  two  amongft  the  lofs  of  many, 
Her  hufband  abfent ;  prefgnt,  never  any, 

But  whilft  herfelf  with  further  hopes  fhe  fed, 
The  queen  ftill  watchful,  wifely  underftands, 
That  Warwick  late,  who  at  St.  Alban's  fled, 
(Whereas  his  heels  ferv'd  better  than  his  hands,) 
And  met  the  Duke  of  York,  and  made  a  head 
Of  many  frefh  and  yet  unfought  with  bands, 
At  Cliippij-g-noiton  for  more  forces  ftay'd, 
From  whence  tow'rds  London  they  their  march 
had  laid. 

And  for  fhe  faw  the  Southern  to  adhere 
t-till  to  the  Yorkifts,  who  again  rely'd 
Much  on  their  aid,  as  London  fhe  doth  fear, 
A  fmall  relief  which  lately  her  deny'd, 
She  can  (at  all)  conceive  no  comfort  there, 
With  any  fuccours  nor  to  be  fupply'd  ; 

But  to  the  north  her  fpeedy  courfe  direcls, 
From  whence  frefh  aids  fhe  every  day  expecl:?, 

Not  four  days  march  yet  fully  on  her  way, 
But  York  to  London  with  his  army  comes, 
And  near  the  walls  his  enfigns  doth  display, 
Deaf 'ning  the  city  with  his  clamorous  drums  : 
His  title  fo  the  multitude  doth  fway, 
That  for  his  foldicrs  they  provide  him  fums ; 


[0* 


And  thofc  provifions  they    Queen    Marg'ret 

ow'd, 
Taken  from  her's,  they  on  the  Duke  beftow  d. 


The  gates  fet  open  to  receive  him  in, 
They  with  applaufe  his  gracious  entrance  greet ; 
His  prefence  fo  the  peoples  hearts  doth  win, 
That  they  come  flocking  in  from  every  ftreet, 
Kneeling  before  him  as  he  crown'd  had  been  ; 
And  as  he  rode  along,  they  kifs  his  feet : 

Whilft  good  King  Henry  tow'rds  the  north  is 

g°ne> 
The  poor  Lancastrians  damn'd  by  every  one. 

Whither  (at  once)  doth  prefently  repair 
The  fpiritual  lords  and  temporal,  who  would  have 
Him  take  the  crown ;  who  far  more  ready  are 
To  give,  than  he  their  fuffrages  to  crave  : 
The  commons  take  him  fo  into  their  care, 
Upon  his  name  that  doatingly  they  rave  ; 

And  being  afic'd  who  fhould  their  fovereign  be? 

They  cry,  King  Edv.-ard,  anoTno  man  but  he. 

Thus  to  his  height  this  puiffant  prince  they  heave, 
The  feat  imperial ;  where  then  fitting  down, 
Their  fealty  they  force  him  to  receive, 
Which  on  his  head  might  firmly  fix  his  crown, 
And  in  his  hand  the  regal  fceptre  leave  : 
Edward  the  fourth  proclaim'd  in  ev'ry  town, 

With  all  the  pomp  that  they  could  think  upon, 

They  then  adorn  his  coronation. 


THIS  news  too  quickly  in  Queen  Marg'ret's  ear, 
What  by  the  Lords  at  London  had  been  done, 
Even  at  the  point  to  fall  into  defpair, 
Ready  fhe  was  on  her  own  death  to  run ; 
With  her  fair  fingers  rents  her  golden  hair, 
Curfing  that  hour  when  firft  fhe  faw  the  fun, 
With  rage  fhe  faints ;  reviving,  and  doth  call 
Upon  high  heav'n  for  vengeance  on  them  all. 

To  aid  her  right  yet  ftill  excites  her  friends, 
By  her  fair  fpeech  enchanted,  as  by  charms, 
Scarce  any  man  on  any  lord  depends 
That  follows  her,  that  rifeth  not  in  arms : 
The  fpacious  north  fuch  plenteous  fuccour  fends, 
That  to  her  fide  the  foldiers  come  in  fwarms. 
Tims  day  by  day  fhe  addeth  more  and  more 
To  that  full  army  which  Ihe  had  before. 

Not  long  it  was  but  Edward  underftood 
Of  this  great  pow'r  prepared  in  the  north, 
When  he,  to  make  his  coronation  good, 
Calls  to  his  aid  hit>  friends  of  greateft  worth  r 
With  whom,  then  rifing  like  a  raging  flood, 
This  forward  king  breaks  violently  forth, 
That  with  the  help  of  tributary  flows, 
Extends  his  breadth  ftill  onward  as  he  goes. 

Nor  Henry's  army  needed  to  be  fought, 
For  every  man  could  tell  him  where  it  lay  ; 
In   twelve    days    march  which   Edward    eas'ly 
rought, 
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Without  refiftance  keeping  on  his  way, 
Near  fifty  thoufand  in  his  hoft  he  brought, 
Whofe  brandifh'd  enfigns  feem'd  to  brave   the 

day; 

And  under  Pomfret  his  pioud  tents  he  pight, 
Providing  hourly  for  a  deadly  fight. 


Of   Henry's   hoft   when    they    who   had   com 
mand, 

On  whom  the  Queen  impofed  had  the  care, 
Great  Somerfet  and  ftout  Northumberland, 
And  Clifford,  whom  no  danger  yet  could  dare  : 
'1  he  walls  of  York  firft  having  throughly  mann'd, 
There  plac'd  the  King;  when  quickly  they  pro- 
pare 

To  range  their  battle,  which  confiftcd  then 
Of  threefcore  thoufand  valiant  Northern  men. 

From  Edward's  hoft  the  Lord  Fitzwater  went, 
And  valiant  Nevill,  Warwick's  baftard  brother, 
At  Ferrybridge  the  paffage  to  prevent, 
From  coming  over  Eyre  to  keep  the  other  : 
'Gainft   whom   the   adverfc   the   Lord   Clifford 

fent, 

Who  taking  night  his  enterprize  to  Another, 
The  dawn  yet  duflcy,  paffing  through  a  ford, 
Puts  them  and  all  their  foldiers  to  the  fword. 

At  the  fhrill  noife  when  Warwick  coming  in, 
And  finds  his  brother  and  Fitzwater  dead, 
Even  as  a  man  diftra&ed  that  had  been, 
Out  of  his  face  the  lively  colour  fled  : 
'  Doth  cruel  Clifford  thus  (quoth  he)  begin  ? 
'  For  ev'ry  drop  of  blood  that  he  hath  fhed 
'  This  day,  I'll  make  an  enemy  to  bleed, 
'  Or  never  more  in  battle  let  me  fpced.' 

And  to  the  king  returning  in  this  mood  : 

'   My  Liege  (^  quoth  he)  all  mercy  now  defy, 

'  Delay  no  longer  to  revenge  their  blood, 

'  Whofe  mangled  bodies  breathlefs  yonder  lie ; 

'  And  let  the  man  that  means  King  Edward's 

'  good, 
'  Stand  faft   to  Warwick,   who   no   more  fhall 

'  flie; 

'  Refolv'd  to  win,  or  bid  the  world  adieu.' 
Which  fpoke,  the  earl   his  fprightly  couifer 

flew. 

This  refolution  fo  extremely  wrought 
Upon  King  J-dward,  that  he  gave  command 
That  on  his  fide  who  willingly  not  fought,- 
Should  have  his  leave  to  quit  him  out  of  hand; 
That  ev'ry  one  fhould  kill  the  man  he  caught ; 
To  keep  no  quarter  ;  and  who  meant  to  ftaud 
In  hisjufl  caufe,  rewarded  he  would  fee  : 
This  day  he'll  rife,  or  this  day  ruin'd  be. 

When  near  to  Towton,  on  the  fpacious  plain, 
Thefe  puiffant  armies  on  Palm-Sunday  met,  ' 
Where  downright  flaughter  angry  heav'n  dotk 

rain, 

With  clouds  of  rage  the  element  is  fet : 
The  winds  breathe  fury,  and  the  earth  again 
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With  the  hot  gore  of  her  own  natives  wet, 

Sends  up  a  fmokc,  which  makes  them  all  fo 

mad, 
Of  neither  part  that  mercy  could  be  had. 

One  horrid  fight  another  doth  appall ; 
One  fearful  cry  another  doth  confound ; 
Murthers  fo  thick  upon  each  other  fall, 
That  in  one  (hriek  another's  fhriek  is  drown'd  : 
Whilft  blood  for  blood  incefiantly  doth  call 
From  the  wide  mouth  of  many  a  gaping  wound, 

Slaughter  fo   foon  grows  big,  that  com'n  to 
birth, 

The  monftrous  burthen  overloads  the  earth. 

This  bloody  tempeft  ten  long  hours  doth  laft, 
Whilft  neither  fide  could  to  itfelf  aflure 
The  vicftery ;  but  as  their  lot  was  caft, 
With  wounds  and  death  they  ftoutly  it  endure ; 
Until  the  valiant  Yorkifts  at  the  laft, 
Although  in  number  near  ten  thoufand  fewer, 
In  their  long  fight  their  forces  manage  fo, 
That   they   before  them  lay  their  conquer'd 
foe. 

Couragious  Clifford  firft  here  fell  to  ground, 
Into  the  throat  with  a  blunt  arrow  (truck  : 
Here  Weftmorland  receiv'd  his  deadly  wound  : 
Here  dy'd  the  llout  Northumberland,  that  ftuck 
Still  to  his  Sovereign  ;  Wells  and  Dacres  found 
That  they  had  lighted  on  King  Henry's  luck  : 

Trowlup  and  Home,  two  brave  commanders, 
dead, 

Whilft  Somerfet  and  Exeter  were  fled. 

Thirty  two  thoufand  in  this  battle  {lain, 
Many  in  ftrayts  lie  heap'd  up  like  a  wall ; 
The  reft  lie  fcatter'd  round  about  the  plain  : 
And  Cock,  a  river  though  but  fmall, 
Fill'd  with  thofe  flying,  doth  fo  deeply  ftain 
The   river  Wharf,  int'  which   this   Cock  doth 

fall, 
As  that  the  fountain  whiqh   th»   flood  doth 

feed, 
Befides  their  blood,  had  feem'd  for  them  to 

bleed. 

King  Henry's  hopes  thus  utterly  forlorn, 
By  the  late  lofs  of  this  unlucky  day  : 
He  feels  the  crown  even  from  his  temples  torn, 
On  his  fword  point  which  Edward  bears  away  ; 
And  fmce  his  fall  the  angry  Fates  had  fworn, 
He  finds  no  comfort  longer  here  to  ftay  ; 
But  leaving  York,  he  poft  to  Berwick  goes, 
With's  Queen  and  fon,  true  partners  in  his 
woes. 

The   King  for    Scotland,   and   for    Trance   the 

Queen, 

Divided  hence,  fince  them  thus  Fortune  thwarts, 
Before  this  time  there  feldom  had  been  feen 
Two  to  be  fever'd  with  fo  heavy  hearts  : 
The  Prince  their  fon  then  Sanding    them  be 
tween, 
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Their  fong  is  forrow,  and  they  bear  their  parts,j 
He  to  the  King  of  Scots,  to  get  fupplies ; 
She  to  the  French  King,  and  her  father  dice. 

Which  well  might  (b.ow  a  prince's  flippery  ftate  : 
For  when  (be  hither  at  the  firft  came  in, 
England  and  France  did  her  congratulate ; 
Then  in  two  battles  (he  had  conqueror  been, 
Seeming  to  tread  upon  the  Yorkis  hate, 
As  from  that  day  (he  had  been  born  to  win ;    ' 
Now  to  fail  back  with  miferies  far  more, 
Than    were   her  triumphs   landing   here  bq- 
fore. 

This  cruel  blow  to  the  Lancaftrians  lent, 
At  fatal  Towton  that  Palm-Sunday  fight, 
Where  fo  much  blood  they  prodigally  fpent, 
To  France  and  Scotland  as  inforc'd  their  flight, 
Lifts  up  the  Yorkifts  to  tneir  large  extent; 
And  Edward  now  to  fee  his  crown  fate  right, 
Proud  in  his  fpoils,  to  London  doth  repair, 
And  re-anointed  mounts  th'  imperial  chair. 

Where  he  a  fpeedy  parliament  doth  pafs, 

T"  annul  thofe  laws  which  had  been   made  be* 

fore      , 

'Gainft  his  fucceflion,  and  diffolve  the  mafs 
Of  treafons  heap'd  on  his,  them  to  reftore  : 
Whereby  King  Henry  fo  much  lefien'd  was, 
As  after  that  he  mould  fubfift  no  more  ; 
Little  then  thinking  Lancafter  again, 
Now  but  an  exile,  over  him  (hould  reign. 

Where  he  attaints  as  traitors  to  his  crown, 

John  earl  of  Oxford,  and  his  valiant  fon 

Aubry  De   Vere,    with   whom   likcwife    went 

down 

Montgom'ry,  Teril,  Tudenham,  who  were  done 
To  death  ;  fo  heav'n  on  Henry  feems  to  frown  : 
And  Somerfet,  King's  Henry's  wrath  to  (hnn, 

Himfelf  fubmitting,  is  receiv'd  to  grace. 

Such  is  Queen  Marg'ret's  miferable  cafe  ! 

Henry  in  Scotland,  the  fad  Queen  the  while 
Is  left  to  France,  to  Lewis  there  to  fue 
To  lend  her  fuccour  :  fcorning  her  exile, 
In  fpite  of  fate  (he  will  the  war  renew; 
She  will  tempt  Fortune  till  again  (he  fmile  : 
In  fuch  a  pitch  her  mighty  fpir't  till  flew, 

That  mould  the  world  oppofe  her,  yet  that 
ftrength 

She  hopes  (hall  work  up  her  defires  at  length 

And  with  five  thoufand  valiant  volunteers 
Of  native  French,  put  under  her  command, 
With   arms    well-fitted,    (he    tow'rds    Scotland 

fleers ; 

With  which  before  (he  poflibly  could  land, 
The  wrath  of  heaven  upon  this  Queen  appears, 
And  with  fierce   tcmpcfts  ftrives  her  to  with- 

ftand: 
The   winds  make  war  againft  her  with  her 

fnc, 

Which,  join'd  together,  work  her  overthrow. 
L  iij 
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Her  forcei!  thus  unfortunately  loft, 
Which  flic  in  Scotland  hop'd  to  have  increas'd, 
And  in  this  tempeft  (he  herfelf  fo  toft, 
As  never  lady  ;  yet  fhe  here  not  ceas'd  : 
But  fince  fhe  found  her  enterprize  thus  crofs'd, 
She  to  the  Scottifh  her  fair  courfe  addrefs'd , 
Nor  would  defift,  till  fhe  had  rais'd  again 
Ten  thoufand  valiant  well-appointed  men. 

And  in  upon  Northumberland  doth  break, 
Rouzing  the  fluggifh  villages  from  fleep, 
Bringing  in  Henry  thongh  a  help  but  weak, 
But  leaves  her  fon  in  Berwick  fafe  to  keep : ; 
Her  rattling  drums  fo  rough  a  language  fpeak, 
The  ruffling  Scots  and  all  the  country  fweep ;" 
Which  rumour  fan  f*  faft  with  through  the 

air, 
That    Edward   thought    it    fhook    his    very 

chair. 

And  Somerfet,  receiv'd  to  grace  before, 

With  Sir  Ralph  Percy,  from  that  fatal  day 

At  Towton,  found  each  minute  more  and  more, 

How  fad  a  fate  on  the  Lancaftrians  lay ; 

Vet  hoping  how  King  Henry  to  reftore, 

'Who,  they  fuppos'd,   had  new   found  out   the 

way, 

Revolt  from  Edward,  and  in  Henry's  name 
Call  in  their  friends,  te  aid  him  as  he  came. 


THIS  noifc  of  war  arifing  from  the  North, 
In  Edward's  ears  re-echoing,  bids  him  ftir; 
And  rumour  tells  him,  if  he  made  not  forth, 
Queen  Margaret  com'n,  he  muft  refign  to  her ; 
For  they  were  captains  of  efpecial  worth, 
On  whom  fhe  did  this  mighty  charge  confer : 

For  that  her  enfigns  (he  at  large  difplay'd  ; 

And  as  fhe  came,  fo  ftill  came  in  her  aid. 

For  which  his  much  lov'd  Montacute  he  fends, 

With  England's  valiant  infantry  his  peers ; 

To  tvhofe  wife  guidance  he  this  war  commends, 

His  foldiers  expert,  pickt  in  fundry  fhires. 

His  utmoft  ftrength  King  Edward  now  extends, 

Which  be  muft  do,    or  dragg'd  down  by  the 

ears 

Erom  his  late-gotten,  fcarcely-fettled  throne, 
And  on  his  Cioulders  fhe  remount  thereon. 

And  Montacute  had  fcarcely  march'd  away, 
But  he  himfelf  fets  forward  with  an  hoft, 
And  a  ftrong  navy  likewife  doth  purvey, 
To  fcour  the  feas,  and  keep  the  Britifh  coaft, 
Bearing  from  France  frefh  fuc«ours  every  day, 
To  aid  Queen  Marg're't,  which   perplex'd  him 

moil : 

For  he  perceiv'd  his  crown  fate  not  fo  fure, 
But  might  be  fhak'd,  fhould  fhe  Her  pow'rs 
procure. 

Now  is  the  North  fill'd  with  refulgent  arms, 
Edward's  are  Engliftj,    Scots  Queen    Marg'ret 
brings. 


The  North's  cold   bofom   this  great    concourfe' 

warms, 

1'heir  quarrel  is  the  right  of  two  great  King?, 
Which    oft    before    have  wrought   each    other's 

harms, 

And  from  that  root  new  horror  daily  fprings  ; 
And   tho'    much   blood  they  both  had  fpent 

before, 
Yet   not   fo  much,   but   that   there   muft  be 

more. 

At  Hegly-Heath  their  fkirmifhes  begin, 
Where  two  bold  Barons,  Hungerford  and  Rofs, 
With  Sir  Ralph  Percy  (he  who  late  had  been 
Leagu'd  with  King  Edward,   but  then   gotten 

Joofe, 

Strives  by  all  means  to  expiate  that  fin,) 
To  the  Lancaftrian  faction  cleaves  fo  clofe, 
That  when  thofe   barons   from  that   conflict 

flie, 
In  Henry's  right  he  bravely  dares  to  die. 

Which  leads  along  as  tragical  an  act, 

As  fince  the  wars  had  ever  yet  been  play'd  : 

For  Montacute  b'ing  fortunately  backt, 

By  brave  King  Edward's  coming  to  his  aid  : 

As  of  their  force  King  Henry  little  lackt, 

The  plain  call'd  Livels,   where  the  fcene  wae 

laid, 

Not  far  from  Exham  near  to  DowiPs  flood, 
That  day  difcolour'd  with  Lancaftrians  blood  : 

There   ftruck   they  battle,    bow-men  bow-men 


Northern  to  Southern,  flaughter  ceafeth  all; 
Long  the  fight  laftcd,  ere  that  either  fide 
Could  tell  to  which  the  victory  would  fall  : 
But  to  the  Yorkifts  Fortune  is  fo  ty'd, 
That  fhe  muft  come  when  they  fhall  pleafe  to 

call; 

And  in  his  cradle  Henry  had  the  curfe, 
That   where  he  was,  that  fide  had  ftill  the 
worfe, 

This  lucklefs  day  by  the  Lancaftrians  loft, 

Was  Somerfet  furprized  in  his  flight, 

And  in  purfuing  of  this  fcatter'd  hoft, 

On  Mullins,  Rofs,  and  Hungerford  they  light, 

Which  this    day's    work  ere   long   full   dearly 

coft; 

And  with  thefe  lords  were  taken  many  a  knight, 
Nor    from  their   hands  could  Henry  hardly 

fhift, 
Had  not   his  guide    been,   as  his  horfe  was, 

fwift. 

Still  muft  Queen  Marg'ret's  miferies  endure, 
This  mafs  of  ibrrow  markt  out  to  fuftain  : 
For  all  the  aids  this  time  foe  fhould  procure, 
Are  either  taken,  put  to  flight,  or  flain  ; 
Of  nothing  elfe  fhe  can  herielf  affure, 
That  fhe  will  leave  her  loffesto  complain; 

For   fince  fhe  fees  that    ftill  her   friends   go 
down, 

She  will  curfe  Fortun  e  if  flie  do  not  frown. 


Kenry  to-flie  to  Scotland  back  is  fain, 
To  get  to  France  the  woful  Queen  is  glad, 
There  with  her  fon  inforced  to  remain, 
Till  other  aids  might  thence  again  be  had  : 
So  them  their  hard  nccefiities  conftrain, 
To  fet  them  down  that  it  doth  make  me  fad : 
Never  fo  thick  came  miferies,  I  ween, 
Upon  a  poor  King  and  a  woful  Queen. 

This    done,    King     Edward    hrs    ftrong    army 

fends 

To  take  thofe  caftles  which  not  long  before 
Had  been  deliver'd  to  King  Henry's  friends, 
Which  he  by  lieges  makes  them  to  reftore ; 
And  on  the  borders  watchfully  attends, 
'To   Henry's    aid   that    there    fhould   come    no 

more  : 

But  oh,  behold,  as  one  ordain'd  to  ill, 
The  fate  that  follows  haplcfs  Henry  ftill ! 

For  out  of  fome  deep  melancholy  fit, 

Or  otherwife,  as  fall'n  into  defpair, 

Or  that  he  was  not  rightly  in  his  wit, 

Being  fafe  in  Scotland,  and  ftill  fuccour'd  there; 

Upon  the  fudden  he  abandons  it, 

And  into  England  inly  ent'ring,  where 

He  is  furpriz'd,  and  (in  his  enemies  power) 
Is  by  King  Edward  ftiut  up  in  the  Tower. 

This  hap  had  Henry ;  who  when  he  was  born 
Of  Chriflian  Kings  the  greateft  then  alive, 
Now  he  the  crown  full  forty  years  had  worn, 
Doth  all  his  regal  fov'rcigncy  furvive, 
Of  all  men  living  and  the  moft  forlorn, 
So  ftrange  a  thing  can  deftiny  contrive  : 
So  many  fundry  miferies,  as  he, 
No  King  before  had  ever  liv'd  to  fee. 

To  hear  all  this  Queen  Margaret  muft  endure, 
Yet  fadly  to  her  father's  court  confin'd, 
And  now  King  Edward  held  himfelf  fecure, 
When  things  fell  out  fo  fitly  to  his  mind , 
But  when  of  reft  he  did  himfelf  affure, 
Upon  a  fudden  rofe  fo  rough  a  wind, 

In  his  ftrong  hand  which  fhook    his  fcepter 
more, 

Than  all  the  florins  that  e'er  had  blown  be 
fore. 

For  then  in  mind  to  league  himfelf  with  France, 
Which  he  perceiv'd  would  be  the  fureft  way 
His  queftion'd  title  highly  to  advance; 
And  at  his  need  fhould  ferve  him  for  a  kay 
.To  open  him  their  policies,  whofe  chance 
Was  then  in  cafting,  and  they  next  to  play  : 

For   Marg'ret   ftill  the  French    King  Lewis 
preft 

For  fecond  aids,  nor  would  fhe  let  him  reft. 

Wherefore  he  fends  a  marriage  to  entreat 
With  beauteous  Bona  (with  whofe  rich  report 
Fame  was  opprefs'd  with,  as  a  talk  too  great) 
The   French    Queen's   fifter,    and  with  her   in 
court, 


Warwick   the  man   chofc   forth   to    work    the 
feat; 

Who  is  fent  thither  in  moft  fumptuous  fort, 
And  in  fhort  time  fo  well  his  bus'nes  plies, 
That  fhe  was  like  to  prove  an  Englifh  prize. 

In  the  mean  while,  this  youthful  King  by  chance 
Coming  to  Grafton,  where  the  Duchefs  lay, 
Then  ftil'd  of  Bedford,  his  eye  haps  to  glance 
On  her  bright  daughter  the  fair  widow  Gray, 
Whofe  beauties  did  his  fenfes  fo  intrance, 
And  ftole  his  heart  fo  fuddenly  away, 

That  muft  helofe  his  crown,  come  weal,  come 
woe, 

She  mufl  be  his,  though  all  the  world  fay  no. 

Her  looks  (like  Lethe)  make  him  to  forget 
Upon  what  bus'nefs  he  had  Warwick  fent ; 
Upon  this  lady  he  his  love  fo  fet, 
That  fliould  his   crown  from   off  his  head   be 

rent, 

Or  his  rebellious  people  rife,  to  let 
This  choice  of  his,  they  fliould  it  not  prevent : 

For   thofe    pure    eyes,    his    bofom    that    had 
pierc'd, 

Had  writ  a  law  there,  not  to  be  revers'd. 

'  What  lefs  amends  this  Lady  can  I  make, 

'  For  her  dear  hufband  in  my  quarrel  flain, 

*  Than     lawful    marriage  ?    which    for    juftice 

<  fake 

1  I  muft  perform  (quoth  he)  left  fhe  complain  ; 

'   For  a  juft  prince  fo  me  the  world  fhall  take.' 

Soothing  himfelf  up  in  this  amorous  vein, 

With  his  affections  in  this  fort  doth  play, 

Till  he  a  Queen  made  the  fair  lady  Gray. 

This  adl  of  Edward's  com'n  to  Warwick's  ear, 

And  that  the  fequel  fliow'd  it  to  be  true, 

In  his  ftern  eyes  it  eas'ly  might  appear 

His  heart  too  great  for  his  ftreight  bofom  grew, 

He  his  commiffion  doth  in  piece-meal  tear, 

Breaks   the    broad   feal,  and  on  the   ground   it 

threw; 
And  prays  bleft  heav'n  may  curfe  him,  if  that 

he 
For  this  difgrace  revenged  would  net  be. 


Have  I  (quoth  he)  fo  lifted  thee  aloft, 
That  to  thy  greatnefs  I  the  fcorn  am  grown  ? 
Have  I  for  thee  adventur'd  been  fo  oft 
In  this  long  war,  as  to  the  world  is  known, 
And  now  by  thee  thus  bafely  am  I  fcofft, 
By  this  difgrace  upon  me  thou  haft  thrown  ? 
'  If  thefe  thy  wrongs  unpunifh'd  ilightly  pafs, 
'  Hold  Warwick  bafe,  and  fall'n  from  what  he 


'  Know,  'twas  the  Nevil's  for  thy  title  flood, 
'  Elfe  long  e'er  this  laid  lower  than  the  ground; 
'  And  in  thy  caufe  my  father  Hied  his  blood, 
'  None   of  our  houfe   for  thee   but  bears  fome 

'  wound; 

And  now  at  laft  to  recompence  this  good, 
Only  for  me  this  guerdon  haft  thou  found  ? 
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'  From  thy  proud  head  this  hand  fiiall  plucl 

'  thy  crown, 
1  Or  if  thou  ftand,  then  needs  muft  Warwicl 

'  down.' 

Yet  he  to  England  peaceably  repairs, 
And  with  a  fmooth  brow  fmothers  his  intent, 
And  to  the  King  relates  the  French  affairs, 
And  what  in  court    had  pafs'd  there    fince    h 

went : 

His  fpleen  he  for  a  fitter  feafon  fpares, 
Till  he  the  fame  more  liberally  might  vent : 

Calm  was  his  count'nance,  and  his  languag 
fair, 

But  in  his  bread  a  deep  revenge  he  bare. 


MEAN   while  Queen   Marg'ret  (a   poor   exile 

hears 

How  things  in  England  in  her  abfence  went, 
Her  half-burft  heart  which  but  a  little  chears, 
For  from  her  head  (he  felt  the  crown  was  rent  : 
Yet  though  far  off  a  little  glimpfe  appears, 
A  feeming  hope  and  though  it  faintly  lent, 
It  might  have  faid,  had  not  the  Fates  faid  no, 
Thefe  ftorms  at  home  might  her  fome  profit 
blow. 

She  hears  how  Warwick  cunningly  ha<l  wrought 
George  Duke  of  (a)  Clarence  from  his  brother's 

fide; 

And  that  brave  youth  at  Calais  having  caught, 
His  eldeft  daughter  had  to  him  affy'd  : 
How   to    rebel   the    (£)    Northern    men    were 

brought; 

And  who  by  Warwick  'pointed  was  their  guide; 
As  on  the  Welch  he  had  a  mighty  hand, 
By  Edward  rais'd  thofe  rebels  to  withftand. 

Of  new  (<r)  rebellions  at  Northampton  rais'd, 
And  to  defpight  the  King  what  they  had  done  ; 
How  they  at  Grafton  the  earl  (d)  Rivers  feiz'd, 
And  Sir  John  Woodville  his  moil  hopeful  fon, 
Who  with  their  heads  could  hardly  be  appeas'd  ; 
And  of  the  fame  by  puiffant  Warwick  won, 
Who  having  taken  (e)  Edward  in  his  tent, 
His  King  his  pris'ner  into  Yorkfhirc  lent. 

Then  hears  again  how  Edward  had  eil-ap'd, 
And  by  his  friends  a  greater  pow'r  had  got  ; 
How  be  the  men  of  Lincolnshire  intrap'd, 
Who  near  to  Stamford  pay'd  a  bloody  fhot  : 
And  when  the  Earl  his  courfeof  Calais  fhap'd, 
When  England  laftly  grew  for  him  too  hot, 
Vauclerc,  who  there  his  depnty  he  put, 
The  ports  sgaind  his  late  grand  Captain  fhut. 

(.•I)  He  was  fecond  brother  to  Kinp  Edward. 

I/O  Warwick  by  his  agents  tlirs  up  a  rebellion  in   the 

fiTrpeard.         reir'ain*  at  Calais  l°  prevent  "5«ne»iR 

a<!ed   by   °ne    WlUm'    thfy   terired   Robcrt  0{ 
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Laftly  (he  hears  that  he  at  Diepe  arrives, 
And  lately  com'n  to  Amboife  to  the  Court, 
Whereas  King  Lewis  to  his  utmoft  drives 
To  entertain  him  in  moft  Princely  fort  : 
When  the  wife  Queen  her  bus'nnefs  fo  contrives, 
That  fhe  comes  thither;   fmall  what  though  hef 

port, 
Yet  brings  along  the  fweet  young  Prince  her 

fon, 
To  prove  what  good  with  Warwick  might  bft 

done. 

When  both  in  conrt  and  prefence  of  the  King, 
Their  due  refpedl  to  both  of  them  that  gave, 
He  will'd  them  in  fo  pertinent  a  thing, 
That  they  the  like  fhould  of  each  other  have  ; 
The  tears  began  from  both  their  eyes  to  fpring, 
That  each  from  other  pity  fesm'd  to  crave ; 
In  graceful  manner  when  the  grieved  Queen 
Thus  to  that  great  Earl  gently  breathes  her 
fpleen. 

Warwick,  faith  fhe,  how  mercilefs  a  foe 
Haft  tliou  been  ftlll  to  my  poor  child  and  me ! 
That  villain  York  which  had  advanced  fo, 
Which  never  could  have  lifen  but  for  thee. 
That  valour  thou  on  Edward  didd  beftow, 
O  hadft  thou  fhow'd  for  him  thou  here  dod  fee, 
'  Our  damafk  rofes  had  adorn'd  the  cred, 
'  And  with  their  wreathes  thy  ragged  daves 
'  been  dred. 

Fird  at  St.  Albans,  at  Northampton  then, 
And  fatal  Towton,  that  mod  fearful  fight, 
How  many,  nay,  what  multitudes  of  men, 
By   thee,   fierce   Warwick,   flain  and  put    to 

'  flight! 

O  if  thy  1'word,  that  ever  dood  for  ten, 
Had  but  been  drawn  for  Henry,  and  his  right, 
'  He   fhould  have  built  thee  trophies  every 

'  where, 
'  Wrought  with  our  crown,  fupported  with 

'  thy  bear. 

What  glory  had  it  won  the  Nevils  name, 
To  have  upheld  the  right-fucceeding  race 
Of  that  fifth  Henry,  he  that  was  of  fame 
The  only  minion,  whom  thou  now  dod  trace ! 
But  Sal'fbury  the  fird  againd  us  came, 
Then  Falconbridge  and  Montacute  :   (o  bafe  !) 
'  To  advance  a  traitor  to  his  fovereign  thus  : 
'  But  to  our  crown  your  name  is  ominous. 

How  many  a  brave  peer,  thy  too  near  allies, 
(Whofelofs  the  babe  that's  yet   unborn  fliall 

'  rue) 

Have  made  themfelves  a  willing  facrifice 
In  our  juft  quarrel,  who  it  rightly  knew, 
Wliofe  blood  'gaind  York  and  his  adherents 

'  cries, 

(Whom  many  a  fad  curfe  ever  fhall  purfue  :) 
'  O  Warwick,  Warwick,  expiate  this  guilt, 
'  By  {bedding  theirs,  for  whom  our  blood  was. 
'  fpilt, 
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When  in  like  language  this  great  Earl  again 
Reereets  the  Queen,  and  woes  her  to  forbear 
Of  Ibrmer  grief  one  thought  to  entertain  : 
«  Things  Ere  not  now  (quoth  he)  as  once  they 

'  were  : 

1  To  talk  of  thefe  paft  help,  it  is  in  Tain  ; 
1  What  though  it  eafe  your  heart,  and  pleafe  your 

*  ear, 

'  This  is  not  it,  no,  it  muft  be  our  fwords 
'  Muft  right  our  wrongs  (dear  Lady)  not  our 

'  words. 

'  Madam,  (quoth  he)  by  this  my  vexed  heart, 
'  On  Edward's  head  which  oft  hath  wifli'd  the 

1  crown, 
'  Let  but  Queen  Marg'ret  cleave  to  Warwick's 

'  part, 
'  This  hand  that  heav'd  him  up  fhall  hew  him 

'  down ; 

'  And  if  from  Henry,  Richard  Nevile  ftart, 
*  Upon  my  houfe  let  heav'n  for  ever  frown  : 
*  Or  back  the  crown  to  this  young  Prince  I'll 

'  bring, 
'  Or  not  be  Warwick,  if  he  be  not  King. 

When  they  accord,  Prince  Edward  fiiould  affy 
Ann  the  Earl's  daughter  ;  to  confirm  it  more, 
By  facrament  themlelves  they  firic"lly  tie, 
By  arms  again  King  Henry  to  reftore, 
Or  in  the  quarrel  they  would  live  and  die  : 
Comprifing  likewife  in  the  oath  they  fwore, 

That  th'  Earl  and  Clarence  fhould  protectors 
be, 

When  the  King  Hsnry  and  the  prince  fhould 
free. 

When  foon  great  Warwick  into  England  fends, 
To  warn  his  friends  that  they  for  war  prepare, 
King  Henry's  title  and  to  them  commends, 
That  they  fhould  take  his  caufe  into  their  care  : 
Now  is  the  time  that  he  muft  try  his  friends, 
When  he  himfelf  'gainft  Edward  muft  declare ; 
And  when  much  ftrife  amongft  the  commons 

rofe, 
Whom  they  fhould  aid,   or  whom  they  fhould 

oppofc. 

Furnifli'd  with  all  things  well  befitting  war, 
By  great  King  Lewis  to  Queen  Marg'ret  lent ; 
Warwick  (whofe  name  fame  founded  had  fo  far, 
That  men  with  wonder  view'd  him  as  he  went, 
Of  all  men  living  the  moft  popular) 
Thought  ev'ry  hour  to  be  but  idly  ipent, 
On  England's  troubled  earth  until  he  were, 
To  view  the  troops  attending  for  him  there. 

And  hi«  army  took  with  him  along 

Oxford  and  Pembroke,  who  had  been  deflroy'd 

By  Edward,  fworn  now  to  revenge  their  wrong, 

By  Burgoin  the  French  Admiral  convoy'd, 

At  whofe  arrive  the  fhores  with  people  throng; 

At  fight  of  Warwick  and  fo  overjcy'd, 

That  every  one  a  Warwick,  Warwick  cries  : 
Well  may  the  Rcd-rofe  by  great  Warwick  rife. 


Like  fome  black  cloud,  which  hovering  lately 

hung, 

Thruft  on  at  laft  by  th'  wind's  impetuous  pow'r, 
The  groves  and  fields  comes  ragiug  in  among 
As  though  both  fowls  and  flocks  it  would  devour, 
That  thofe  abroad  make  to  the  flickers  ftrong, 
To  fave  themfelves  from  the  outrageous  fhow'r  ; 
So  fly  the  Yorkifts  before  Warwick's  drums, 
Like  a  ftern  tempeft  roaring  as  he  comes. 

When  Edward  late  who  wore  the  coftly  crown, 
Himfelf  fo  high  and  on  his  fortunes  bore, 
Then  heard  himfelf  in  ev'ry  place  cry'd  down, 
And  made  much  lefs  than  he  was  great  before  ; 
Nor  dares  he  truft  himfelf  in  any  town, 
For  in  the  inlands,  as  along  the  fhore, 
Their  proclamations  him  a  traitor  make, 
And  each  man  charg'd  againft  him  arms  t« 
take. 

For  which  the  wafhes  he  is  forc'd  to  wade, 
And  in  much  peril  laftly  gets  to  Lynn, 
(To  fave  himfelf  fuch  fhift  King  Edward  made, 
For  in  more  danger  he  had  never  been  ;) 
Where  finding  three  Dutch  hulks  which  lay  fop 

trade, 

The  greateft  of  them  he  hires  to  take  him  in, 
Richard  his  brother,  Haftings  his  true  fiiend, 
Scarce  worth  one  iword  their  perfons  to  defend, 

When  Warwick  now  the  only  Prince  of  pow'r, 
Edward  the  fourth  out  of  the  kingdom  fled, 
Commands  himfelf  free  entrance  to  the  Tow'r, 
And  fets  th'  imperial  wreath  on  Henry's  head, 
Brings  him  through  London  to  the  Biihop's  bow'r, 
By  the  applauding  people  followed ; 

Whofe  fhrill  re-echoing  fhouts  refound  from 
far, 

A  Warwick,  Warwick,  long  live  Lancafter. 

And  prefently  a  parliament  they  call, 
In  which  they  attaint  King  Edward  in  his  blood ; 
The  lands  and  goods  made  forfeitures  of  all 
That  in  this  quarrel  with  proud  York  had  flood; 
Their  friends  in  their  old  honours  they  inftall, 
Which  they  had  loft,  now  by  an  act  made  good  ; 

Intail  the  crown  on  Henry  and  his  hein ; 

The  next  on  Clarence,  fhould  they  fail  in  theirs 

Whilft  Warwick  thus  King  Henry  doth  advance, 
See  but  the  fate  ftill  following  the  fad  Queen  ! 
Such  ftorms  and  tempefts  in  that  feafon  chance, 
Before  that  time  as  feldom  had  been  fcen ; 
That  twice  ftom  fea  fhe  was  forc'd  back  to  France, 
As  angry  heav'n  had  put  itfelf  between 
Her  and  her  joy.=,  and  would  a  witnefs  be, 
That  nought  but  forrow  this  fad  Queen  muft  fee- 

This  might  have  lent  her  comfort  yet  at  laft, 

So  many  troubles  having  undergone, 

And  having  through  fo  many  perils  paft, 

T'  have  feen  her  hufband  fettled  on  his  throne  ; 

Yet  ftill  the  fkies  with  clouds  are  overcaft  : 

Well  might  fhe  hear,  but  of  this  fees  Ihe  none, 
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Which  from  far  off,  a*  flying  news,  doth  greet 

her  : 
Nought  but  mifchanee,  when  flie  comes  in,  muft 

meet  her. 


But  all  this  while  King  Edward  not  difmay'd, 

His  brother  Charles  of  Burgundy  fo  plies, 

That  though   the   fubtiie  Duke  on   both    fides 

play'd, 

Edward  and  Henry  both  his  near  allies, 
Upon  the  Duke  King  Edward  yet  fo  lay'd, 
(Having  his  fitter's  furtherance,  who  was  wife,) 
That  underhand  his  ftrength  he  fo  reftores, 
As  that  he  dar'd  t'  attempt  the  Englifti  fhores. 

With  fourteen   fhips  from   th'  eafterlings  being 

hir'd, 

And  four  Burgonians,  excellently  mann'd, 
4fter  fome  time  with  ftorms  and  tempefts  tir'd, 
He  near  the  mouth  of  Humber  haps  to  land  , 
Where  though  the  beacons  at  his  fight  were  fir'd, 
Yet  few  or  none  his  entrance  do  withftand  ; 
For  that  his  friends  had  giv'n  it  out  before, 
He  fought  the  Dukedom,  and  he  would  no 

more. 

Upon  his  march  when  forward  as  he  came, 
Refolv'd  to  try  the  very  worft  of  war, 
He  fummons  York  (whereof  he  bare  the  name) 
To  him  her  Duke  her  gates  that  doth  unbar;    . 
And  coming  next  to  rock-rear' d  Nottingham, 
Montgomery,  Borough,  Harrington,  and  Par, 
Bring  him  their  pdw'r  ;  at  Liecefar  again, 
Three  thouland  came,  to  Hafting*  that  retain. 

To  Coventry  and  keeping  on  hh  way, 
Sets  down  his  army  in  the  city's  fight, 
Where  at  that  time  the  Earlof  Warwick  lay, 
To  whom  he  fends  to  dare  him  out  to  fight ; 
Which  ftill  die  Earl  defers  from  day  to  day, 
Perceiving  well  all  that  things  went  not  right ; 
For  with  his  fuccours  Clarence  came  not  in, 
Whom  to  fufpedt  he  greatly  doth  begin. 
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Whilft  (he  is  bufy  gathering  up  thofe  aids, 
[In  fo  fhort  time)  as  France  could  her  afford; 
Couragious  Warwick  bafely  thus  betray'd, 
By  Clarence  lewdly  falfifying  his  word, 
The  moft  couragious  Earl  no  whit  difmay'd 
But  trufting  ftill  to  his  fuccefsful  fword, 

Follows    the  King   tow'rds  London  march'i 
before, 

Each  day  his  pow'r  increafing  more  and  more. 

But  Edward  by  the  Londoners  let  in, 
Who  in  their  gates  his  army  took  to  gtlard; 
Warwick  this  while  that  trifling  had  not  been, 
But  with  a  pow'r  fufficiently  prepar'd 
T'  approach  the  city,  bravely  doth  begin 
To  dare  the  King,  who  lately  him  had  dar'd  ; 
Who  then  from  London  his  arm'd  forces  leads, 
Tow'rds  where  his  march  ambitious  Warwick 
treads. 

From  London  this,  that  from  Saint  Alban's  fet, 
Thefe   two  grand   foldiers  fhould'ring  for    the 

crown, 

They  in  the  mid-way  are  at  Barnet  met, 
Where  then  they  fet  their  puiffant  armies  down  ; 
Warwick,  as  near  as  ever' he  could  get, 
But  Edward  only  taketh  up  the  town  • 

Betwixt  whofe  tents  a  heath  call'd  Gladmoor 
lies, 

Where  they  prepare  to  aft  this  bloody  prize. 

With  drums  and  trumpets  they  awake  the  day, 
Muffled  in  mifts  her  lowring  felf  that  fhows, 
To  ftop  their  madnefs  doing  all  it  may, 
Knowing  what  blood  her  light  was  like  to  lofe  : 
But  hope  of  {laughter  bears  fo  great  a  fway, 
That  with  the  fun  their  rage  ftill  higher  grows  : 
Full  were  their  hands  of  death,  lo  freely  dealt, 
That  the  moft  mortal  wounds  the  leaft  were 
felt. 


And  not  in  vain  :  for  that  difloyal  Lord 
Takiug  thofe  forces  he  had  levy'd,  leaves 
The  Earl,  and  with  his  brother  doth  accord ; 
Which  of  all  hope  brave  Warwick  fo  bereaves. 
That  now  King  Edward  hopes  to  reftor'd, 
Which  then  too  late  the  credulous  Earl  perceives. 
Edward  towards  London  with  his  army  fped, 
To  take  the  erown  once  more  from  Henry's 
head. 

The  Queen,   in  France  this  woful  news   that 

heard, 

How  far  through  England  Edward  thus  had  paft  ; 
As  how  by  Clarence  (whom  fhe  ever  fear'd) 
Warwick  behind-hand  mightily  was  cafl ; 
This  moft  undaunted  Queen  her  hopes  yet  cheer'd. 
By  thofe  great  perils  fhe  had  lately  paft, 

And  from  King  Lewis  doth  three  thoufand 

prefs, 
To  aid  her  friends  in  England  in  diftrefi. 


The  adverfe  enfigns  to  each  other  vrave, 
As  'twere  to  call  them  forward  to  the  field 
The  King  the  Earl,  the  Earl  the  King  doth  brave, 
Nor  cares  he  for  the  Leopards  in  his  fhield  : 
And  whilft  one  friend  another  flrives  to  fave, 
He's  flain  himfelf,  if  not,  enforc'd  to  yield  : 

In  either  army  there  is  not  one  eye, 

But  is  fpeftator  of  fome  tragedy. 

Thofe   wrongs  the  King  had  from  the  Earl  re- 

ceiv'd, 

Expuls'd  the  kingdom  only  by  his  pow'r, 
Ev'n  to  the  height  his  pow'rful  hand  up-heav'd 
For  full  revenge  in  this  unhappy  hour; 
And  by  the  King  the  Earl  his  hopes  bereav'd, 
Shelter'd  by  him  from  many  a  bloody  fhow'r, 

Spurs    up    revenge,  and    with    that    violent 
rage, 

That  fcarcely  blood  their  fury  could  affwage. 

Warwick,  who  fees  his  foldiers  had  the  worfe, 
And  at  a  near  point  to  be  put  to  flight, 
Throwing  himfelf  from  off  his  armed  horfe, 
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Thrufts  in  on  foot  into  the  deadlieft  fight : 
Edward  again,  with  an  unufual  force, 
ki  his  own  perfon,  in  the  armies  fight, 

Puts  for  the  garland,  which  if  now  he  lofe, 
Warwick  his  crown  at  pleafure  would  difpofe. 

To  Edward's  fide  but  Fortune  doth  encline, 
Warwick's  high  valour  then  was  but  in  vain  ; 
His  noble  foul  there  deftin'd  to  refign, 
Brave  Montacute  his  valiant  brother  flain  : 
Here  Somerfet  (with  them  that  did  combine) 
Forced  to  fly ;  and  Exeter  is  fain 

To  fave  himfelf  by  fandtuary ;  this  day 
Edward's  victorious,  and  bears  all  away. 


THIS  fatal  field  unluckily  thus  loft, 

That  very  day  fo  defliny  contrives, 

That   the  griev'd  queen  at   fea   turmoil'd   and 
toft 

Near  twenty  days,  in  Weymouth  road  arrives ; 

Where  fcarcely  landed,  but  poft  after  poft 

Brings  her  this  ill  news,  which  fo  far  deprives 
Her  of  all  comfort,  that  flie  curs'd  and  bann'd 
Thofe  plaguy  winds  that  fuffer'd  her  to  land. 

Wert  thou  (quoth  he)  fo  fortunate  in  fight, 
O  noble  Warwick,  when  thou  wert  our  foe  ? 
And  now  thou  ftood'ft  in  our  undoubted  right, 
And  fhould'ft  for  Henry  thy  high  valour  fhow, 
Thus  to  be  flain  ;  what  pow'r  in  our  defpight 
Watcheth  from  heav'n  upon  our  overthrow  ? 
'  Th"  unlucky  ftars  have  certainly  made  laws, 
'  To  mark  for  death  the  fav'rers  of  our  caufe. 

'  O  what  infernal  brought  that  Edward  back, 

*  So  late  expell'd  by  Warwick's  pow'rful  hand  ! 
'  Was  there  no  way  his  rotten  fliip  to  wrack  ? 

*  Was  there  no  rock  ?  was  there  no  fwall'wing 

•  fand? 

'  And  too,  the  wretched  fnbje&s  were  fo  flack, 
'  To  fuffer  him  fo  traiteroufly  to  land : 

'  Surely  whole   heav'n  againft   us  have  con- 

'  fpir'd, 
'  Or  in  our  troubles  they  had  elfe  been  tir'd. 

Was  I  for  this  fo  long  detain'd  in  France 
From  rageful  tempefts,  and  referv'd  till  now, 
That    I  fliould  land  to  meet    with   this   mif- 

'  chance  ? 
'  It   needs   muft   be,    the    pow'rs  have  made  a 

'  vow, 

Up  to  that  height  my  forrows  to  advance, 
'  That  before  mine  all  miferies  (hall  bow ; 
'  That  all  the  forrow  mortals  can  furmife, 
*  Shall  fall  far  fhort  of  Marg'ret's  miferies." 

Thefe  words  fcarce  fpoke,  her  half-flain  heart  to 

eafe, 

But  the  leaft  breath  of  comfort  to  prevent, 
The  next  ill  news  in-rufhing  after  thefe, 
Was,  that  King  Henry  to  the  Tow'r  was  fent, 
(As  though  itfelf  ev'n  Deftiny  fhould  pleafe, 
In  wretched  Marg'ret's  heavy  difcontent) 


Thronging  fa  thick,  as  like  themfclves  to  fm,o- 

ther, 
Or  as  one  ran  to  overtake  another. 

Thofe  fcatter'd  troops  from  13arnet  that  efcap'd, 
Hearing  the  queen  thus  landed  with  her  pow'r, 
Though  much  difmay'd  with  what  had  lately 

hapt 

On  gore-drown'd  Gladmoor  in  that  bloody  fhow'r, 
And  fearing  by  the  foe  to  be  entrapt ; 
Through  untrod  grounds,  in  many  a  tedious  hour, 
Flock  to  her  daily,  till  that  by  their  aid, 
Equal  with  Edward's  they  her  army  made. 

When  Somerfet  and  Devonfhire  came  in 
To  the  fad  queen,  and  bade  her  not  defpair, 
Though  they  of  late  unfortunate  had  been, 
Yet  there  was  help  that  ruin  to  repair  ; 
What  they  had  loft,  they  hop'd  again  to  win, 
And  that  the  way  lay  open  yet  and  fair  ; 

For  that  the  Weft  would  wholly  with  her  rife, 
Befides  from  Wales  affur'  d  her^  of  fupplics. 

And  every  day  ftill  adding  to  thtir  force, 
As  on  their  hoft  tow'rds  Glocefter  they  guide, 
When  Edward  finding  their  intended  courfe, 
Again  for  battel  ft rongly  doth  provide  ; 
Both  armies  they  fupply  with  foot  and  horfe, 
By  both  their  friends,  as  they  affed:  the  fide ; 
And  in  their  march  at  Tewkfbury  they  met, 
Where  they  in  order  their  battalions  fet. 

Ill  was  her  choice  of  this  uneven  ground, 
Rucklefs  the  place,  unlucky  was  the  hour, 
The  heavens  upon  her  fo  extremely  frown'd, 
A*  on  her  head  their  plagues  at  once  to  pour, 
As  in  a  deluge  here  her  hopes  were  drown'd  : 
Here  fees  (he  death  her  faithful  friends  devour, 
The  earth  is  fill'd  with  groans,  the  air  with  cries, 
Horror  on  each  fide  doth  enclofe  her  eyes. 

Never  did  death  fo  terrible  appear, 
Since  firft  their  arms  the  Englifh  learnt  to  wield  : 
Who  would  fee  ilaughter,  might  behold  it  here 
In  the  true  lhape  upon  this  fatal  field. 
In  vain  was  valour,  and  in  vain  was  fear, 
In  vain  to  fight,  in  vain  it  was  to  yield, 
In  vain  to  fly  ;  for  deftiny  difcuft, 
By  their  own  hands,  or  others,  die  they  muft. 

Here  her  dear  Devonfhire,  noble  Courtney  dy'd; 
Her  faithful  friend  great  Somerfrt  here  fell ; 
Delves,  Leuknor,  Hamden,  Whittingham  befide. 
O  Marg'ret,  who  thy  miferies  can  tell ! 
Sharp  were  thofe  fwords  which  made  their  wounds 

fo  wide, 
Whofe    blood    the    foil  did  with  th'  abundance 

fwell. 

Other  her  friends,  into  the.town  that  fled, 
Taken,  no  better  than  the  former  fped. 

But  the  amazing  mifery  of  all, 

As  heaven  the  great'ft  until  the  laft  had  kept. 

As  it  would  (ay,  that  after  this  none  ihall 
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By  mortal  eyes  be  worthy  to  be  wept, 

The  prince  her  fon,  who  fees  his  friends  thus 

fall, 

And  on  each  fide  their  carcafes  lie  heapt, 
Making  away  in  this  moil  piteous  plight, 
Is  taken  pris'ner  in  his  tardy  flight ; 

And  forth  by  Crofts  before  the  conq'ror  brought, 

His  proclamations  clea/ing  every  doubt 

Of  the  youth's  fafety,  living  were  he  caught, 

As  a  reward  to  him  fliould  bring  him  out  j 

But  when  they  once  had  found  him  whom  they 

fought, 

Hearing  his  anfwers  princely,  wife,  and  (tout, 
Thofe  bloody  brothers,  Haftings,  and  the  reft, 
Sheat h'd  their  (harp  poinards  in  his  manly  breaft. 

Queen  Marg'ret  thus  of  mortals  moft  forlorn, 
Her  fon  now  flain,  her  army  overthrown, 
Left  to  the  world  as  Fortune's  only  fcorn, 
And  not  one  friend  to  whom  to  make  her  moan, 
(To  fo  much  woe  was  never  woman  born) 
This  wretched  lady  wand'ring  all  alone, 
Gets  to  a  homely  cell  not  far  away, 
If  poffibly  to  hide  her  from  the  day. 

But    (wretched    woman  !)    quickly    there    bc- 

wray'd, 

She  thence  is  taken,  and  to  prifon  fent, 
Meanly  attended,  mifcrably  array 'd. 


The  people  wond'ring  at  her  as  Jhe  went : 
Of  whom  the  moft  malicious  her  upbraid 
With  good  Duke  Humphry's  death,  her  heatt  to 

rent ; 
Whilft  her  mil'd  looks  and  graceful  gefturc 

drew 
Many  a  fad  eye,  her  miferies  to  rui. 

Till  by  Duke  Rayner  ranfomed  at  laft, 
Her  tender  father,  who  a  prince  but  poor, 
Borrow'd  great  fums  of  Lewis  with  much  wafte, 
Which  for  he  was  not  able  to  reftore, 
Provence  and  both  the  Sicils  to  him  pafs'd, 
With  fruitful  Naples,  which  was  all  his  ftore  : 

To  bring  her  back,  from  earthly  joys  exil'd, 

The  undone  father  helps  the  undone  child. 
And  though  enlarg'd,  e'er  ihe  could  leave  the 

land, 

Making  a  long  year  of  each  fliort-liv'd  hour, 
She  hears  that  by  Duke   Richard's   murth'ring 

hand 

The  King  her  hulband  fuffers  in  the  Tow'r  : 
As  though  high  heaven  had  laid  a   ftri<St  com 
mand 
Upon  each  ftar,  forae  plague  on  her  to  pour  ; 

And  until  now  that  nothing  could  fuffice, 

Nor  give  a  period  to  her  miferies. 
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OLD  Chaucer  doth  of  Topas  tell, 
Mad  Rablais  of  Pantagruel, 
A  later  third  of  Dowfabel, 

With  fuch  poor  trifles  playing  : 
Others  the  like  have  labour'd  at, 
Some  of  this  thing,  and  fome  of  that, 
And  many  of  they  know  not  what, 

But  that  they  muft  be  faying. 

Another  fort  there  be,  that  will 
Be  talking  of  the  Fairies  ftill, 
Nor  never  can  they  have  their  fill, 

As  they  were  wedded  to  them : 
No  tales  of  them  their  thirft  can  flake, 
So  much  delight  therein  they  take, 
And  fome  ftrange  thing  they  fain  would  make, 

Knew  they  the  way  to  do  them. 

Then  fince  no  mufe  hath  been  fo  bold, 
Or  of  the  later,  or  the  old, 
Thofe  elvifh  fecrets  to  unfold, 

Which  lie  from  others  reading ; 
My  active  mufe  to  light  fhall  bring 
The  court  of  that  proud  Fairy  King, 
And  tell  there  of  the  revelling  : 

Jove  prolper  my  proceeding. 

And  thou  Nymphida,  gentle  Fay, 
Which  meeting  me  upon  the  way, 
Thefe  fecrets  didit  to  me  bewray. 
Which  now  I  am  in  telling  : 


My  pretty  light  fantaftic  maid, 
I  here  invoke  to  thee  my  aid, 
That  I  may  fpeak  what  thou  haft  faid, 
In  numbers  fmoothly  fwelling. 

This  palace  ftandeth  in  the  air, 
By  necromancy  placed  there, 
That  it  no  tempefts  needs  to  fear, 

Which  way  foe'er  it  blow  it : 
Andfomewhat  fouthward  tow'rd  the  noon , 
Whence  lies  a  way  up  to  the  moon, 
And  thence  the  Fairy  can  as  foon 

Pafs  to  the  earth  below  it. 

The  walls  of  fpiders  legs  are  made, 
Well  morticed  and  finely  laid, 
He  was  the  mafter  of  his  trade, 

It  curioufly  that  builded  : 
The  windows  of  the  eyes  of  cats, 
And  for  the  roof,  inftead  of  flats, 
Is  cover'd  with  the  flcins  of  bats, 

With  moonfliine  that  are  gilded. 

Hence  Oberon,  him  fport  to  make, 
(Their  reft  when  weary  mortals  take, 
And  none  but  only  Fairies  wake) 

Defcendeth  for  his  pleafure  : 
And  Mab,  his  merry  Qiieen,  by  night 
Beftrides  young  folks  that  lie  upright, 
(In  elder  times  the  Mare  that  hight) 

Which  plagues  them  out  of  meafurr,' 
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Hente  fliadows,  feeming  idle  fliapes, 

Of  little  frifking  elves  and  apes, 

To  earth  do  mak.f  their  wanton  fcapes, 

As  hope  of  paftime  haftes  them  : 
Which  maids  think  on  the  hearth  they  fee, 
When  fires  •,-ell-near  confumed  be, 
There  dancing  hayes  by  two  and  three, 

Jult  as  their  fancy  cafts  them. 

Thefe  make  our  girls  their  flutt'ry  rue, 
By  pinching  them  both  black  and  blue, 
And  put  a  penny  in  their  flioe, 

The  houfc  for  cleanly  fweeping  : 
And  in  their  courfes  make  that  round, 
In  meadows  and  in  marines  f6und, 
Of  them  fo  call'd  the  Fairy  ground, 

Of  which  they  have  the  keeping. 

Thefe,  when  a  child  haps  to  be  got, 
Which  after  proves  an  idiot, 
When  folk  perceive  i<  thriveth  not, 

The  fault  therein  to  fmother  : 
Some  filly  doating  brainlefs  calf, 
That  underftands  things  by  the  half, 
Say,  that  the  Fairy  left  this  aulf. 

And  took  away  the  other. 

But  liften,  and  I  fhall  you  tell 
A  chance  in  Fairy  that  befel, 
Which  certainly  may  plcafe  fome  well, 

In  love  and  arms  delighting  : 
Of  Oberon,  that  jealous  grew 
Of  one  of  his  own  Fairy  crew, 
Too  well  (he  fear'd)  his  Queen  that  knew, 

His  love  but  ill  requiting. 

Pigwiggen  was  this  Fairy  Knight, 

One  wond'rous  gracious  in  the  fight 

Of  fair  Queen  Mab,  which  day  and  night 

He  amoroufly  obferved : 
Which  made  King  Oberon  fufpect 
His  fervice  took  too  good  efFecl, 
His  faucinefs  and  often  checkt, 

And  could  have  wifh'd  him  ftarved. 

Pigwiggen  gladly  would  commend 
Some  token  to  Q>ueen  Mab  to  fend, 
If  fea  or  land  him  aught  could  lend, 

Were  worthy  of  her  wearing  : 
At  length  this  lover  doth  devife, 
A  bracelet  made  of  emmets  eyes, 
A  thing  he  thought  that  fhe  would  prize, 

No  whit  her  ftate  impairing. 

And  to  the  Queen  a  letter  writes, 
Which  he  molt  curioufly  indites, 
Conjuring  her  by  all  the  rites 

Of  love,  flic  would  be  pleafed 
To  meet  him  her  true  fervant,  where 
They  might  without  fulpect  or  fear 
Themfelves  to  one  another  clear, 

And  have  their  poor  hearts  eafed. 

"  At  midnight  the  appointed  hour, 
"  And  for  the  Queen  u  fitting  bow'r, 
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"   Quoth  he)  is  that  fair  cowflip  flowV," 
"  On  Hipcut-hill  that  groweth  : 
"  In  all  your  train  there's  not  a  Fay, 
"  That  ever  went  to  gather  May, 
"  But  fhe  hath  made  it  in  her  way, 

"  The  talleft  there  that  groweth. 

When  by  Tom  Thum  a  Fairy  page 
He  fent  it,  and  doth  him  engage, 
By  promife  of  a  mighty  wage, 

It  fecretry  to  carry  : 

Which  done,  the  Queen  her  maids  doth  call, 
And  bids  them  to  be  ready  all, 
She  would  go  fee  her  fummer  hall, 

She  co'uld  no  longer  tarry. 

Her  chariot  ready  ftrait  is  made, 
Each  thing  therein  is  fitting  laid, 
That  fhe  by  nothing  might  be  ftay'd, 

For  naught  muft  her  be  letting  : 
Four  nimble  gnats  the  horfes  were, 
Their  harneffes  of  gofTamere, 
Fly  Cranion,  her  charioteer, 

Upon  the  coach-box  getting. 

Her  chariot  of  a  fnail's  fine  Ihell, 
Which  for  the  colours  did  excell ; 
The  fair  Queen  Mab  becoming  well, 

So  lively  was  the  limning : 
The  feat  the  foft  woll  of  the  bee, 
The  cover  (gallantly  to  fee) 
The  wing  of  a  py'd  butterflee, 

1  trow,  'twas  fimple  trimming. 

The  wheels  compos'd  of  crickets  bones, 
And  daintily  made  for  the  nonce, 
For  fear  of  rattling  on  the  ftones, 

With  thiftle-down  they  mod  it : 
For  all  her  maidens  much  did  fear, 
If  Oberon  had  chanc'd  to  hear, 
That  Mab  his  Queen  fhould  have  been  there, 

He  would  not  have  abode  it. 

She  mounts  her  chariot  with  a  trice, 
Nor  would  fhe  ftay  for  no  advice, 
Until  her  maids,  that  were  fo  nice, 

To  wait  on  her  were  fitted, 
But  ran  herfelf  away  alone ; 
Which  when  they  heard,  there  was  not  ons 
But  halted  after  to  be  gone, 

As  fhe  had  been  difwitted. 

Hop,  and  Mop,  and  Drap  fo  cleat' 
Pip,  and  Trip,  and  Skip,  that  were 
To  Mab  their  fovereign  dear, 

Her  fpecial  maids  of  honour  j 
Fib,  and  Tib,  and  Pinck,  and  Pin, 
Tick,  and  Quick,  and  Jill,  and  Jin, 
Tit,  and  Nit,  and  Wap,  and  Win, 

The  train  that  wait  upon  hen 

Upon  a  graihopper  they  got, 
And  what  with  amble  and  with  trot, 
For  hedge  nor  ditch  they  fpared  not. 
But  after  her  they  hie  them. 
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A  cobweb  over  them  thry  throw, 
To  fhield  the  wind  if  it  fliould  blow, 
Themfelves  they  wifely  could  beftow, 
Left  any  fliould  elpy  them. 

But  let  us  leave  Queen  Mab  a  white, 
Through  many  a  gate,  o'er  many  a  ftile, 
That  now  had  gotten  by  this  wile, 

Her  dear  Pigwiggen  kiffing  ; 
And  tell  how  Oberon  doth  fare, 
Who  grew  as  mad  as  any  hare, 
When  he  had  fought  each  place  with  care, 

And  found  his  Queen  was  mifiing. 

By  griefly  Pluto  he  doth  fwear, 

He  rent  his  clothes,  and  tore  his  hair, 

And  as  he  runneth  here  and  there, 

An  acron-cup  he  getteth; 
Which  foon  he  taketh  by  the  ftalk, 
About  his  head  he  lets  it  walk, 
Nor  doth  he  any  creature  baulk, 

But  lays  o,n  all  he  meeteth. 

The  Tufcan  poet  doth  advance 
The  frantic  Paladine  of  France, 
And  thofe  more  ancient  do  inhance 

Alcides  in  his  fury, 
And  others  Ajax  Telamon  : 
But  to  this  time  there  hath  been  none 
So  Bedlam  as  our  Oberon, 

Of  which  I  dare  allure  ye. 

And  firft  encount'ring  with  a  wafp, 

He  in  his  arms  the  fly  doth  clafp, 

As  though  his  breath  he  forth  would  grafp, 

Him  for  Pigwiggen  taking  : 
*  Where  is  my  wife,  thou  rogue  ?  (quoth  he) 
'  Pigwiggen,  (he  is  come  to  thee ; 
'  Reftore  her,  or  thou  dy'ft  by  me.' 

Whereat  the  poor  wafp  quaking, 

Cries,  "  Oberon,  great  Fairy  King, 
"  Content  thee,  I  am  no  fuch  thing ; 
"  I  am  a  wafp,  behold  my  fting  !" 

At  which  the  Fairy  ftarted. 
When  foon  away  the  wafp  doth  go, 
Poor  wretch  was  never  frighted  fo, 
He  thought  his  wings  were  much  too  flow, 

O'erjoy'd  they  fo  were  parted. 

He  next  up»n  a  glow-worm  light, 
(You  muft  fuppofe  it  now  was  night) 
Which,  for  her  hinder  part  was  bright, 

He  took  to  be  a  devil ; 
And  furioufly  doth  her  affail 
For  carrying  fier  in  her  tail; 
He  thrafh'd  her  rough  coat  with  his  flail. 

The  mad  King  fear'd  no  evil. 

4  Oh!  (quoth  the  glow-worm)hold  thy  hand, 
4  Thou  puiffant  King  of  Fairy  land, 
'  Thy  mighty  ftrokes  who  may  withftand? 
1  Hold,  or  of  life  defpair  I.' 


Together  then  herfelf  doth  roll, 
And  tumbling  down  into  a  hole, 
She  feem'd  as  black  as  any  coal, 

Which  vext  away  the  Fairy. 

From  thence  he  ran  into  a  hive, 
Amongft  the  bees  he  letteth  drive, 
And  down  their  combs  begins  to  rive, 

All  likely  to  have  ipoiled  : 
Which  with  their  wax  his  face  befmear'cj, 
And  with  their  honey  daub'd  his  beard; 
It  would  have  made  a  man  affear'd, 

To  fee  how  he  was  moiled. 

A  new  adventure  him  betides  : 
He  met  an  ant  which  he  beftrid_es, 
And  port  thereon  away  he  rides' 

Which  with  hi»  hafte  doth  ftumble, 
And  came  full  over  on  her  fnout, 
Her  heels  fo  threw  the  dirt  about, 
For  fhe  by  no  means  could  get  out, 

But  over  him  doth  tumble. 

And  being  in  this  piteous  cafe, 
And  all  beflurried  head  and  face, 
On  runs  he  in  this  wildgoofe  chafe, 

As  here  and  there  he  rambles, 
Half  blind,  againft  a  mole-hill  hit, 
And  for  a  mountain  taking  it, 
For  all  he  was  out  of  his  wit, 

Yet  $o  the  top  he  fcrambles. 

And  being  gotten  to  the  top, 

Yet  there  hrmfelf  he  could  not  ftop, 

But  down  on  th'  other  fide  doth  chop, 

And  to  the  foot  came  rumbling  : 
So  that  the  grubs  therein  that  bred, 
Hearing  fuch  turmoil  over  head, 
Thought  furely  they  had  all  been  dead, 

So  featful  was  the  jumbling. 

And  falling  down  into  a  lake, 
Which  him  up  to  the  neck  doth  take, 
His  fury  it  doth  fomewhat  flake, 

He  calleth  for  a  ferry  ; 
Where  you  may  fome  recovery  note, 
What  was  his  club  he  made  his  boat, 
And  in  his  oaken  cup  doth  float, 

As  fafe  as  in  a  wherry. 

Men  talk  of  the  adventures  ftrange 
Of  Don  Quifhot,  and  of  their  change, 
Through  which  he  armed  oft  did  ranges 

Of  Sancha  Pancha's  travel : 
But  fhould  a  man  tell  every  thing 
Done  by  this  frantic  Fairy  King, 
And  them  in  lofty  numbers  ling, 

It  well  his  wits  might  gravel. 

Scarce  fet  on  Ihore,  but  therewithal 
He  meeteth  Puck,  which  moft  men  call 
Hobgoblin,  and  on  him  doth  fall 

With  words  from  phrer.zy  fpoken : 
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«  Hoh.hoh,  quoth  Hob,  God  fave  thy  grace, 
•  Who  dreft  thee  in  this  piteous  cafe  ? 
'  He  thus  that  fpoil'd  my  fov'reign's  face, 
'  I  would  his  neck  were  broken." 

This  Puck  fecms  but  a  dreaming  dolt, 
Still  walking  like  a  ragged  colt, 
And  oft  out  of  a  bufh  doth  bolt, 

Of  purpofe  to  deceive  us; 
And  leading  us,  makes  us  to  ftray 
Long  winters  nights  out  of  the  way, 
And  when  we  ftick  in  mire  and  clay, 

He  doth  with  laughter  leave  us. 

Dear  Puck,  quoth  he,  my  wife  is  gone  ; 
As  e'er  thou  lov'ft  King  Oberon, 
Let  every  thing  but  this  alone, 

'  With  vengeance  and  purfue  her : 
Bring  her  to  me,  alive  or  dead  ; 
Or  that  vile  thief  Pigwiggen's  head ; 
That  villain  hath  defil'd  my  bed, 

'  He  to  this  folly  drew  her." 

Quoth  Puck,  "  My  liege,  I'll  never  lin, 
"  But  I  will  thorough  thick  and  thin, 
"  Until  at  length  I  bring  her  in, 

"  My  deareft  lord,  ne'er  doubt  it." 
Thorough  brake,  thorough  brier, 
Thorough  muck,  thorough  mier, 
Thorough  water,  thorough  fier, 

And  thus  goes  Puck  about  it. 

This  thing  Nymphidia  overheard, 
That  on  this  mad  king  had  a  guard,  • 
Not  doubting  of  a  great  reward, 

For  firft  tins  bus'nefs  broaching  : 
And  through  the  air  away  doth  go 
Swift  as  an  arrow  from  the  bow, 
To  let  her  fovereign  Mab  to  know 

What  peril  w.is  approaching. 

The  queen,  bound  with  lovc'spow'rful  charm, 

Sate  with  Pigwiggen  arm  in  arm ; 

Her  merry  maids,  that  thought  no  harm, 

About  the  room  were  (kipping  : 
A  humble-bee  their  minftrel,  play'd 
Upon  his  hautbois,  ev'ry  maid 
Fit  for  this  revel  was  array'd, 

The  hornpipe  neatly  tripping. 

If)  comes  Nymphida,  and  doth  cry, 
r  My  fovereign,  for  your  fafety  fly, 

*  For  there  is  danger  but  too  nigh, 

'  I  ported  to  forewarn  you  : 

*  The  king  hath  fent  Hobgobblin  out, 

*  To  feekyou  all  the  fields  about, 

*  And  of  your  fafety  you  may  doubt, 

'  If  he  but  once  difcern  you.' 

"When  like  an  uproar  in  a  town, 
Before  them  every  thing  went  down; 
Some  tore  a  ruff,  and  fome  a  gown, 
'Gainftone  another  juftling: 
They  flew  about  like  chaff  i'  th'  wind; 
For  hade  fome  left  their  maiks  behind, 


Some  could  not  (lay  their  gloves  to  find  j 
There  never  was  fuch  builling. 

Forth  ran  they  by  a  fecret  way, 
Into  a  brake  that  near  them  lay, 
Yet  much  they  doubted  there  to  (lay, 

Left  Hob  (hould  hap  to  find  them  : 
He  had  a  (harp  and  piercing  fight, 
All  one  to  him  the  day  and  night, 
And  therefore  were  refolv'd  by  flight 

To  leave  this  place  behind  them. 

At  length  one  chanc'd  to  find  a  nut, 
In  th*  end  of  which  a  hole  was  cut, 
Which  lay  upon  a  hazel  root, 

There  fcatter'd  by  a  fquirrel, 
Which  out  the  kernel  gotten  had  : 
When  quoth  this  Fay, 'Dear queen,  be  glad, 
'  Let  Oberon  be  ne'er  fo  mad, 

'  I'll  fet  you  fafe  from  peril. 

'  Come  all  into  this  nut,  (quoth  (he.) 
'  Come  clofely  in,  be  rul'd  by  me, 
'  Each  one  may  here  a  chufer  be, 

'  For  room  ye  need  not  wreftle, 
'  Nor  need  ye  be  together  heapt." 
So  one  by  one  therein  they  crept, 
And  lying  down,  they  foundly  flept, 

And  fafe  as  in  a  caftle. 

Nymphidia,  that  this  while  doth  watch, 
Perceiv'd  if  Puck  the  queen  (hould  catch, 
That  he  would  be  her  over-match, 

Of  which  (he  well  bethought  her  ; 
Found  it  muft  be  fome  pow'rful  charm, 
The  queen  againft  him  that  muft  arm, 
Or  furely  he  \vould  do  her  harm, 

For  throughly  he  had  fought  her. 

And  lift'ning  if  (he  aught  could  hear, 
That  her  might  hinder,  or  might  fear; 
But  finding  ftill  the  coaft  was  clear, 

Nor  creature  had  defcry'd  her  : 
Each  circumftance  and  having  fcann'd, 
She  came  thereby  to  underftand, 
Puck  would  be  with  them  out  of  hand, 

When  to  her  charms  (he  hy'd  her. 

And  firft  her  fern-feed  doth  beftow, 

The  kernel  of  the  mifsletow  ; 

And  here  and  there  as  Puck  (hould  go, 

With  terror  to  affright  him, 
She  night-(hade  draws  to  work  him  ill, 
Therewith  her  vervain  and  her  dill, 
That  hind'reth  witches  of  their  will, 

Of  purpofe  to  defpight  him. 

Then  fprinkles  (he  the  juice  of  rue, 
That  groweth  underneath  the  yew, 
With  nine  drops  of  the  midnight  dew, 

From  lunary  diftilling ; 
The  molewarp's  brain  mixt  therewithal, 
And  with  the  fame  the  pifmire's  gall : 
For  (he  in  nothing  fhort  would  fall, 

The  Fairy  was  fo  willing. 
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Then  thrice  under  a  brier  doth  creep, 
Which  at  both  ends  was  rooted  deep, 
And  over  it  three  times  (he  Itapt, 

Her  magic  much  availing  : 
Then  on  Proferpina  c'oth  call, 
And  fo  upon  her  fpell  doth  fall, 
Which  here  to  you  repeat  I  fliall, 

Not  in  one  tittle  failing. 

'  By  the  croaking  of  the  frog ; 
'  By  the  howling  of  the  dog  ; 

*  By  the  crying  of  the  hog 

'  Againftthe  ftorm  arifing; 
1  By  the  evening  curfeu-bell ; 
'  By  the  doleful  dying  knell ; 
'  O  let  this  my  direful  fpell, 

'  Hob,  hinder  thy  furprifing. 

u  By  the  mandrakes  dreadful  groans ; 

*  By  the  Lubricans  fad  moans  ; 

'   By  the  noife  of  dead  mens  bones 

'   In  charnel-houfes  rattling; 
'  By  the  hiffing  of  the  fnake, 
'  'I  he  ruftling  of  the  fire-  drake, 

*  I  charge  thee  this  place  forfake, 

'  Nor  of  Queen  Mab  be  prattling. 

'  By  the  whirlwind's  hollow  found, 
'  Bv  the  thunder's  dreadful  ftound, 

*  Yells  of  fpirits  under  ground, 

'  I  charge  thee  not  to  fear  us : 
1  By  the  fcreechowl's  difnial  note, 
'  By  the  black  night-raven's  throat, 
'  I   charge  thee,  Hob,  to  tear  thy  coat 

'  With  thorns,  if  thou  come  near  us." 

Her  fpetl  thus  fpoke,  ihe  ftept  afide, 
And  in  a  chink  herfelf  doth  hide, 
To  fee  thereof  what  would  betide, 

For  {he  doth  only  mind  him  ; 
When  prefei.tly  flic  Fnck  efpies, 
And  well  ftie  markt  his  gloating  eyes, 
How  under  every  leaf  he  pries, 

In  feeking  it  ill  to  find  them. 

But  once  the  circle  got  within, 

The  charms  to  work  do  ftraight  begin, 

And  he  was  caught  as  in  a  gin  : 

For  as  he  thus  was  bufy, 
A  pain  he  in  his  head-piece  feels, 
Againft  a  ftubbed  tree  he  reels, 
And  up  went  poor  Hobgoblin's  heels : 

Alas!  his  brain  was  dizzy. 

At  length  upon  his  feet  he  gets, 
Hobgoblin  fumes,  Hobgoblin  frets» 
And  as  again  he  forward  fets, 

And  through  the  buihes  fcrambles, 
A  ftump  doth  trip  him  in  his  pace, 
Down  comes  poor  Hob  upon  his  face, 
And  lamentably  tore  his  cafe 

Amongil  the  brers  and  brambles. 

*  Plague  upon  Queen  Mab  (quoth  he) 
'  And  all  her  maids,  where'er  they  be  J 
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'  I  think  the  devil  guided  me, 

'  To  feek  her,  fo  provoked.' 

When  {tumbling  at  a  piece  of  wood, 

He  fell  into  a  ditch  of  mud, 

Where  to  the  very  chin  he  ftood, 
In  danger  to  be  choaked. 

Now  worfe  than  e'er  he  was  before, 
Poor  Puck  doth  yell,  poor  Puck  doth  roar, 
That  wak'd  Queen  Mab,  who  doubted  fore 

Some  treafon  had  been  wrought  her : 
Until  Nymphidia  told-iJjjs  Queen 
What  {he  had  done,  what  fiie  had  feen, 
Who  then  had  well-near  crack' d  her  fpleen 

With  very  extreme  laughter. 

But  leave  we  Hob  to  clamber  out, 
Queen  Mab  and  all  her  Fairy  rout, 
And  come  again  to  have  a  bout 

With  Oberon  yet  madding  : 
And  with  Pigwiggen  now  diftrought, 
Who  much  was  troubled  in  his  thought, 
That  he  fo  long  the  queen  had  fought, 

And  through  the  fields  was  gadding. 

And  as  he  runs,  he  ftill  doth  cry, 

'  King  Oberon,  I  thee  defy, 

'  And  dare  thee  here  in  arms  to  try, 

'  For  my  dear  lady's  honour  : 
'  For  that  fhe  is  a  queen  right  good, 
'  In  whofe  defence  I'll  fhed  my  blood, 
*  And  that  thou  in  this  jealous  mood 

'  Hafl.  laid  this  flander  on  her, 
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And  quickly  arms  him  for  the  field, 
A  little  cockle-fhell  his  fhield, 
Which  he  could  very  bravely  wield, 

Yet  could  it  not  be  pierced  : 
His  fpear  a  bent  both  ftiff  and  ftrong, 
And  well  near  of  two  inches  long  ; 
The  pile  was  of  a  horfe-fly's  tongue, 

Whofe  marpnefs  naught  reverfecL 

And  puts  him  on  a  coat  of  mail, 

Which  was  of  a  fifli's  fcale, 

That  when  his  foe  ftiould  him  aflail, 

No  point  {hould  be  prevailing, 
His  rapier  was  a  hornet's  fting, 
It  was  a  very  dangerous  thing  ; 
For  if  he  chanc'd  to  hurt  the  king. 

It  would  be  long  in  healing. 

His  helmet  was  a  beetle's  head, 
Moft  horrible  and  full  of  dread, 
That  able' was  to  flrike  one  dead, 

Yet  it  did  Well  become  him  J 
And  for  a  plume,  a  horfe's  hair, 
Which  being  tofled  by  fhe  air, 
Had  force  to  ftrike  his  foe  with  fear, 

And  turn  his  weapon  from  him. 

Himfelf  he  on  an  earwig  fet, 

Yet  fcarce  he  on  his  back  could  get, 

So  oft  and  high  he  did  curvet, 

E'er  he  himfelf  could  fettle  •- 
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He  made  him  turn,  and  flop,  and  bound, 
To  g^lop,  and  to  trot  the  round, 
He  fcarce  could  ftand  on  any  ground, 
He  was  fo  fnll  of  mettle. 

When  foon  he  met  with  Totmfin, 
One  that  a  valiant  knight  had  been, 
And  to  great  Obcron  of  kin  : 

Quoth  he,  '  Thou  manly  Fairy, 
'  Tell  Oberor  1  come  prepar'd, 

•  Then  bid  him  ftand  upon  his  guard  ; 
This  hand  his  bafenefs  {hall  reward, 

'  Let  him  be  ne'er  fo  wary. 

Say  to  him  thus,  That  I  defy 
'  His  flanders  and  his  infamy, 
'  And  as  a  mortal  enemy 

'  Do  publicly  proclaim  him  : 
'  Withal,  that  if  I  had  mine  own, 
'  He  fhould  not  wear  the  Fairy  crown, 
'  But  with  a  vengeance  fhould  come  down  ; 

'  Noi  we  a  king  fhould  name  him.' 

This  Tomalin  could  not  abide, 
To  hear  his  fovereign  vilify 'd; 
But  to  the  Fairy  court  him  hy'd, 

Full  furioufly  he  pofted, 
"With  ev'ry  thing  Pigwiggen  faid; 
How  title  to  the  crown  he  laid, 
And  in  what  arms  he  was  arrav'd, 

And  how  himfelf  Be  boailed. 

'Twixt  head  and  foot,  from  point  to  point, 
He  told  the  arming  of  each  joint, 
In  every  piece  how  neat  and  quaint ; 

For  Tomalin  could  do  it  : 
How  fair  he  fat,  how  fure  he  rid ;. 
As  of  the  courfer  hebeftrid, 
How  manag'd,  and  how  well  he  did. 

The  king,  which  liften'd  to  it, 

Quoth  he,  Go,  Tomalln,  with  fpeed, 
€  Provide  me  arms,  provide  my  fteed, 

*  And  every  thing  that  I  fhall  need, 

'  By  thee  I  will  be  guided  : 
'  To  ftrait  account  call  thou  thy  wit, 
'  See  there  be  wanting  not  a  whit, 
'  In  ev'ry  thing  fee  thou  me  fit, 

'  Juft  as  my  foe's  provided. 

Soon  flew  this  news  through  Fairy-land, 
Which  gave  Queen  Mab  to  nnderftand 
The  combat  that  was  then  in  hand 

Betwixt  thofe  men  fo  mighty  : 
Which  greatly  fhe  began  to  rue, 
Perceiving  that  all  Fairy  knew, 
The  firft  occafion  from  her  grew, 

Of  thefe  affairs  fo  weighty. 

"Wherefore  attended  with  her  maids, 
Throughfogs,  and  mifts,  and  damps  flic  wadei, 
To  Proferpinc  the  Qneen  of  {hades, 

To  treat,  that  it  would  pleafe  her 
The  caufe  into  her  hands  to  take, 
I'or  ancient  love  and  friendship's,  fajce, 


And  foon  thereof  an  end  to  make, 

Which  of  much  care  would  cafe  her, 

A  while  there  let  we  Mab  alone, 
And  come  we  to  King  Oberon, 
Who  arm'd  to  meet  his  foe  is  gone, 

For  proud  Pigwiggen  crying  : 
Who  fought  the  Fairy  King  as  faft, 
And  had  fo  well  his  journies  caft, 
That  he  arrived  at  the  laft, 

His  puiffant  foe  efpying. 

Stout  Tomalin  came  with  the  King, 
Tom  Thumb  doth  on  Pigwiggen  bring> 
That  perfect  were  in  ev'ry  thing 

To  fingle  fights  belonging  : 
And  therefore  they  themfelves  engage, 
T«  fee  them  exercife  their  rage^ 
With  fair  and  comely  equipage, 

Not  one  the  other  wronging. 

So  like  in  arm's  thefe  champions  were,: 

As  they  had  been  a  very  pair, 

So  that  a  man  would  almoft  fwear 

That  either  had  been  either  ' 
Their  furious  ftceds  began  to  neigh, 
That  they  were  heard  a  mighty  way  : 
Their  ftaves  upon  their  refts  they  lay ; 

Yet  e'er  they  flew  together, 

Their  fecorids  minifter  an  oath, 
Which  was  indifferent  to  them  both, 
That  on  their  knightly  faith  and  troth, 

No  magic  them  fupplied  ; 
And  fought  them  that  they  had  no  charms,: 
Wherewith  to  work  each  other's  harms, 
But  came  with  fimple  open  arms, 

To  have  their  caufes  tried. 

Together  furioufly  they  ran, 

That  to  the  ground  came  horfe  and  man  j 

The  blood  out  of  their  helmets  fpan, 

So  fharp  were  their  encounters  : 
And  though  they  to  the  earth  were  thrown, 
Yet  quickly  they  regain'd  their  own ; 
Such  trtmblenefs  was  never  flicwn, 

lluy  were  two  gallant  mounters. 

When  in  a  fecond  courfe  again, 

They  forward  came  with  might  and  main, 

Yet  which  had  better  of  the  twain, 

The  feconds  could  not  judge  yet : 
Their  ftiields  were  into  pieces  cleft, 
Their  helmets  from  their  heads  were  reft, 
And  to  defend  them  nothing  left, 

Thefti  champions  would  not  budge  yet. 

Away  from  them  their  ftaves  they  threw, 
Their  cruel  fwords  they  quickly  drew, 
And  frefhly  they  the  fight  renew, 

They  every  ftroke  redoubled  : 
Which  made  Proferpina  take  heed, 
And  make  to  them  the  greater  fpeed, 
For  fear  left  they  too  much  mould  bleed. 

Which  wond'roufly  her  troubled. 
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When  to  th'  infernal  Styx  fhe  goes, 

She  takes  the  fogs  from  thence  that  rofej 

And  in  a  bag  doth  them  enclofe, 

When  well  fhe  had  them  blended  : 
She  hies  her  then  to  Lethe  fpring, 
A  bottle  and  thereof  doth  bring, 
Wherewith  flie  meant  to  work  the  thing 

Which  only  fhe  intended. 

Now  Proferpine  with  Mab  is  gone 
Unto  the  place  where  Oberon 
And  proud  Pigwiggen,  one  to  onej 

Both  to  be  flain  were  likely  : 
And  there  themfelves  they  clofely  hide, 
Becaufe  they  would  not  be  efpy'd ; 
For  Proferpine  meant  to  decide 

The  matter  very  quickly. 

And  fuddenly  unties  the  poke, 
Which  out  of  it  fent  fuch  a  fmoke, 
As  ready  was  them  all  to  choke, 

So  grievous  was  the  pother  : 
So  that  the  knights  each  other  loft, 
And  flood  as  flill  as  any  poft, 
Tom  Thum  nor  Tomalin  could  boaft 

Themfelves  of  any  other. 

But  when  the  mi  ft  'gan  fomewhat  ceafe, 
Preferpina  commandeth  peace, 
And  that  a  while  they  Ihould  releafe 

Each  other  of  their  peril : 
e  Which  here  (quoth  flie)  I  do  proclaim 
'  To  all,  in  dreadful  Pluto's  name, 
'  That  as  ye  will  efchew  his  blame, 

*  You  let  me  hear  the  quarrel. 

'  But  here  yourfelves  you  muft  engage, 
*  Somewhat  to  cool  your  fpleenifli  rage, 
'  Your  grievous  thirft  and  to  aflwagc, 

'  That  firft  you  drink  this  liquor  } 
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'  Which  fhall  your  underftandings  clear, 
'  As  plainly  fhall  to  you  appear, 
'  Thofe  things  from  me  that  you  fliall  hear, 
'  Conceiving  much  the  quicker.' 

This  Lethe  water,  you  muft  knew, 
The  memory  deftroyeth  fo, 
That  of  our  weal,  or  of  our  woe, 

It  all  remembrance  blotted, 
Of  it  nor  can  you  ever  think  : 
For  they  Ho  fooner  took  this  drink, 
But  nought  into  their  brains  could  fmk< 

Of  what  had  them  befotted. 

King  Oberon  forgotten  had, 

That  he  for  jealoufy  ran  mad; 

But  of  his  queen  was  wond'rous  glad, 

And  aflt'd  how  they  came  thither, 
Pigwiggen  likewife  doth  forget, 
That  he  Queen  Mab  had  ever  met, 
Or  that  they  were  fo  hard  befet, 

When  they  were  found  together. 

Nor  either  of  'em  both  had  thought, 
That  e'er  they  had  each  other  fought, 
Much  lefs  that  they  a  combat  fought, 

But  fuch  a  dream  were  loathing. 
Tom  Thum  had  got  a  little  fup, 
And  Tomalin  fcarce  kifs'd  the  cup,      • 
Yet  had  their  brains  fo  fure  lockt  up, 

That  they  rcmember'd  nothing. 

Queen  Mab  and  her  light  maids  the  while 
Amongft  themfelves  do  clofely  fmile, 
To  fee  the  king  caught  with  this  wile, 

With  one  another  jefting  : 
And  to  the  Fairy  court  they  went, 
With  mickle  joy  and  merriment, 
Which  thing  was  done  with  good  intent ; 

And  thus.  I  left  them  feafting. 
M  ij 
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HELP  !  neighbours,  help  t  for  God's  fake  come 

with  fpeed, 

For  of  your  help  there  never  was  fuch  need. 
Midwives,  make  hafle,  and  drefs  ye  as  ye  run  ; 
Either  come  quickly,  or  we're  all  undone  : 
The  world's  in  labour,  her  throws  come  fo  thick, 
That  with  the  pangs  flie'swaxt  ftart  lunatic. 
•'  But  whither  ?  whither  ?"  one  was  heard  to  cry. 
She  that  call'd  thus,  doth  prefently  reply, 

*  Do  ye  not  fee,  in  ev'ry  ftreet  and  place, 

'  The  general  world  now  in  a  piteous  cafe  ?' 

Up  got  the  goflips,  and  for  very  hafte 
Some  came  without  {hoes,  fome  came  all  unlac'd, 
As  (he  had  firft  appointed  them,  and  found 
The  world  in  labour,  dropt  into  a  fwound  : 
Wallowing  fhe  lay,  like  to  a  boift'rous  hulk, 
Dropfy'd  with  riots,  and  her  big-fwohi  bulk 
Stuff'd  with  infection,  rottennefs,  and  ftench; 
Her  blood  fo  fir'd,that  nothing  might  it  quench 
But  the  afp's  poifon,  which  ftood  by  her  ftill, 
That  in  her  drought  flie  often  us'd  to  fwill. 
Cloathed  (he  was  in  a  fool's  coat  and  cap 
Of  rich  embroider'd  filks,  and  in  her  lap 
A  fort  of  paper  puppets,  gauds,  and  toys, 
Trifles  fcarce  good  enough  for  girls  and  boys, 
Which  flie  had  dandled,  and  with  them  had  play'd, 
And  of  this  trafh  her  only  god  had  made. 

*  Out  and  alas  !   (quoth  one  the  reft  among) 

'  1  doubt  me,  neighbours,   we   have   ftay'd   too 

'  long ! 

c  Pluck  off  your  rings,  lay  me  your  bracelets  by, 
«  Fall  to  your  bus'nefs,  and  that  fpeedily  ; 


'  Or  elfe  I  doubt,  her  fpirits  confume  fo  faft, 

'  That  e'er  the  birth,  her  ftrength  will  quite  be 

'  paft.' 

But  when  more  wiftly  they  did  her  behold, 
There  was  not  one  that  once  durft  be  fo  bold 
As  to  come  near  her,  but  ftood  all  amaz'd, 
Each  upon  other  filently  and  gaz'd ; 
When  as  her  belly  they  fo  big  do  fee, 
As  if  a  tun  within  the  fame  fhould  be  ; 
And  heard  a  noife  and  rumbling  in  her  womb3 
As  at  the  inftant  of  the  general  doom  : 
Thunder  and  earthquakes  raging,  and  the  rocks 
Tumbling  down  from  their   files,   like    mighty 

blocks 
Roll'd  from  huge  mountains,  fuch  a  noife  they 

make, 

As  though  in  funder  heaven's  huge  ax-tree  brake, 
They  either  poles  their  heads  together  paflit, 
And  all  again  into  the  chaos  daflit. 
Some  of  flight  judgment,  that  were  ftanding  by, 
Said,  it  was  nothing  but  a  tympany ; 
Others  faid,  fure  flie  human  help  did  want, 
And  had  conceived  by  an  elephant; 
Or  fome  fea-monfter,  of  a  horrid  fliape, 
Committed  with  her  by  fome  violent  rape  : 
Others  more  wife,  and  noting  very  well 
How  her  huge  womb  did  pafs  all  compafs  fwell, 
Said,  certainly  (if  that  they  might  confefs  her) 
It  would  be  found  fome  devil  did  poflefs  her. 
Thus  while  they  ftood,  and  knew  not  what 

to  do, 
«  Women,  quoth  one,  why  do  you  trifle  fo  ? 
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'  I  pray   you,    think   but   wherefore    ye   came 

'  hither; 

'  Shall  womb  and  burthen  perifh  both  together  ? 
'  Bring  forth  the  birth-ftool — no,  let  it  alone — 
'  She  is  fo  far  beyond  all  compafs  grown, 
*  Some  other  new  device  us  needs  muft  fled, 
'  Or  elfe  flie  never  can  be  brought  to  bed, 
'  Let  one  that  hath  feme  execrable  fpell, 
'  Make  prefently  her  entrance  into  hell, 
'  Call  Hecate  and  the  damn'd  Furies  hither, 
'  And  try  if  they  will  undertake  together 
'  To  help  the  fick  world.'     One  is  out  of  hand 
Difpatch'd  for  hell,  who  by  the  dread  command 
Of  pow'rful  charms  brought  Hecate  away  ; 
Who  knowing  her  bus'neis,  from  herfclf  doth  lay 
That  fad  afpecl  me  wont  to  put  on  there 
In  that  black  empire,  and  doth  now  appear 
As  flie'sLucina,  giving  ftrength  and  aid 
In  birth  to  women ;  mild  as  any  maid. 
Full  of  fweet  hope  her  brow  feem'd,  and  her  eyes 
Darting  frefli  comfort,  like  the  morning  flcies. 
Then  came  the  Furies  with  their  bofoms  bare, 
Save  fomewhat  cover'd  with  their  fnaky  hair 
In  wreaths  contorted,  mumling  hellifh  charms, 
Up  to  the  elbows  naked  were  their  arms. 
Megera,  eld'ft  of  thefe  damn'd  female  fiends, 
Gnawing  her  wrifts,  biting  her  fingers  ends, 
Enter'd  the  firft  ;  Tifiphone  the  next, 
As  to  revenge  her  lifter  thoroughly  vext, 
In  one  hand  bare  a  whip,  and  in  the  other 
A  long-ftiape  knife  ;  the  third,  which  feem'd  to 

fmother 

Her  manner  of  revenge,  caft  fuch  an  eye, 
As  well  near  turn'd  to  itoRe  all  that  flood  by, 
Her  name  Aleclo,  which  no  plague  doth  rue, 
Nor  never  leaves  them  whom  ihe  doth  purfue. 
The  women  pray  the  goddefs  now  to  ftand 
Aufpicious  to  them,  and  to  lend  her  hand 
To  the  fick  world ;  which  willingly  fhe  granted  : 
But  at  the  fight,  as  altogether  daunted, 
From  her  clear  face  the  fprightly  vigour  fled, 
And  but  ihe  faw  the  women  hard  befled, 
Out  fhe  had  gone,  nor  one  glance  back  had  mot, 
Till  heav'n  or  hell  fhe  o'er  her  head  had  got ; 
Yet  flie  herfelf  retires  next  to  the  door. 
The  goflips,  worfe  than  e'er  they  were  before, 
At  their  wits  end,  know  not  which  way  to  take ; 
At  length  the  world  beginning  to  awake 
Out  of  the  trance,  in  which  fhe  lay  as  dead, 
And  fomewhat  raifing  her  unwieldy  head, 
To  bright  Lucina  call'd  for  help,  that  flic 
Now  in  her  travail  would  propitious  be. 
The  goddefs,  not  from  feeling  of  her  woe, 
Only  to  fee  with  what  the  world  might  go, 
As  fhe  is  dreaded  Hecate,  having  power 
Of  all  that  keep  hell's  ugly  baleful  bower, 
Commands  the  Furies  to  ftep  in  and  aid  her. 
And  be  the  midwives,  till  they  fafe  had  laid  her. 
To  do  whofe  pleafure  as  they  were  about, 
A  fturdy  houiewife  pertly  ftepping  out, 
Cries, '  Hold  a  while,  and  let  the  quean  alone  ; 
'  It  is  no  matter,  let  her  lie  and  groan  : 
'  Hold  her  fl.il!  to't,  we'll  do  the  beft  we  can 
'  To  get  out  of  her  certainly  the  man 


'  Which  owns  the   baflard :  for  there's  not   a 

'  nation 

But  hath  with  her  committed  fornication ; 
And  by  her  bafe  and  common  proftitution, 
She  came  by  this  unnatural  pollution. 
There  is  a  mean  for  women  thus  abus'd, 
Which  at  this  time  may  very  well  be  us'd, 
That  in  this  cafe,  when  people  do  defire 
To  know  the  truth,  yet  doubtful  of  the  fire, 
When  as  the  woman  moft  of  life  doth  doubt  her 
In  grievous  throws,  to  thofe  that  are  about  her, 
He  that  is  then  at  the  laft  caft  difclos'd, 
The  natural  father  is  to  be  fuppos'd  ; 
And  the  juft  law  doth  faithfully  decide, 
That  for  the  nurfing  he  is  to  provide  : 
Therefore  let's  fee  what  in  her  pangs  fhe'll  fay, 
Left  that  this  baftard  on  the  land  we  lay." 
They  lik'd  her  counfel,  and  their  help  deny'd, 
But  bade  her  lie  and  languifh  till  fhe  dy'd, 
Unlefs  to  them  fhe  truly  would  confefs 
Who  fill'd  her  belly  with  this  foul  excefs. 

"  Alas  !  (quoth  fhe)  the  devil  dreft  me  thus, 
"  Amidft  my  riot,  whilft  that  Incubus  , 

"  Wrought  on  my  weaknefs,   and,  by  him  bc- 

"  guil'd, 

"  He  only  is  the  father  of  the  child  : 
"  His  inftrument,  my  apifh  imitation 
"  Of  ev'ry  monftrous  and  prodigious  fafliion, 
"  Abus'd  my  weaknefs ;  women,  it  was  fhe, 
"  Who  was  the  bawd  betwixt  the  fiend  and  me  : 
"  That  this  is  true,  it  on  my  death  I  take  ; 
"  Then  help  me,  women,  even  for  pity's  fake." 

When  ominous  figns  to  fhew  themfelves  began, 
That  now  at  hand  this  monftrous  birth  foreran  : 
About  at  noon  flew  the  affrighted  owl, 
And  dogs  in  corners  fet  them  down  to  howl ; 
Bitches  and  wolves,  thefe  fatal  figns  among, 
Brought  forth   moft   monftrous  and   prodigious 

young ; 

And  from  his  height  the  earth-refrefhing  fun, 
Before  his  hour  his  golden  head  doth  run 
Far  under  us,  in  doubt  his  glorious  eye 
Should  be  pollutted  with  this  prodigy. 
A  panic  fear  upon  the  people  grew, 
But  yet  the  caufe  there  was  not  one  that  knew, 
When  they  had  heard  this ;  a  fhort  tale  to  tell, 
The  Furies  ftraight  upon  their  bus'nefs  fell, 
And  long  it  was  not  ere  there  came  to  light 
The  moft  abhorred,  the  moft  fearful  fight 
That  ever  eye  beheld,  a  birth  fo  ftrange, 
That  at  the  view,  it  made  their  looks  to  change. 
'  Women,  quoth  one,  ftand  off,  and  come  not 

'  near  it ; 

The  devil,  if  he  faw  it,  fure  would  fear  it : 
For  by  the  fhape,  for  aught  that  I  can  gather, 
The  child  is  able  to  affright  the  father. 
Out '.  (cries  another)  now  for  God's  fake  hide  it, 
It  is  fo  ugly,  we  may  not  abide  it : 
The  birth  is  double,  and  grows  fide  to  fide, 
That  human  hand  it  never  can  divide  ; 
And  in  this  wondrous  fort  as  they  be  twins, 
Like  male  and  female,  they  be  Androgynes  ; 
The  man  is  partly  woman,  likewife  fhe 
Is  partly  man,  and  yet  in  face  they  be 
M  iij 
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«  Full  as  prodigious  as  in  parts ;  the  twin 

«  That  is  mpft  man,  yet  in  the  face  and  {kin 

«  Is  all  mere  woman  :  that  which  moft  doth  take 

«  From  weaker  woman,  nature  feems  to  make 

«  A  man  in  {hew,  thereby  as  to  define, 

«  A  feminine  man,  a  woman  mafculine. 

'  Before  bred  nor  begot ;  a  more  ftrange  thing 

'  Than  ever  Nile  y*t  into  light  could  bring, 

«  Made  as  creation  merely  to  defpight, 

*  Nor  man,  nor  woman,  fcarce  hermaphrodite. 
«  Afric,  that's  faid,  mother  of  monfter  is, 

*  Let  her  but  (hew  me  fuch  a  one  as  this, 

'  And  then  I  will  fubfcribe  (to  do  her  due) 

*  And  fwear  that  what  is  faid  of  her  is  true.' 
Quoth  one,  "  'Tis  monftrous,  and  for  nothing  fit; 
«  And,  for  a  monfter,  quick  let's  bury  it." 

'  Nay,  quoth  another,  rather  make  provifion, 
«  If  poflibly,  to  part  it  by  incifion  ; 
'  For  were  it  parted,  for  aught  I  can  fee, 
'  Both  man  and  woman  it  may  feem  to  be.' 

*  Nay,  quoth  a  third,  that  muft  be  done  with  coft, 

*  And  were  it  done,  our  labour  is  but  loft  : 

'  For  when  w'  have  wrought  the  utmoft  that  we 
'  can, 

*  He's  too   much  woman,   and  flic's  top  much 

'  man  •. 

*  Therefore,  as  'tis  a  moft  prodigious  birth, 
«  Let  it  not  live  here  to  pollute  the  earth.' 

'  Goflip,  quoth  the  laft,  your  reafon  I  deny, 
'  'Tis  more  bylaw  than  we  can  juftify ; 
'  For  fire  and  dam  have  certainly  decreed, 

*  That  they  will  have  more  comfort  of  their  feed  : 
*•  For  he  begot  it,  and  'twas  born  of  her, 

*  And  out  of  doubt  they  will  their  own  prefer. 
'  Therefore,  good  women,  better  be  advised  ; 

'  For  precious  things  (houjd  not  be  lightly  priz'd. 
'  This  Moon-Calf,  born  under  a  lucky  fate, 
'  May  pow'rful  prove  in  many  a  wealthy  ftate  ; 
'  And,  taught  the  tongues,  about  fome  few  years 

'  hence 

'  (As  now  we're  all  tongue,  and  but  little  fenfe) 
'  It  may  fall  out,  for  any  thing  you  know, 

*  This  Moon-Calf  may  on  great  employments  go ; 

*  When  learned  men,  for  noble  action  fit, 

«  Idly  at  home  (unthought  of  once)  may  fit ; 

*  A  bawd,  or  a  projector  he  may  prove, 

'  And  by  his  purfe  fo  purchafing  him  love, 

'  May  be  exalted  to  fome  thriving  room, 

'  Where  feldom  good  men  fuffer'd  are  to  come, 

'  What  will  you  fay,  hereafter  when  you  fee 

'  The  times  fo  gracelefs  and  fo  mad  to  be, 

'  That  men  their  perfect  human  fhape  fliall  fly, 

*  To  imitate  this  beaft's  deformity  ? 

*  Nay,  when  you  fee  this  monfter,  which  you  now 

*  Will  hardly  breath  upon  the  earth  allow, 

'  In  his  caroch  with  four  white  Friezlands  drawn, 

'  And  he  as  py'd  and  garifti  as  the  Pawn, 

'  With  a  fet  face,  in  which,  as  in  a  book, 

'  He  thinks  the  world  for  grounds  of  {late  fhould 

'  look, 
1  When  to  fome  greater  one,  whcfe  might  doth 

'  awe  him, 
1  He's  known  a  verier  jade  than  thofe  that  draw 


Nay,  at  the  laft,  the  very  killing  fight, 
'  To  fee  this  Calf  (as  virtue  to  defpight) 
'  Above  juft  honeft  men  his  head  to  rear, 

Nor  to  his  greatnefs  may  they  once  come  near  J 
Eac b  ignorant fot  to  honour  Jeeks  to  rife  ; 
But  as  for  -virtue,  ivbo  did frjl  de-oife 
That  title,  a  re-watdfor  ier  to  be, 
As  mojt  contemned  and  defpifedjbe, 
Goes  unregarded,  that  they  -who  Jhould  o-wn  hert 
Dare  not  take  notice  ever  to  have  kno'wn  her  : 
And  tut  that  virtue,  -when  Jbc  fesmeth  thrown 
Lo-wer  than  hell,  hath  po-wer  to  raife  her  o-wn 
Above  the  -world,  and  this  her  monjiroui  birth, 
She  long  e'er  tkis  had  perijh 'd  from  the  earth  ; 
Her  f enters  banijb'd  by  her  foes  fo  high, 
Which  lookfi  big,  as  they  ivouldfcale  tbejky. 
But  feeing  no  help,  why  {hould  1  thus  complain  J 
Then  to  my  Mooh-Calf  I  return  again, 
By  his  dear  dam  the  world  fo  choicely  bred, 
To  whom  there  is  fuch  greatnefs  promifed ; 
For  it  might  well  a  perfect  man  amaze, 
To  fee  what  means  the  fire  and  dam  will  raife 
T'  exalt  their  Moon-Calf,  and  him  fo  to  cherifh, 
That  he  fhall  thrive  when  virtuous  men  fliall  pe-< 

rifli. 

The  drunkard,  glutton,  or  -who  doth  apply 
Piimfdfto  beajtlyfenfuality, 
Shall  get  him  many  friends,  for  that  there  be 
Many  in  every  place  jujl  fuch  as  be, 
Ihe  evil  love_  them  that  delight  in  ill ; 
Lite  have  cleaved  to  their  like,  and  ever  -will. 
But  the  true  virtuous  man  (God  ktto-ws )  bathffw  ; 
They  that  hisjlraight  and  harder jlept  purfue, 
Are  a  f mall  number,  fcarcely  kno-wn  of  any  ; 
"  Gad hath  fe-w  friends,  the  devil  bath  fo  many" 

But  to  return,  that  ye  may  plainly  fee, 
That  fuch  a  one  he  likely  is  to  be, 
And  that  my  words  for  truth  that  ye  may  try, 
Of  the  world's  babe  thus  do  I  prophefy  : 
Mark  but  the  more  man  of  thefe  monftrous  twins, 
From  his  firft  youth,  how  tow'rdly  he  begins  ! 
When  he  {hould  learn,  being  learn 'd  to  leave  the 

fchool, 

This  arrant  Moon-Calf,  this  moft  beaftly  fool, 
Juft  to  our  Englifli  proverb  fhall  be  feen, 
Scarcely  fo  ivife  atjifty,  as  fiftt  en  : 
Aod  when  himfeli he  of  his  home  can  free, 
He  to  the  city  comes,  where  then  if  he, 
And  the  familiar  butterfly  his  page, 
Can  pafs  the  ftreet,  the  ord'nary,  and  ftage, 
It  is  enough;   and  he  himfelf  thinks  then 
To  be  the  only  abfolut'ft  of  men. 
Then  in  his  cups  ycu  fliall  net  ke  him  fhrink, 
To  the  grand  devil  a  caroufe  to  drink. 
Next  to  his  whore  he  doth  himfelf  apply ; 
And  to  maintain  his  goatifli  luxury, 
Eats  capons  cookt  at  fifteen  crowns  a  piece, 
With  their  fat  bellies  ftuff'd^  with  ambergrife. 
And  beipg  to  travel,  he  fticks  not  to  lay 
His  poft-caroches.  ftill  upon  his  way  : 
And  in  fome  fix  days  journey  doth  confumc 
Ten  pounds  in  fuckets  and  the  Indian  fume, 
For  his  attire,  then  foreign  parts  are  fought, 
He  holds  all  viie  in  England  that  is 
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And  into  Flanders  fendeth  for  the  nonce, 
Twelve  dozen  of  fhirts  providing  him  at  once, 
.Lay'd  in  the  feams  with  coftly  lace,  that  be 
Of  the  fmock  fafhion,  whole  below  the  knee; 
Then  bathes  in  milk,  in  which  when  he  hath  been, 
He  looks  like  one  for  the  prepofterous  fin, 
Put  by  the  wicked  and  rebellious  Jews 
To  be  a  pathic  in  their  male-kind  ftews. 
With  the  ball  of 's  foot  the  ground  he  may  not 

feel, 

But  he  muft  tread  upon  his  toe  and  heel : 
Doublet  and  cloke,  with  plufh  and  velvet  lin'd ; 
Only  his  head-piece,  that  is  fiil'd  with  wind.     ' 
Rags,  running  horfes,dogs,  drabs,  drink,  and  dice, 
The  only  things  that  he  doth  hold  in  price  : 
Yet  more  than  thefe,  naught  doth  him  fo  delight, 
As  doth  his  fmooth-chin'd,  plump-thigh'd  cata 
mite. 

Sodom  for  her  great  fin  that  b'rningfank, 
Which  at  one  draught  the  pit  infernal  drank, 
Which  that  j ujl  God  on  earth  could  not  abide, 
Hathjlefo  much  the  devils  terrify  'd, 
As  from  their  feat  them  ivell  near  to  exile. 
Hath  bell  new  fpctti 'd  her  up  after  this  lubile  ? 
Is  Jbe  neiu  rifen,  and  her  fin  agen 
Emb-racd  by  beajlly  and  outrageous  men  ? 
Nay  more,  he  jefts  at  inceft,  as  therein 
There  were  no  fault,  counts  facrilege  no  fin  : 
His  blafphemies  he  ufeth  for  his  grace, 
Wherewith  he  truth  doth  oftentimes  outface  : 
He  termeth  virtue  madnefs,  or  mere  folly  ; 
He  hates  all  high  things,  and  profanes  all  holy. 
Where  is  thy  thunder,  Ged,  art  thin  ajlecp  ? 
Or  to  •uibatfujfering  hand  givft  thou  to  keep 
Thy  iv rat L  and  vengeance  ?  where  it  no-w  theflrengtb 
Of  thy  almighty  arm,  fails  it  at  length  ? 
Turn  alltkc  Jlars  to  comets,  to  out  ft  art 
The  fun  at  neon-tide,  that  bejkall  not  dare 
To  lost  but  like  a  glovu-iuorm,for  that  be 
Can  without  melting  tbefe  damnations  fee. 

But  this  I'll  leave,  left  I  my  pen  defile  : 
Yet  to  my  Moon-Calf  keep  1  clofe  the  while, 
Who  by  fome  knave  perfuaded  he  hath  wit, 
When  like  a  brave  fool,  he  to  utter  it, 
Dare  with  a  defperate  boldnefs  roughly  pafs 
His  cenfure  on  thofe  books,  which  the  poor  afs 
Can  never  reach  to,  things  from  darknefs  fought, 
That  to  the  light  with  blood  and  fweat  were 

brought : 

And  takes  upon  him  thofe  things  to  controul, 
Which  fhould  the  brainlefs  idiot  fell  his  foul, 
All  his  dull  race,  and  he,  can  never  buy 
With  their  bafe  pelf,  his  glorious  induftry. 
Knowledge  with  him  is  idle,  if  it  drain 
Above  the  compafs  of  his  yefty  brain  : 
Nor  knows  men'i  worths  but  by  a  fecond  hand, 
For  he  himfelf  doth  nothing  underfland  ; 
He  would  have  fomething,  but  what  'tis  he  fhews 

not : 
What  he  would  fpeak,  nay  what  to  think  he 

knows  not : 
He   nothing  more   than  truth   and  knowledge 

loaths, 
And  nothing  he  admires  of  man,  but  cloaths. 


Now  for  that  I  thy  dotage  dart  rn'ijllkt, 
Andfeemfo  deep  into  thy  fou,l  tojlrike  ; 
Becaufe  1  amfo  plain,  thou  lik'fl  not  mi  ; 
Wby  noiv,potrjlave,  1  no  more  think  of '  tbee, 
Than  of  the  ordure  that  is  cajl  abroad, 
1  bate  thy  vice  more  than  I  do  a  toad. 
Poor  is  thefpirit  that  faivns  on  thy  applaufe, 
Qrfeeksforfuftragefrvm  thy  barbarous  ja-ws. 
Misfortune  light  on  him   that  aught  d'jtb  meigh, 
Ye  fans  o/"Beliol,  -what  ye  think  or  fay  : 
Who  luould  have  thought,  ivhilfl  -wit  fought  to  advanet 
Itfelffo  'high,  damn'd  beajlly  ignorance 
Under  the  cloak  ef  knowledge fbauld  creep  !nt 
And  from  defert  fhould  fo  much  credit  -win  ? 
But  all  this  po^fonout  froth  bell  hath  let  fyy 
In  thefe  lajl  d>iys,  at  noble poefy, 
That  -which  hath  had  both  in  all  times  and  places. 
For  her  much  -worth,  fofundryfovereign  graces; 
The  language  -which  the  fpheres  and  angels  fpeak, 
Jn  ivhicb  their  mind  they  to  poor  mortals  breat, 
£y  God's  great  poiuer,  ints  rich  fouls  iiifus'd, 
By  every  Moon-Calf  lately  thus  abus'd  : 
Should  all  bell's  black  inhabitants  confpire, 
And  more  tinheard-rf  mif chief  to  them  hire. 
Such  as  high  bea-iy  n  ivere  able  to  ejfright, 
And  on  the  noon/led  bring  a  double  night, 
Than  they  bate  done,  they  could  not  more  difgratt  Fjers 
As  from  the  earth  (e-o'nj  utterly  to  raze  her  : 
What  princes  lov'd,  by  pea'1  ants  no-w  made  hatfful 
In  this  our  age,fo  damnably  ungrateful, 
And  to  gi-ve  open  pajfuge  to  her  fall, 
It  is  de-vis'' d  to  b'.emijh  her  ivithall, 
That  th'  hideous  braying  of  each  barbarous.  afst 
In  printed  letters  freily  noiu  nn/fl  pafs, 
Jn  accents  fo  untuntablt  and  vile, 
With  other  nations  as  might  damn  our  ijle, 
Jffo  our  tongue  they  truly  under/toed, 
And  make  them  think  our  brains  ivere  merely  mud. 
To  make  her  -vile  and  ugly  to  appear, 
Whofe  natural  beauty  is  di-vinely  clear, 
That  on  tbejlationcr's  Jiall  ivbo pafling  lookst 
To  fee  the  multiplicity  of  booh 
That  pejler  it,  may  -well  believe  the  prefs, 
Sick  of  afurfiit,fpeiv"d  ivith  the  excefs  : 
IVlich  breedetbfuch  a  ditlnefs  through  the  land, 
1 Mongjl  thofe  one  tongue  ivbo  only  underfland. 
Which,  did  they  read  thnft Jineivy poems,  -w)itt 
That  are  material,  relifbitig  of  -wit, 
Wife  policy,  morality,  orflory, 
Wellpourtrayingth*  ancients  and  their  glory, 
Thff:  blinded  fools,  tn  their  bafe  carrion  fl-edinr , 
Which  are  (in  truth )  made  ignorant  by  readin-*^ 
In  little  time  ivould gro-rv  A/  be  tifkam'd, 
And  lilnjh  to  be**  tbofe  loufy  pamphlets  nam'J, 
Which  noiv  they  Jtudy,  nought  but  folly  learning, 
Which  is  the  caitfe  that  they  have  no  difcerning, 
The  good  from  bad,  this  ill,  .hat  n-ell  to  knoii<t 
Becaufe  in  ignorance  they  are  iionrijl'djo. 
Who  for  this  hateful  trcijh  Jhould  1  condemn, 
They  that  do  utter,  or  authoiife  them  ? 
0  that  the  anciei  ts  Jhoiildfo  careful  be 
Of  ivhat  they  d'd  imprefs,  and  only  ive 
Loofcly  at  random  fioulJ  let  all  things  fly, 
Though  'gainjl  the  JVInfes  it  be  blafpbcmy  I 
M  iiij 
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Jiutyet  to  lafpy  fpirlts,  and  to  tie  tvfe, 
.,  //  is  butfuolijb  that  they  can  de-vife  ; 
for  when  contempt  ofptefy  is  proude/t, 
Tien  have  the  Mtifes  ever  fung  the  loudefl. 

But  to  my  Calf;  who,  to  be  counted  prime, 
According  to  the  fafhion  of  the  time, 
Him  to  affociate  fome  buffoon  doth  get, 
Whofe  brains  he  ftiil  with  much  expence  muft 

whet, 

And  ever  bear  about  him  as  his  gueft, 
Who  coming  out  with  fome  ridiculous  jeft, 
Of  one  perhaps  a  God  that  well  might  be, 
If  but  compar'd  with  fuch  an  afs  as  he, 
His  patron  roars  with  laughter,  and  doth  cry, 
Take  him  away,  or  prefently  I  die  ; 
Whilfl  that  knave-fool,  which  well  himfelf  doth 

know, 

Smiles  a-  the  coxcomb,  which  admires  him  fo; 
His  time  and  wealih  thus  lewdly  that  doth  fpend, 
As  it  were  lent  him  to  no  other  end  : 
Until  this  Moon-Calf,  this  moft  drunken  puff, 
Even  like  a  candle  burnt  into  the  muff, 
Fir'dwith  forfeit^  in  his  own  greafe  fries, 
Sparkles  a  little,  and  then  (linking  dies. 
The  wealth  bis  father  by  extortion  won, 
Thus  in  the  fj>ending  belfi  to  damn  tbefott, 
And  fo  falls  out  indjferently  to  either, 
tVbertby  in  beil  tbeyjujlly  meet  together  ; 
And  yet  tbe  -world  much  joys  in  her  behalf, 
And  tales  no  little  pleafure  in  her  Calf. 
Had  this  declining  time  the  freedom  now, 
Wbicb  tbe  brave  Roman  once  it  did  allow, 
'With  wire  and  ivhipcord  ye  Jhouldfee  her  paid, 
Till  tbe  luxurious  whorcjbouldbc  afraid 
Of  prostitution  ;   and  fucb  lajbes  given, 
To  make  her  blood fpirt  in  tbe  face  of  heaven, 
That  men  by  locking  up  -wards  as  they  go, 
Sbtuldfcc  tbe  plagues  laid  on  her  here  beloiv. 

But  now  proceed  we  with  the  other  twin, 
Which  is  moft  woman,  who  fhall  foon  begin 
To  fhew  herfelf.     No  fooner  got  the  teens, 
But  her  own  natural  beauty  {he  difdains ; 
With  oils  and  broths  moft  yenompus  anB  bafe 
She  plafters  over  l.er  well  favour'd  face  ; 
And  thofe  fweet  veins  by  nature  rightly  plac'd, 
Wherewith  {he  feem'd  that  white  {kin  fx>  have 

lac'd, 

She  foon  doth  alter  ;  and  with  fading  blue 
Bl'.r.rhing  herbofom,  fhe  makes  others  new, 
Blottiug  the  carious  workmanfliip  of  nature; 
That  e'er  fhe  be  arriv'd  at  her  full  ftature, 
E  er  fhe  be  dreft,  fhe  fcemeth  aged  grown, 
And  to  have  noihing  on  her  of  her  own. 
Ktr  black,  brown,  auburn,  or  her  yellow  hair, 
Naturally  lovely,  {he  doth  fcorn  tp  wear  ; 
It  muft  be  white,  to  make  it  frefh  to  fhew, 
And  with  compounded  meal  fhe  makes  it  fo, 
With  fumes  and  powd'rings  raifing  fuch  a  fmoke, 
That  a  whole  region  able  were  to  choke  : 
Whofe  ftench  might  fright  a  dragon  from  his 

den  ; 

The  fun  yet  ne'er  exhal'd  from  any  fen, 
Such  peftilentious  vapours  as  arife 
From  their  Frenchpcwd'rings,  and  their  mercuries. 


Ireland,  .ftbou  ivilt  able  be  alone, 

(jf  thine  own  p(,wer  to  drive  out  thy  Tyrone, 

by  heaping  up  a  miifs  of  cum  together, 

Shear  thy  old  wolves ,  and  fend  their  fleeces  Utber. 

Tl.y  white  goats  hair,  Wales  dearer  will  be  fold 

Than  fdk  of  Naples,  or  than  thread  of  gtld. 

Our  water-dogs  and  ijlands  here  arejborn, 

White  bair  of  women  bete  fo  mud  u  worn. 

Nay  more  than  this,  they'll  any  thing  endure. 

And  with  largefums  thc-y  flick  not  ttfrocurt 

Hail  from  the  dead,  yea  and  tbe  mrjl  unclean  ; 

To  help  their  pride  tbry  nothing  will  difdain. 

Then  in  attiring  hei,  and  in  her  fleep, 

The  day's  three  parts  fhe  exercis'd  doth  keep; 

And  in  ridiculous  vifits  fhe  doth  fpend 

The  other  fourth  part,  to  no  other  end 

But  to  take  note  how  fuch  a  lady  lies, 

And  to  glean  from  her  fome  deformities, 

Which  for  a  grace  fhe  holds,  and  till  {he  get, 

She  thinks  herfelf  to  be  but  counterfeit. 

Our  merchants  from  all  parts  'twixt  either  Ind, 

Cannot  get  filk  to  fatisfy  her  mind ; 

Nor  nature's  perfect'ft  patterns  can  fuffice 

The  curious  draughts  for  her  embroideries. 

She  thinks  her  honour  utterly  is  loft, 

Except  thofe  things  do  infinitely  coft 

Which  fhe  doth  wear;  nor  thinks  they  can  her 

drefs, 

Except  {he  have  them  in  moft  ftrange  excefs. 
And  in  her  fafhion  fhe  is  likewife  thus, 
In  ev'ry  thing  fhe  muft  be  monftrous. 
Her  piccadil  above  her  crown  upbears; 
Her  fardingale  is  fet  above  her  ears, 
Which  like  a  broad  fail  with  the  wind  doth  fwell, 
To  drive  this  fair  hulk  headlong  into  hell. 
After  again  note,  and  you  m-ill  her  fee 
Shorn  like  a  man ;  and  for  that  fhe  will  be 
Like  him  in  all,  her  congies  fhe  will  make 
With  the  man's  court'fy.^nd  her  hat  offtake, 
Of  the  French  fafhion  ;  and  wear  by  her  fide 
Her  fharp  ftiletto  in  a  riband  ty'd; 
Then  gird  herfelf  clofe  to  the  paps  fhe  fhall, 
Shap'd  breaft  and  buttock,  but  no  waift  at  all. 
But  of  this  She-Calf  now  to  ceafe  all  ftrife, 
I'll  by  example  limn  her  to  the  life  : 
Not  long  ago  it  was  my  chance  to  meet 
With  fuch  a  fury,  fuch  a  female  fprite, 
As  never  man  faw  yet,  except  'twere  fhe, 
And  fuch  a  one  as  1  may  never  fee 
Again,  I  pray  ;  but  where  I  will  not  name, 
For  that  the  place  might  fo  partake  her  fhame  : 
But  when  I  faw  her  rampant  to  tranfcend 
All   womanhood,   I   thought   her    (fure)    fome 

fiend ; 

And  to  myfelf  my  thoughts  fuggefted  thus, 
That  fhe  was  gotten  by  fome  Incubus ; 
And  fo  remembring  an  old  woman's  tale, 
As  fhe  fat  dreaming  o'er  a  pot  of  ale, 
That  on  a  time  fhe  did  the  devil  meet, 
And  knew  him  only  by  his  cloven  feet ; 
So  did  I  look  at  her's  where  fhe  did  go, 
To  fee  if  her  feet  were  not  cloven  fo. 
Ten  long-tongu'u  tapfters  in  a  common  inr., 
When  as  the  guefts  to  fock  apace  begin, 
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When  up-ftair  one,  down-ftair  another  hies, 
With  fqueakmg  clamours  and  confufed  cries, 
Never  did  yet  mr.ke  fuch  a  noife  as  fhe  ; 
That  1  dare  boldly  juftify,  that  he 
Who  but  one  hour  her  loud  clack  can  endure, 
May  undifturbed,  faf  ely,  and  fecure 
Sleep  under  any  bells,  and  never  hear 
Though  they  were  rung,  the  clappers  at  his  ear  ; 
And  the  long'ft  night  with  one  iweet  fleep  be 
guile, 

As  though  he  dreamt  of  mufic  all  the  while. 
The  very  fight  of  her,  when  (he  doth  roar, 
Is  able  to  ftrike  dumb  the  boldeft  whore 
That  ever  traded  :  (he'll  not  ftickto  tell, 
All  in  her  life  that  ever  her  befell ; 
How  (he  hath  lain  with  all  degrees  and  ages, 
Her  plow-boys,  fcullions,  lackies,  and  fome  pages ; 
And  fwear,  when  we  have  faid  all  that  we  can, 
That  there  is  nothing  worth  a  pin  in  man  ; 
And  that  there's  nothing  doth  fo  pleafe  her  mind, 
As  to  fee  mares  and  horfes  do  their  kind  : 
And  when  (he's  tipfy,  howfoe'er  t'  offend, 
Then  all  her  fpeech  to  bawdry  doth  intend; 
In  women's  fecrets,  and  (he'll  name  ye  all 
Read  to  the  midwives  at  the  Surgeons  hall. 
Where  the  poor  coxcomb  her  dull  hufband  dead, 
He  that  durft  then  this  female  Moon-Calf  wed, 
Should  quite  put  down  the  Roman,  which  once 

leapt 

Into  the  burning  gulf,  thereby  to  keep 
His  country  from  devouring  with  the  flame  : 
Thus  leave  we  her,  of  all  her  fex  the  (name. 

Amongft  the  reft  at  the  world's  labour,  there 
Four  good  old  women  moft  efpecial  were, 
Which  had  been  jolly  wenches  in  their  days, 
Through  all  the  parifh  and  had  borne  the  praife 
For  merry  tales;  one,  mother  Redcap  hight, 
And  mother  Howlet,  fomewhat  ill  of  fight, 
For  (he  had  hurt  her  eyes  with  watching  late  ; 
Then  mother  Bumby,  a  mad  jocund  mate 
As  ever  goffipt ;  and  with  her  there  came 
Old  gammer  Gurton,  a  right  pleafant  dame 
As  the  heft  of  them  ;  being  thus  together, 
The  bus'nefs  done  for  which  they  had  come  thi 
ther, 
Quoth  jo'ly  mother  Redcap  at  the  laft, 

*  I  fee  the  night  is  quickly  like  to  wafte  ; 

4  And  fince  the  world  (b  kindly  now  is  laid, 
'  And  the  child  fafe,  which  made  us  all  afraid, 

*  Let's  have  a  night  on't,   wenches;    hang    up 

4  forrow, 
'  And   what  deep  wants  now,   take  it   up   to- 

'  morrow. 

'  Stir  up  the  fire,  and  let  us  have  our  ale, 
4  And  o'er  our  cups  let  each  one  tell  her  tale  : 
4  My  honeft  goflips,  and  to  put  you  in, 
4  I'll  break  the  ice,  and  thus  doth  mine  begin. 

'  There  was  a  certain  prophefy  of  old, 
'  Which  to  an  ifle  had  anciently  been  told, 

*  That  after  many  years  were  com'n  and  gone, 

4  Which  then  came  out,  and  the  fet  time  came 
1  on ; 

*  Nay  more,  it  told  the  very  day  and  hour, 
'  Wherein  (hould  fall  fo  violent  a  (how'r, 


«  That  it  new  rivers  in  the  earth  {hould  wear, 

'  And  dorps  and  bridges  quite'away  (hould  bear: 

'  But  where  this  ifle  is,  that  I  cannot  (hew, 

'  Let  them  inquire  that  have  defire  to  know  : 

'  1  he  ftory  leaves  out  that ;  let  it  alone, 

'  And,  goflips,  with  my  tale  I  will  go  on. 

4  Yet  what  was  worfe,  the  prophecy  thus  fpake, 

4  (As  to  warn  men  defence  for  it  to  make) 

4  That  upon  whom  one  drop  (hould  chance  t» 

4  l'ght, 

4  They  (hould  of  reafon  be  deprived  quite. 
'  This  prophecy  had  many  an  age  been  heard, 
4  But  nftt  a  man  did  it  one  pin  regard ; 
'  For  all  to  folly  did  themfelves  difpofe, 
'  (On  verier  calves  the  fun  yet  never  rofe) 
'  And  of  their  laughter  made  it  all  the  theme,' 
4  By  terming  it,  the  drunken  wizard's  dream. 

*  There  was  one  honeft  man,  among  the  reft, 

4  That  bare  more  perfect  knowledge  in  his  breaft, 
4  And  to  himfelf  his  private  hours  had  kept, 
4  To  talk  with  God,  whilft  others  drank  or  flept, 
4  Who,  in  his  mercy  to  this  man,  reveal'd 

*  That  whicH  in  juftice  he  had  long  conceal'd 

'  From  the  rude  herd,  but  let  them  {till  run  on 
4  The  ready  way  to  their  deftruclion. 
4  This  honeft  man  the  prophecy  that  noted, 
4  And  things  therein  more  curioufly  had  quoted. 
'  Found  all  thofe  figns  were  truly  come  to  pafs, 
4  That  (hould  forefhew  this  rain,  and  that  it  was 
4  Nearly  at  hand  ;  and  from  his  depth  of  (kill 
'  Had  many  a  time  forewarn'd  them  of  their  ill, 
4  And  preach'd  to   them  this  deluge  (for    their 

•  good) 

'  As  to  th'  old  world  Noe  did  before  the  flood, 
4  But  loft  his  labour;  and  fince  'twas  in  vain 
4  To  talk  more  to  thofe  idiots  of  the  rain, 
1  He  let  them  reft,  and  filent  fought  about 
'  Where  he  might  find  fome  place  of  fafety  out, 
4  To  (hroud  himfelf  in ;  for  right  well  he  knew, 
4  That  from  this  (how'r,  which  then  began   t* 

4  brew, 

4  No  roof  oi  tile  or  thatch  he  could  come  in, 
'  Could  ferve  him  from  being  wet  to  the  bare 

4  (kin. 

'  At  length  this  man  bethought  him  of  a  cave 
4  In  a  huge  rock,  which  likely  was  to  fave 

*  Him  from  the  fliow'r,  upon  a  hill  fo  fteep, 
4  As  up  the  fame  a  man  could  hardly  creep ; 

'  So  that,  except  Noah's  flood  mould  come  again, 

'  He  never  could  be  raught  by  any  rain  : 

'  Thither  at   length,  though  with  much  toil  he 

'  clomb, 

'  Lift'ning  to  hear  what  would  thereof  become. 
4  It  was  not  long  e'er  he  pcrceiv'd  the  fides 
4  Settled  to  rain,  and  a  black  cloud  arife, 
4  Whofe  foggy  groisnefsfo  oppos'd  the  light, 
4  As  it  would  turn  the  noonited  into  night. 
4  When  the  wind  came  about  with  all  his  pow'r, 
4  Into  the  tail  of  this  approaching  (how'r, 
4  And  it  to  lighten  prefently  began, 
4  Quicker  than  thought  from  eaft  to  weft  that  ran; 
1  The  thunder  following  did  fo  fiercely  rave, 
4  And  through  the  thick  clouds  with  fuch  fury 

4  drave, 
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«  As  hell  had  been  fet  open  for  the  nonce, 
«  And  all  the  devils  heard  to  roar  at  once  : 

*  And  foon  the  tempeft  fo  outrageous  grew, 

«  That  it  whole  hedge-rows  by  the  roots  upthrew, 
«  So  wond'roufly  prodigious  was  the  weather, 
«  As  heaven  and  earth  had  meant  to  go  together ; 
«  And  down  the  ftiow'r  impetuoufly  doth  fall, 
«  Like  that  which  men  the  hurricane  call; 
«  As  the  grand  deluge  had  been  come  again, 
«  And  all  the  world  fhould  perifli  by  the  rain. 
«  And  long  it  lafted ;  all  which  time  this  man, 
«  Hid  in  this  cave,  d«th  in  his  judgment  fcan 

*  What  of  this  inundation  would  enfue, 

«  For  he  knew  well  the  prophecy  was  true  : 

*  And  wlien  the  fhow'r  was  ibmewhat  overpaft, 
'  Ariti  that  the  fides  began  to  clear  at  laft, 

«  To  the  cave's  mouth  he  foftly  put  his  ear, 

*  To  liften  if  he  any  thing  could  hear, 

*  What  harm  this  ilorra  had  done,  and  what  be- 

*  came 

1  Of  thofe  that  had  been  fowfed  in  the  fame. 
«  No  fooner  he  that  nimble  organ  lent 

*  To  the  cave's  mouth,  but  that  incontinent 
«  There  was  a  noife,  as  if  the  garden  bears, 

«  And  all  the  dogs  together  by  the  ears, 

*  And  thofe  of  Bedlam  had  enlarged  been, 
«  And  to  behold  the  baiting  had  come  in. 

'  Which  when  he  heard,  he  knew  too  well  (alas  !) 

*  That  what  had  been  foretold,  was  come  to  pafs ; 
«  Within  himfelf,  good  man,  he  reafon'd  thus : 

4  'Tis  for  our  fins  this  plague  is  fall'n  on  us. 
'  Of  all  the  reft,  though  in  my  wits  I  be, 
«  (I  thank  my  maker)  yet  it  grievcth  me 
'  To  fee  my  country  in  this  piteous  cafe. 
«  Woe's  me  that  ever  they  fo  wanted  grace '. 
«  But  when  as  man  once  rafts  off  virtue  quite, 
«  And  doth  in  fin  and  beaftlinefs  delight, 
«  We  fee  how  Coon  God  turns  him  to  a  fot. 

*  To  ihew  myfelf  yet  a  true  patriot, 

'  V\\  in  amongft  them,  and  if  fo  that  they 
«  Be  not  accurft  of  God,  yet,  yet  I  may 

*  By  wholfome  counfel  (if  they  can  but  hear) 

*  Make  them  as  perfect  as  at  firft  they  were 

*  And  thus  refolv'd,  goes  this  good   poor  man 

'  down ; 

*  When  at  the  entrance  of  the  neighbouring  town 
'  He  meets  a  women  with  her  buttocks  bare, 

'  Got  up  aftride  upon  a  wall-ey'd  marc, 

*  To  run  a  horfe-race,  and  was  like  to  ride 
'  Over  the  good  man  ;  but  he  ftept  afide  : 
'  And  after  her,  another  that  beftrode 

*  A  horfe  of  fervice,  with  a  lance  fhe  rode 
4  Arm'd,  and  behind  her  on  a  pillion  fat 

*  Her  frantic  hufband,  in  a  broad-brim'd  hat, 

*  A  mafic  and  fafeguard;  and  had  in  his  hand 
'  His.  mad  wife's  diftaff  for  a  riding-wand. 

'  Scarce  from  thefc  mad  folk  had  he  gone  fo  far, 

*  As  a  ftrong  man  will  easl'y  pitch  a  bar, 

*  But  that  he  found  a  youth  in  tiffue  brave, 

«  (A  daintier  man  one  would  not  wilh  to  have) 
'  Was  courting  of  aloathfome  meazled  fow, 

*  And,  in  his  judgment,  fwore  he  muft  allow 

*  Her's  the  prime  beauty  that  he  ever  faw, 

i  Thus  was  fhe  fu'd  to  (by  that  prating  daw) 


Who  on  the  dunghill  in  the  loathfottie  gor« 
Had  farrowed  ten  pigs  fcarce  an  hour  before. 
At  which  this  man  in  melancholy  deep, 
Burft  into  laughter,  like  before  to  weep. 
Another  fool,  to  fit  him  for  the  weather, 
Had  arm'd  his  heels  with  cork,  his  head  with 

'  feather, 

And  in  more  ftrange  and  fundry  colours  clad, 
Than  in  the  rain-bow  ever  can  be  had ; 
Stalk.' d  through  the  ftreets,  preparing  him  to  fly 
Up  to  the  moon  upon  an  embafTy. 
Another  feeing  his  drunken  wife  difgorge 
Her  pamper'd  ftomach,  got  her  to  a  forge, 
And  in  her  throat  the  feverous  heat  to  quench, 
With  the  fmith's  horn  was  giving  her  a  drench. 
One  his  next  neighbour  halter'd  had  by  force, 
So  frantic,  that  he  took  him  for  a  horfi, 
And  to  a  pond  was  leading  him  to  drink. 
It  went  beyond  the  wit  of  man  to  think, 
The  fundry  frenzies  that  he  there  might  fee. 
One  man  would  to  another  married  be  ; 
And  for  a  curate  taking  the  town  bull, 
Would  have  him  knit  the  knot.  Another  gull 
Had  found  an  ape  was  chained  to  a  ftall, 
Which  he  to  worfhip  on  his  knees  doth  fall  ; 
To  do  the  like  and  doth  his  neighbours  get, 
Who  in  a  chair  this  ill-fac'd  monky  fet, 
And  on  their  fhoulder  lifting  him  on  high, 
They  in  proceflion  bear  him  with  a  cry ; 
And  him  a  Lord  will  have  at  lead,  if  not 
A  greater  man.  Another  fort  had  got 
About  a  pedlar,  who  had  lately  heard 
How  with  the  mad-men  of  this  ifle  it  far'd ; 
And  having  nothing  in  his  pack  but  toys, 
Which  none  except  mere  madmen  and  fond  boy$ 
Would  ever  touch,  thought  verily  that  he 
Amongft  thefe  Bedlams  would  a  gainer  be, 
Or  elfe  lofe  all ;  fcarce  had  he  pitch'd  his  pack, 
E'-er  he  could  fcarcely  fay,  what  do  ye  lack  ? 
But  that  they  throng'd  about  him  with  their 

'  money, 

As  thick  as  flies  about  a  pot  of  honey. 
Some  of  thefe  lunatics,  thefe  frantic  affes, 
Gave  him  fpur-rials  for  his  farthing  glaffes  : 
There  fhould  you  fee  another  of  thefe  cattle 
Give  him  a  pound  of  filver  for  a  rattle  ; 
And  there  another  that  would  needfly  fcorfe 
A  coftly  jewel  for  a  hobby-horfe. 
For  bells  and  babies,  fuch  as  children  fmall 
Are  ever  us'd  to  folace  them  withal, 
thofe  they  did  buy  at  fuch  a  coftly  rate, 
That  it  was  able  to  fubvert  a  ftate. 
Which  when  this  wife  and  fober  man  behind, 
For  very  grief  his  eyes  with  tears  were  fweli'd. 
Alas,  that  e'er  1  faw  this  day  '  (quoth  he) 
That  I  my  native  country-men  fhould  fee 
In  this  eftate  !  When  out  of  very  zeal 
Both  to  his  native  earth  and  common-weal, 
He  thruft  amongft  them,  and  thus  frames  his 

'  fpeech," 

"  Dear  country-men,  I  humbly  ye  befeech, 
Here  me  a  little,  and  but  mark  me  well. 
Alas  1  it  is  not  long  fince  fir  ft  ye  fell 


THE    MOON-CALF. 


*•  Into  this  frenzy,  thefe  outragious  fits; 

"  Be  not,  I  pray  you,  fo  out  of  your  wits, 

"  But  call  to  mind  th'  inevitable  ill 

"  Mud  fall  on  ye,  if  ye  continue  ftill 

14  Thus  mad  and  frantic ;  therefore  be  not  worfe 

"  Than  your  brute  hearts,  to  bring  thereby  a  curfe 

14  Upon  your  nephews,  fo  to  taint  their  blood 

"  That  twenty  generations  fhall  be  woo'd; 

"  And   this  brave  land,  for  wit  that  hath  been 

"  fam'd, 

"  The  ifle  of  Idiots  after  fhall  be  nam'd: 
"  Ypur  brains  are  not  fo  craz'd,  but  leave  this  riot, 
"  And  'tis  no  queftion,  but  with  temp'rate  diet, 
"  And  counfel  of  wife  men,  when  they  fhall  fee 
"  The  defperate  cftate  wherein  you  be, 
"  But  with  fuch  med'cines  as  thy  will  apply, 
44  They'll  quickly  cure  your  grievous  malady." 
'  And  as  he  would  proceed  with  his  oration, 
4  One  of  the  chief  eft  of  this  bedlam  nation,! 

*  Lays  hold  on  him,  and  aflcs  who  he  fhould  be  : 
'  Thou  fellow,  (quoth  his  Lord)  where  had  we 

'  thee? 

<  Com'ft  thou  to  preach  to  us  that  be  fo  wife  ? 
«  What !  wilt  thou  take  upon  thee  to  advifc 
«  Us,  of  whom  all  now  underneath  the  iky 

*  May  well  be  fcen  to  learn  frugality  ? 

4  Why  furely,  honeft  fellow  thou  art  mad. 
'   Another  ftanding  by,  fwore  that  he  had 

*  Seen  him  in  Bedlam  fourteen  years  ago. 

f  O  (quoth  a  third)  this  fellow  do  I  know ; 

'  This  is  an  arrant  coxcomb,  a  mere  dizard, 

f  If  ye  remember,  this  is  the  fame  wizard, 

'  Which  took  upon  him  wifely  to  fore-tell 

'  The  (how'r,  fo  many  years  before  it  fell ; 

'  Whofc  ftrong  effects  being  fo  ftrange  and  rare, 

4  Have  made  us  fuch  brave  creatures  as  we  are. 

*  When  of  this  nation  all  the  frantic  rout 

4  Fell  into  laughter  the  poor  man  about  : 
'  Some  made  mouths  at  him,  others,  as  in  fcorn, 
1  With  their  forkt  fingers  pointed  him  the  horn  : 
4  They  call'd  him  afs  and  dolt,  and  bade  him  go 
'  Amongft  fuch  fools  as  he  himielf  was,  who 
'  Could  not  teach  them.     At  which  this  honeft 

'  man 

4  Finding  that  nought  but  hate  and  fcorn  he  wan 
4  Amongft  thefe  idiots  and  their  beaftly  kind, 
4  The  poor  fmall  remnant  of  his  life  behind, 
4  Determineth  to  foiitude  to  give, 
1  And  a  true  hermit  afterward  to  live.' 

The  tale  thus  ended,  '  Goflip,  by  your  leave, 
(Qjjoth  mother  Bumby)  '  I  do  well  perceive 
4  'i'lie  moral  of  your  ftory,  which  is  this 
4  (Correct  me,  dame,  if  I  do  judge  amifs  :) 
'  But  firft  I'll  tell  you,  by  this  honeft  ale, 
'  In  my  conceit  this  is  a  pretty  tale ; 
'  And  if  fome  handfome  players  would  it  take, 
4  It  (fure)  a  pretty  interlude  would  make. 
4  But  to  the  moral :  This  fame  mighty  fhower 
4  Is  a  plague  lent  by  fupernatural  power 
'  Upon  the  wicked.     For  when  God  intends 
'  To  lay  a  curfe  on  men's  ungodly  ends, 
*>  Of  underftanding  he  doth  them  deprive  :  (give, 
'  Which  taken  from  them,   up  themfc-lvcs  they 
?  To  heaftlinefs ;  nor  will  he  let  them  fee 
«  The  mifcrable  eftate  wherein  they  be, 


4  The  rock  to  which  this  man  for  fafety  climbs^ 
'  The  contemplation  is  of  the  fad  times 
1  Of  the  declining  world.     His  counfels  told 
;  To  the  mad  rout,  to  fpoil  and  bafcnefs  fold, 
1  Shews,  that  from  fuch  no  goodnefs  can  proceed ; 
'  Who  counfels  fools,  fhall  leldom  better  fpeed.' 

Quoth  mother  Redcap,  "  Youhavehit  it  right.'* 
Quoth  flie,  '   I  know  it  goflip  ;  and  to  quit 
'  Your  tale,  another  you  of  me  mull  have, 
'  Therefore  a  while  your  patience  let  m,e  crave, 

'  Out  in  the  North  tow'rds  Greenland,  far  awayt 
'  There  was  a  witch,  (as  ancient  ftories  fay) 
'  As  in  thofe  parts  there  many  witches  be; 
1  Yet  in  her  craft  above  all  other  fhe 
'  Was  the  moft  expert,  dwelling  in  an  ifle, 
'   Which  was  in  compafs  fcarce  an  Englifh  mile ; 
4   Which  by  her  cunning  (lie  could  make  to  float 
4  Whither  fhe  lift,  as  though  it  were  a  boat; 
4  And  where  again  {he  meant  to  have  it  ftay, 
'  There  could  (he  fix  it  in  the  deepeft  fea. 
'  She  could  fell  winds  to  any  one  that  would, 
4   Buy  them  for  money,  forcing  them  to  hold, 
4  What  time  me  lifted,  tie  them  in  a  thread, 
1   Which  ever  as  the  feafarer  undid, 
4  They  rofe  or  fcantled,  as  his  fails  would  drivc^ 
'  To  the  fame  port  whereas  he  would  arrive. 
4  She  by  her  fpells  could  make  the  moon  to  ftay, 
4  And  from  the  eaft  fhe  could  keep  buck  the  day, 
4  Raifc   mifts  and  fogs  that   could   eclipfe    the 

4  light, 
4  And.  with   the  noonfted  flie    could    mix   the 

4  night. 

'  Upon  this  ifle  whereas  fhe  had  abode, 
4  Nature  (God  knows)  but  little  coft  beftow'd; 
4  Yet  in  the  fame  fome  baftard  creatures  were, 
4  Seldom  yet  feen  in  any  place  but  there; 
4  Half  men,  half  goat,  there  was  a  certain  kind, 
'  Such  as  we  Satyrs  pourtray'd  out  do  find; 
'    Another  fort  of  a  moft  ugly  ihape, 
4  A  bear  in  body,  and  in  face  an  ape  ; 
4  Other  like  beads,  yet  had  the  feet  of  fowls, 
4  That  demi-urchins  were,  or  demi-owls  : 
4    Befides,  there  wereoffundry  other  forts, 
4  But  we'll  not  (land  too  long  on  thefe  reports. 
4   Of  all  the  reft  that  moft  refembles  man, 
4  Was  an  o'er-worn  il!-favour'd  Babian  ; 
4   Which  of  all  other  (for  that  only  he 
4   Was  full  of  tricks    as  they  are  us'd  to  be) 
4   Him  in  her  craft  fo  ferioufly  (he  taught, 
4   As  that  in  little  time  fhe  had  him  brought, 
4  That  nothing  could  afore  this  ape  be  fet, 
'  That  prefently  he  could  not  counterfeit ; 
4  She  learnt  him  med'cines  inftantly  to  make ; 
4   Him  any  thing  whole  fhape  he  pleas'd  to  take  ; 
'  And  when  this  fkill  (he  had  on  him  bsftow'd, 
4  She  fent  him  for  intelligence  abroad. 
4   He  like  a  gypfy  oftentimes  would  go, 
4  Thus  fully  furniih'd,  and  by  her  fent  out, 
'    He  went  to  pradlife  all  the  world  about. 
'   He  like  a  gipfcy  oftentimes  would  go, 
'  All  kind  of  gibb'rifh  he  had  learnt  to  know, 
'  And  with  a  ftick,  a  fnort  firing,  and  a  noofe, 
'  Would  fhevv  the  people  tricks  at  fall  and  loofe ; 
'  Tell  folks  their  fortunes,  for  he  would  find  out: 
4  By  fly  inquiry  as  he  went  about, 
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What  chance  this  one  he,  or  that  fhe  had  prov'd, 
Whom  they  moft  hated,  or  whom  moft  they 

4  lov'd; 

And  looking  in  their  hands,  as  there  he  knew  it 
Out  of  his  (kill  would  counterfeit  to  fhew  it. 
Sometimes  he  for  a  mountebank  would  pafs, 
And  fliew  you  in  a  crucible  or  glafs 
Some  rare  extraction,  prefently  and  run 
Through  all  the  cures  that  he  therewith  had 

'  done. 

An  afpick  ftill  he  carry'd  in  a  poke, 
Which  he  to  bite  him  often  would  provoke, 
And  with  an  oil,  when  it  began  to  fwell, 
The  deadly  poifon  quickly  could  expell; 
And  many  times  a  juggler  he  would  be, 
(A  craftier  knave  there  never  was  than  he) 
And  by  a  mift  deceiving  of  the  fight, 
(As  knavery  ever  falfifies  the  light) 
He  by  his  active  nimblenefs  of  hand 
Into  a  ferpent  would  transform  a  wand, 
As  thofe  Egyptians,  which  by  magic  thought, 
Far  beyond  Mofes  wonders  to  have  wrought. 
There  never  was  a  fubtilty  devis'd, 
In  which  this  villain  was  not  exercis'd. 
Now  from  this  region  where  they  dwelt,  not 

'  far, 

There  was  a  wife  and  learn'd  aftronomer, 
Who  fkilful  in  the  planetary  hours, 
The  working  knew  of  the  celeftial  powers, 
And  by  their  ill,  or  by  their  good  afpect, 
Men  in  their  actions  wifely  could  direct; 
And  in  the  black  and  gloomy  arts  fo  fkill'd, 
That  he  even  Hell  in  hisfubjection  held; 
He  could  command  the  fpir'ts  up  from  below, 
And  bind  them  ftrongly,  till  they  let  him  know 
All  the  dread  fecrets  that  belong'd  them  to, 
And  what  thofe  did,  with  whom  they  had  to  do. 
This  wizard,  in  his  knowledge  moft  profound, 
Sitting  one  day  the  depth  of  things  to  found  ; 
For  that  the  world  was  brought  to  fuch  pafs 
That  it  well-near  in  a  confufion  was; 
For  things  fet  right,  ran  quickly  out  of  frame, 
And  thofe  awry  to  rare  perfection  came  : 
And  matters  in  fuch  fort  about  were  brought, 
That    ftates    were    puzzled   almoft   beyond 

4  thought, 
Which  made   him   think  (as    he   might  very 

4  well) 

There  were  more  devils  than  he  knew  in  Hell : 
And  thus  refslves,  that  he  would  caft  about 
In  hisbeft  flcill  to  find  the  engine  out 
That  wrought  all  this,  and  put  himfelf  therein. 
When  in  this  bus'nefs  long  he  had  not  been, 
But  by  the  fpirits  which  he  had  fent  abroad, 
And  in  this  work  had  every  way  beftow'd, 
He  came  to   know   this  foul  witch,   and  her 

4  factor, 

The  one  the  plotter,  and  the  other  th'  actor 
Of  all  thefe  flirs,  which  many  a  ftate  had  fpoil'd, 
Whereby  the  world  fo  long  had  been  turmoil'd ; 
Wherefore  he  thought  it  much  did  him  behove, 
Out  of  the  way  this  couple  to  remove, 
Or  (out  of  queftion)  half  the  world  e'er  long 
Would  be  divided,  hers  and  his  among. 


When  turning  over  his  moft  myftic  books, 

Into  the  fecrets  of  his  art  he  looks ; 

And  th'  earth  and  th'  air  doth  with  fuch  magici 

'  fill, 

That  ev'ry  place  was  troubled  by  his  fkill , 
Whilft  in  his  mind  he  many  a  thing  revolves, 
Till  at  the  laft  he  with  himfelf  refolves, 
One  fpirit  of  his  fhould  take  the  witch's  fhape, 
Another  in  the  perfon  of  the  ape 
Should  be  join'd  with  him,  fo  to  prove  by  this 
Whether  their  pow'r  were  lefs,  or  more  than 

4  his ; 

Which  he  performs,  and  to  their  tafk  them  fets, 
When  foon  that  fpirit,  the  witch  that  counter- 

4  feits, 

Watch'd  till  he  found  her  far  abroad  to  be, 
Into  the  place  then  of  her  home  gets  he  : 
And  when  the  Babian  came  the  news  to  bring 
What  he  had  done  abroad,  and  ev'ry  thing 
Which  he  had  plotted,  how  their  bus'nefs  went, 
And  in  the  reft  to  know  her  dread  intent, 
Where  fhe  was  wont  to  call  him  her  dear  fon, 
Her  little  play-feer,  and  her  pretty  bun ; 
Hug  him,  and  fwear  he  was  her  only  joy, 
Her  very  Hermes,  her  moft  dainty  boy  ; 
O  moft  ftrange  thing !  fhe  chang'd  her  wonted 

*  cheer, 

And  doth  to  him  moft  terrible  appear  : 
And   in   moft    fearful    fhapes    fhe   doth  him 

4  threaten 
With    eager    looks,    as  him   fhe   would  have 

4  eaten, 

That  from  her  prefence  he  was  forc'd  to  fly, 
As  from  his  death,  or  deadly  enemy. 
When  now  the  fecond,  which  the  fhape  doth 

4  take 

Of  the  baboon,  determining  to  make 
The  like  fport  with  him,  his  beft  time  doth 

i4  watch, 

When  he  alone  the  curfed  witch  might  catch ; 
And  when  her  factor  fartheft  was  remote, 
Then  he  began  to  change  his  former  note  ; 
And  where  he  wont  to  tell  her  pleafing  ftoriei 
Full   of  their  conquefts,  'triumphs,  and  there 

4  glories, 

He  turns  his  tale,  and  to  the  witch  relates 
The  ftrange  revolts  of  tributary  ftates, 
Things  gotten  back,  which  late  they  had  for 

4  prize, 

With  new  difcoveries  of  their  policies; 
Difgufts  and  dangers  that  had  croft  their  cun- 

4  ning, 

With  fad  portents,  their  ruin  ftill  forerunning  : 
That  thus  the  witch  and  the  baboon  deceiv'd 
Of  all  their  hopes,  of  all  their  joys  bereav'd, 
As  in  defpair  do  bid  the  world  adieu. 
When  as  the  ape,  which  weak  and  fickly  grew, 
On  the  cold  earth  his  fcurvy  carrion  lays, 
And  worn  to  nothing,  ends  his  wretched  days : 
The  filthy  hag,  abhorring  of  the  light, 
Into  the  North  paft  Thule  takes  her  ffight, 
And  in   thofe    deeps,  paft   which  no   land   it 

1  found, 
Her  wretched  felf  fhe  miferably  drown'd.' 
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The  tale  thus  ended,  mother  Owl  doth  take 
Her  turn,  and  thus  to  mother  Bumby  fpake  : 
'  The  tale  our  goffip  Redcap  told  before, 
'  You  fo  well  riddled,  that  there  can  no  more 
'  Be  faid  of  it ;  and  therefore  as  your  due, 
'  What  you  have  done  for  her,  I'll  do  for  you. 

'  And  thus  it  is  :  That  fame  notorious  witch, 

*  Is  the  ambition  men  have  to  be  rich 

'  And  great ;  for  which  all  faith  afide  they  lay, 
'  And  to  the  devil  give  themfelves  away. 
'  The  floating  ifle,  where  fhe  is  faid  to  won, 
'  The  various  courfes  are  through  which  they 

'  run 

'  To  get  their  ends.  And  by  the  ape  is  meant 
'  Thofe  damned  villains,  made  the  inftrument 
'  To  their  defigns.  That  wond'rous  man  of 

<  {kill, 
'  Sound  counfel  is ;  or  rather,  if  you  will, 

*  The  divine  juftice,  which  doth  bring  to  light 

*  Their  wicked  plots,   not  raught  by  common 

'  fight; 

'  For  though  they  never  have  fo  clofely  wrought, 
'  Yet  to  confufion  laftly  they  are  brought.' 

"  Goflip,  indeed  you  have  hit  it  to  a  hair ; 
"  And  furely  your  morality  is  rare," 
Quoth  mother  Bumby.     Mother  Owl  reply'd, 
1  Come,  tome,  1  know  I  was  not  very  wide  : 
'  Wherefore,  to  quit  your  tales,  and  make  'em 

'  three, 
'  My  honeft  goffips,  liften  now  to  me. 

'  There  was  a  man  not  long  fince  dead,  but  he 
'  Rather  a  devil  might  accounted  be  : 
'  For  judgment,  at  her  beft,  could  hardly  fcan, 
'  Whether  he  were  mpre  devil,  or  more  man  : 
'  And  as  he  was,  he  did  himfelf  apply 
'  T'  all  kind  of  witchcraft  and  black  forcery ; 
c  And  for  his  humour  naturally  flood 
'  To  theft,  to  rapine,  and  to  fhedding  blood, 

*  By  thofe  damn'd  hags,  with  whom  he  was  in 

'  grace, 

'  And  us'd  to  meet  in  many  a  fecret  place, 
'  He  learnt  an  herb  of  fuch  a  wond'rous  pow'r, 
'  That  were  it  gather'd  at  a  certain  hour, 
4  (For  nature  for  the  fame  did  fo  provide, 
'As  though  from  knowledge  gladly  it  to  hide, 
'  For  at  funfet  itfelf  it  did  difclofe, 
'  And  fliut  itfelf  up  as  the  morning  rofe) 
'  That  with  thrice  faying  a  ftrange  magic  fpell, 
'  Which,  but  to  him,  to  no  man  they   would 

«  tell, 

'  When  as  fo  e'er  that  fimple  he  weuld  take, 
c  It  him  a  war-wolf  inftantly  would  make  ; 

*  Which  put  in  practice,  he  moft  certain  prov'd, 
'  When  to  a  foreft  he  hin>felf  remov'd, 

'  Through  which  there  lay  a  plain  and  common 

'  road, 

4  Which  he  the  place  chofe  for  his  chief  abode, 
'  And  there  this  monfter  fat  him  down  to  thieve, 
'  Nothing  but   ftoln  goods  might  this  fiend  re- 

'  lieve. 
'  No  filly  woman  by  that  way  could  pafs, 

*  But  by  this  wolf  (he  furely  ravifh'd  was ; 

'  And  if  he  found  her  flefh  were  foft  and  good, 

*  What  ferv'd  for  luft,  muft  alfo  fcrve  for  food. 


Into  a  village  he  fomtime  would  get, 
And  watching  there  (as  for  the  purpofe  fet) 
For  little  children  when  they  came  to  play, 
The  fatt'ft  he  ever  bore  with  him  away  : 
And  as  the  people  oft  were  wont  to  rife, 
Following  with  hubbubs  and  confufed  cries, 
Yet  was  he  fo  well-breathed,  and  fo  light, 
That    he    would    ftill    outftrip    them    by    hit 

'  flight; 

And  making  ftraight  to  the  tal!  foreft  near, 
Of   the   fweet  flcfli  would  have    his  junkets 

'  there. 

And  let  the  fhepherds  do  the  beft  they  could, 
Yet  would  he  venture  oft  upon  the  fold ; 
And  taking  the  fatt'ft  fheep  he  there  could 

'  find, 

Bear  him  away,  and  leave  the  dogs  behind. 
Nor  could  men  keep  fo  much  as  pig  or  lamb, 
:  But  it  no  fooner  could  drop  from  the  dam, 

By  hook  or  crook  but  he  would  furely  catch, 
:  Though  with  their  weapons  all  the  town  fliouli 

'  watch. 

Amongft  the  reft  there  was  a  filly  afs, 
;  That  on  the  way  by  fortune  chanc'd  to  pafs, 
1  Yet  (it  was  true)  he  in  his  time  had  been 
;  A  very  perfect  man  in  ftiape  and  flcin; 
:  But  by  a  witch  (envying  his  eftate) 
:  That  had  borne  to  him  a  moft  deadly  hate, 
;  Into  this  fhape  he  was  transform'd,  and  fo 
1  From  place  to  place  he  wander'd  to  and  fro, 
1  And  oftentimes  was  taken  for  a  ftray, 
;  And  in  the  pinfold  many  a  time  he  lay  ; 
!  Yet  held  he  ftill  the  reafon  that  he  had 
'  When  he  was  man,  although  he  thus  was  clad 
'  In  a  poor  afs's  fhape,  wherein  he  goes, 
1  And  muft  endure  what  Fortune  will  impofe. 
1  Him  on  his  way  this  cruel  wolf  doth  take, 
;  His  prefent  prey  determining  to  make. 
'•  He   bray'd  and   roar'd,   to  make    the  people 

'  hear; 

1  But  it  fell  out,  no  creature  being  near, 
:  The  filly  afs,  when  he  had  done  his  beft, 
;  Muft    walk    the    common   way   amongft    the 

'  reft; 
;  When  tow'rds  his   den  the    cruel   wolf   him. 

'  tugs, 

:  And  by  the  ears  moft  terribly  him  lugs : 
;  But  as  God  would,  he  had  no  lift  to  feed, 
;  Wherefore  to  keep   him  ftill  he  fhould  have 

'  need, 

The  filly  creature  utterly  forlorn, 
!  He  brings  into  a  brake  of  briers  and  thorn, 
:  And  fo  entangles  by  the  mane  and  tail, 
1  That  he  might  pluck  and  ftruggle  there,  and 

'  hale, 

;  Till  his  breath  left  him,  unlefs  by  great  chance 
:  Some  one  might  come  for  his  deliverance. 
:  At  length  the  people  grievoufly  annoy'd 
'  By  this  vile  wolf,  fo  many  that  deftroy'd, 
'•  Determined  a  hunting  they  would  make, 
1  To  fee  if  they  by  any  means  could  take 
•  This  rav'nous  war-wolf :  and  with  them  they 

'  bring 
'  Maltiffs  and  mongrels,  all  that  in  a  firing 


'  Could  be  got  out,  or  could  but  lug  a  hog ; 

'  Ball,  Eatall,  Curtail,  Blackfoot,  bitch  and  dog. 

1  Bills,  bats,  and  clubs  the  angry  men  do  bear ; 

'  The  women,  eager  as  their  hufbands  were, 

'  With  fpits  and  fireforks,  fware  if  they  could 
'  catch  him, 

*  It  fljoultl  go  hard  but  they  would  foon  difpatch 
'  him. 

«  This  fubtle  wolf,  by  paflengers  that  heard 
What  forces  thus  againft  him  were  prepar'd, 
And,  by  the  nolle,  that  they  were    near   at 

•  hand, 

'  Thinking  this  afs  did  nothing  underftand, 
Goes  down  into  a  fpring  that  was  hard  by, 
Which  the  afs  noted,  and  immediately 
He  came   out  perfect  man,   his  wolf's  fliape 

'  left, 

In  which  fo  long  he  had  committed  theft. 
The  filly  afs  fo  wiftly  then  did  view  him, 
And  in  his  fancy  fo  exactly  drew  him, 
That  he  was  fure  to  own  this  thief  again, 
If  he  fhould  fee  him  'mongft  a  thoufand  men. 
This   wolf  turn'd   man,   him    inftantly   doth 

1  ihroud 

In  a  near  thicket,  till  the  boift'rous  crowd 
Had  fomewhat  paft  him,  then  he  in  doth  fall 
Upon  the  tear,  not  any  of  them  all 
Makes  greater  flir,  nor  feems  to  them  to  be 
More  diligent  to  find  the  wolf  than  he. 
They  beat  each  brake  and  tuft   o'er  all  the 

'  ground, 

But  yet  the  war-wolf  was  not  to  be  found ; 
But  a  poor  afs  entangled  in  the  briers, 
In  fuch  ftrange  fort,  as  ev'ry  one  defires 
To  fee  the  manner,  and  each   one  doth  ga- 

«  ther 

How  he  was  faften'd  fo,  how  he  came  thither. 
The  filly  afs  yet  being  dill  in  hold, 
Makes  all  the  means  that  poflibly  he  could  • 
To  be  let  loofe ;  he  hums,   he  kneels,  and  cries, 
Shaketh  his  head,  and  turneth  up  his  eyes 
To    move  their  pity ;    that   fome   faid,  'twas 

•  fure 

This  afs  had  fenfe  of  what  he  did  endure  : 
And  at  the  laft  amongft  themfelves  decreed 
To  let  him  loofe.     The  afs  no  fooner  freed, 
But  out  he  goes  the  company  among, 
And   where    he    faw  the    people    thick'ft    to 

'  throng, 

There  he  thrufls  in,  and  looketh  round  about; 
Here  he  runs  in,  and  there  he  rufheth  out; 
That  he  was  likely  to  have  thrown  to  ground 
Thofe  in  his  way  :    which  when  the  people 

'  found, 

Though  the  poor  afs  they  feemed  to  difdain, 
Follow'd    him    yet,    to   find    what   he  fliould 

'  mean, 

Until  by  chance  that  he  this  villain  met, 
When  he  upon  him  furioufly  doth  fet, 
Faft'ning    his    teeth    upon    him    with    fuch 

'  ftrength, 

That  he  could  not  be  loos'd,  till  at  the  length 
Railing  them  in,  the  people  make  a  ring, 
Struck  with  the  wonder  of  fo  ftrange  a  thing  ; 
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Whilft   they  are   cag'd,   contending    whetlie? 


;  Conquer,    the   afs  fome    cry,    fome    cry    the 

'  man  : 
Yet  the  afs   dragg'd  him,    and  ftill   forward 

'  drew 
Tow'rds  the  ftrange   fpring,  which  yet  they 

'  never  knew  ; 
Yet  to  what  part  the   ftruggling   feem'd    to 

'  fway, 

The  people  made  a  lane,  and  gave  them  way. 
At  length  the  afs  had  tugg'd  him  near  there- 

«  to, 

The  people  wond'ring  what  he  meant  to  do  ; 
He  feem'd  to  mew  them   with  his  foot  the 

•  well, 

Then  with  an  afs-like  noife  he  feem'd  to  tell 
The  ftorr  now  by  pointing  to  the  men, 
Then  to  the  thief,  then  to  the  fpring  again  : 
At  length  waxt  angry,  growing  into  paffion 
Becaufe  they  could  not  find  his  demonftration, 
T'  exprefs  it  more,  he  leaps  into  the  fpring, 
When    on    the    fudden    (O   moft    wond'rous 

'  thing!) 

To  change  his  fliape  he  prefently  began, 
And  at  an  inftant  became  perfect  man, 
Recov'ring  fpeech ;  and  coming  forth,  accus'd 
The  bloody  murth'rer,  who  had  fo  abiis'd 
The  honeft  people,  and  fuch  harm  had  done ; 
Before  them  all  and  prefently  begun, 
To  fliew  them  in  what  danger  he  had  been, 
And  of  this  wolf  the  cruelty  and  fin, 
How    he    came   chang'd    again,    as    he    had 

c  prov'd. 

Whereat  the  people  being  flrangely  mov'd, 
Some  on  the  head,  fome  on  the  back  do  clap 

'  him, 
And  in  their  arms  with  fhouts  and  kiffes  hap 

«  him; 

Then  all  at  once  upon  the  war-wolf  flew, 
And   up  and   down  him  on    the  earth   they 

'  drew; 

Then  from  his  bones  the  fiefli  in  collops  cut, 
And  on  their  weapon's  points  in  triumph  put; 
Returning  back  with  a  victorious  fong, 
Bearing  the  man  aloft  with  them  along.' 
Quoth   gammer    Gurton,   "  On    my    honeft 

"  word, 

You've  told  a  tale  doth  much  conceit  afford, 
Good    neighbour    Howlet ;    and   as   ye   have 

"  done 

Each  one  for  other  Cnce  our  tales  begun, 
And  fince  our  ftand  of  ale  fo  well  endures, 
As  you  have  moral'd  Bumby's,  I  will  yours. 
The  fable  of  the  war-wolf  I  apply 
To  a  man  given  to  blood  and  cruelty, 
And  upon  fpoil  doth  only  fet  his  reft ; 
Which  by  a  wolf's  fliape  livelieft  is  expreft. 
The  fpring,  by  which  he  gets  his  former  ftiapc: 
Is  the  evafion  after  every  rape 
He  hath  to  ftart  by.     And  the  filly  afs, 
Which,  unregarded,  every  where  doth  paA, 
Is  fome  juft  foul  who  though  the  world  difdain. 
Yet  he  by  God  is  ftrangely  made  the  mean 
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*<  To  bring  his  damned  pra&ices  to  light." 

Quoth  mother  Howlet,   '  You  have  hit  the 
~"  '   white.' 

*  I  thought  as  much  (quoth  gammer  Gurton:) 

'  then 
1  My  turn  comes  next,  have  with  you  once  a- 

*  A  mighty  wafte  there  in  a  country  was, 
'  Yet  not  fo  great  as  it  was  poor  of  graft. 

'  'Twas  faid  of  old,  a  faint  once  curft  the  foil, 

*  So  barren  and  fo  hungry,  that  no  toil 

*  Could  ever  make  it  any  thing  to  bear, 

*  Nor  would   anght   profper   that   was  planted 

'  there. 

'  Upon  the  earth  the  fpring  was  feldom  feen, 
1  'Twas  winter  there,  whea  each  place  elfe  was 

'  green ; 

1  When  fummer  did  her  moft  abundance  yield, 
'  That  lay  ftill  brown  as  any  fellow  field ; 
'  Upon   the    fame    fome    few    trees    fcattering 

«  ftood, 

'  But  it  was  autumn  e'er  they  ns'd  to  bud ; 
1  And  they   were  crookt   and  knotty,  and  the 

*  leaves 

1  The  niggard  fap  fo  utterly  deceives, 

1  That  fprouting  forth,  they  droopitg  hung  the 

'  he^, 

;  And  were  near  wither'd  e'er  yet  fully  fpread. 
1  No  mirthful  birds  the  boughs  did  ever  grace, 
;  Nor  conld  be  won  to  ftay  upon  that  place ; 
1  Only    the    night-crow    fometimes   you  might 

•  fee, 

Croaking,  to  fit  upon  fome  ranpick-tree, 
1  Which  was  but  very  feldom  too,  and  then 
It  boded  great  mortality  to  men. 
As   were  the  trees,   which  on   that  common 

4  grew, 

So  were  the  cattle,  ftanrling* ;  and  a  few 
Afles  and  mules,  and  they  were  u»'d  to  gnaw 
The  very  earth  to  fill  the  hungry  maw ; 
When  they  far'd  beft,  they  fed  on  fern  and 

'  brack, 
Their  lean  fbrunk  bellies  cleav'd  up  to  their 

'  back. 

Of  all  the  reft  in  that  great  wafte  that  went, 
Of  thofe  quick  carrions  the  moft  eminent 

.  poor  mule,  upon  that  common  bred, 
And  from  his  foaling  farther  never  fed ; 

.  ummer  well-near  ev*ry  year  was  paft, 
E'er  he  hi-,  ragged  winter  coat  could  caft; 
And  then  the  jade  would  get  him  to  a  tree 
That  had  a  rough  bark,  purpofcly,  where  he 

r>g  his  buttocks  and  his  either  fide, 

-  get  the  old  hair  from  his  ftarved  hide ; 
And  though  he  were  as  naked  as  my  nail, 

Yet   he   would   whinny  then,    and   wag  the 

«  tail. 

In  this  fhort  pafture  one  day  as  he  ftood 
Ready  to  faint  amoogft  the  reft  for  food, 
Yet  the  poor  beaft  (according  to  his  kind) 
Bearing  his  noftrils  up  into  the  wind, 
A  fweet  frefh   feeding   thought  that  he  did 

'  vent, 
t  Nothing,  M  fccnger,  iharpeneth  fo  the  {cent;} 


'  For  that  not  far  there  was  a  goodly  ground, 
'  Which   with  fweet    grafs    fo   greatly   did  a- 

'  bound, 

'  That  the  fat  foil  feem'd  to  be  over-fraught, 
'  Nor  could  beftow  the  burthen  that  it  brought; 
'  Befides  that  bounteous  nature  did  it  ftick 
'  With  fundry  forts  of  fragrant  flow'rs  fo  thick, 
'  That  when  the  warm  aud  balmy  fouth-wii;d 

«  blew, 

'  The  liifdous  fmells  o'er  all  the  region  flew. 
'  Led  by   his   fcnfe,   at  length   this   poor  jade 

'  found 
'  This  pafture   (fenc'd  though  with  a  mighty 

'  mound, 

'  A  pale  and  quickfet  circling  it  about, 
'  That  nothing  could  get  in,  nor  n<*tbing  out) 
'  And  with  himfelf  thus  wittily  doth  call : 
'  Well,  1  have  found  good  pafture  yet  at  laft, 
'  If  by  fome  means  accomphft'd  it  might  be ; 
'  Round  with  the  ditch  imr.iediately  walks  he ; 
'  And  long  though  'twas,  (good  kick  ne'er  come* 

'  too  late) 

'  It  was  his  chance  to  light  upon  a  gate 
1  That  led  into  it :  though  his  hap  were  good, 
'  Yet  was  it  made  of  fo  fufEcient  wood, 
'  And  every  bar  that  did  to  it  belong 
[  Was  fo  well  jointed,  and  fo  wond'roun  ftrong, 
:  Befides  a  great  lock  with  a  double  ward, 
'  That  he  thereby  of  entrance  was  debarr'd, 
1  And    thereby    hard    befct;    yet    thought    at 

'length, 
1  'Twas  done  by  Height,  that  was  not  done  by 

'  firength. 

1  Fafi  in  the  ground  his  two  fore-feet  doth  get, 
Then  his  hard  buttocks  to  the  gate  he  fet, 
And  thruft,  and   {hook,  and  Ltbour'd,   till   ^t 

•  bft, 

The  two  great  pofLs,  that  held  the  fame  fo 

•  faft, 

Began  to  loofe* ;  when  again  be  takes 

f red  foot-hold,    and    afrcih   he    {hakes  and 

'  (hakes, 

Till  the  great  hinges  to  fly  off  he  Ceeb, 
And  heard  the  gate  fall  cUtt'ring  at  his  heels ; 
Then   neighs  aud   brays   with  fuch   an  open 

'  throat, 

That  all  the  wafte  refbunded  with  his  note. 
The  reft,  that  did  bis  language  underftand, 
Knew  well  there  was  fame  good  to  them  in 

'  hand, 
And  tag  and  rag  through  thick  and  thin  «•»«»> 

'  running, 
Nor  dale  nor  ditch,  nor  bank  nor  bumes  ftna- 

4  n»ng; 

And  fo  deiirous  to  fee  their  good  • 
That  with  their  thronging  they  ftuck  in  th* 

'  g»P- 

Now  they  btftir  their  teeth,  and  do  devour 
More  f weetaefs  in  the  compafs  of  one  hour. 
Than  twice  fo  many  could  in  twice  the  time, 
For  now  the  fpring  was  in  the  very  prime ; 
Till   prickt  with    plenty,    eas'd   of   aU    their 

'  lacks, 
Their  paaiper'd  bellies  fw&ln  above  their  locks, 
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«  They  tread  and  waddle  all  the  goodly  grafs, 
4  That  in  the  field  there  fcarce  a  corner  was 

*  Left  free  by  them ;   and  what  they  had  not 

•  fwallow'd, 

>  There  they  had  dung'd,  and  laid  'em  down  and 

'  wallow'd. 

'  One  with  another  they  would  lie  and  play, 
'  And  in  the  deep  fog  batten  all  the  day. 
«  Thus  a  long  while  this  merry  life  they  led, 

*  Till  ev'n  like  lard  their  thicken'd  fides  were 

•  fed. 

'  But  nn  a  time,  the  weather  being  fair, 

'  And  feafon  fit  to  take  the  pleafant  air, 

'  To  view  his  palture  the  rich  owner  went, 

'  And  fee  what  grafs  the  fruitful  year  had  fent ; 

'  Finding  the  feeding,  for  which  he  had  toil'd 

*  To  have  kept  fafe,  by  thefe  vile  cattle  fpoil'd, 

*  He  in  a  rage  upon  them  fets  his  cur, 

*  But  for  his  bawling  not  a  beaft  v/ould  ftir ; 

*  Then  whoots  and  {bouts,  and  claps  his  hands ; 

'  but  he 

*  Might  as  well  move  the  dull  earth,  or  a  tree, 

*  As  once  but  ftir  them  :  when  all  would  not  do, 
'  Laft  with  his  goad  amongft  them,  he  doth  go, 

'  And  fome  of  them  hs  girdeth  in  l;he  haunches, 
'  Some   in    the   flanks,    that   prickt   their   very 
'  paunches : 

*  But  when  they  felt  that  they  began  to  fmart, 
'  Upon  a  fudden  they  together  ftart, 

*  And  drive  at  him  as  fail  as  they  could  ding, 

'  They  flirt,  they  yerk,  they  backward  fluce  and 

4  Sing, 

«  As  though  the  devil  in  their  heels  had  been, 
'  That  to  efcape  the  danger  he  was  in, 

*  He  back  and  back  into  a  quagmire  by, 

*  Though  with  much  peril,  forced  was  to  fly : 
'  But  lightly  treading  thereupon,  doth  fhift, 

«  Out  of  the  bog  his  cumber'd  .feet  to  lift, 


'  When  they  the  peril  that  do  not  fore  caft7 
'  In  the  ftiff  mud  are  quickly  fiab:ed  faft  : 
'  When  to  the  town  he  prefently  doth  fly, 
*  Railing,  the  neighbours  with  a  fudden  cry, 
'  With  cords  and  halters  that  came  all  at  once, 
'  For  now  the  jades  were  fitted  for  the  nonce  : 
'  For  by  that  time  th   had  funk  thcmfelves  fi» 

'  deep, 
'  That  fcarce  their  heads  above  ground  they  could 

'  keep, 

'  When  prefently  they  by  the  necks  them  bound, 
'  And  fo  they  led  them  to  the  common  pound." 
Quoth  mother  Redcap,  '  Right  well  have  you 

'  done, 

c  Good  gammer  Gurton;  and  as  we  .begun, 
'  So  you  conclude  :  'tis  time  we  parted  now  ; 
'  But  firft  of  my  morality  allow. 
'  The  common  that  you  fpeak  of  here,  fay  I, 
'  Is  nothing  'elfe  but  want  and  beggary, 
'  In  the  world  common  ;  and  the  beafts  that  g« 
'  Upon  the  fame,  which  oft  are  famifh'd  fo, 
'  Are  the  poor,  bred  in  fcarcity.     The  mule, 
'  The  other  cattle  that  doth  feem  to  rule, 
'  Some  crafty  fellow  that  hath  flily  found 
'  A  way  to  thrive  by.   And  the  fruitful  ground 
'  Is  wealth,  which  he  by  fubtilty  doth  win  ; 
'  In  his  pofieffion  which  not  long  hath  been, 
'  But  he  with  riot  and  excefs  doth  wafte, 
'  For  goods  ill-gotten  do  coniume  as  faft ; 
'  And  with  the  law  they  laftly  do  contend, 
'  Till  at  the  laft  the  prifon  is  the  end.' 

Quoth  gammer  Gurton,   '  Well .  yourfelf  yo« 

quit. 

By  this  the  dawn  ufurpt  upon  the  night, 
And  at  the  window  biddeth  them  good  day, 
When  they  departed  each  their  feveral  way. 


T    H    £ 
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"WiiAT  time  foft  night  had  Clently  begun 
To  fteal  by  minutes  on  the  long-liv'd  days, 
The  furious  dog-ilar  following  the  bright  fun, 
With  noifom  heat  infefts  his  chearful  rays, 
Filling  the  earth  with  many  a  fad  difeafe ; 

Which  then  infiam'd  with   their  intemp'rate 
fires, 

Herfelf  in  light  habiliments  attires. 

And  the  rathe  morning  newly  but  awake, 
Was  with  frefh  beauty  burnifhing  her  brews, 
Herfelf  beholding  in  the  gen'ral  lake, 
To  which  fhe  pays  her  never-ceafing  vows, 
With  the  new  day  me  willingly  to  roufe, 

Down  to  fair  Thames  I  gently  took  my  way,- 
With  whom  the  winds  continually  do  play, 

Striving  to'fancy  his  chafte  brcaft  to  move, 
Whereas  all  pleafures  plentifully  flow, 
When  him  along  the  wanton  tide  doth  fliove, 
And  to  keep  back,  they  eafily  do  blow, 
Or  elfe  force  forward,  thinking  him  too  flow  ; 
Who  with  his  waves  would  check  the  winds 

embrace, 

Whilft  they  fan  air  upoi:  his  cryftal  face. 
VOL.  III. 


Still  forward  Tallying  from  his  bounteous  fource, 
Along  the  fhores  lafcivioufly  doth  ftrain, . 
Making  fuch  ftrange  meanders  in  his'courfe, 
As  to  his  fountain  he  would  back  again, 
Or  turn'd  about  to  look  upon  his  train ; 

Whofe  fundry  foils  with  coy  regard  he  greets, 
Till  with  clear  Medway  happily  he  meets. 

Steering  my  compafs  by  this  wand'ring  ftream, 
Whofe  flight  preach'd  to  me  Time's  fwift-pofting 

hours, 

Delighted  thus,  as  with  fome  pretty  dream, 
Where  pleafure  wholly  had  poffefs'd  my  pow'rs, 
And  looking  back  on  London's  {lately  tow'rs ; 
So,Tr  Jy,  thought  I;  her  llately  head  did  rear, 
Whofe  crafed  ribs  the  furrowing  plow  doth, 
eyre. 

Weary,  at  length  a  willow  tree  I  found, 
Which  on  the  bank  of  this  brave  river  flood, 
Whofe  root  with  rich  grafs  greatly  did  abound, 
i7orc'd  by  the  fluxure  of  the  fwelling  flood, 
Ordain'd  (it  feem'd'l  to  fport  his  nymphifh  brood; 
Whofe  curled  top  envy'd  the  heav'n's  great  eye 
Should  view  the  flock  it  was  maintained"by, 
N 
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The  lark,  that  holds  cbfervance  to  the  fun, 
Qisaver'd  her  clear  notes  in  the  quiet  air, 
And  on  the  river's  murmuring  hafe  did  run 
Whilft  the  pleas'd  Heav'n  herfaireft  liv'ry  ware, 
The  place  fuch  pleafure  gently  did  prepare  ; 

The  flow'rs  my  fmell,  the  flood  my  tafte  to 
fteep, 

And  the  much  foftnefs  lulled  me  afleep. 

When  in  a  vifion  as  it  feem'd  to  me, 
Tiiumphal  mufic  from  the  flood  an-fe, 
As  whenthcfov'reignwe  enlarged  fee, 
And  by  fair  London  for  his  pleafure  rows, 
Whofe  tender  welcome  the  glad  city  (hows  : 
The  people  fwarming  on  the  pcfter'd  fhoars, 
And  the   curl'd  waters  overfpread  with  oars 

A  troop  of  nymphs  came  fuddenly  on  land, 
In  the  full  end  of  this  triumphal  found, 
And  me  incompafs'd,  taking  hand  in  hand, 
Cafting  themfelves  about  me  in  a  round, 
And  fo  down  fet  them  on  the  eafy  ground, 
Bending  their  clear  eyes  with  a  modeft  grace 
Upon  my  fwart  and  melancholy  face, 

Vext,  'twist  two  ladies,  came  a  goodly  knight, 
•At  newly  brought  from  fome  diitrtfsful  place, 
To  nc  who  itemed  fome  right  worthy  wight, 
Though  his  attire  were  miferably  bafe, 
And  ime  had  worn  deep  furrows  in  his  face; 

Vet,  though    cold   age   had   fi  oiled   his    fair 
hairs, 

It  rather  feem'd  with  forrow  than  with  years. 

The  one  a  lady  of  a  princely  port, 

Leading  this  fad  lord,  i'carcely  that  could  ftand  ; 

The  other  fleering  in  difdainful  fort, 

With  fconful  geftures  drew  him  by  the  hand, 

Who  lame  and  blind,  yet  bound  with   many 

band  : 

When  I  perceived  nearer  as  they  came, 
This  fool  was  Fortune,  and  the  braver  Fame. 

Fame  had  ^he  right  hand  in  a  robe  of  gold, 
(Whofe  train  old  Tims  obfequiouily  did  bear) 
Whereon  in  rich  embriod'ry  was  enroll'd 
The  names  of  all  that  wcrthics  ever  were, 
Which  all  might  read  depainted  lively  there, 
Set  down  in  lofty  well-compofed  verll  , 
Fitt'ft  the  great  deeds  of  heroes  to  rc-kearfe. 

On  her  fair  bread  fhe  two  broad  tablets  wore, 

Of  cryftal  one,  the  oth:r  ebony; 

On  which  engraven  were  all  names  of  yore 

In  the  clear  tomb  of  livir.g  ATi'.iiory, 

Or  the  bi.'.ck  bock  of  endlefs  Obloquy  : 

The    firft    wtt/i    potts    and    with    cor.qu'ror 
pil'd, 

That    with  bafe  worldlings  ev'ry  where  de 

• 


.And  in  hrr  words  appeared  (as  a  wonder) 
H.T  prefent  force  and  after-during  might, 
Which  foftly  fpolie,  f^r  eft"  were  h-arJ  to  rhunde 
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About  the  world,  that  quickly  took  their  flight, 
And  brought  the  moft  obfcureft  things  to  light ; 
That  ftill  the  farther  off,  the  greater  ftill 
Did  make  our  good,  or  manifeft  our  ilL 

Fortune  as  blind  as  he  whom  fhe  did  lead, 
Changing  her  feature  often  in  an  hour, 
^ntaftically  carrying  her  head, 
Soon  would  fhe  fmile,  and  fuddenly  would  lour, 
And  with  one  breath  her  words  were  fweet  and 

fow'r  ; 

Upon  ftark  fools  fhe  amoroufly  would  glance, 
And  upon  wife  men  coyly  look  afcance. 

About  her  neck,  in  manner  of  a  chain, 

Torn  diadems  and  broken  fceptcrs  hung; 

If  any  on  her  ftedfaftly  did  lean, 

Them  to  the  ground  defpightfully  flie  flung : 

And  in  this  poiture  as  fhe  paft  along, 

She  bags  of  gold  out  of  her  bofom  drew, 
Which  fhe  to  fots  and  arrant  idiots  threw. 

A  dufky  veil  did  hide  her  fightlef«.  eyes, 
Like  clouds  that  cover  our  uncertain  lives, 
Whereon  were  pourtray'd  direful  tragedies, 
Fools   wearing    crowns,   and  wife  men  c!ogg'4 

in  gyves ; 

How  all  things  fhe  prepoileroufly  contrives, 
Which,  as  a  map,  her  regency  difcovers 
In  camps,  in  courts,  and  in  the  way.  of  lovers. 

An  eafy  bank  near  to  this  place  there  was, 
A  feat  fair  Flora  us'd  to  fit  upon, 
Curling  her  clear  locks  in  this  liquid  glafs, 
Putting  her  rich  gems  and  attiriiigs  on, 
Fitter  than  this  about  us  there  wa^  none  : 

Where  they  fet  down  that  poor  diftreffed  man, 
When  to  the  purpofe  Fortune  thus  began. 

4   Behold  this  Duke  of  Normandy,  quoth  fhe, 
•'  The  heir  ot  William  conqueror  of  this  ifle, 
'  Appealing  to  be  juftify'd  by  tliee, 
4   (Whofe  tragedy  this  poet  mult  compile) 
4  He  whom  I  have  ever  efteemed  vile, 

4  Marking  his  birth  with  an  unlucky  brand; 
'  And  yet  for  him  thou    com'ft  prepar'd  to 
4  ftand. 

4  What  art  thou,  but  a  tumour  of  the  mind, 
4  A  bubble,  blown  up  by  deceitful  breath  ? 
4  Which  never  yet  exactly  wert  defin'd, 
4  In  whom  no  wife  man  e'er  repofed  faith, 
4  Speaking  of  few  well,  until  after  death, 

'  That  from  loofe  humour  haft  thy   timelefs 

4  birth, 

4  Unknown  to  heaven,  not  much  efteem'd  on 
'  earth. 

4  Firfl,by  opinion  had'ft  thou  thy  creation, 
4  On  whom  thou  full  doft  I'crvilely  attend, 
4  And  like  whom,  long  thou  kcep'ft  not  any 

4  fafhion  ; 

4  But  with  the  world  uncertainly  do'ft  wend, 
4  Which,  as  a  poft  ihct:  up  and  down  doth  fend  ; 
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'  Without  profane  tongues  thou  canft  never 

<  rife, 
'  Nor  be  upholden,  be  it  not  with  lies. 

c  In  ev'ry  corner  prying  like  a  thief, 

'  And  through  each  cranny  like  the  wind  do'ft 

'  creep, 

'  Apt  to  report,  as  eafy  of  belief : 
'  What's  he,  whofe  counfel  thou  dofl  ever  keep  ? 
'  Yet  into  clofets  faacily  dar'ft  peep, 

'  Telling  for  truth  what  thou  can'ft  but  fuppofe, 
'  Divulging  that  which  thou  fhould'ft  not  dif- 
'  clofe. 

'  With  extreme  toil  and  labour  thou  art  fought, 

*  Death  is  the  way  which  leadeth  to  thy  cell, 

'  Only  with  blood  thy  favour  muft  be  bought, 

*  And  who  will  have  thee,  fetcheth   thee  from 

'  hell, 

*  Where  thou  impal'd  with  fire  and  fword  do'ft 

'  dwell; 

'  And  when  thou  art  in  all  this  peril  found, 
'  What  art  thou?  only  but  a  tinkling  found. 

Such  as  the  world  doth  hold  to  be  but  bafe, 
Of  human  creatures  and  the  moft  doth  fcorn, 
That  amongft  men  fit  in  the  ferviPft  place, 
Thefe  for  the  moft  part  thou  do'ft  moft  fuborn, 
Thcfe  follow  Fame,  whofe  weeds   are  nearly 

'  worn  : 

'  Yet  thole  poor  wretches  cannot  come  to  thee, 
'  Unlefs  prefer'd  and  dignify'd  by  me. 

Thy  trumpet  fuch  fuppofed  to  advance, 

Is  but  as  thofe  fantaftically  deem, 

Whom  folly,  youth,  or  frenzy  doth  entrance; 

Nor  doth  it  found,  but  only  fo  doth  feem, 

(Which  the  wife  fort  a  dotage  but  efteem) 

'  Only  thereby  the  humorous  abufing, 

'  Fondly  their  error  and  thy  fault  excufing. 

'  Except  in  peril  thou  do'ft  not  appear; 
'  Yet  fcarcely  then,  but  with  intreats  and  wooing, 
'  Flying  far  off  when  as  thou  fhould'ft  be  near, 
'  At  hand  diminiih'd,  and  augmented  going, 

*  Upon  flight  toys  the  greateft  coft  bellowing, 
'  Oft  promifing  men's  loffes  to  repair, 

'  Yet  the  performance  but  a  little  air. 

«  On  baleful  herfes  (as  the  fitteft  grounds) 

*  Written  with  blood  thy  fad  memorials  lye, 
'  Whofe  letters  are  immedicable  wounds, 

*  Only  fit  objects  for  the  weeping  eye  ; 

'  Thou  from  the  duft  men's  worths  do'ft  only  try, 
'  And  what  before  thou  fulfely  didft  deprave, 
'  Thou  do'ft  acknowledge  only  in  the  grave. 

The  world  itfelf  is  witnefs  of  my  pow'r, 
O'er  whom  I  reign  with  the  eternal  fates, 
With  whom  I  fit  in  council  every  hour, 
On  th'  alterations  of  all  times  and  ftates, 
Setting  them  down  their  changes  and  their  dates, 
'   In  fore-appointing  ev'ry  thing  to  coirW, 
'  Until  the  PTC  at  and  imiverfal  doom. 


'  The  ftars  to  me  an  everlafting  book, 
'   In  that  eternal  regifter,  the  fky, 
'  Whofe  mighty  volumes  I  oft  overlook, 
'  Still  turning  o'er  the  leaves  of  deftiny, 
'   Which  man  I  too  inviolate  deny, 

'  And  his  frail  will  thereby  I  fee  controul'd, 
'  By  fuch  ftrong  claufes  as  are  there  enroll'd. 

'  Predeftination  giving  me  a  being, 

'  Whole  depth  man's   wifdom  never  yet  could 

'  found, 

'  Into  whefe  fecrets  only  I  have  feeing, 
'    Wherein  wife  reafon  doth  herfelf  confound, 
'  Searching  where  doubts  do  more   thereby  a- 

'  bound  : 

*  For  facred  texts  unlock  .the  way  to  me, 
(  To  lighten  thofe  that  will  my  glory  fee. 

'  Thofe  names  th'  old  poets  to  their  gods  did 

'  give, 

c  Were  only  figures  to  exprefs  my  might, 
'  To  {hew  the  virtues  that  in  Fortune  live, 
'  And  my  much  pow'r  in  this  all-moving  wight, 
'  Who  all  their  altars  to  my  godhead  dight ; 
'  Which  alterations  upon  earth  do  bring, 
'  And  give  them  matter  ftill  whereon  to  fing. 

'  What  though  uncertain,  varying  in  my  courfe, 

'  I  make  my  changes  aim  one  certain  end, 

'  Crofling  man's   forecaft,   to  make  known  my- 

'  force, 

'  Still  foe  to  none,  to  none  a  perfect  friend  ? 
'  To  him  leaft  hoping,  fooneft  I  do  fend, 
'  That  all  mould  find,  I  worthily  beftow, 
'  And  'tis  a  reafon,  that  I  think  it  fo. 

'  Forth  off  my  lap  I  pour  abundant  blifs, 
'  All  good  proceeds  from  my  all-giving  hand, 
'  By  me,  man  happy  or  unhappy  is, 
'  For  whom  I  ftick,  or  whom  I  do  withftand, 
'  And  it  is  I  am  friendfhip's  only  band; 
'  And  upon  me  all  greedily  take  hold, 
'  Which  being  broke,  all  worldly  love  grows 
«  cold.' 

Paufing  fhe  frown'd,  when  fuddenly  withal 
A  fearful  noife  arifeth  from  the  flood, 
As  when  a  tempeft  furioufly  doth  fall 
Within  the  thick  wafte  of  fome  ancient  wood ; 
That  in  amazement  ev'ry  mortal  ftood, 

As  though  her  words  fuch    pow'rfulnefs  did 
bear, 

That  each  thing  feem'd  her  menaces  to  fear. 

When  Fame  yet  fmiling,  mildly  thus  replies  : 
'  Alas,  (quoth  Ihe)  what  labour  thou  haft  loft  ! 
'  What  wond'rous  mifts  thou   cafts  before  our 

'  eyes ! 

- '  Yet  will  the  gain  not  countervail  the  coft. 
'  What  would'ft  thou  fay,  if  thou  hadft  caufe  to 

'  boaft, 
'  Which  fett'ft  thy  ftate  out  in  fuch  wond'rous 

<  fort, 
'  Which,  but  thyfelf,  none  ever  could  report  ? 

N  ij 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


For  what  is  fortune  only,  but  event, 

Breeding  in  fome  a  tranfitory  terror  ? 

A  what  men  will,  that  fall*  by  accident, 

And  only  named  to  excufe  their  error. 

What  elfe  is  fortune  ?  or  who  doth  prefer  her  ? 

'   Or  who  to  her  fo  foolifh  is  to  lean, 

'  Which  weak  tradition  only  doth  maintain  ? 

A  toy,  whereon  the  doating  world  doth  dream, 
Firft  foothed  by  uncertain  obfervation, 
Of  men's  attempts  that  being  the  extreme, 
Faft'neth  thereby  on  weak  imagination ; 
Yet  notwithftanding  all  this  ufurpation, 

*  Mufttothy  felf.be  incidently  loathing, 

'  Moft  when  thou  would'it,  be,  that  art  right- 
'  Jy  nothing. 

And  with  the  world  infinuating  thus, 

And  under  fo  allowable  pretence, 

Clofely  encroacheft  on  man's  genius, 

In  good  and  evil  taking  refidence  ; 

And  having  got  this  fmall  preeminence, 

'  When  to  thy  felf  a  being  thou  would'ft  frame, 

'  Art  in  conclufion  only  but  a  name. 

Thofe  ignorant,  which  made  a  God  of  nature, 
And  nature's  God  divinely  never  knew, 
Were  thofe  to  fortune  that  firft  built  a  ftature, 
For  whom  thy  worfhip  ignorantly  grew, 
Which  being  ador'd  foolifhly  by  few, 
'  Grounded  thy  loofer  and  uncertain  laws 
'  Upon  fo  weak  and  indigent  a  caufe. 

Firft  floth  did  hatch  thee  in  her  fleepy  cell, 

And  thee  with  cafe  dishonourably  fed, 

Deliv'ring  thee  with  cowardice  to  dwell, 

Which  with  bafe  thoughts  continually  thee  bred ; 

By  fuperftition  idly  being  led, 

'  It  an  impofture  after  did  thee  mak;, 

'  Whom  for  a  goddefs  fools  do  only  take. 

Nor  never  doft  thou  any  thing  forecaft, 
But  as  thou  art  improvident,  fo  light ; 
And  this  moft  wicked  property  thou  haft, 
That  againft  virtue  thou  bend'ft  all  thy  might, 
With  whom  thou  wageft  a  continual  6ght ; 
4  The  yielding  fpirit  in  fetters  thou  doft  bind, 
'  But  art  a  mere  fiave  to  the  conftant  mind. 

Such  is  thy  froward  and  malignant  kind, 
That  what  thou  do'ft,  thou  ftill  do'ft  in  defpight, 
And  art  enamour'd  of  the  barbarou.-  hind, 
Whom  thou  doft  make  thy  only  favourite  : 
None  but  the  bafe  in  bafenefs  do  delight ; 

*  Forwert  thou  heavenly, thou  in  love  wouldftbe 
'  With  that  which  neareft  doth  referable  thee. 

But  I  alone  the  herald  am  of  heaven, 

Whofe  fpacious  kingdom  ftretcheth  far  and  wide, 

Through  ev'ry  coaft  upon  the  light'ning  driven, 

As  on  the  fun-beams  gloriouily  I  ride, 

By  them  I  mount,  and'down  by  them  I  flide, 

*  I  regifter  the  world's  long-during  hours, 

'  And  know  the  high  will  of  th'imrnonalpow'rs 


Men  to  the  ftars  me  guiding  them  do  climb, 

That  all  dimenfions  perfectly  exprefs, 

I  am  alone  the  vanquifher  of  time, 

Bearing  thofe  fweets  which  cure  death'sbitternefs : 

I  all  good  labours  plentifully  blefs, 

'  Yea,  all  abftrufe  profundities  impart, 

'  Leading  men  through  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 

My  palace  placed  betwixt  earth  and  fkies, 
Which  many  a  tower  ambitioufly  up  bears, 
Whereof  the  windows  are  all  glaz'd  with  eyes, 
The  walls  as  neatly  builded  are  of  ears, 
Where  ev'ry  thing  in  heaven  and  earth  appears ; 
'  Nothing  fo  foftly  whifper'd  in  the  round, 
'  But  through  my  palace  prefently  doth  found. 

And  under  foot  floor'd  all  about  with  drums, 
The  rafters  trumpets  admirably  clear, 
Sounding  aloud  each  name  that  thither  comes, 
The  crannies  tongues,  and  talking  ev'ry  where, 
And  all  things  paft  in  memory  dogear; 
'  The  doors  unlock  with  ev'ry  little  breath, 
'  Nay,  open  wide  with  each  word  which  man 
•  faith, 

And  hung  about  with  arms  and  conquer'd  fpoifc; 
The  pofts  whereon  the  goodly  roof  doth  fland, 
Are  pillars  graven  with  Herculean  toils  : 
Th'  at  chievements  great  of  many  a  warlike  hand, 
As  well  in  chriftned,as  in  heathen  land, 
'  Done  by  thofe  nobles  that  are  moft  renown'd, 
c  That  there  by  me  immortally  are  crown'd. 

Here,  in  the  body's  likenefs  whilft  it  lives, 
Appear  the  thoughts  proceeding  from  the  mind, 
To  which  the  place  a  glorious  habit  gives, 
When  once  to  me  they  freely  are  refign'd, 
To  be  preferv'd  here  :  and  are  fo  refin'd, 
'  That  when  the  corps   by  death  doth  laftly 

'  perifh, 

'  Then  doth  this  place  the  mind's  true  image 
'  cherifhi 

My  beauty  never  fades,  but  ftill  new-born. 
As  years  encreafe,  fo  ever  waxing  young, 
My  ftrength  is  not  diminifhed,  nor  worn, 
Timeweak'ning  all  things,only  makes  me  ftrong, 
Nor  am  I  fubject  to  bafe  worldly  wrong  : 
'  The  power  of  kings  I  utterly  defy, 
'  Nor  am  I  aw'd  by  all  their  tyranny. 

'  The  brow  of  heav'n  my  monuments  contain, 
c  (And  is  the  mighty  regifter  of  fame) 
'  Which  there  in  fiery  characters  remain, 
*-  The  gorgeous  cieling  of  th'  immortal  frame, 
1  The  conftellations  publifhing  my  name, 
'  Where  my  memorials  evermore  abide, 
'  So  by  th'  old  poets  was  1  glorify'd.' 

Fame  having  ended,  fortune  foon  began 

Further  to  urge  what  fhe  before  had  faid  ; 

'  When  lo  (quoth  file)  Duke  Robert  is  the  man, 

'   Which,  as  my  prifoner,  I  in  bonds  do  lead, 

«  For  whom  thou  com'lt  againfl  me  here  to  plead, 
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'  Who  I  alone  deprived  of  his  crown  ; 
'  "Who  can  raife  him,  that  Fortune  will  have 
'  down  ?' 

A  fitter  inftance  (Fame  replying)  none 
Than  is  Duke  Robert;   Fortune,  do  thy  worft, 
Greater  on  man  thy  might  was  never  fhewn, 
Doing  to  him  all  that  thou  could'ft  or  durft  : 
And  fmce  thy  turn  allotted  is  the  firft, 
'  Proceed;  ice  which  the  Norman  duke  lhall 

'  have, 
«  After  fo  long  being  laid  up  in  his  grave.' 

Quoth  Fortune  :  '  Then  I  found  th'  unftedfaft  ftar, 
'  Whofe  lucklefs  working  limited  his  fate, 
'    That  mark'd  his  fad  nativity  with  war, 
'  And  brothers  mofl  unnatural  debate, 
•  As  to  be  punifti'd  by  his  parents  hate  : 

'  For  that  the  kingdom,  which  the  conqu'ror 

'  won, 

'  Should  be  the  wrack  of  him,  his  firft-born 
'  fon. 

'  By  that  which  nature  did  on  him  beftow, 
'  In  him  her  beft  that  ftrained  her  to  try, 
'  Thereby  himfelf  I  made  him  overthrow, 
«  In  human  birth  fo  powerful  am  I ; 
'  Marking  his  breaft  too  openly  to  lye, 
«  From  both  his  brothers  different  too  far, 
'  Too  mild  for  peace,  too  merciful  for  war. 

'  And  yet  the  courage  that  he  did  inherit, 
'  And  from  the  greatnefs  of  his  blood  did  take, 
'  Though  (hrowded  in  fo  peaceable  a  fpirit, 
'  When  once  his  wrongs   came   roughly  to  a- 

'  wake, 

'  Forth  with  fo  ftrange  and  violent  fury  brake, 
'  As  made  the  world  apparently  to  fee 
'  All  human  actions  managed  by  me. 

That  till  revenge  was  wholly  him  bereft, 
(In  ev'ry  thing  oppofed  by  my  pow'r) 
For  him  to  lean  to,  nothing  being  left, 
And  danger  him  moil  thrcat'ned  to  devour, 
To  the  laft  period  of  the  utmoft  hour, 
'  Oft  by  vain  hopes  that  he  might  get  my  love, 
'  There  was  no  peril  but  I  made  him  prove. 

For  whilft  his  father  with  the  Norman  fword, 
His  profp'rous  entrance  upon  England  made, 
I  laid  the  project,  that  this  youthful  lord 
In  the  mean  time  did  Normandy  invade, 
Upon  his  fire  and  made  him  draw  his  blade  ; 

'  The  mean  whereby    he    thought    he    could 
'  not  mifs, 

'  That  which  he  elfe  might  fail  of  to  make  his. 

That  Robert  daily  in  difgrace  might  run 
With  the  great  conqu'ror,  as  he  ftill  did  grow 
Nearer  his  death  ;  who  vexed  by  his  fon, 
(His  pride  which  but  too  openly  did  fhew) 
His  ftate  devifed  wifely  to  beftow 
1  Upon  his  fecond,  that  his  days  to  clofe, 
'  Himfelf  he  might  more  quietly  repofe. 


'  And  then,  left  time  might  chance  to  cool  his 

'  blood, 

.'  That  lucklefs  war  by  ling'ring  I  fupply'd, 
'  That  while  Duke  Robert  juftly  cenfur'd  flood 
'  For  difobedience  and  unnat'ral  pride, 
'  In  heat  of  this  the  conqu'ror  William  dy'd, 
'  Setting  young  Rufus  upon  England's  throne, 
'  Leaving  his  deleft  ftruggling  for  his  own. 

Which  in  fhort  time  fo  many  mifchiefs  bred, 
(As  fundry  plagues  on  William's  offspring  fent) 
Which  foon  rofe  to  fo  violent  a  head, 
That  policy  them  no  way  could  prevent, 
When  to  deftruction  all  things  headlong  went; 
*  And  in  the  end,  as  confummating  all, 
'  Duke  Robert's  irrecoverable  fall. 

"  Whom  then  I  did  aufpicioufly  perfuade, 
'  Once  more  with  war  to  fright  the  Englifli  fields, 
'  His  brother  (then  King  William)  to  invade, 
'  To  make  him  know  the   difPrence  of  their 

'  fhields; 

'  Where  though  his  arms  he  ne'er  fo  wifely  wields, 
'  And  though  by  him  the  kingdom  were  not 

'  taken, 
c  His  fceptre  ihould  be  violently  fhaken. 

'  Thefe  fundry  foils,  in  both  of  which  was  fown 

'  (By  fo  approv'd  and  fortunate  a  hand) 

'  Seed,  which  to  both  might  profp'roufly  have 

'  grown, 

'  Had  they  remain'd  in  friendfhip's  facred  band  : 
c  In  oppofition  when  they  came  to  fland, 
'  Far  wider  wounds  to  either  of  them  lent. 
'  Than  all  the  pow'r  that  Europe  could  have 
'  fent. 

'  Thus  did  I  win  King  William  in  his  life, 
'  His  conquer'd  realm  on  Rufus  to  beftow  ; 
'  What  he  had  got  by  ftrength,  to  leave  in  ftrife, 
'  Thofe  to  moleft  that  from  his  ftock  fliould  grow  ; 
'  Which  by  my  cunning  I  contrived  fo, 
'  To  plague  his  iffue  with  a  general  ill, 
'  Yet  the  extreme  to  fall  on  Robert  ftill. 

That  Prelate  Odo  (that  with  William  held) 
To  Bifhop  Lanfrauk  for  his  deadly  fpight, 
That  William  lov'd,  againft  the. king  rebell'd, 
With  all  his  power  abetting  Robert's  right, 
Aided  by  Mortain's  and  Montgom'ry's  might, 
'  Upon  this  land  to  bring  a  fecond  war, 
'  Of  her  late  conquelt  whilft  fhe  bear  the  fear. 

And  when  he  was  in  fo  direct  a  way, 

Great  friends  at  hand  his  enterprife  to  back, 

Ready  before  him  when  his  entrance  lay, 

Nor  could  he  think  of  aught  that  he  did  lack, 

Yet  won  I  him  his  enterprife  to  flack, 

'  Stopping  the  courfe  which  rightly  he  had  run, 

'  All  to  undo  that  lie  before  had  done. 

<  Thus  did  I  firft  provoke  him  to  that  rage, 

<  Which  had  fo  far  prevail'd  upon  his  blood, 
«  And  at  my  plcafure  did  the  fame  afluage, 

Niij 
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4  When  this  brave  heat  in  ftead  might  him  have 
'  flood, 

'  So  to  my  humour  alter'd  I  his  mood, 

'  By  taking  arms,  hiscoft  and  coin  to  lofe, 
4  And  leaving  them  to  animate  his  foes. 

That  hy  concluding  this  untimely  peace, 
I  might  thereby  a  ling'ring  war  begin, 
That  whilfl  thefe  tumults  for  a  while  did  ceafe, 
William  on  Robert  might  advantage  win  : 
Thus  let  I  treafon  fecretly  in, 
'  Giving  deceitful  policy  the  key, 
•  Into  the  clofet  where  his  counfels  lay. 

Thus,  in  the  habit  of  a  faithful  friend, 
I  drew  into  him  a  moft  dang'rous  foe, 
His  wit  that  ufed  to  no  other  end, 
But  to  cloath  treafon  in  a  virtuous  fhew, 
Which  he  for  current  fo  contriv'd  to  go, 
4  As  he  in  fecret  hurt  Duke  Robert  more 
4  By  this  foft  peace,  than  in  the  war  before. 


•• '  And  to  thee,  Fame,  I  then  my  pow'r  addrefs'd, 
'  Nay,  thee  mine  only  inftrument  I  made, 
c  That  whilft  thefe  bi others  at  this  point  did  reft, 
4  Robert  to  war  I  won  thee  to  perfuade, 
4  With  thofe  that  went  the  Soldan  to  invade, 
4  With  great  Duke  Godfrey 'spreffing  forth  his 

*  bands 
'  From  his  proud  pow'r  to  free  the  Holy  Lands. 

'  Thus  by  thee,  Fame,  did  1  his  humour  feed, 

'  The  only  way  to  draw  this  duke  abroad, 

4  That  whilft  at  home  his  prefence  m8ft  fhould 

4  need, 

'  In  foreign  parts  to  fatten  his  abode, 
4  Him  in  this  manner  wifely  Ibeftow'd  ; 
4  That  William  dying,  Robert  being  gone, 
4  Henry  might  feat  him  on  the  Englifh.  throne. 

*  His  ear  fo  feas'ning  with  the  found  of  arms, 

*  As  in  atJght  elfe  no  mufic  it  could  find, 
4  Neither  had  any  feeling  of  his  harms, 

4  On  Pale  (line  fo  placed  he  his  mind, 

4  (Clearly  that  fhew'd  the  greatnefs  of  his  kind) 

4  And  him  fo   high  and  with  fuch  force  did 
4  bear, 

4  As  when  he  had  moft  caufe,  he  left  did  fear. 

4  Thus  was  he  thrown  into  his  endlefs  thrall, 
4  Which  though  the  mean  devifed  was  by  me, 
4  And  ev'ry  thing  was  fitted  to  his  fall, 
4  Which  none    could   hinder,  though  the   moft 

4  forefee, 

'  Yet  here  I  made  an  inftrument  of  thee  : 
4  For  where  deftrudion  I  do  once  pretend, 
4  All  that  man  doth,  ftill  forteth  to  that  end. 

He  gene,  and  Rufus  being  robb'd  of  breath, 
And  Henry  Beauclerk  coveting  to  reign, 
Offer'd  fo  fairly  by  King  William's  death, 
Whilfl  Robert  doth  in  Paleftine  remain, 
Whereby  a  kingdom  he  might  eas'ly  gain  : 

What  by  his  pow'r  and  fcience  to  perfuade, 
4  Himfelf  a  monarch  abfolutely  made. 
3 


Whilft  this  great  duke  embraced  was  by  thee, 
Which  thou  as  thine  do'ft  abfolutely  claim, 
But  finds  mere  fhadows,  only  miffing  me, 
And  idle  caftles  in  the  air  doth  frame  ; 
Lo,  fuch  a  mighty  monarchefs  is  Fame, 
4  That  what  fhe  gives,  fo  eafy  is  to  bear, 
4  As  none  therefore  needs  violence  to  fear. 

4  Till  Robert  fafely  from  the  holy  wars 

4  Returning,  honour'd  by  the  Pagans  flight, 

4   From  foreign  battles  into  civil  jars, 

4  From  getting  others,  for  his  own  to  fight, 

4  Inforc'd  to  ufe  the  utmoft  of  his  might, 

4  With  that  brave  fword,  in  Pagan  blood  im- 
'  bru'd, 

'  To  fave  himfelf,  by  his  own  friends  purfu'd. 

'  When  wanting  fums,  the  finews  of  a  force, 
4  (Which  his  high  fpirit  too  quickly  came  to  find, 
4  E'er  he  could  j  ut  himfelf  into  his  courfe) 
4  Moft  ftrangely  feem'd  to  mollify  his  mind  ; 
4  And  on  the  fudden  Henry  feeming  kind, 
4  Offer'd  his  love  at  any  rate  to  buy, 
4  So  that  faft  to  him  he  the  duke  might  tie. 

4  Thus  of  Duke  Robert  wifely  did  he  win, 
'  Not  then  fo  well  eftablifh'd  as  he  would, 
'  Till  he  by  craft  had'clofely  cropen  in, 
4  Setting  himfelf  fubftantially  to  hold, 
4  Off  ring  him  great  fums  of  bewitching  gold, 
4  As  yearly  tribute  from  this  realm  to  rife, 
4  Quite  to  blot  out  all  former  injuries. 

4  Which  to  the  poor  duke  yielding  much  relief, 
4  Henry  to  pafs  his  purpofes  fo  brought, 
4  Whilft  Robert  yet  fufpected  not  that  thief, 
4  Which  underhand  fo  cunningly  him  caught  3 
4  Of  whom,  the  leaft  when  princely  Robert  thought, 
'  Ev'n  in  a  moment  did  annoy  him  more, 
4  Than  all  thofe  ills  that  happ'd  to  him  before. 

4  Which  to  this  Lord  ('believing  well)  unknown, 
'   And  he  not  finding  eas'ly  could  not  fly, 
4  For  it  a  bait  into  his  way  was  thrown, 
4  Which  to  avoid,  Duke  Robert  look'd  too  high  : 
4   (Into  good  minds  craft  can  eas'lieft  pry  :) 
4   For  in  his  pliant  nature,  as  a  mould, 
4  Well  could  I  caft  what  form  foc'er  I  would. 

'  For  by  this  tribute  cutting  off  the  claim, 

4  Which  he,  the  elder,  to  his  England  made; 

4  His  former  hopes  he  forcibly  did  maim, 

'  Which  for  a  while  by  Henry  being  paid, 

4  But  after  by  him  fraudulently  ftay'd, 

.  4  As  from  a  fountain,  plenteoufly  did  fpring 
4  Th'  efficient  caufe  of  Robert's  ruining. 

4  When  as  his  friends,  fo  well  to  him  that  meant, 
4  To  take  his  part  and  did  their  force  prepare, 
4   Finding  him  thus  their  purpofe  to  prevent, 
4  And  how  thereby  'twas  like  with  him  to  fare  ; 
'  Upon  King  Henry  planted  all  their  care, 

4  Giving  their  pow'rs,  their  peace  with  him 
4  to  make, 

4  Gather'd  at  firft  the  Norman  part  to  take. 
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'  And  T,  that  friendly  evermore  had  been 
'  To  the  flout  Normans,  which  by  me  had  won, 
•  To  prove  myfelf  the  earth's  imperious  queen, 
1  And  fhew  the  world  by  me  what  can  be  done, 
'  To  fpight  this  Robert,  William  conqu'ror's  fon, 
'  With  England  againft  Normandy  do  ftand, 
'  Conquer'd  but  lately  by  the  Norman  hand. 


'  Their  iflue,  which  were  conqu'rors  of  this  ifle, 

*  At  Haftings  which  the  Englifhmen  did  tame, 
'  Here  natives,  graced  with  the  Englifh  ftile, 

'  To  their  firft  country  carry  back  their  claim, 

*  Conqueft  returning  whence  it  lately  came  ; 

*  That  once  as  England  felt  Nueftria's  flroke, 
'  To  make  Nueftria  to  bear  England's  yoke. 

'  Thofe  angry  brothers  in  the  field  of  arms, 

'  Than  whom  there  were  not  two  more  deadly 

*  Each  feeking  other  in  the  hott'ft  alarms,    [foes, 

*  And  at  their  meeting  changing  deadly  blows, 
'  Qjickly  that  meant  to  win,  or  foon  to  lofe  : 

.'  Robert  would  fain  releafe  himielf  of  thrall; 
'  Henry  again  doth  hotly  put  for  alL 

'  On  him,  which  late  in  Paleftine  I  fmil'd, 
'  Return'd,  at  fatal  Tenacbray  I  frown, 
'  And  from  his  dukedom  him  that  day  exil'd, 
'  Which  had  he  won  it,  might  have  worn  a  crown : 
'  And  to  be  fure  him  in  mifhap  to  drown, 
'  Laftly  himfelf  he  in  the  fight  did  lofe, 
'  Taken  a  prifoner  by  his  trait'rous  foss. 

'  Which  bound  to  England  bafely  did  him  bring, 

'Bafelier  abus'd  and  mockt  at  of  his  own, 
'  A  captive  where  he  ihould  have  been  a  king  ; 
'  Such  was  the  lot  by  me  upon  him  thrown  : 
'  There  to  lament  his  mifery  alone, 

'  Prefcrib'd  to  one  poor  folitary  place,    [fpace. 

*  Wno  fhould  have  progrefs'd  all  a  kingdom's 

*  Could  human  knowledge  comprehend  my  hate, 

*  Or  reafon  found  the  depth  of  things  divine, 
'  The  world  amazed  at  Duke  Robert's  (late, 

'   Might  think  no  pow'r  to  be  compar'd  to  mine, 
'  And  wifli  the  gods  would  all  to  me  refign  : 
'  In  this  man's  fall  apparently  might  fee, 
'  Above  the  ftars  what  might  there  refts  in  me. 

That  blade  on  him,  in  battle  which  had  pow'r, 
Was  too  much  blunted  to  abridge  his  days  ; 
Time,  that  fo  faft  from  all  away  doth  fcour. 
Defers  his  end  with  dilatory  ftays, 
Whilft  he  his  brother's  tyranny  obeys, 

*  That  he  in  life  a  thoufand  deaths  might  die. 
'  Where  I  will  plague,  fo  tyrannous  am  I. 

*  The  while  in  Cardiff  he  a  captive  lies, 

'    Whofe  windows  were  but  niggards  of  their  light, 
'  I  wrought,  this  Henry's  rage  not  to  fuffice, 

*  But  that  he  robb'd  Duke  Robert  of  his  fight, 
'  To  turn  this  little  piece  of  day  to  night; 

*  As  though  that  fenfe,  whofe  want  fhould  be 

'  thelaft 

*  To  all  things  living,  he  the  firft  fhould  tafte. 


DUKE  OF  NORMANDY. 


199 


That  Robert  fo  unfortunately  blind, 
No  outward  object  might  difperfe  his  care, 
The  better  to  illuminate  his  mind, 
To  fee  his  forrows  throughly  what  they  were, 
To  do  fo  much  to  this  great  prince  I  dare, 
'  By 'taking  from  him  that  which  ferv'd   him 
*  To  his  affliction  to  turn  all  the  reft.         [beft. 


'  And  when  he  was  bereaved  of  his  eafe, 
'  With  the  remembrance  of  fo  heinous  wrong, 
'   Upon  his  breaft  fo  ftrpngly  that  did  feize, 
'  And  his  fad  heart  fo  violently  ftung ; 
'  Yet  made  I  nature  in  that  prince  fo  ftrong, 
'  That  grief,  which  many  doth  of  life  deprive, 
'  Seem'd  topreferve  and  keep  him  ftill  alive. 

'   Him  I  forbade  that  any  foe  fhould  kill, 
'  Nor  by  his  own  hand  fuffer'd  him  to  die, 
'  That  life  to  Robert  fhould  be  loathfome  ftill, 
'  And  that  death  from  him  evermore  fhould  fly, 
'   Making  them  both  to  him  an  enemy; 

'  Willing  to  die,  by  life  him  doubly  killing  ; 

c  Urged  to  live,  twice  dying,  he  unwilling. 

'  So  many  years  as  he  had  worn  a  crown, 
'  So  many  years  as  he  had  hop'd  to  rife, 
'  So  many  years  upon  him  did  1  frown, 
'  So  many  years  he  liv'd  without  his  eyes, 
'  So  many  ysars  in  dying,  e'er  Tie  dies; 
'  So  many  years  fhut  up  in  prifon  flrong-, 
'  Though  forrow  make  the  fhorteft  time  feem 
'  long. 

'  Thus  fway  I  in  the  courfe  of  earthly  things. 
'    To  make  time  work  him  everlafting  fpite, 
'•  To  fhew  how  I  can  tyrannize  on  kings, 
'    And  in  the  fall  of  great  ones  do  delight, 
'  In  finite  things  my  working  infinite  : 

'  All  worldly  changes  at  my  will  difpofed, 
'  For  that  in  me  all  wonder  is  inclofed.' 

At  fortune's  fpeech  amazed  whilft  they  ftand, 
And  fame  herfelf  much  wonder'd  at  his  woe, 
When  from  Duke  Robert,  fortune  took  her  hand, 
Whofe  mifery  flic  thus  had  let  them  know ; 
When  now  to  anfwer  her  defpightful  foe, 
Fame  from  deep  filence  feeming  to  awake, 
For  her  dear  client  modeftly  thus  fpake. 

'  What  time  I  held  my  refidence  in  Rome, 
'  Striving  myfelf  o'er  Europe  to  advance^ 
'    I'o  win  her  princes  to  regain  the  tomb, 
'   Which  had  been  loft  by  their  mifgovernance, 
c  Awaking  England,  Germany,  and  France; 
'  All  which  were  woo'd,  and  bravely  won  byme, 
'  From  the  prowd  Pagans  Paleftine  to  free. 

'  Peter,  that  holy  hermit  putting  on, 

'  T'  all  Chriftian  Princes  to  preach  out  the  lofs, 

'  And  ftirring  brave  Duke  Godfrey  to  be  gone, 

c  Under  the  banner  of  the  bloody  crofs, 

'  And  whilft  in  fo  fair  forwardnefs  it  was, 

'  And  every  ear  attentive  feem'd  to  ftand, 
'  To  hear  what  pow'r  brave  BnUoyn  fliouW 
'  command  ; 
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Thither  did  I  all  happy  fpirits  exhort, 
As  to  that  bus'nefs  luckily  to  bring, 
Allured  by  the  confident  report, 
That  from  fo  great  an  enterprife  did  fpring, 
T'  adventure  in  fo  popular  a  thing, 
'  And  deemed  no  man  worthy  to  be  mine, 
«  That  was  found  backward  in  this  great  defign. 

What  time  thisDuke,  great  William's  conqu'ror's 

fon 

«  That  in  his  native  Normandy  did  reft  : 
'  For  of  what  elfe  his  valiant  father  won, 

*  His  brother  William  Rufus  was  pofleft, 

«  Which,whilft  he  ftrrreth  from  his  handsto  wreft, 

*  This  brave  attempt  brake  like  a  deluge  forth, 
c  By  my  fhrill  trumpet  founded  through  the 

'  north. 

Which  having  got  free  entrance  to  his  ear, 
Such  entertainment  happen'd  there  to  find, 
As  fuffer'd  no  perfuafion  to  be  there, 
From  that  high  purpofe  to  divert  his  mind : 
For  being  moft  religioufly  enclin'd, 
'  Woo'd  with  this  offer,  wifely  did  prepare 

*  Himfelf  to  furnifh  for  this  great  affair. 

That  kingdom  he  doth  carelefsly  neglect, 
Which  William  Rufus  wrongfully  did  keep, 
And  only  that  doth  conftantly  refpect, 
Where  he  once  in  his  fepulchre  did  fleep, 
At  whofe  dear  death  the  very  rocks  did  weep  : 
'  His  crown  of  gold  this  Chriftian  Prince  doth 
'  fcorn, 

*  So  much  he  lov'd  him  that  was  crown'd  with 

'  thorn. 

'  And  though  his  wants  him  grievoufly  opprefs'd, 

*  Of  thofe  great  futns  which  lately  he  had  fpent 

'  In  levying  pow'r,  which  him  fhould  have  pof- 

'  fcfs'd 
'  Of  England,  and  much  hinder'd  his  intent; 

*  Yet  his  brave  purpofe  it  could  not  prevent, 

'  Although  a  while  it  feem'd  delay  to  make 

*  Of  that,  which  he  refolv'd  to  undertake. 

'   Wherefore  this  noble  and  clear-fpirited  Lord, 
'   Whilft  the  great  bus'nefs  flandeth  at  this  ftay  ; 
'   And  fince  his  flate  no  better  could  afford, 
'  I"  ga£e  to  William  Normandy  doth  lay, 

*  Providing  firft  his  foldiers  how  to  pay  : 

'  And  of  the  two,  yet  rather  chofe  to  leave 

'  His  crown,  than  he  that  army  would  deceive. 

To  his  victorious  enGgn  came  from  far 
Th'  eniiled  P.edfhanks,  touch'dwith  no  remorfe; 
The  nimble  Irifh,  that  with  darts  do  v/ar  ; 
The  Sci.t,  thas  is  fo  cunning  on  his  horie  ; 
The  Englifh  archer,  of  a  lion's  force  ; 

*  The  valiant  Norman,  not  the  lead  among  ; 

'  The  Camber-Briton,  haidy,  big,  and  flrong. 

•*-  Which  long  enclos'd  within  th°fe  colder  climes, 
'  He  to  the  blefled  fepulchre  did  bring, 
'  And  taught  them  how  they  fhould  redeem  the 
'  times, 


'  Whence  their  eternal  memory  might  fpring, 
«  To  fee  the  place  whereas  their  heav'nly  king 

'  Their  dear  redemption  happily  began  ; 

'  Living  on  earth,  that  was  both  god  and  man . 

Ye  iflanders,  bound  in  the  ocean's  chain, 
Lock'd  up  like  pris'ners  from  the  cheerful  day, 
Your  brave  commander  brought  ye  to  the  main 
Which  to  my  court  fhew'd  ye  the  open  way, 
And  his  victorious  hand  became  the  key 
4  To  let  ye  in  to  my  rich  treafure,  where 
'  None  ever  come,  but  thofe  that  I  hold  dear. 

And  did  thereto  fo  zealoufly  proceed, 
That  thofe  fair  locks,  whofe  curls  did  him  adorn, 
Till  he  had  feen  the  holy  city  freed, 
He  deeply  vow'd  he  never  would  have  fhorn  ; 
Which,  for  they  fo  religioufly  were  worn, 
'  In  every  eye  did  beautify  him  more, 
'  Than  did  the  crown  of  Normandy  before. 

No  threats  his  hand  could  caufe  him  to  with- 
As  I  the  fequel  briefly  fhall  relate,  [hold 

Yet  bare  himfelf  right  wifely  as  he  could, 
And  beft  became  his  dignity  and  ftate  ; 
Teaching  how  his  themfelves  fhould  moderate, 
'  Not  following  life,  fo  with  his  chance  content, 
'  Nor  flying  death,  fo  truly  valiant. 

So  did  he  all  his  faculties  beftow, 
That  every  thing  exactly  might  be  done, 
That  true  forefight  before  the  act  might  go, 
Others  grofs  errors  happily  to  fhun, 
Wifely  to  finifh  well  what  was  begun, 
'  Juftly  directed  in  the  courfe  of  things, 
*  By  the  ftrait  rule  which  found   experience 
'  brings. 

Idle  regards  of  greatnefs  he  did  fcorn, 
Carelefs  of  pomp,  magnificent  to  be, 
That  man  reputing  to  be  nobleft  born, 
Which  was  the  moft  magnanimous  and  free, 
In  honour  fo  impartial  was  he, 
'  Efteeming  titles  meritlefs  and  nought, 
'  UnJefs  with  danger  abfolutely  bought. 

Giving  the  foldier  comfortable  words, 
And  oft  imbalm'd  his  well-received  wound, 
And  in  his  need  him  maintenance  affords, 
To  brave  attempts  encouraging  the  found, 
Never  difmay'd  in  any  danger  found  : 

'  His  tent  a  feat  of  juftice  to  be  griev'd ; 

'  And  'twas  a  court,  when  want  fhould  be 
'  reliev'd. 

So  perfectly  celeftial  was  that  fire, 
Beftow'd  in  the  compofureof  his  mind, 
To  that  high  pitch  as  raifed  his  defire 
Above  the  ufual  compafs  of  his  kind, 
And  from  all  drofs  fo  clearly  him  refin'd, 
'  As  did  him  wholly  confecrate  to  glory, 
'  And  made  him  a  fit  fubject  for  a  ftory. 

'   Who  on  embaffage  $o  the  emperor  fent, 

c  Faffing  along  through  Macedon  and  Thrace, 
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*   Ne'er  came  in  bed,  nor  flept  out  of  his  tent, 
4  Till  he  review'd  Duke  Godfrey's  rev'rend  face  ; 
'  Nor  till  he  came  into  that  hallow'd  place, 
4  Above  three  hours  by  night  he  never  flept : 
'  Such  werethecareshistroubledbrainthatkept. 

'  O  wherefore  thou  great  finger  of  thy  days, 
*'  Renowned  Taffo,  in  thy  noble  ftory, 
4  Wert  thou  fo  flack  in  this  great  worthy  praife, 
'  And  yet  fo  much  fhould'ft  fet  forth  others  glory  ? 
'  Methinks,  for  this  thou  canft  not  be  but  forry, 
'  That  thou  fhould'ft  leave  another  to  recite 
4  That,  which  fo  much  thou  didilnegled  to  write. 

There  was  not  found  in  all  the  Chriftian  hoft, 
Any,  than  he  more  forward  to  the  field; 
Nor  could  the  army  of  another  boaft, 
To  bear  himfelf  more  bravely  with  his  fhield  ; 
So  well  his  arms  this  noble  duke  could  wield, 
4  As  fuch  a  one  he  properly  fhould  be, 
4  That  I  did  mean  to  confecrate  to  me. 

Of  fo  approved  and  deliver  force, 
Handling  his  lance,  or  brandifhing  his  blade  : 
For  oft  he  had  the  leading  of  their  horfe, 
That  where  he  charg'd,  he  daughter  ever  made ; 
At  all  aflays  fo  happy  to  invade,  [chace, 

4  That  were  he  abfent  when  they  gave  the 
4  It  was  fuppos'd  the  day  did  lofe  the  grace. 

'  In  doubtful  fights,  where  danger  hap'd  to  fall, 
4  He  would  be  prefcnt  ever  by  his  will ; 
4  And  where  the  Chriflians  for  fupplies  did  call, 
4  Thither  through  peril  Robert  prefled  ftill, 
'  To  help  by  courage,  or  relieve  by  {kill : 
4  To  every  place  fo  providently  feeing, 
4  As  power  in  him  had  abfolutely  being. 

4  When  in  the  morn  his  courfer  he  beftrid, 
4  He  feem'd  compos'd  effentially  of  fire, 
4  But  from  the  field  he  ever  drooping  rid, 
4  As  he  were  vanquifh'd,  only  to  retire  ; 
4  Neareft  his  reft,  the  furth'ft  from  his  defire  : 
4  And  in  the  fpoilshisfoldiers  fhar'd  the  crowns, 
4  They  rich  in  gold,  he  only  rich  in  wounds. 

And  when  they  had  the  holy  city  won, 
And  king  thereof  they  gladly  would  him  make, 
All  fovereign  titles  he  fo  much  did  fhun, 
As  he  refus'd  the  charge  on  him  to  take, 
He  the  vain  world  fo  clearly  did  forfake  ; 
4  So  far  it  was  from  his  religious  mind, 
4  To  mix  vile  things  with  thofeof  heav'nlykind. 

He  would  that  him  no  triumph  fhould  adorn, 
But  his  high  praile  forfinfulman  that  dy'd; 
By  him  no  mark  of  victory  was  worn, 
But  the  red  crofs,  to  tell  him  crucify'd  ; 
All  other  glories  he  himfelf  deny'd  : 
4  A  holy  life  but  willingly  he  leads, 
4  In  dealing  alms,  and  bidding  of  his  beads. 

4  And  as  a  pilgrim  he  return'd  again  ; 
For  glitt'riiig  urnis,  in  palmers  homely  gray, 


4  Leaving  his  lords  to  lead  his  warlike  train, 
4  Whilft  he  alone  came  i'adly  on  the  way, 
'  Dealing  abroad  his  lately  purchas'd  prey, 
'  A  hermit's  ftaff  his  careful  hand  did  hold, 
4  That  with  a  lance  the  heathen  foe  controul'd. 

But  now  to  end  this  long-continued  ftrife, 
Henceforth  thy  malice  takes  no  further  place  ; 
Thy  hate  began  and  ended  with  his  life  ; 
By  thee  his  fpirit  can  fuffer  no  difgrace, 
Now  in  mine  arms  his  virtues  I  embrace  ; 

4  His  body  thin«,  his  croffes  witnefs  be  ;    [free. 

4  But  mine  his  mind,  that  from  thy  pow'r  is 

Thou  gav'ft  up  rule, when  he  gave  up  his  breath, 
And  where  thouendedft,  there  did  I  begin, 
Thy  ftrength  was  buried  in  his  timelefs  death, 
And  as  thy  conqu'ror  laftly  come  I  in  ; 
And  all  thou  gott'ft,  from  thee  again  I  win  : 
4  To  me  thy  right  I  call  thee  to  refign, 
4  And  make  thy  glory  abfolutely  mine. 

To  the  bafe  world  then,  fortune,  get  thee  back, 
The  earth  with  dreary  tragedies  to  fill; 
Empires  andkingdomsbringthou  there  to  wrack, 
And  on  weak  mortals  only  work  thy  wiH  : 
And  Cnce  thou  only  do'ft  delight  in  ill, 
4  Hear  his  complaint,  who  wanting  eyes  to  fee, 
4  Can  lend  thee  fight,  which  art  as  blind  as  he.' 

At  her  great  words  amazed  whilft  they  ftand, 
The  prince,  which  look'd  moft  fearfully  and  grim, 
Bearing  his  eyes  in  his  diftrefsful  hand, 
Whofe  places  ftood  with  blood  up  to  the  brim ; 
And  as  in  anguifh  quaking  ev'ry  limb, 
After  deep  fighs  and  lamentable  throws, 
Thus  to  the  world  difburthened  his  woes, 

Dear  eyes,  adieu,  by  envy  thus  put  out, 
Where  in  your  places  buried  is  my  joy, 
With  endlefs  darknefs  compaffed  about, 
Which  death  would  fcarce  have  dared  todeftroy; 
To  breed  my  more  perpetual  annoy, 
'  That  even  that  fenfe  1  only  fhould  forego, 
4  That  could  alone  give  comfort  to  my  woe. 

4  Ye  which  beheld  fair  Paleftine  reftor'd, 

4  From  the  profane  hands  of  the  Pagans  freed, 

4  The  fepulchre  of  that  moft  glorious  Lord, 

4  And  fcen  that  place  where  his  dear  wounds  did 

4  bleed, 

4   Which  with  the  fight  my  zealous  foul  did  feed, 
'  Sith  from  your  functions  night  doth  you  di£- 

4  fever, 
'  Seclude  me  now  from  wordly  joys  for  ever. 

4  Ye  faw  no  fun,  nor  did  ye  view  the  day  ; 

4  Except  a  candle,  ye  behe.d  no  light ; 

4    1  he  thick  ftone  walls  thofe  bleffmg  kept  away. 

'  What  could  be  fear'd?  ye  could  not  hurt  the 
'  night, 

'   For  then  tears  who'.ly  hinder'd  ye  of  fight ; 
4  O  then, from  whence  fhouldHenry's  hatearife, 
'  That  1  fuw  nothing,  yjt  that  1  had  eyes? 


aoa 

The  wretched'ft  thing,  the  moft  defpifed  beaft, 
Enjoys  that  fenfe  as  gen'rally  as  we, 
The  very  gnat,  or  what  than  that  is  leaft, 
Of  fight  by  nature  kindly  is  made  free. 
What  thing  hath  mouth  to  feed,  but  eyes  to 

'  fee? 

'  O  that  a  tyrant  then  fhould  me  deprave, 
4  Of  that,  which  elfe  all  living  creatures  have  ! 

Whilft  yet  the  light  did  mitigate  my  moan, 
Tears  found  a  mean  to  found  my  forrows  deep, 
But  now  (ah  me!)  that  comfort  being  gone, 
By  wanting  eyes  wherewith  I  erft  did  weep, 
My  cares  alone  concealed  I  muft  keep. 

4  O  God,  that  blindnefs,  dark'ning  all  delight. 

4  Should  above  all    things    give   my    forrow 
'  fight! 

Where  fometime  flood  the  beauty  of  this  face, 
Lamps  clearly  lighted  as  the  Veftal  flame, 
Is  now  a  dungeon,  a  diftrefsful  place, 
A  harbour  fit  for  infamy  and  fhame  ; 
Which  but  with  horror  one  can  fcarcely  name  : 
4  Out  of  whofe  dark  grates  mifery  and  grief, 
4  Starv'd  for  vengeance,  daily  beg  relief. 

The  day  abhors  me,  and  from  me  doth  fly, 
Night  ftill  me  follows,  yet  too  long  doth  ftay, 
Th'  one  I  o'ertake  not  though  it  ftill  be  nigh  ; 
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The  other  coming,  vanifheth  away. 

But  what  availeth  either  night  or  day  ? 

*  All's  one  to  me,  ftill  day,  or  ever  night ; 

4  My  light  is  darknefs,  and  my  darknefs  light. 

O  ye,  wherewith  I  did  my  comfort  view, 
Th'  all-covering  heaven,  and  glory  that  it  bears. 
No  more  that  fight  fhall  e'er  be  feen  of  you  ! 
The  bleffed  fun,  that  every  mortal  cheers, 
Eclips'd  to  me  eternally  appears  ; 
'  Robert,  betake  thee  to  the  darkfome  cell, 
4  And  bid  the  world  eternally  farewell.' 

His  fpeech  thus  ending,  fortune  difcontent, 
Turned  herfelf  as  ftie  away  would  flic, 
Playing  with  fools  and  babes  incontinent, 
As  never  touch'd  with  human  mifery ; 
As  what  fhe  was,  herfelf  to  verify, 

And  flraight  forgetting  what  me  had  to  tell, 
To  other  fpeech  and  girlifh  laughter  fell. 

When  graceful  fame  conveying  thence  her  charge, 
(As  firft  with  him  fhe  thither  did  refort) 
Gave  me  this  book,  wherein  was  writ  at  large 
His  life,  fet  out  though  in  this  legend  fhort, 
T'  amaze  the  world  with  this  fo  true  report : 
But  fortune,  angry  with  her  foe  therefore. 
Gave  me  the  gift  that  I  fhould  ftill  be  poor. 


THE 


LEGEND 


O  F 


MATILDA    THE    FAIR. 


IF  yet  a  Mufe  there  happily  remain, 
That  is  by  truth  fo  diligently  taught, 
As  caring  not  on  foolilh  things  to  fain, 
Willfpeak  but  what  with  modefty  {he  ought; 
If  this  be  fuch,  which  I  fo  long  have  fought, 
By  her  1  crave  my  life  maybe  reveal' d, 
Which  black  oblivion  hath  too  long  conceal'd. 

Oh,  if  fuch  favour  I  might  hap  to  find, 
Here  on  the  earth  but  once  to  fpeak  again, 
And  to  difburthen  my  opprefled  mind, 
By  the  endeavour  of  a  powerful  pen, 
In  thefe  my  forrows  happy  were  I  then  : 
Four  hundred  years  by  all  men  overpaft, 
Finding  one  friend  to  pity  me  at  laft. 

O  you,  of  him  fo  happily  elect, 
Whom  I  entreat  to  profecute  my  ftory, 
Lady  moft  dear,  moft  worthy  of  refpecl, 
The  world's  rar'ft  jewel,  and  your  fex's  glory, 
It  fhall  fuffice,  if  you  for  me  be  frrry, 
Reading  my  legend  builded  by  his  verfe 
Which  muft  hereafter  ferve  me  for  a  herfe. 

Be  you  the  pattern,  by  whofe  perfect  view, 
Like  your  fair  felf  he  wifely  may  me  make, 
For  fure  alive  none  fitter  is  than  you. 


Whofe  form  unfpotted  chaftity  may  take  : 
Be  you  propitious,  for  whofe  only  fake, 
For  me,  I  know,  he'll  gladly  do  his  beft, 
.,  So  you  and  I  may  equally  be  bleft. 

Bright  Rofamond  exceedingly  is  graced, 
Inrolled  in  the  regiftcr  of  fame, 
Nay,  in  our  fainted  kalender  is  placed, 
By  him  who  drives  to  ftellify  her  name. 
Yet  will  the  modeft  fay,  {he  was  to.blame  : 

Though  full  of  {rate,  and  pleating  be  his  rhimc, 
Yet  all  his  {kill  cannot  ex&ufe  her  crime. 

The  wife  of  Shore  wins  general  applaufe, 
Finding  a  pen  laborious  in  her  praife. 
Elftred  reviv'd  to  plead  her  pitied  caufe 
After  the  envy  of  fo  many  days 
And  happy's  he  their  glory  high'ft  can  raife. 

Thus  the  loofe  wanton  liked  is  of  many ; 

Vice  {till  finds  friends,  but  virtue  feldom  any. 

To  vaunt  of  my  nobility  were  vain, 
Which  were,  I  know,  not  better'd  of  the  beft, 
Nor  would  befeem  an  honourable  {train, 
And  me  a  maiden  fits  not  of  the  reft  : 
All  tranlitory  titles  I  deteft, 
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A  virtuous  life  I  mean  to  boaft  alone ; 

Our  birth's  our  fires,  our  virtues  be  our  own. 

Thou  that  do'ft  fetch  thy  long  defcent  from  Kings, 
If  from  th«  Gods  derived  thou  could'ft  be,  [things, 
And  fhew'ft  th'  achievements  of  thofe  wond'rous 
Which  thou  thyfelf  then  lived'ft  not  to  fee, 
Thefe  were  their  own,  and  not  belong  to  thee, 
If  th<  u  do'ft  ftain  that  honour  which  was  theirs, 
Who  could  not  leave  their  virtues  to  their  heirs 

Heaven  pour'd  down  more  abundance  on  my  birth, 

Than  it  before  had  ufually  beftow'd, 

And  was  in  me  fo  bountiful  to  earth, 

As  though  her  very  utmoft  fhe  had  fhew'd, 

Her  graces  fo  immeafurably  flow'd, 

That  fuch  a  fhape,  with  fuch  a  fpirit  infpir'd, 
Even  of  the  wifeit  made  me  moft  admir'd. 

Upon  my  brow  fat  beauty  in  her  pride, 
To  her  beholders  miniftring  her  law, 
And  to  them  all  her  bounties  fo  divide, 
As  did  to  her  their  due  attention  draw  ; 
And  yet  mine  eye  did  keep  her  fo  in  awe, 

As  that  which  only  could  true  virtues  meafure, 
Ordain'd  by  nature  to  preferve  her  treafure. 

My  carriage  fuch,  as  did  content  the  wife 
My  tongue  did  that  fwcet  decency  retain, 
As  of  the  younger  was  not  deem'd  precife, 
Nor  of  the  aged  was  accounted  vain, 
So  well  inftructed  to  obferve  the  mean, 
As  if  in  nature  there  were  fcarce  that  goodj 
Which  wanted  in  the  temper  of  my  blood. 

In  me  fo  did  fhe  her  perfections  vary, 
As  that  the  leaft  allow'd  not  of  compare, 
AnJ  yetfo  well  did  teach  me  them  to  carry; 
Than  they  could  be,  as  made  them  feem  more  rare, 
Or  in  my  portion  would  have  none  to  {hare ; 
Or  in  her  grace  would  none  fhould  be  but  I, 
Which  fhe  had  made  the  minion  of  the  flcy. 

Whence  fame  began  my  beauty  firft  to  blaze, 
And  foon  became  to  lavifh  in  the  fame  : 
For  fhe  fo  ftufPd  her  trumpet  with  my  praife, 
That  every  place  was  fili'd  up  with  my  name, 
For  which,  report,  thou  too  wert  much  to  blame : 
But  to  thy  doom  is  Beauty  fubject  ftill, 
Which  hath  been  caufe  of  many  Ladies  ill. 

This  tattling  goffip  hath  a  thoufand  eyes, 
Her  airy  body  hath  as  many  wings; 
Mow  about  earth,  now  up  to  heav'n  fhe  flies, 
And  here  and  there  with  every  breath  fhe  flings 
Hither  and  thither  lies  and  tales  fhe  brings  ; 
Nothing  fofecret,  hut  to  her  appeareth, 
So  doth  fhe  credit  every  thing  fhe  heareth. 

And  princes  ears  (land  opt n  to  report, 

All  ftrive  to  blaze  a  beauty  to  a  king, 

Which  is  the. only  fubject  of  a  court, 

Whither  fame  carries,  and  whence  fhe  doth  bring, 

And  which  of  either  fhe  doth  loudly  ring  ; 


Thither  (ah  ! )  me  unhappily  fhe  brought, 
Where  I  my  bane  unfortunately  caught. 

There  flood  my  beauty  boldly  for  the  prize, 
Where  the  moft  clear  and  perfect  judgments  be  ; 
And  of  the  fame  the  moft  judicial  eyes 
Did  give  the  goal  impartially  to  me  : 
So  did  I  ftand  unparallel'd  and  free  ; 
And,  as  a  comet  in  the  evening-fky, 
Strook  with  amazement  every  wond'ring  eye. 

Which  foon  poffeft  me  of  Imperial  John, 
And  of  my  fov'reign,  him  my  fubject  made ; 
By  this  his  freedom  was  quite  overthrown, 
Him  and  his  powers  this  wholly  did  invade, 
From  this  no  reafon  could  the  King  diffuade: 
This  taught  his  eyes  their  due  attendance  ftill, 
This  held  the  reins  which  over-rul'd  his  will. 

When  my  grave  father,  great  that  time  in  court 
And  by  his  blood  thought  equal  to  ihe  beft, 
Having  his  ear  oft  ftruck  with  this  report, 
Which,  as  ill  news,  it  hardly  could  digeft  : 
And  on  my  good  fince  all  his  hopes  did  reft, 
He  foon  purfu'd  it  by  thofe  fecret  fpies, 
Which  ftill  in  court  attend  the  Prince's  eyes. 

And  to  the  world  although  he  feem'd  to  fleep, 
Yet  fought  he  then  the  King's  intent  to  found, 
And  to  himfelf  as  fecrets  he  did  keep, 
What  his  his  forefight  had  providently  found ; 
So  well  this  wife  Lord  could  conceal  his  wound  : 

Yet    wifelier    caft    how    dang'rous  it  might 
prove, 

To  crofs  the  courfe  of  this  impatient  love. 

For  as  he  found  how  violent  a  flame 
My  youth  had  kindled  in  this  luftful  King ; 
So  found  he  too,  if  he  fhould  flop  the  fame, 
Upon  us  both  what  mifchief  it  might  bring : 
Which  known  to  him  fo  dangerous  a  thing, 
He  thought  to  prove  how  he  could  me  perfuade, 
t'er  for  my  fafety  further  means  he  made. 

Dear  girl,  quoth  he,  thou  fceft  who  doth  await 
T*  intrap  thy  beauty,  bred  to  be  thy  foe, 
Th*t  is  fo  fair  and  delicate  a  bait, 
As  every  eye  itfelf  would  here  beftow, 
Whofe  power  the  king  too  fenfibly  doth  know  : 
4  Of  his  defire  that  what  the  end  may  be, 
'  Thy  youth  may  fear,   my  knowledge  doth 
'  forefcc. 

Think  how  thou  liv'ft  here   publicly  in    court, 
Whofe  privilege  doth  every  mean  protect, 
'  Where  the  enfample  of  the  greater  fort 
'   Doth  more  than  opportunity  effect, 
'  None  thriving  here  that  ftand  upon  refpect ;  x 
'  Being  a  lottery  whereat  few  do  win, 
1  And  yet  thofe  feldom  neither,  but  by  fin. 

'  Here  every  day  thou  hail  to  tempt  thy  fight, 
*  All  that  thy  youth  to  pleafure  may  provoke, 
'  1'bat  ftill  at  hand,  wherein  thou  tak'ft  delight, 
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Which  with  thy  fex    doth   ftrike  too  great  a 

'  ftrokc, 

Having  withal  imperious  power  thy  cloke, 
'  With  fuch  ftrong  reafons   on  his  part  pro- 

'  pounded, 
'  As  may  leave  virtue  feemingly  confounded. 

Many  the  ways  that  lead  thee  to  thy  fall, 
But  to  thy  fafcty  few  or  none  to  guide  thce, 
And  when  thy  dangers  is  the  greateft  of  all 
Even  then  thy  fuccour  is  the  moft  deny'd  thee : 
Sundry  the  means  from  virtue  to  divide  thee, 
4  Having  withal  mortality  about  thee, 
'  Frailty  within,  temptation  near  without  thee. 

The  letcher's  tongue  is  never  void  of  guile, 
Nor  wants  he  tears,  when  he  would  win  his 

'  prey; 

The  fubtil'ft  tempter  hath  the  fmootheft  ftile, 
Sirens  fing  fweetlieft  when  they  would  betray  : 
Luft  of  itfelf  had  never  any  ftay, 
'  Nor  to  contain  it,  hounds  could  have  devifed, 
'  But  moft  when  fill'd,  is  leaft  of  all  fufficed. 

And  to  avail  his  pleafure  is  there  aught, 
That  fuch  a  prince  hath  not  within  his  power  ? 
And  thus  be  fure  he'll  leave  no  means  unlought, 
Soft  golden  drops  did  pierce  the  brazen  tow'r, 
Watching  th'  advantage  of  each  fitting  hour, 
'  Where  every  minute  ferves  to  do  amifs, 
'  Thy  baneful  poifon  fpioed  with  thy  blifs. 

And  when  this  luftful  and  unbridled  rage, 
Which  in  him  now  doth  violently  reign, 
Time  fhall  by  much  fatiety  affuage, 
Then  fhall  thy  fault  apparent  be  and  plain, 
To  after  ages  ever  to  remain  : 
'  Sin  in  a  chain  leads  on  her  fifter  fhame, 
1  And  both  on  gyves  are  fetter'd  to  defame. 

Kings ufe  their  lovesasgarments  they  have  worn, 
Or  as  the  meat  whereon  they  full  have-  fed  : 
The  faint  once  gone,  who  doth  the  fhrine  adorn  ? 
Or  what  is  nectar  on  the  ground  if  fhed  ? 
What  prince's  wealrh  redeems  thy  maiden-head, 
'  Which    fhould   be  held  as  precious  as   thy 
'  breath, 

*  Whofe  diflblution  confummates  thy  death  ? 
< 

t  The  (lately  eagle  from  his  higheft  ftand, 

f  Through  the  thin  air  the  fearful  fowl  doth  fmite, 

(   Yet  fcorns  to  touch  it  lying  on  the  land, 

When  he  hath  felt  the  fweet  of  his  delight, 
*  But  leaves  the  fame  a  pray  to  every  kite. 

*  With  much  we  furfeit,  plenty  makes  us  poor, 
'  The  wretched  Indian  fcorns  the  golden  ore.' 

When  every  period  pointing  with  a  tear, 
He  in  my  bolbm  made  fo  wide  a  breach, 
As  it  each  precept  firmly  fixed  there, 
His  counfel  as  continually  to  preach, 
My  father  fo  effectually  could  teach ; 
So  that  his  words  I  ever  after  found, 
Asgrav'don  an  inviolable  ground. 


The  King,  whofe  love  deluded  was  the  while. 
Yet  in  his  bofom  bare  this  quenchlefs  fire, 
Finding  his  hopes  like  flatt'rers  to  beguile, 
And  not  one  jot  to  further  his  defire, 
But  gone  thus  far,  he  meant  not  to  retire  : 
And  thinks,  if  fitly  he  could  find  but  place, 
Hiswordshad  power  topurchafe  him  my  grace. 

For  fince  all  former  practices  did  fail, 
Nor  to  his  mind  aught  kindly  took  effect, 
He  with  himfelf  reiblv'd  me  to  alFail, 
And  other  means  doth  utterly  neglect : 
In  fpight  what  fear  could  any  way  object, 
His  courage  doth  all  hindrances  confute, 
And  me  accofting  thus  commcnc'd  his  fuit. 

Know,  girl,  quoth  he,  that  nature  thee  ordained, 
(As  her  brav'ft  piece,  when  fhe  to  light  would 

'  bring, 

Wherein  her  former  workmanlhip  fhe  ftained) 
Only  a  gift  to  gratify  a  King, 
And  from  all  other,  as  a  feld-feen  thing, 
'  Seal'd  thee  a  charter  dated  at  thy  birth, 
'  To  be  the  fair'ft  that  e'er  was  made  of  earth. 

Hoard  not  thy  beauty,  when'thou  haft  fuch  ftorc, 
Wer't  not  great  pity  it  fhould  thus  lye  dead, 
Which  by   thy  lending  might  be  more  much 

'  more_? 

(For  by  the  ufe  fhould  every  thing  be  fed) 
Yea,  and  to  him  fo  hard  for  thee  beftead,  [light, 
'  Yet  .no  more  lefs'ned  than  the  fun,  whofe 
'  Though  it  light  all  things,  lofefh   not  hi* 
'  light. 

From  thofe  two  flars  fuch  ftreams  of  lightning 
'  glide,  [heart, 

As  through  men's  eyes  do  pierce  the  nintieffc 
Which  thou  by  clofing  ftriv'ft  in  vain  to  hide, 
For  through  their  lids  their  fubtle  rays  do  dart, 
Such  power  wife  nature  did  to  them  impart ; 
Thofe  two   bright  planets,    clearer  than  the 
'  feven,  [heaven. 

'  That  with  their  fplendor  light  the  world  t* 

Were  artfo  curious  in  herfelf  to  know 
Thy  rare  perfections  rightly  in  their  kind, 
In  beauty  thy  divinity  to  fhew, 
Oh !  it  were  able  to  tranfport  the  mind, 
Beyond  the  bounds  by  heaven  to  it  affign'd  : 
'  But  oh  !  in  thee  their  excellence  is  fuch, 
'  As  thought  cannot  afcend  to,  once  to  touch. 

He  is  thy  king,  who  i&  become  thy  fubject ; 

Sometime  thy  Lord,  now  fervant  to  thy  love ; 

Thy  angel  beauties  be  his  only  object, 

Who  for  thy  fake  a  thoufand  deaths  dare  prove. 

A  prince's  pray'r  fhould  much  compaffion  move: 
'  Let  wolves  and  bears  be  cruel  in  their  kinds, 
'  But  women  meek,  and  have  relenting  minds. 

Vouchfafe  to  look  upon  thcfe  brimful  eyes, 
With  tides  of  tears  continually  frequented 
Where  love  without  food  hunger-ftarven  lies, 


83* 


THE   WORKS    OF  DRAYTON. 


Wr   1%  not  thy  fail  youth,  nor  the  world  deprive 
Ct"    .ife  rare  parts  which  nature  hath  thee  lent, 
'Twere  pity  thou  by  niggardife  fhould'ft  thrive, 
Whofc  wealth  by  waving  craveth  to  be  fpent ; 
For  which,  thou  of  the  wifeft  fhalt  be  fhent, 
'  Like  to  fome  rich  churl  hoarding  up  his  pelf, 
«  Both  to  wrong  others,  and  to  ftarvc  himfclf. 

What  is  this  vain  and  idle  reputation, 
Which  to  the  fliew  you  feemiiigly  refpe<a  ? 
Only  the  weaknefs  of  imagination, 
Which,  in  conclufion,  worketh  no  effctS, 
And  leffer  can  the  worfhipers  proted  ; 

•  That  only  rtandeth  upon  fading  breath, 

•  And  hath  at  once  the  being  and  the  death, 

A  fear  that  grew  from  doating  fuperftition, 
To  which  your  weak  credulity  is  prone, 
And  only  fmce  Maintained  by  tradition, 
Into  our  ears  impertinently  blown, 
By  folly  gathered,  as  by  error  fown ; 

*  Which   us    ftill  threatning,    hind'rcth   our 

'  defires 
«  Yet  all  it  {hews  us  be  but  painted  fires. 

Perfuade  thyfelf  this  monaft'ry  to  leave, 
Which  youth  and  beauty  juftly  may  forfake ; 
Do  not  thy  prince  of  thofe  high  joys  bereave, 
Which  happy  him,  more  happy  thee  may  make, 
Who  fends  me  elfe  thy  life  away  to  take  : 
'  For  dead  to  him  if  needfly  thou  wilt  prove, 

*  Die  to  thyfelf,  be  bury'd  with  his  love.' 

Rage,  which  refum'd  the  likenefs  of  his  face, 
Whofe  eye  feem'd  as  the  bafilifk  to  kill ; 
The  horror  of  the  folitary  place, 
Being  fo  fit  wherein  to  work  his  will, 
And  at  the  inftant  he  my  life  to  fpill ; 

All  feem'd  at  once  my  overthrow  to  further, 
By  fear  diffuadcd,  menaced  by  murther. 

In  this  fo  great  and  peremptory  trial, 
With  ftrong  temptations  fundry  ways  afflicted, 
With  many  a  yielding,  many  a  denial, 
Oft-times  acquitted,  often-times  convicted, 
Terror  before  me  lively  flood  depicted; 
When  as  it  was,  that  but  a  little  breath 
Gave  me  my  life,  or  fent  me  to  my  death. 

But  foon  my  fo«l  had  gather' d  up  her  pow'rs, 
Which  in  this  need  might  friend-like  give  her  aid, 
The  refolution  of  fo  many  hours, 
Whereon  herfclf  (he  confidently  ftay'd 
In.  her  diftrefs,  whofe  helps  together  lay'd, 
Making  the  ftate  which  {he  maintained  good, 
Exptll'd  the  fear  ufurping  on  my  blood. 

And  my  lock'd  tongue  did  liberally  inlarjre, 
From  thofe  ftrict  limits  wherein  long  confin'd 
Care  had  it  kept,  my  bofom  to  difcharge, 
And  my  loft  ipirits  their  wonted  ftrength  aflign'd, 
Into  mine  eyes  which  coming  as  refin'd, 

Mofl  bravely  there  mine  honour  to  maintain, 
Checkt  his  preemption  with  a  coy  difdain. 


Wno  finding  me  inviolably  bent, 

And  for  my  anfwer  only  did  abide  ; 

Having  a  poifon  murd'ring  by  the  fcenf, 

If  to  the  organ  of  that  fenfe  apply'd, 

Which  for  the  fame,  when  fitteft  time 
Into  my  noftrils  forcibly  did  ftrain, 
Which  in  an  inftant  wrought  my  deadly  bane. 

With  his  rude  touch  my  vail  diforder'd  then, 
My  face  difcovering,  my  delicious  cheek 
Tin&ed  with  crimfon,  faded  foon  again, 
With  fuch  a  fweetnefs  as  made  death  feem  meek, 
And  was  to  him  beholding  it  moft  like 
A  little  fpark  extinguiih'd  to  the  eye, 
That  glows  again  e'er  fuddenly  it  dye. 

And  whilft  thereat  amazed  he  doth  ftand, 
Wherein  he  then  fuch  excellency  faw, 
Ruing  the  fpoil  done  by  his  fatal  hand, 
What  naught  before,  him  this  at  laft  could  awe, 
From  his  {tern  eyes  as  though  it  tears  would  draw, 
Which  wanting  them,  wax'd  fuddenly  as  dead, 
Grieving  for  me  that  they  had  none  to  fhed. 

When  life  grown  faint,  hies  laftly  to  my  heart, 
The  only  fort  to  which  me  had  to  take, 
Feeling  cold  death  to  feize  on  every  part, 
A  ftrong  invafion  inftantly  to  make  : 
Yet  e'er  fhe  fhould  me  utterly  forfake, 
To  him  who  fadly  ftood  me  to  behold, 
Thus  in  mild  words  my  grief  1  did  unfold. 

Is  this  the  gift  the  king  on  me  beftovvs, 
Which  in  this  fort  he  fends  thee  to  prelent  me  ? 
I  am  his  friend,  what  gives  he  to  his  foes, 
If  this  in  token  of  his  love  be  fent  me  ? 
But  'tis  his  will,  and  muft  not  difcontent  me  : 
'  Yet  after,  fure,  a  proverb  this  will  prove, 
*  The  gift  King  John  beftow'd  upon  his  love. 

When  all  that  race  in  memory  are  fet, 
And  by  their  ftatues  their  achievements  done, 
Which  won  abroad,  and  which  at  home  did  get, 
From  fon  to  fire,  from  fire  again  to  fon, 
Grac'd  with  the   fpoils    that  glorioufly   they 

'  won 

'  Oh  1  that  of  him  it  only  mould  be  faid, 
4  This  was  King  John,  the  murth'rer  of  a  maid! 

Oh  !  keep  it  fafely  from  the  mouth  of  fame, 
That  none  do  hear  of  his  unhallowed  deed  i 
Be  fecret  to  him,  and  conceal  his  fhame, 
Left  after-ages  hap  the  fame  to  read, 
And  that  the  letters  fhewing  it  do  bleed  ! 
'  Oh  1    let  the  grave  mine  innocency  hold, 
'  Before  of  him  this  tyranny  be  told  ! 

Thus  having  fpoke,  my  forrows  to  afluage, 
The  heavy  burthen  of  my  pcnfive  breaft, 
The  poifon  then  that  in  my  brain  did  rage, 
His  deadly  vigour  forcibly  exprefst, 
Not  fufi  'ring  ir,c  to  ftand  upon  the  reft, 

Longer  for  hi.n  it  was  no  time  to  ftay  ; 

And  death  tall'd  on,  to  haften  me  away, 
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Thus  in  my  clofct  being  left  alone, 
Upon  the  floor  uncomfortably  lying, 
The  fart  committed,  and  the  murth'rer  gone, 
Arrived  at  the  utmoft  point  of  dying, 
Some  of  the  lifters  me  by  chance  efpying, 
Cali'd  all  the  reft,  that  in  moft  woful  plight 
Came  to  behold  that  miferable  light. 

Thus  like  a  rofe  by  fome  unkindly  blaft, 
'Mongft  many  buds  that  round  about  it  grow, 
The  with'ring  leaves  improfp'roufly  doth  caft, 
Whilft  all  the  reft  their  fovereign  beauties  fhew  : 
Amidft  this  goodly  iifterhood  even  fo, 

Nipt  with  cold  death  untimely  did  I  fad:, 
Whilft  they  about  me  piteous  wailing  made. 

And  my  fad  foul  upon  her  fudden  flight, 
So  foon  forfaken  of  each  feveral  fenfe, 
With  all  the  horror  death  could  her  affright, 
Strong!/  difturbed  at  her  parting  hence, 
All  comfort  fled  her!   for  her  laft  defence, 
Doth  to  her  fpotlefs  innocence  betake  her, 
Which  left  her  not,  when  all  the  reft  forfake 
her. 

To  fliew  our  pleafures  are  but  children's  toys, 
And  as  mere  fhadows,  or  like  bubbles  pafs, 
As  years  encreafe,  fo  waning  are  our  joys, 
Forgotten  as  our  favours  in  a  glafs, 
A  very  tale  of  that  which  never  was  : 

Even  fo,  death  us  and  our  delights  can  fever, 

Virtue  alone  abandoneth  us  never. 

My  fpirit  thus  from  imprifonment  enlarg'd, 
Glad  to  have  got  out  of  her  earthly  room, 
My  debt  to  nature  faithfully  difcharg'd, 
And  at  the  hour  appointed  on  my  tomb  ? 
Such  was  the  heaven's  inevitable  doom, 

Me  Baynard's-caftle  to  the  world  did  bring, 
Dunmow  again  my  place  of  burying. 

And  fcarcely  was  my  breathlefs  body  cold, 
But  ev'ry  where  my  tragedy  was  fpread, 
For  tatiing  fame  in  cv'ry  place  had  told 
VOL  III, 


My  refolution,  being  lately  dead, 

Ruing  my  blood  fo  prodigally  fhed  ; 

And  to  my  father  flies  with  this  mifchance, 
That  time  remaining  in  the  court  of  France, 

His  lofe  too  great  to  be  bewail'd  with  tears, 
It  was  not  words  that  could  exprefs  his  woe, 
Grief  had  herlelf  fo  fettled  in  his  ears, 
No  more  might  enter,  nothing  out  might  go; 
Scarce  fince  man  was,  was  man  perplexed  fo  : 
Enough  of  forrow  is  already  ihevvn,      ^(flfcs* 
And  telling  his,  were  to  renew  mine  own. 

Let  it  fuffice  me,  that  I  here  relate, 
And  bear  myfelf  the  burthen  of  my  ill, 
If  to  the  life  I  have  exprefs'd  my  fate, 
Its  all  I  aflc,  and  I  obtain  my  will 
For  that  true  forrow  needs  not  others  {kill ; 
Enough's  that  prefent  bitternefs  we  tafte, 
Without  remembring  of  that  which  is  paft. 

Some  fay,  the  king  repentant  for  this  deed, 
When  his  remorfe  to  think  thereof  him  drave, 
Poorly  difguifed  in  a  pilgrim's  weed, 
Offered  his  tears  on  my  untimely  grave, 
For  which,  no  doubt,  but  heaven  his  fin  forgave  ; 
And  my  blood  calling  for  revenge  appeas'd, 
He  from  the  fin,  I  from  my  labours  eas'd. 

Thus  told  my  ftory,  I  my  love  devifc 
To  you,  dear  madam,  fitt'ft  wirh  you  to  reft, 
Which  all  my  virtues  daily  exercife, 
That  be  imprinted  on  your  patient  breaft, 
By  whom  alone  I  rightlieft  am  expreft ; 

For  whom  my  praife,  it  grieves  me,  is  too  fcant ; 

Whofe  happy  name  an  epithet  fhall  want. 

Then,  moft  fweet  lady,  for  a  maiden's  fake, 

To  fhed  one  tear  if  gently  you  but  deign$ 

For  all  my  wrongs  it  full  amends  fhall  make, 

And  be  my  pafs  to  the  Elyfian  plain. 

In  your  chafte  eyes  fuch  pow'r  there  doth  remain^ 

As  can  th'  afflicted  profp'reufly  deliver; 

Hanpr  be  they,  who  look  upon  them  ever. 
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FROM  gloomy  fhadows  of  eternal  night,      . 

Shut  up  in  darknefs  endlefsly  to  dwell, 

Oh  '.  here  behold  me  miferable  wight, 

A  while  releas'd,  my  tragedy  to  tell ; 

Let  me  have  leave  my  forrows  to  impart, 
Somewhat  to  eafe  my  fad  afflicled  heart. 

Goddefc  of  arms  and  arts,  Pallas  divine, 

Let  thy  bright  fauchion  lend  me  cyprefs  toughs, 

Be  thou  aflifting  to  this  poet  of  mine, 

With  funeral  wreaths  ingar landing  his  brows  ; 

Pitying  my  woes,  when  none  would  hear  me 
weep, 

That  for  my  forrows  lays  his  own  to  fleep. 

Thou  mournfuH'ft  maiden  of  the  facred  nine, 
That  baleful  founds  immoveably  do'ft  breath, 
With  thy  fwol'n  vifage  and  thy  blubber' d  eine, 
Let  me  to  thec  my  fad  complaints  bequeath, 
Ne'er  to  thyfclf  ranft  thou  win  greater  glory, 
Than  in  exa&ly  fctting  forth  my  ftory. 

Tell  how  the  fates  my  giddy  courfe  did  guide, 
Th'  iacomtaiu  n.rnsof  ev'ry  changing  hour, 
By  many  aioxv  e!>b,  many  a  lufty  tide, 
JVlany  afn.ootl   :ulm,  many  u  fowfmg  (how'r, 
The  height      i  u-tc  I     :•-!)  u!J  afcend, 
Bend  my  beginning  to  my  fatal  end. 


When  our  firft  Edward  fat  on  England's  throne, 
Longfhanks,  who  long  viclorioufly  did  reign, 
Firft  of  that  name,  and  fecond  yet  to  none, 
In  what  to  knighthood  ever  did  pertain ; 
My  life  began,  a  life  fo  full  of  blifs, 
Then  in  his  days,  thofe  happy  days  of  his. 

Virtue  did  then  men's  hearts  fo  much  inflame, 
That  no  promotion  could  be  got  with  gold  : 
For  in  his  days  he  that  defired  fame, 
Bought  it  of  him  that  it  full  dearly  fold ; 
Hateful  excefs  did  not  fo  much  devour, 
Law  hadlcfs  force,  and  honefly  more  pow'r. 

And  fince  fwift  Time  fo  violently  preys 
Upon  thofe  ages  that  even  holieft  be ; 
Let  me  remember  thofe  fo  happy  days, 
In  thefe  fad  hours  which  my  vex'd  eyes  do  fee, 
With  greater  grief  to  make  me  to  deplore 
Thefe,  when  I  think  of  thofe  that  were  of  yore. 

Then  Mufe,  lo,  I  obfequioufly  appeal 
To  thee  (my  life  fince  I  intend  to  fliew) 
That  thou  of  me  wilt  faithfully  reveal 
Evenwt/at  the  moft  incjuifitive  would  know, 
W!    .  ;  f.r.'-e  my  foul  embodied  did  abide 
111  u.i-    .-am  world,  which  pamper'd  me  witfc 
pride. 
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By  birth  a  Gafcoigne,  of  a  fair  defcent, 
And  of  our  houfc,  the  heir  my  father  born, 
In  all  his  wars  that  with  King  Edward  went, 
To  him  his  liegeman,  and  a  foldkr  fworn, 
And  in  our  country  left  his  whole  eftatc, 
To  follow  him,  who  feem'd  to  govern  fate. 

Whofe  truft  that  great  king  highly  did  employ, 
And  near  his  pcrlbn  had  him  for  the  fame, 
Who  with  myfelf,  then  but  a  little  boy, 
Into  the  court  of  famous  England  came, 

Whereas  the  king,  for  fervice  by  him  done, 
Made  me  a  page  to  the  brave  prince  his  fon. 

All  men  in  fhape  I  did  fo  far  excel!, 
(The  parts  ill  me  fuch  harmony  did  bear) 
As  in  my  model  nature  feetn'd  to  tell, 
That  her  perfection  {he  had  placed  here, 

As  from  each  age  referving  the  rar'ft  feature, 
To  make  me  up  her  exccllenteft  creature. 

ATy  looks  fo  powerful,  adamants  to  love, 
And  had  fuch  virtue  to  attract  the  fight, 
That  they  could  fix  it,  or  could  make  it  move 
As  though  it  followed  fome  celeftial  light ; 

'That  where  my  thoughts  intended  to  furprife, 
I  at  my  pleafure  conquer'd  with  mine  eyes. 

As  if  fome  great  Apelles  in  his  art  [know, 

Would  that  the  world  his  matter-piece  Ihould 

Imagination  doing  then  her  part ; 

When  he  had  done  the  utmoft  he  could  do, 
For  that  rare  picture  to  fit  out  a  mind, 
This  one  was  I,  the  wonder  of  my  kind. 

This  dainty  bait  I  laid  for  Edward's  love, 
Which  foon  upon  him  got  fo  fure  a  tie, 
As  no  misfortune  e'er  could  it  remove, 
When  fhe  the  utmoft  of  her  force  did  try  ; 

Nor  death  itfelf  had  after  power  to  funder ; 

O  feld-ieen  friendfliip,  in  the  world  a  wonder  ! 

Love,  on  this  earth  the  only  mean  thou  art, 
Whereby  we  hold  intelligence  with  heav'n, 
And  it  is  thou  that  only  do'il  impart 
The  good  that  to  mortality  is  given. 

O  facred  bond,  by  time  that  art  not  broken  ! 

0  thing  divine,  by  angels  to  be  fpoken ! 

Thus  with  young  Edward  bath'd  in  worldly  blifs, 
Whilft  tutors  care  his  wand'ring  years  did  guide, 
I  liv'd,  enjoying  whatfoe'er  was  his, 
Who  ne'er  my  pleafure  any  thing  deny'd  : 
Whofe  watchful  eye  fo  duly  me  attended, 
As  on  my  fafety  if  his  life  depended. 

But  whether  it  my  rare  perfections  were, 
That  won  my  youth  fuch  favour  in  his  eye, 
Or  it  pleas'd  heav'n  (to  ihew  it  held  me  dear) 
To  fhow'r  on  me  this  hleffing  from  the  Iky, 

1  know  not ;  but  it  rightly  could  direcl, 
That  could  produce  fo  pow'rful  an  effecl. 

O  thou  dread  book,  where  our  fates  are  enroll'd, 
Who  hath  fo  dear  eyes  as  to  look  into  thec  ? 


What  is  that  man,  by  whom  thou  art  controul'd, 
Or  hath  the  key  of  reafon  to  undo  thee  ? 

When  none  but  heaven  thy  dark  decrees  can 

know, 

Whofe  depth  we  found  not  which  dwell  here 
below. 

The  foul  her  liking  eas'ly  can  efpy 

(By  fympathy,  to  her  by  heav'n  afiign'd) 

Through  her    clear    windows,    the    well-feeing 

eye, 

Which  doth  convey  the  image  to  the  mind 
Without  advifement,  and  can  apprehend 
That,  whole  :rue  cuufe  man's  knowledge  doth 
traufcend. 

This  Edward  in  the  April  of  his  age, 
Whilft  yet  the  crown  fat  on  his  father's  head, 
Like  fportful  Jove  with  his  rapt  Phrygian  page, 
Vie  with  ambrofial  delicacies  fed  : 

He  might  command,  who  was  the  fov'reign's 
But  my  direction  only  mult  be  done.  [fon, 

My  will  a  bw  authentically  paft ; 

My  Yea  by  him  was  never  crofs'd  with  No ; 

In  his  affection  chain'd  to  me  fo  faft, 

That  as  my  fhadow  ftill  he  feem'd  to  go  ; 
To  me  this  prince  fo  pliant  was  in  all, 
Still  as  an  echo  anfw'rmg  to  my  call. 

My  fmiles,  his  life  ;  fo  joy'd  he  in  my  fight, 
That  his  delight  was  led  by  niy  defire, 
From  my  clear  eyes  fo  borrowing;  all  his  light, 
As  pale-fac'd  Cynthia  from  her  brother's  fire. 
He  made  my  cheek  the  pillow  for  his  head, 
My  brow  his  book,  my  bofom  was  his  bed. 

Like  fair  Idalia,  bent  to  amorous  fport 
With  young  Adonis  in  the  pleafant  made, 
Exprefling  their  affedtions  in  that  fort, 
As  though  her  utmoft  pufiion  fhould  perfuade 
The  one  of  us  the  other  ftill  to  move 
To  all  the  tender  dalliances  of  love. 

The  table  thus  of  our  delight  was  lay'd, 
Serv'd  with  what  dainties  pleafure  could  devife, 
And  many  a  Syren  fweetly  to  us  play'd, 
But  youth  had  not  us  therewith  to  fuffke  : 
For  we  on  that  infatiately  did  feed, 
Which  our  confufion  afterwards  did  breed. 

For  ftill  I  fpurr'd  up  his  untarn'd  defire, 

Then  fitting  in  the  chariot  of  the  fun  ; 

My  blandifhments  were  fuel  to  that  fire 

Wherein  he  fry'd  :  I  for  his  flight  begun 

To  wax  his  wings,  and  taught  him  art  to  fly, 
Who  on  his  hack  might  bear  me  through  the 
Iky 

Whilft  the  vain  world  fo  cunningly  could  wip 
Us,  her  fulfe  flatteries  who  too  long  did  truft, 
Tili  having  loft  the  clue  which  led  us  in, 
We  wander'd  in  the  labyrinth  of  luft. 

For  when  the  foul  is  nuzled  once  in  vice, 
The  tweet  of  fin  makes  hell  a  paradifs. 
<*>  i 
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Who  to  the  full  thy  vilenefs,  World,  e'er  told  ? 

What  is  ill  thee,  that's  not  extremely  511  ? 

A  loathfome  flx>p,  where  poilbn's  only  fold, 

Whole  very  entrance  inftantly  doth  kill; 
Nothing  in  thee  but  villany  doth  dwell, 
And  all  thy  ways  lead  headlong  into  hell. 

The  king,  whofe  trul  I  lewdly  had  betray 'd, 
His  fon,  like  Phaeton,  vent'ring  on  the  fides, 
Perceiv'd  hiscourfe  was  per'lous  to  be  ftay'd, 
For  he  was  grave,  and  wonderfully  wife, 
And  if  with  ftill  he  curb'd  not  his  defire, 
Edward  might  eas'ly  fet  his  throne  on  fire. 

This  was  a  cor'five  to  old  Edward's  days, 
And  without  ceafing  fed  upon  his  bones, 
That  in  the  day  bereav'd  him  of  his  eafe, 
Breaking  his  fleep  with  continual  moans; 

This  more  deprefs'd  and  fadlier  weigh'd  him 
down, 

Than  the  care  elfe  belonging  to  the  crown. 

And  though  he  had  judicially  defcry'd 
The  caule  from  whence  this  malady  firfl  grew, 
It  was  no  cure,  unlefs  he  could  provide 
Means  to  prevent  the  danger  to  enfue ; 

Wherclore  he  for  his  purpofe  made  them  way, 
Againft  my  courfes  that  had  aught  to  fay. 

When  thofe  in  court  my  oppofites  that  were, 
This  fair  advantage  and  could  finely  take, 
And  for  my  fall  what  did  to  them  appear 
So  fifty  for  their  purpofes  to  make, 

Thereon  their  forces  inftantly  to  ground, 
Me  to  the  world  perpetually  to  wound. 

What  thing  fo  falfe,  but  taken  was  for  truth, 
So  that  on  me  a  fcandal  it  might  bring, 
By  fuch  as  fluck  not  to  accufe  my  youth, 
To  fin  in  the  unnaturaleft  thing, 
And  all  forepaffed  outrages  awake, 
Me  to  mankind  contemptible  to  make  ? 

Wherefore  the  prince  more  ftraitly  was  beftow'd, 
In  foreign  realms  and  I  adjudg'd  to  roam, 
And  fharply  cenfur'd  to  be  held  abroad, 
Who  had  betray'd  my  hopeful  truft  at  home  ; 
Adjudg'd  to  die,  were  I  by  any  found, 
After  my  let  day,  on  the  Englifli  ground. , 

That,  as  afloundcd  with  a  mighty  blow, 
I  Hood  a  while  infenfible  of  pain, 
Till  fomewhat  waken' d  by  my  colder  woe, 
1  felt  the  wound  by  which  my  joys  were  flain, 
By  which  I  fainted  hourly  more  and  more, 
Nor  could  I  think  what  cure  could  me  reftor.e. 

But  as  a  turtle  for  her  loved  make, 
Whofe  youth  her  dear  virginity  enjoy'd, 
Sits  fhrowded  in  fome  folitary  brake, 
With  melancholy  penfivenefs  annoy'd  : 
Thus  without  comfort  fat  I  all  alone, 
From  the  fwec:  pretence  of  Prince  Edward 
g»ne. 


My  beauty,  that  difdain'd  the  fummer's  fight, 
Now  foully  beaten  with  bleak  winter's  ftorms;    • 
My  limbs  were  put  10  travel  day  and  night, 
So  often  hugg'd  in  Princely  Edward's  arms ; 
Thofe  eyes  oft  viewing  pleafure  in  her  pride, 
Saw  fearful  objects  on  their  either  fide. 

Whilft  in  thefe  tempefts  I  was  ftrangely  toft, 

Myfelf  confining  in  my  native  France, 

By  many  a  fad  calamity  {till  croft, 

Infeparables  to  my  fore  mifchance ; 

Others,  that  ftem'd  the  current  of  the  time, 
Whence  I  had  fall'n,  fuddenly  to  climb. 

Like  the  chamsleon,  whilft  Time  turns  the  hue. 
And  with  falfe  Proteus  puts  on  fundry  fhapes, 
This  change  fcarce  gone,  a  fecond  doth  enfue, 
One  fill'd,  another  for  promotion  gapes  : 

Thus  do  they  fwarm  like  flies  about  the  brim, 
Some  drown'd,  and  fome  do  with  much  danger 
fwim. 

And  fome,  on  whom  the  fun  (hone  wond'rous  fair, 
Yet  of  the  feafon  little  feem'd  to  vaunt, 
For  there  were  clouds  hung  in  the  troubled  air, 
Threat'ning  that  they  of  their  defires  might  want; 
Which  made  them  flag,  prepared  elfe  to  fly, 
Whilft  with  their  falls  they  fading  honour  buy. 

When  pofting  Time,  that  never  turns  again, 
Whofe  winged  feet  fly  fwiftly  with  the  fun, 
By  the  fleet  hours  attending  on  his  train, 
His  revolution  fatally  begun, 

And  in  his  c<  urfe  brought  fuddenly  about 
That,  which  before  the  wifer  fort  did  doubt. 

For  whilft  King  Edward  wholly  doth  attend 
A  happy  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land, 
For  which  the  laity  mighty  fums  did  lend, 
Even  whilft  this  bufincfs  hotly  was  in  hand, 
See  but  to  me  what  fortune  there  can  fall, 
This  conqueror's  death  hath  quickly  alter'dallt 

Should  I  prefume  hisptaifes  to  report, 
Thinking  thereby  to  grace  his  fo  great  name, 
My  'mean  endeavours  would  fall  far  too  fhort, 
And  I  too  much  fheuld  but  impair  his  fame ; 
I'll  leave  that  to  fome  facred  mufe  to  tell, 
Upon  whofe  life  a  poet's  pen  might  dwell. 

Scarce  was  his  body  lap'd  up  in  the  lead, 
Before  his  doleful  obfequies  were  done, 
When  England's  crown  was  fet  on  Edward's  head, 
With  whom  too  foon  my  joyful  days  begun, 
As  the  black  night  at  the  approaching  day, 
My  former  forrows  vanifhed  away. 

Edward  Carnarvon  calls  me  from  exile, 
Whom  Edward  Longfhanks  banifli'd  to  his  death  j 
I,  whom  the  father  held  moft  bafe  and  vik, 
Was  to  the  fon  as  precious  as  his  breath  : 

What  th'  old  king  writ,  the  young  king  forth 
did  blot,  [got. 

Th'  alive's  remembered,  dead  men's  words  for* 


The  fair  wind  wafts  me  to  that  wifh'd-for  place, 
And  fets  me  fafely  on  that  blefled  (hore, 
From  whence  I  feem'd  but  banifli'd  for  a  fpace, 
That  my  return  might  honour'd  be  the  more, 
There  to  my  lov'd  lord  happily  to  leave  me, 
Whofe  arms  were  caft  wide  open  to  receive  me 
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When  thofe  here  firft  that  my  exile  procur'd, 
Which  in  my  heart  ftill  hated  did  abide, 
As  they  before  by  no  means  me  endur'd, 
So  were  they  now  impatient  of  my  pride  : 
For  emulation  ever  did  attend 
Upon  the  great,  and  fliall  fo  to  the  end. 


Who  would  have  feen  that  noble  Roman  dame, 
O'ercome  with  joy,  give  up  her  viral  breath, 
Her  fon  returning  founded  in  by  fame, 
When    thankful    Rome    had    mourned    for    hi: 

death, 

Might  here  behold  her  perfonated  right, 
At  my  approach  to  my  dear  Edward's  fight. 

My  Jove,  now  Lord  of  the  afcendent  is, 
In  an  afpect  to  promife  happy  fpeed, 
And  fuch  on  me  that  influence  of  his, 
As  prais'd  the  courfe  wherein  we  did  proceed  ; 
Yet  moft  prodigious  it  to  fome  appears, 
Telling  the  troubles  of  enfuing  years. 

"When,  like  to  Midas,  all  I  touch'd  was  gold, 
Upon  me  fhowr'd,  as  into  Danae's  lap, 
For  I  obtained  any  thing  1  would, 
So  well  had  fortune  lotted  out  my  hap  : 
For  princes  treafures  like  to  oceans  are, 
To  whom  all  rivers  naturally  repair. 

The  Ifle  of  Man  the  firft  to  me  he  gave, 
He  could  not  flay,  until  I  would  demand  ; 
And  to  be  fure  to  give  e'er  I  could  crave, 
I  next  received  from  his  bounteous  hand 

Fair  Wallingford,  which  many  years  had  been 
The  wealthy  dow'r  of  Elenor  the  Queen. 

Thofe  fums  his  father  had  been  levying  long 

By  impofitions  for  the  war  abroad, 

Other  his  princely  benefits  among, 

At  once  on  me  he  liberally  beftow'd, 

When  fome  that  faw  how  much  on  me  he  caft, 
Perceiv'd  his  wealth   could  not  maintain  his 
wafte. 

He  gave  me  then  his  fecretary's  place, 
Thereby  to  train  me  in  affairs  of  ftate  ; 
Me  in  thofe  rooms,  that  I  was  in,  to  grace, 
And  Earl  of  Cornwal  frankly  did  create  ; 
Befides,  in  court  more  freely  to  partake  me, 
Of  England  he  High  Chamberlain  did  make  me, 

And  ta  the  roya\  blood  me  to  ally, 

(Which  did  but  back  try  humour  of  ambition) 

In  bands  of  wedlock  did  to  me  affy 

A  lady  of  an  excellent  condition, 

Which  Joan  of  Arches  his  dear  filter  bare 
Toth1  Earl  of  Glo'fler,  that  right  noble  Clare, 

O  bleffed  bounty  giving  all  content ! 
The  only  fautrefs  of  all  noble  arts, 
That  lend'ft  fuccefs  to  every  good  intent, 
A  grace  that  refts  in  the  moft  godlike  hearts, 
By  heaven  to  none  but  happy  fouls  infufed, 
Pity  it  is  that  e'er  thou  waft  abufed. 


To  crofs  whom,  into  favour  I  wrought  thofe, 
That  from  mean  places  lifted  up  by  me, 
Being  factious  fpirits,  were  fitteft  to  oppofe 
Them,  that  perhaps  too  pow'rful  elfe  might  be, 
That  againft  envy  raifed  by  my  hand, 
Muft  uphold  me,  to  make  themfelves  to  ftand. 

Having  my  frame  fo  cunningly  contriv'd, 
To  bolder  me  in  my  ambitious  ways, 
I  fiiew'd  the  king  my  hate  to  be  deriv'd 
From  thofe  high  honours  that  he  on  me  lays, 
Drawing  him  on  (my  courfes  to  partake) 
Still  to  maintain  what  he  himfelf  did  make. 

Thus  did  my  youth  but  exercife  extremes, 
My  heed  was  rafhnefs  to  forerun  my  fall, 
My  wit  but  folly,  and  my  hopes  but  dreams, 
My  counfel  ferv'd  myfelf  but  to  inthrall, 
.  Abufing  me  but  with  a  vain  illufion, 
And  altogether  hafting  my  confufion. 

When  as  King  Edward  haft'neth  his  repair, 
T'  efpoufe  the  Princefs  Ifabel  of  France, 
Daughter  to  Philip  that  was  call'd  the  Fair, 
By  which  he  thought  his,  flrength  much  to  ad 
vance  ; 

And  here  at  home  to  perfect  my  command, 
He  left  me  the  protection  of  the  land. 

Giving  me  power  fo  abfolute  withal, 
That  I  drank  pleafure  in  a  plenteous  cup, 
When  there  was  none  me  t6  account  to  call, 
All  to  my  hands  fo  freely  render'd  up, 

That  heav'n  on  me  no  greater  blifs  could  bring, 
Except  to  make  me  greater  than  my  king. 

Thus  being  got  as  high  as  I  could  climb, 
With  this  abundance  beyond  meafurebleft, 
I  thought  t'  embrace  the  benefit  of  time, 
Fully  to  take  what  freely  I  poffeft ; 

Holding  for  truth,  that  he  is  worfe  than  mad, 
Fondly  to  fpare,  a  prince's  wealth  that  had. 

Their  counfel  then  continually  I  croft, 
As  fcorning  their  authority  and  blood, 
And  thofe  things  that  concern'd  their  honours 

moft, 

n  thofe  againft  them  evermore  I  flood, 
And  things  for  public,  privately  did  fpend 
To  feed  my  riot,  that  could  find  no  end. 

Until  falfe  fortune,  like  a  treacherous  foe, 
Which  had  fo  long  attended  on  my  fall, 
In  the  plain  path  wherein  I  was  to  go, 
Lay'd  many  a  bait  to  train  me  on  withal, 

Till  by  her  {kill  ihe  cunningly  had  brought  me 

Into  the  trap  where  fhe  at  pleafure  caught  nif . 

O  iij 


THE   WORKS    OF  DRAYTON. 


For  when  the  barons  hotly  went  in  hand, 
With  tilts  and  tourneys  for  the  king's  return, 
To  (hew  the  French  the  glory  of  the  land, 
The  fixed  day  I  lubour'd  to  adjourn, 

Till  all  their  charge  was  laftly  overthrown, 
Who  could  abide  no  glory  but  mine  own. 

Thus  fought  my  fate  me  f  rward  ftill  to  frt. 
As  though  feme  engine  feiz'd  me  with  a  flight  : 
One  mifchief  foon  a  fecond  doth  beget, 
The  fecond  brings  a  third  but  on  too  right, 
And  every  one  itfelf  employeth  wholly 
In  their  juft  courfe  to  profecute  my  folly. 

For  when  the  barons  found  me  to  retain 
Th'  ambitious  courfe  wherein  I  firft  began, 
And  deeply  felt,  that  under  my  difdain, 
Into  contempt  continually  they  ran, 

They  took  up  arms  to  remedy  their  wrong, 
Which  their  cold  fpirits  had  fuffer'd  but   foo 
long. 

Me  boldly  charging  to  abufe  the  king, 
A  wafteful  fpender  of  his  wealth  and  treafure, 
A  fccret  thief  of  many  a  facred  thing, 
And  that  1  led  him  to  unlawful  pleafure ; 
Who  never  did  in  any  thing  delight, 
But  what  might  pleafe  my  beftial  appetite. 

That  like  a  ficknefs  on  the  land  was  fent, 
Whofe  hateful  courfes  the  chief  caufe  had  been 
The  commonwealth  thus  totter'd  was  and  rent, 
And  worfe  and  worfe  yet  every  day  forefeen. 
Thus  was  I  fcahdal'd  publicly  of  many, 
Who  pitied  none,  nor  pitied  was  of  any. 

And  fince  I  thus  was  match'd  by  men  of  might, 
The  king,  my  danger  that  difcreetly  weigh'd, 
Seeing  them  to  purfue  me  with  fuch  fpight, 
Me  into  Ireland  fecretly  convey'd, 

Till  with  my  peers  my  peace  he  might  procure, 
Or  might  my  fafety  otherwifc  allure. 

Like  one,  whofe  houfe  remedilefsly  burning, 
Seeing  his  goods  long  heap'd  together  loft, 
The  mifchief  no  whit  leffen'd  by  his  mourning, 
Taketh  fome  one  thing  that  he  loveth  moft, 
And  to  fome  fure  place  doth  with  that  retire, 
Leaving  the  reft  to  th'  mercy  of  the  fire. 

And  he  that  nought  too  dear  for  me  did  deem, 
»co  it  might  ferve  to  cover  my  difgrace, 
To  make  my  abfence  otherwife  to  feem, 
And  to  the  world  to  bear  a  fairer  face, 
Left  my  exile,  fuggefted  by  their  hate, 
In  England  here  perhaps  might  wound  my  ftate : 

By  their  wife  counfel  that  were  him  about, 
Of  Ireland  he  me  deputy  doth  make, 
And  caus'd  it  each  where  to  be  given  out, 
My  journey  therefore  thither  I  did  take, 

To  flop  their  mouths,  that  gladly  would  emLrace 
The  leaft  thing  that  might  found  to  my  difgrace 

Whereas  he  fet  me  in  that  princely  fort, 
A»  in  my  place  might  purchafe  me  renown, 
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With  no  lets  bounty  to  maintain  a  court, 
Than  hourly  crav'd  th'  revenues  of  a  crown, 
Thither  his  bounty  fo  much  did  me  bring, 
That  though  he  reign'd,  yet  there  was  I  a  king  . 

There  were  few  weeks,  but  fome  the  Channel  crofc 
With  fundry  prefents  of  a  wond'rous  price, 
Some  jewel  that  him  infinitely  colt, 
)r  fome  rich  robe  of  excellent  device, 
That  they  which  faw  what  he  upon  me  threw, 
Well  might  difcem  fome  change  muft  need* 
enfue. 

And  fince  the  flow  me  follow'd  in  this  wifei 
The  fulnefs  I  as  amply  entertain, 
t  had  been  folly  to  have  fcenVd  precife, 
To  take  that  which  fell  on  me  like  the  rain, 
Such  as  before  no  age  had  ever  feen, 
And  fince  he  was,  1  think,  hath  feldom  been. 

•o  that,  when  the  bold  barony  had  found 
The  cunning  us'd  in  covering  of  my  flight, 
That  fhifted  me  but  to  a  furer  ground, 
On  which  they  vainly  had  beftow'd  their  might, 
Perceiv'd  far  off  that  greater  peril  rofe, 
Than  they  could  find  how  fitly  to  difpofe. 

Like  thofe  that  ftrive  to  flop  fome  fwelling  fource, 
( '<Vhofe  plenty  none  can  comprehend  in  bounds) 
Which  climbs  above  th*  oppofers  of  his  courfe, 
And  that  which  mould  encircle  it  furrounds, 
That  fo  innated  in  itfelf  is  bleft, 
That  'tis  the  more,  the  more  it  is  depreft. 

For  fearing  much  the  force  I  had  abroad, 
Who  knew  the  way  the  Irifh  hearts  to  win, 
They  thought  me  better  here  to  be  beftow'd, 
And  for  the  ftate  more  fafely  far  therein, 

Where   though    my  fpoil   they  hop'd  not  ta 
prevent, 

Yet  could  they  fee  the  giddy  courfe  I  went. 

Of  which  they  fcarcely  had  conceiv'd  the  thought, 
And  did  thereto  but  feemingly  defcend, 
But  that  the  king  immediately  it  caught, 
Nor  car'd  he  by  it  what  they  did  intend, 

Plot  what  they  could,  fo  he  thereby  might  gain 
me, 

Once  in  his  court  again  to  entertain  me. 

What  is  fo  hard,  but  maiefty  commands, 

Yea,  and  feverely  humbleth  with  the  eye  ? 

Whofe  very  nod  adts  with  a  thoufand  hands, 

In  it  fuch  virtue  fecretly  doth  lye, 

Having  t'  uphold  it  the  high  power  of  fate, 
It  is  imperious  both  o'er  love  and  hate. 

This  king,  who  no  occafion  could  neglect, 
That  aught  me  to  my  happinefs  might'  win, 
Did  with  fuch  care  my  bus'neffes  e£fe&, 
And  ever  was  fo  fortunate  therein, 

That  he  to  pafs  in  little  time  did  bring, 

What  moft  men  thought  to  be  a  doubtful  thing. 

When  pofts  away  with  their  fall  packets  went, 
Me  out  of  Ireland  inftantly  to  call, 
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Allow'd  of  by  the  general  confent, 
Although  not  lik'd  of  inwardly  of  all ; 

Yet  'twas  fufficient  that  it  freedom  gave  me, 
But  to  be  here  where  he  defir'd  to  have  me. 

My  proud  fails  fwelling  with  a  profp'rous  wind, 
The  boift'rous  feas.  did  homage  to  mine  eyes, 
And  much  above  their  ufual  courfe  were  kind, 
Ail  low-ring  clouds  abandoning  the  ikies, 
Nothing  difccrn'd  in  any  ftar  to  fear  me, 
Fortune  heri'elf  fat  at  the'helm  to  fleer  me. 

What  time  the  king  a  progrefs  needs  would  make 
Into  North  Wak-s,his  native  place  to  fee, 
Which  was  indeed  but  only  for  my  fake, 
Who  at  Weft  Chefter  knew  to  meet  with  me, 
And  there,  with  all  the  ftate  he  could  devife, 
To  do  me  honour  in  the  people's  eyes. 

Where  for  my  landing  long  he  did  provide, 
That  nought  might  \\ant  to  nourifli  my  delight, 
And  at  each  lodging  as  along  we  ride, 
He  entertain'd  me  with  fome  pleafing  fight ; 
And  that  the  realm  our  friendfhip  might  report, 
We  enter 'd  London  in  this  royal  fort. 

Which  prov'd  fharp  fpurs  to  my  untam'd  deiire, 
Lending  the  reins  to  my  lafcivious  will, 
And  put  me  forth  upon  my  full  career, 
On  places  flippery,  and  my  manage  ill ; 

Small  my  forefight,  and  over  much  my  hafte, 
Which  me  (alas!;  unfortunately  caft. 

King  Edward's  ear  when  having  at  command, 
Who  aught  would  have,  he  mufc  me  entertain  ; 
And  yet  before  it  paft  to  my  gripple  hand, 
I  ihare  the  great'ft  part  to  my  private  gain  ; 
Nor  car'd  I  what  from  any  I  could  wring, 
So  I  might  coin  into  my  coffers  bring. 

Then  daily  begg'd  1  great  monopolies, 
1'aking  the  lands  belonging  to  the  crown, 
Tranfporting  all  the  beft  commodities 
Ufeful  to  England,  needed  of  her  own, 
And  bafely  fold  all  offices,  till  then 
The  due  reward  of  well-deferving  men. 

And  being  inconfiderately  proud, 

Held  all  things  vile  that  fuited  not  my  vein ; 

Nothing  might  pafs,  but  that  which  I  allow'd, 

A  great  opinion  to  my  wit  to  gain, 

Giving  vile  terms  and  nicknames  of  difgraee, 
To  men  of  great  birth,  and  of  greater  place. 

Whereby  brake  out  that  execrable  rage, 
Which  long  before  had  boiled  in  their  blood, 
Themfelves  by  oath  againft  me  they  engage, 
Who  thus  had  all  authority  withftood, 
And  in  the  quarrel  up  their  arms  do  take, 
Or  to  mar  all,  or  better  it  to  make. 

They  durft  affirm  my  mother  was  a  witch, 
And  in  the  fire  condemned  burnt  to  be, 
And  I  her  fon,  fo  rightly  of  her  pitch, 
She  had  bequeath'd  her  Ibrccries  to  me; 


Urging  it  on,  for  a  mod  certain  thing, 
That  I  by  magic  wrought  upon  the  king. 

And  into  France  they  charg'd  me  to  convey 
A  goodly  table  of  pure  mafTy  gold, 
A  relique  kept  in  Windfor  many  a  day, 
Which  to  King  Arthur  did  belong  of  old, 
Upon  whofe  margent,  as  they  did  furmife, 
There  were  engraven  Merlin's  prophefies. 

And  by  appealing  to  the  fee  of  Rome, 
They  foon  procur'd  a  legate  to  the  land, 
With  malediction  by  the  church's  doom, 
Upon  that  man,  which  on  my  part  mould  ftand ; 

The  king  fufpending,  ihould  he  not  confent, 

To  ratify  the  barony's  intent. 

Which  they  to  purpofe  profp'roufly  effecT:, 

Then  at  full  ftrength,  to  counterpoife  his  force  ; 

Having  withal  the  clergy  to  direct. 

Them  the  beft  way  in  their  refiftlefs  courfe, 
Till  at  the  lail  King  Edward  they  procure, 
By  falemn  oath  me  ever  to  abjure. 

Th'  uncertain  iffue  of  each  earthly  thing, 
Set  out  moft  lively  in  my  ftar- croft  ftate, 
That  doth  remain  in  fortune's  managing, 
Appearing  in  my  variable  fate  : 

On  me  that  frown'd  and  flatcer'd  me  fo  oft, 
Cafting  me  down,  thenfetting  me  aloft. 

To  Flanders  then  my  prefent  courfe  I  caft, 
Which  as  the  fair'ft,  fo  fitteft  for  my  cafe  : 
That  way  is  faf 'ft  that  fooneft  can  be  paft, 
All  not  my  friends  that  were  abroad  at  feas ; 
Such  friends  in  France  they  dailv  did  procure, 
That  there  myfelf  1  doubted  to  fecure. 

Where,  though  I  chang'd  my  habit  and  my  name, 
Hoping  thereby  to  live  unknown  to  any  ; 
Yet  fwift  report  had  fo  divulg'd  my  fhame, 
My  hateful  life  was  publifh'd  to  too  many, 
That  as  1  paft  through  every  ftreet  along, 
I  was  the  tale  of  every  common  tongue. 

From  whence  I  found  a  fecret  means,  to  have 
Intelligence  with  my  kind  lord  the  king, 
Who  fail'd  no  month,  but  he  me  notice  gave 
What  the  proud  barons  had  in  managing  ; 

And  labour'd  thon,  as  he  had  done  before, 

Me  into  England  fafety  to  reftore. 

For  which  relying  on  my  fovereign's  love, 
To  whom  as  life  I  had  been  ever  dear, 
Which  ne'er  than  now  (  had  more  need  to  prove3 
Who  ftrove  t'  obtain,  if  any  mean  there  were, 
A  difpenfation  for  his  former  oath, 
In  their  defpight  that  thereto  feem'd  moft  loth 

Which  long  debating,  we  refolv'd  at  length, 
Since  I  by  marriage  ftrongly  wasally'd, 
I  at  this  pinch  fhould  ftand  upon  my  ftrength 
And  fhould  for  England,  hap  what  could  b«ti 
And  in  a  (hip  that  for  my  paffage  l«y, 
Thither  myfelf  to  Secretly  convey. 
O  iiij 
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Where  fafely  lanejed  on  the  wilhed  fhore, 
With  fpeed  to  court  I  clofely  me  betook, 
Yet  gave  the  king  intelligence  hefore, 
About  what  time  he  there  for  me  fhould  look, 
Who  was  deviling,  when  I  Ihould  arrive, 
The  fureft  way  my  fafety  to  contrive. 
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The  barons  then  from  Bedford  fetting  on, 
Th'  appointed  rendy  where  they  gath'red  head, 
When  they  had  notice  that  the  king  was  gone, 
Tow'rds  Yorkfhire  with  celerity  them  fped, 
To  leize  my  perfon  purpofed  that  were, 
Whofe  prefence  elfe  might  make  them  to  for 
bear. 


Which  the  lords  finding,  whilft  their  Wood  was 
hot, 

That  to  theinfelves  then  only  wrrc  to  truft  ; 

For  what  before  was  done,  avail'd  them  not, 

And  for  my  fake  they  found  the  king  unjuft, 
Bringing  thereby,  whilft  trifling  they  do  Hand, 
Spoil  on  themfelves,  and  peril  on  the  land. 

Who  was  fo  dull,  that  did  not  then  diftafte, 
That  thus  the  king  his  nobles  fliould  negleft  ? 
And  thofe  in  court  we  for  our  purpofe  plac'd, 
Gave  us  jufl  caufe  their  dealings  to  fufpecT:, 

And  they  that  view'd  us  with  the  pleafed'ft  eye, 
Yet  at  our  adttons  often  look'd  awry. 

Which  made  King  Edward  prefently  provide 
A  chofencenvoy  of  his  chiefeft  friends, 
To  guard  me  fafe  to  York,  to  befupply'd 
With  foreign  fuccours,  and  to  Scotland  fends 
To  warlike  Ealiol,  and  to  Wales,  from  whence 
He  hop'd  for  power  to  fruftrate  their  pretence. 

But  they  his  agents  quickly  intercept, 
Not  then  to  feck  in  fo  well  known  a  thing, 
And  both  the  marches  they  fo  ftrielly  kept. 
That  none  could  enter  to  affift  the  king, 
Only  to  chaftife  my  abhorred  fin, 
Who  had  the  caufe  ef  all  thefe  troubles  been. 

Thus  like  a  (hip,  defpoiled  of  her  fails, 
Shov'd  hy  the  wind  againft  the  ftreamful  tide, 
This  way  the  one,  that  way  the  other  hales, 
Now  towards  this  fhore,  and  now  tow'rds  that 

doth  ride, 

As  that  poor  vefiel's,  fuch  my  brittle  ftay, 
The  nearer  land,  the  nearer  caft  away. 

Thou  kingdom's  corfive,  home-begotten  hate, 
In  any  limits  never  that  waft  bounded, 
When  didil  thou  yet  fuze  upon  any  Mate, 
By  thee  that  was  not  utterly  confounded  ? 

How  many  empires  be  there  that  do  rne  thee? 

Happy  the  world  wss  till  too  well  it  knew  thee. 

Thus  of  all  fucco-jr  utterly  bereft, 

Only  fome  fmall  force  that  we  had  at  fea, 

For  us  to  truil  to,  fortune  had  us  left, 

Pn  which  our  hopes  upon  this  up-cafl  lay, 

Which  we  to  haften  fyeed-ly  do  rmke? 

Cur  former  couries  forced  to  foriake. 

Our  prefent  peril  hap-'ning  to  be  fo, 
That  did  for  aid  importunately  call, 
Wherefore  in  York,  as  faf'eft  frorr)  the  foe, 
He  left  me  to  the  keeping  of  the  wail, 

1  ill  his  return  me  further  aid  might  give, 
:n  mere  and  more  he  ftudied  to  relieve. 


When  leaving  York,  to  Scarborough  I  poft, 
With  that  fmall  force  the  city  had  to  lend  me, 
The  ftrongeft  fort  that  ftood  'upon  the  coaft, 
And  of  all  other  likeft  to  defend  me, 

Which  at  the  worft,  from  whence   in  their 
defpight, 

The  hills  at  hand  might  privilege  my  flight. 

But  they  which  kept  the  country  round  about, 
Upon  each  paffage  fet  fo  watchful  fpies, 
Of  well-wall'd  York  that  I  was  fcarcely  out, 
But  on  their  light-horfe  after  me  they  rife, 
And  fuddenly  they  in  upon  me  came, 
E'er  I  had  time  to  get  into  the  fame. 

Thence  with  intent  tow'rds  Oxford  to  convey  tne 
When  by  the  way,  as  birds  do  at  the  owl, 
Some  wonder'd  at  me,  fome  again  did  bay  me, 
As  hungry  wolves  at  paflengcrs  do  howl  : 
Each  one  rejoycing  that  I  thus  was  caught, 
Who  on  the  laud  thefe  miferies  had  brought. 

Conducted  thus  to  Dedington  at  laft, 

Where  th'Earl  of  Pembroke  will'd  me  to  be  flay'd, 

To  underftand  before  they  further  paft, 

What  by  the  king  could  on  my  fitie  be  faid 

About  this  buiinefs,  and  tow'rds  Fdward  went, 
T'  acquaint  him  with  the  general  intent. 

But  th'  Earl  of  Warwick  (lying  but  too  near) 
The  dog  of  Arden  that  I  us'd  to  call, 
Who  mortal  hatred  did  me  ever  bear, 
He  whom  I  moft  fuipecled  of  them  all, 
Thither  repairing  with  his  powerful  band, 
Seiz'd  upon  me  with  a  violent  hand. 

To  Warwick  caftle  carrying  me  along, 
(Where  he  had  long  defired  mq  to  get) 
With  friends  and  tenants  abfolutely  ftrong, 
Whom  all  the  puiflant  barony  abet, 

Which  fmce  occafion  offer'd  them  fuch  hold, 
Hailen  my  death  by  al!  the  means  they  couKl, 

North  from  the  town,  a  mile  or  very  near, 
A  little  hill  in  public  view  doth  lye, 
That's  called  Blacklow  of  the  dwellers  there, 
Near  to  the  ancient  hermitage  of  Guy, 
To  which  the  lords  me  as  a  traitor  led, 
And  on  a  fcaffold  took  away  my  head, 

My  life  and  fortunes  lively  thus  expreft, 
In  the  fad  tenor  of  my  tragic  tale, 
Let  me  return  to  the  fair  fields  of  reft, 
Thither  tranlported  with  a  profp'rous  gale. 

And  leave  the  world  my  deftiny  to  vie\v. 

Bidding  it  thus  eternally  adieu. 
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AWAK'D,  and  trembling  betwixt  rage  and  dread 
With  the  loud  flander  (by  the  impious  time) 
That  of  my  actions  every  where  is  fpread, 
Through  which  to  honour  falfly  I  fhould  climb  : 
From  the  fad  dwelling  of  th'  untimely  dead, 
To  quit  me  of  that  execrable  crime, 

Cromwell  appears,  his  wretched  plight  to  fhew, 
Much   that   can  tell,   as  one  that   much  did 
know. 

Roughly  not  made  up  in  the  common  mould, 
That  with  the  vulgar  vilely  I  fhould  die, 
What  thing  fo  ftrange  of  Cromwell  is  not  told  ? 
What  man  more  prais'd  ?  who  more  condemn'd 

than  I ? 

That  with  the  world  when  1  am  waxed  old, 
Moft  'twere  unfit  that  Fame  of  me  fhould  lie, 
With  fables  vain  my  hiftory  to  fill, 
Forcing  my  good,  exculing  of  my  ill. 


You,  that  but  hearing  of  my  hated  name, 
Your  ancient  malice  inftantly  bewray, 
And  for  my  fake  your  ill  deferved  blame 
Upon  my  legend  publicly  fhall  lay, 
Would  you  forbear  to  blaft  me  with  defame, 
Might  I  fo  mean  a  privilege  but  pray, 

He  that  three  ages  had  endur'd  your  wrong1, 
Hear    him    a    little,   who    hath    heard    you 
long. 

Since  Rome's  fad  ruin  here  by  me  began, 
Who  her  religion  pluckt  up  by  the  root, 
Of  the  falfe  world  fuch  hate  for  which  I  wan, 
Which  ftill  at  me    her    poifoned'ft  darts   dotk 

fhoot ; 

That  to  excufe  it,  do  the  beft  I  can, 
Little,  I  fear,  my  labour  me  will  boot  : 

Yet  will  I  fpeak,  my  troubled  heart  to  eafe, 
Much  to  the  mind  herfelf  it  is  to  pleafe. 
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O  powerful  number,  from  whofe  drifter  law 
Heart-moving  mufic  did  receive  the  ground, 
Which  man  to  fair  civility  did  draw, 
With  the  brute  beaft  when  lawlefs  he  was  found  : 
O,  if  according  to  thewii'er  faw, 
There  be  a  high  divinity  in  found, 
Be  now  abundant,  profp'roufly  to  aid 
The  pen  prepar'd  my  donbtful  cafe  to  plead. 

Putney  the  place  made  bleffed  by  my  birth, 
Whofe  meaneft  cottage  limply  me  did  fhrowd, 
To  me  as  dearefr  of  the  EngliOi  earth  ; 
So  of  my  bringing  that  p'.or  village  proud, 
Though  in  a  time  when  never  lei's  the  dearth 
Of  happy  wits,  yet  mme  fo  well  allowed, 
That  with  the  befl  fhe  boldly  durft  prefer 
Me,  that  my  breath  acknowledged  from  her. 

Twice  flow'd  proud  Thames,  as  at  my  coming 

woo'd, 

Striking  the  wond'ring  borderers  with  fear, 
And  the  pale  genius  of  that  aged  flood, 
To  my  fick  mother  labouring  did  appear, 
And  with  a  countenance  much  diftracted  ftood, 
Threat'ning  the  fruit  her  pained  womb  fhould 

bear : 

My  fpeedy  birth  being  added  thereunto, 
Seem'd  to  fore-tell  that  much  1  came  to  do. 

Who  was  referved  for  thofe  worfer  days, 
As  the  great  ebb  unto  fo  long  a  flow, 
When  what  thofe  ages  formerly  did  raife, 
This,  when  I  liv'd,  did  laftly  overthrow, 
And  that  great'ft  labour  of  the  world  did  feize, 
Only  for  which  immedicable  blow, 

Due  to  that  time,  me  dooming  heaven  or- 
dain'd, 

Wherein  confufion  abfolurely  reign 'd, 

>rain]y  yet  noted  this  prodigious  fign, 
Often  predictions  of  moft  fearful  things, 
As  plagues,  or  war,  or  great  men  to  decline, 
Rifing  of  commons,  or  the  death  of  kings ; 
But  fome  ftrange  news  though  ever  it  divine, 
Yet  forth  them  not  immediately  it  brings, 
Until  th'  effects  men  afterward  did  learn, 
To  know  that  me  it  chiefly  did  concern. 

Whilft  yet  my  father  by  his  painful  trade, 

Whofe  labour'd  anvil  only  was  his  fee, 

Whom  my  great  tow'rdnefs  ftrongly  did  perfuade, 

In  knowledge  to  have  educated  me  ; 

But  death  did  him  unluckily  invade, 

E'er  he  the  fruits  of  his  defire  could  fee, 

Leaving  me  young,  then  little  that  did  know, 
How  me  the  heavens  had  purpos'd  to  beftow. 

Hopelefs  as  helplefs  moft  might  me  fuppofe, 
Whofe  meannefs  feem'd  their  abjed  breath  to 

draw : 

Yet  did  my  breaft  that  glorious  fire  inclofe, 
Which  their  dull  purblind  ignorance  not  faw, 
Which  ftill  is  fettled  upon  outward  fhows, 
The  vulgar's  judgment  ever  is  fo  raw, 


Which  the  unworthieft  fottifhly  do  love, 
In  their  own  region  properly  that  move. 

Yet  me  my  fortune  fo  could  not  difguife, 

But  through  this  cloud  were  fome  that  did  me 

know, 

Which  than  the  reft  more  happy,  or  nr-re  wife, 
Me  did  relieve,  when  I  was  driven  lov-, 
Which,  as  the  Hairs  by  which  I  firft  dia  rife, 
When  to  my  height  I  afterward  did  grov.-, 
Them  to  requite,  my  bounties  w^re  fo  high, 
As  made  my  name  through  every  oar  to  flie. 

That  height  and  god-like  purity  of  mind, 
Refteth  not  ff  ill,  where  titles  moft  adorn 
With  any,  nor  peculiarly  confin'd 
To  name.;,  and  to  be  limited  doth  fcorn  : 
Man  doth  the  moft  degenerate  from  kind, 
Richeft  and  pooreft  both  alike  are  born; 
And  to  be  always  pertinently  good, 
Follows  not  ftill  the  greatnefs  of  out  blood, 

Fity  it  is,  that  to  one  virtuous  man 
That'mark  him  lent,  to  gentry  to  advance, 
Which  firft  by  noble  induftry  he  wan, 
1-ds  bafer  iflue  after  fhould  inhance, 
And  the  rude  flave  not  any  good  that  can, 
Such  fhould  thruft  down  by  what  is  his  by  chance: 
As  had  not  he  been  firft  that  him  did  raife, 
Ne'er  had  his  great  heir  wrought  his  grandfire's 
praife. 

How  weak  art  thoti,  that  makeft  it  thy  end 
To  heap  fuch  worldly  dignities  on  thee, 
When  upon  fortune  only  they  depend, 
And  by  her  changes  governed  muft  be  ? 
Befides  the  dangers  ftill  that  fuch  attend, 
Livelicft  of  all  men  pourtray'd  out  in  me, 
When  that,  for  which  I  hated  was  of  all, 
Soon 'ft  from  me  fled,  fcarce  tarrying  for  my  ' 
fall. 

You  that  but  boaft  your  anceftors  proud  ftile, 
And  the  large  ftem  whence  your  vain  greatnefs 

grew, 

When  you  yourfelves  are  ignorant  and  vile, 
Nor  glorious  thing  dare  a6lually  purfue, 
That  all  good  fpirits  would  utterly  exile, 
Doubting  their  worth  mould  elfe  difcover  you, 
Giving  yourfelves  unto  ignoble  things, 
Bafe  1  proclaim  you,  though  deriv'd  from  kings. 

Virtue,  but  poor,  God  in  this  earth  doth  place, 
'Gainft  the  rude  world  to  ftand  up  in  his  right, 
To  fuffer  fad  affliction  and  difgrace, 
Nor  ceafing  to  purfue  her  with  defpight : 
Yet  when  of  all  fhe  is  accounted  bafe, 
Andfeeming  in  moft  miferable  plight, 

Out  of  her  power  new  life  to  her  doth  take, 
Leaft  then  difmay'd,  when  all  do  her  forfakc. 

That  is  the  man  of  an  undaunted  fpirit, 

For  her  dear  fake  that  offerer h  him  to  die, 

For  whom,  when  him  the  ^Yorld  doth  difiuheatj 


THE  LEGEND  OF  THOMAS  CROMWELL,  EARL  OF  ESSEX.  219 

cmlng  to  Flanders,  hapt  to  underfland 
Of  me,  whom  he  requeued  him  to  aid; 
Of  which,  when  I  the  benefit  had  fcan'd, 
Weighing  what  time  at  Antwerp  I  had  ftay'd, 
Soon  it  me  won  fair  Italy  to  try, 
Under  a  cheerful  and  more  lucky  Iky. 


I.ooketh  upon  it  with  a  pleafed  eye, 
What's  done  for  virtue  thinking  it  doth  merit, 
Daring  the  proudeft  menaces  defy,         [rate  him, 
More  worth  than  life,  I  owe'er  the  bale  world 
Eelov'd  of  heaven,  although  the  earth  doth 
hate  him. 


Injurious  time,  unto  the  good  unjuft, 
O !   how  may  weak  posterity  fuppofe 
Ever  to  have  their  merit  from  the  duft, 
'Gainft  them  thy  partiality  that  knows  ? 
To  thy  report,  O  who  fhall  ever  truft, 
Triumphant  arches  building  unto  thofe, 
Allow'd  the  longeft  memory  to  have, 
That  were  the  moft  unworthy  of  a  grave  ? 

But  my  clear  metal  had  that  powerful  heat, 
As  it  not  turn'd  with  all  that  fortune  could  : 
Nor  when  the  world  me  terribleft  did  threat, 
Cuuld  win  that  place,  which  my  high  thoughts 

did  hold, 

That  waxed  flill  more  profperoufly  great, 
The  more  the  world  me  ftrove  to  have  controll'd, 
On  mine  own  columns  conftantly  to  ftand, 
Without  the  falfe  help  of  another's  hand. 

My  youthful  courfe  thus  wifely  did  I  fteer, 
T'  avoid  thofe  rocks  my  wrack  that  elfe  did  threat ; 
Yet  fome  fair  hopes  from  far  did  Hill  appear, 
If  that  too  much  my  wants  did  me  not  let : 
Wherefore  myfelf  above  myftlf  to  bear, 
Still  as  I  grew,  I  knowledge  ftrove  to  get, 
To  perfect  that  which  in  the  embryo  was, 
Whofe  birth,   I  found,  tinie  well  might  bring 
to  pafs. 

But  when  my  means  to  fail  me  T  did  find, 
Myfclf  to  travel  prefently  I  took  : 
For  'twas  diftafteful  to  my  noble  mind, 
That  the  vile  world  into  my  wants  ihould  look, 
Being  befides  induflrioufly  inclin'd, 
To  meafure  others  actions  with  my  book, 
My  judgment  more  to  reclify  thereby, 
In  matters  that  were  difficult  and  high. 

When  lo  it  hapt,  that  fortune,  as  my  guide, 

Of  me  did  with  fuch  providence  difpofe, 

That  th'  Englifli  merchants  then,  who  did  refide 

At  Antwerp,  me  their  fecretary  chofe, 

(As  though  in  me  to  manifefl  her  pride) 

Whence  to  thofe  principalities  I  rofe, 

To  pluck  me  down,  whom  afterward  fhe  fear'd, 
Beyond  her  power  that  almoft  fhe  had  rear'd. 

When  firft  the  wealthy  Netherlands  me  train'd, 
In  wife  commerce  moft  proper  to  that  place, 
And  from  my  country  carefully  me  wain'd, 
As  with  the  world  it  meant  to  win  me  grace, 
"Where  great  experience  happily  I  gain'd ; 
Yet  here  I  feem'd  but  tutor'd  for  a  fpace, 
For  high  employment  othcrwife  ordain'd, 
Till  which  the  time  1  idly  entertain'd. 

For  Bofton  bus'nefs  hotly  then  in  hand, 
The  charge  thereof  on  chambers  being  laid, 


For  what  the  meaneft  clearly  makes  to  fhine, 
Youth,  wit,  and  courage,  all  in  me  concur  : 
fn  every  project,  that  fo  powerful  trine, 
By  whofe  kind  working  bravely  I  did  ftir, 
Which  to  each  high  and  glorious  defign 
(The  time  could  offer)  freely  did  me  fpur, 
As  forcing  fate  ibme  new  thing  to  prepare, 
(Shewing  fuccefs)  t'  attempt  that  could  me 
dare. 

Where  now  my  fpirit  got  roomth  itfelf  to  fhow, 
To  the  fair'ft  pitch  to  make  a  gallant  flight, 
From  things  that  too  much  earthly  were  and  low, 
Strongly  attracted  by  a  genuine  light, 
Where  higher  {till  it  every  day  did  grow  ; 
And  being  in  fo  excellent  a  plight, 

Crav'd  but  occafion  happily  to  prove, 
How  much  it  fat  each  vulgar  fpirit  above. 

The  good  fuccefs  th'  affairs  of  England  found, 
Much   prais'd  the  choice  of  me  that  had  been 

made  : 

For  where  moft  men  the  depth  durft  hardly  found, 
I  held  it  nothing  boldly  through  to  wade, 
Myfelf  and  through  the  ftraiteft  ways  I  wound. 
So  could  I  adt,  fo  well  I  could  perfuade, 
As  meerly  jovial  in  myfelf  was  I, 
Compos'd  of  freedom  and  alacrity. 

Not  long  it  was  e'er  Rome  of  me  did  ring, 
(Hardly  fhall  Rome  fo  full  days  fee  again) 
Of  freemens  catches  to  the  Pope  I  fing, 
Which  wan  much  licence  to  my  countrymen, 
Thither  the  which  I  was  the  firft  did  bring, 
That  were  unknown  to  Italy  till  then  : 

Light  humours  them  when    judgment   doth 
diredt, 

Even  of  the  wife  win  plaufible  refpecJ. 

And  thofe,  from  whom  that  penfions  were  allow 'd, 
And  there  did  for  intelligence  remain, 
Under  my  power  themfelves  were  glad  to  fhrowd, 
Ruflell  and  Pace  yea  oftentimes  were  fain, 
When  as  their  names  they  durft  not  have  avow'd, 
Me  into  their  fociety  t'  retain, 

Rifing  before  me,  mighty  as  they  were, 
Great  though  at  home,  yet  did  they  need  me 
there. 

In  foreign  parts  near  friends  I  yet  forfake, 
That  had  before  been  deeply  bound  to  me, 
And  would  again  I  ufe  of  them  Ihould  make, 
But  ft  ill  my  ftars  command  I  Ihould  be  free, 
And  all  thofe  offers  lightly  from  me  (hake, 
Which  to  requite,  I  fetter'd  elfe  might  be; 
And  though  that  oft  great  perils  me  oppugn, 
And  means  were  weak,  my  mind  was  ever 
ftron?. 


THE    WORKS   OF   DRAYTON. 


Yet  thofe  great  wants  fate  to  my  youth  did  tie, 
Me  from  the  pomp  of  thofe  rich  countries  drive, 
Thereby  enforc'd  with  painful  induftry, 
Againft  affliction  manfully  to  ftrive, 
Under  her  burthen  faintly  not  to  lie  : 
But  fince  my  good  I  hardly  muft  derive, 
Into  the  fame  T  thought  to  make  my  way, 
Through  all  the  prw'r  againft  me  fhe  could  lay. 

As  a  comedian  and  my  life  1  led, 
For  fo  a  while  my  need  did  me  conftraln, 
With  other  my  poor  countrymen  (that  play'd) 
Thither  that  came  in  hope  of.  better  gain  : 
Whereas  when  fortune  feem'd  me  low  to  tread 
Under  her  feet,  fhe  fet  me  up  again, 
Until  her  ufe  bade  me  her  not  to  fear, 
Her  good  and  ill  that  patiently  could  bear. 

Till  Charles  the  Fifth  th'  Imperial  pow'r  did  bend 
'Gainft  Rome,  which  Bourbon  fkilfully  did  guide, 
Which  faft-declining  Italy  did  rend; 
For  th'  right  that  him  her  holinefs  deny'd, 
Wholly  herfelf  enforced  to  defend 
'Gainft  him  that  juftly  puniflied  her  pride, 
To  which  myfelf  I  laftly  did  partake, 
To  fee  thereof  what  fortune  meant  to  make. 

And  at  the  fiege  with  that  great  gen'ral  ferv'd, 
When  he  firft  girt  her  ftubborn  waift  with  fteel, 
Within  her  walls  who  well  near  being  ftarv'd, 
And  that  with  faintnefs  fhe  began  to  reel, 
Shewing  herfelf  a  little  as  flic  fwerv'd  : 
Firft  her  then  noting  I  began  to  feel, 

She,  whofe  great  pow'r  fo  far  abroad  did  roam, 
What  in  herfelf  fhe  truly  was  at  home. 

That  the  great  fchool  of  the  falfe  world  was  then , 
Where  her's  their  fubtle  practices  did  vie, 
Amongfl  that  mighty  confluence  of  men, 
French  plots  propt  up  by  Englifh  policy, 
The  German  powers  falfe  fhuffling,  and  again 
All  countermin'd  by  fkilful  Italy ; 

Each  one  in  poffibility  to  win, 

Great  reds  were  up,  and  mighty  hands  were  in. 

Here  firft  to  work  my  bufy  brain  was  fet, 

(My  inclination  finding  it  to  pleafe, 

This  ftirring  world  which  ftrongly  {till  did  whet) 

To  temper  in  fo  dangerous  eflays, 

Which  did  ftrange  forms  of  policies  beget; 

Befidri  in  times  fo  turbulent  as  thefe, 
Whereto  my  ftujies  wholly  I  did  bend 
To  that,  which  then  the  wifeft  made  their  end. 

And  my  experience  happily  me  taught 
Into  the  fecrets  of  thofe  times  to  fee, 
From  whence  to  England  afterward  I  brought 
Thofe  flights  of  ftate  deliver 'd  there  to  me, 
Int'  which  there  then  were  very  few  that  fought, 
Nor  did  with  th'  humour  of  that  age  agree, 
Which  after  did  moft  fearful  things  effect, 
Whole  fecret  working  few  did  then  fufpect. 

When  though  'twere  long,  it  happen'd  yet  at  laft 
Some  hopes  me  homeward  fecretly  allur'd, 


When  many  perils  ftrangely  I  had  paft, 
As  many  fad  calamities  endur'd  : 
Beyond  the  moon  when  I  began  to  caft, 
By  my  rare  parts  what  place  might  be  procur'd; 
If  they  at  home  were  to  the  mighty  known, 
How  they  would  feem  compared  with  their  own. 

Of  if  that  there  the  great  mould  me  neglect, 
As  I  the  worft  that  vainly  did  not  fear, 
To  my  experience  how  to  gain  refpect, 
In  other  countries  that  do  hold  it  dear, 
I  no  occafion  vainly  did  reject, 
Whil'ft  ftill  before  me  other  rifing  were, 

And  fome  themfelves  hath  mounted  to  the  fky, 
Little  before  unlike  to  thrive  as  I. 

When  now  in  England  bigamy  with  blood, 
Lately  begot  by  luxury  and  pride, 
In  their  great'ft  fulnefs  peremptory  flood ; 
Some  that  thofe  courfes  diligently  ey'd, 
Slily  were  fifhing  in  that  troubled  flood, 
For  future  changes  wifely  to  provide, 

Finding  the  world  fo  rankly  then  to  fwell, 
That  till  it  brake,  it  never  could  be  well. 

But  floating  long  upon  my  firft  arrive, 
Whil'ft  many  doubts  me  feemed  to  appall, 
Like  to  a  bark  that  with  the  tide  doth  drive, 
Having  nought  left  to  faften  it  withall, 
Thus  with  the  time  by  fuff'riug  I  do  ftrive, 
Into  what  harbour  doubtful  yet  to  fall ; 
Until  inforc'd  to  put  it  to  the  chance, 
Cafting  the  fair'ft,  my  fortune  to  advance. 

Making  myfelf  to  mighty  Woolfey  known, 
That  Atlas,  with  the  government  up-ftay'd, 
Who  from  mean  place  in  little  time  was  grown 
Up  ta  him,  which  that  wight  upon  him  lay'd; 
And  being  got  the  neareft  to  his  throne, 
He  the  more  eas'ly  this  great  kingdom  fway'd, 
Leaning  thereon  his  wearied  felf  to  breath, 
Whil'ft  even  the  greateft  fat  him  far  beneath. 

Where  learned  More  and  Gardiner  I  met, 
Men  in  thofe  times  immatchable  for  wit, 
Able  that  were  the  dulleft  fpirit  to  whet, 
And  did  my  humour  excellently  fit, 
Into  their  rank  and  worthily  did  get, 
There  as  their  proud  competitor  to  fit. 
One  excellence  to  many  is  the  mother, 
Wits  do,  as  creatures,  one  beget  another. 

This  founder  of  the  palaces  of  Kings, 

Whofe  veins  with  more  than  ufual  fpirit  were 

fill'd, 

A  man  ordained  to  the  mighti'ft  things, 
In  Oxford  then  determining  to  build 
To  Chrift  a  college,  and  together  brings 
All  that  thereof  the  great  foundation  wills, 
There  me  imploys,  whofe  icduftry  he  found 
W.orthy  to  work  upon  the  nobleft  ground. 

Yet  in  the  entrance  wifely  did  he  fear 

Coin  might  fall  fhort ,   yet  with  this  work  on  fire 

Wherefore  fuch  houfes  as  religious  were, 
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Whofe  being  no  neceflity  require, 
But  that  the  greater  very  well  might  bear, 
From  Rome  the  Card'nal  cunningly  did  hire, 
Winning  withal  his  fovereign  to  confent, 
It  colouring  with  fo  holy  an  intent. 

This  like  a  fymptom  to  a  long  difeafe, 
Was  the  forerunner  to  this  mighty  fall, 
And  but  too  unadvifedly  did  feize 
Upon  the  part  that  ruinated  all, 
Which,  had  the  work  been  of  fo  many  days, 
And  more  again  recover  hardly  fhall : 

But  lo,  it  funk,  which  time  did  long  up-hold , 
Where  now  it  lies  even  levell'd  with  the  mold. 

Thusthou,  greatRome,  here  firftwaftoverthrown, 
Thy  future  harms  that  blindly  couldfl  not  fee, 
And  in  this  work  they  only  were  thine  own, 
Whofe  knowledge  lent  that  deadly  wound  to  thee, 
Which  to  the  world  before  had  they  not  fhowu, 
Ne'er  hadthofe  fecrets  been  defcry'd  by  me, 

Nor  by  thy  wealth  fo  many  from  the  plow. 

Worn  thofe  high  types  wherein  they  flourifh 


For  my  matter  Woolfey  might  and  main, 
Into  fuch  favour  with  the  King  me  brought 
Tow'rds  whom  myfelf  fo  well  I  did  demean, 
As  that  I  feem'd  to  exercife  his  thought, 
And  his  great  liking  ftrongly  did  retain, 
With  what  before  that  Card'nal  had  me  taught, 
From  whofe  example,  by  thofe  cells  but  fmall, 
Sprang  the  fubverfion  laftly  of  them  all. 

Yet  many  a  let  was  caft  into  the  way, 
Wherein  1  ran  fo  fteadily  and  right, 
And  many  a  fnare  my  adverfaries  lay,  [their  flight, 
Much  wrought  they  with  their  power,  much  with 
Wifely  perceiving  that  my  fmalleft  {lay 
Fully  requir'd  the  utmoft  of  their  might, 
To  my  afcendant  hailing  then  to  climb, 
There  as  the  firft  predomining  the  time. 

Knowing  what  wealth  me  earneftly  did  woo, 
Which  I  through  Woolfely  happen'd  had  to  find, 
And  could  the  path  inoft  perfectly  unto, 
The  King  thereafter  earneftly  inclin'd, 
Seeing  belides  what  after  I  might  do, 
If  fo  great  power  me  fully  were  affign'd, 

By  all  their  means  againft  me  ftrongly  wrought 
Lab'ring  as  faft  to  bring  their  church  fo  nought 

Whil'fl  to  the  King  continually  1  fue, 
And  in  this  bus'aels  faithfully  did  ftir, 
Strongly  te  prove  my  judgment  to  be  true, 
'Gainft  thofe  who  moft  fuppofed  me  to  err  ; 
Nor  the  leaft  means,  which  any  <vay  I  kn^vv 
Might  grace  me,  or  my  purpofes  perfer, 

Did  I  omit,  till  I  had  won  his  ear          [to  hear, 
Moft  that  me  mark'd,  when  leaft  he   feem'd 

This  wound  to  them  thus  violently  given, 
F.nvy  at  me  her  fharpeft  carts  did  rove, 
remacy  of  heaven, 


As  the  firft  giants  warring  againft  Jove, 
Heap'd  hiljs  on  hills,  the  gods  till  they  had  driven^ 
The  meaneft  fhapes  of  earthly  things  to  prove  : 
So  muft  I  fhift  from  them  that  gainft  me  rofe, 
Mortal  their  hate,  as  mighty  were  my  foes. 

But  their  great  force  againft  me  wholly  bent, 

Prevail'd  upon  my  purpofes  fo  far, 

That  I  my  ruin  fcarcely  could  prevent, 

So  momentary  worldy  favours  are, 

That  till  the  utmoft  of  their  fpight  was  fpent, 

Had  not  my  fpirit  maintain'd,  a  manly  war, 

Rifen  they  had,  when  I  had  lain  full  low, 

Upon  whofe  ruin  after  I  did  grow. 

When  the  great  King,  the  Orange  reports  that 
Who  as  pernicious  as  they  potent  were,       [took, 
And  at  the  fair  growth  of  my  fortune  ftrook, 
Whofe  deadly  malice  blame  me  not  to  fear, 
Me  at  the  firft  fo  violently  fhook, 
That  they  this  frame  were  likely  down  to  bear, 
If  refolution  with  a  fettled  brow 
Had  not  upheld  my  peremptory  vow. 

Yet  thefe  encounters  thruft  me  not  awry, 
Nor  could  my  courfes  force  me  to  forfake, 
After  this  fhipwrack  I  again  muft  try, 
Some  happier  voyage  hopeful  ftill  to  make  : 
The  plots  that  barren  long  we  fee  do  lie, 
Some  Bitting  feafon  plentifully  take  : 

One  fruitful  harveft  frankly  doth  reflore 
What  many  winters  hinder'd  have  before. 

That  to  account  I  ftridly  call  my  wit, 
How  in  it  this  while  had  managed  my  Rate, 
My  foul  in  counfel  fummoning  to  fit, 
If  poffible  to  turn  the  courfc  of  fate ; 
For  ways  there  be  the  greateft  things  to  hit, 
If  men  could  find  the  peremptory  gate  : 
And  fince  I  once  was  got  fo  near  the  brink, 
More  than  before 'twould  grieve  me  now  to  fink. 

Ruffel,  whofe  life  (fome  faid)  that  I  had  fav'd 
In  Italy,  one  that  me  favour'd  moft, 
And  reverend  Hailes,  who  but  occafion  cra.v'd 
Td  fhew  his  love,  no  lefs  that  I  had  coft, 
Who  to  the  King  perceiving  me  difgrac'd, 
Whofe  favour  I  unluckily  had  loft, 

Both  with  him  great,  a  foot  fet  in  withall,  . 

If  not  to  ftray,  to  qualify  my  fall. 

High  their  regard,  yet  higher  was  their  hap, 
Well-near  quite  funk,  recover  me  that  could, 
And  once  more  get  into  fortune's  lap, 
Which  well  myfelf  might  teach  me  there  to  holcJt 
Efcap'd  out  of  fo  dangerous  a  trap, 
Whofe  praife  by  me  to  ages  fhall  be  told, 
As  the  two  props  by  which  I  only  role, 
When  moftfupprefi,  moft  trod  on  by  my  fois. 

This  me  to  urge  the  premunire  won, 
Ordain'd  in  matters  dangerous  and  high, 
In  t'  which  the  heedlefs  prelacywere  run 
That  back  unto  the  papacy  did  flee 
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Sworn  to  that  fee,  and  what  before  was  done, 
Due  to  the  King,  difpenfed  were  thereby, 

In  t'  which  firft  entering  ofFer'd  me  the  mean, 
That  to  throw  down,  already  that  did  lean. 

This  was  to  me  that  over-fjowing;  fource. 
From  whence  his  bounties  plentifully  fpriug, 
Whofe  fpeedy  current  with  imufual  force 
Bare  me  into  the  bofutn  of  the  King, 
Ky  putting  him  into  that  ready  courle, 
Which  foon  to  pafs  his  purpofes  might  bring, 
Wheiethofe  which  late  imperioufly  controll'd 

me,  tme- 

Struck  pale  with  fear,  flood  trembling  to  behold 

When  ftate  to  me  thofe  ceremonies  fhow'd, 
That  to  fo  great  a  favourite  were  due, 
And  fortune  ftill  with  honours  did  me  load, 
As  though  no  mean  fiie  in  my  rifing  knew, 
Or  heaven  to  me  more  than  to  a  man  had  ow'd, 
(What  to  the  world  unheard  of  was  and  new) 
And  was  to  other  fparing  of  her  (lore, 
Till  fhe  could  give,  or  I  could  alk  no  more. 

Thofe  high  preferments  he  upon  me  lay'd, 
To  make  the  world  me  publicly  to  know, 
Werefuch,  in-judgment  rightly  being  weigh'd, 
Seemed  too  great  for  me  to  undergo  ; 
Nor  could  his  hand  from  pouring  on  be  ftay'd, 
Until  I  fo  abundantly  did  flow, 

That  looking  down  whence  lately  I  wasclomb, 
Danger  bad  fear,  if  further  I  (hould  roam. 

For  firft  from  knighthood  rifing  in  degree, 
The  office  of  the  jewel-houfe  my  lot, 
After,  the  rolls  he  frankly  gave  to  me, 
From  whence  a  privy  counfellor  1  got, 
Then  of  the  garter ;  and  then  Earl  to  bs 
Of  Eflex  :  yet  fufficient  thele  were  not, 

But  to  the  great  vicegerency  I  grew, 

Being  a  title  as  fupreme  as  new. 

So  well  did  me  thefe  Dignities  befit, 
And  honour  fo  me  every  way  became, 
As  more  than  man  1  had  been  made  for  it, 
Or  as  from  me  it  had  deriv'd  the  name  : 
Where  was  he  found  whofe  love  I  not  requit, 
Beyond  his  own  imaginary  aim, 

Which  had  me  fuccour'd,  nearly  being  driven, 
As  things  to  me  that  idly  were  not  given  ? 

What  tongue  fo  flow,  the  tale  mall  not  report 
Of  hofpitable  Frifct  <  aid  and  me, 
And  (hew  in  how  reciprocal  a  fort 
My  thanks  did  with  his  courtefy  agree, 
When  as  by  means  in  Italy  were  fhort, 
That  me  reliev'd  ?  I,  lefs  that  would  not  be, 
When  I  of  England  was  vicegerent  made, 
His  former  bounties  lib'rally  repay 'd, 

The  manner  briefly'  gentler  mufe,  relate, 
Since  oft  before  it  wifely  hath  been  told, 
The  hidden  change  gf  unavoided  fate, 


That  famous  merchant,  reverend  FrifcobaM, 
Grew  poor,  and  the  fmall  remnant  of  his  ttatc, 
Was  certain  goods  to  England  he  had  fold, 
Which  in  the  hands  of  creditors  but  bad, 
Small  hope  to  get,  yet  lefTer  means  he  had, 

Hither  his  wants  him  forcibly  conftrain'd, 
Though  with  long  travel  both  by  land  and  feas, 
Led  by  this  hope,  that  only  now  remain'd, 
Whereon  his  fortune  finally  he  lays; 
And  if  he  found  that  friendfliip  here  were  fcign'd, 
Yet  at  the  worft,  it  better  fliould  him  pieafe, 
Far  out  of  light  to  perifh  here  unknown, 
Than  unreliev'd  be  pitied  of  his  own. 

It  chanc'd  as  I  tow'rd  Weftminfter  did  ride, 
'Mongft  the  great  concourfe  palling  to  and  fro, 
An  aged  man  I  happily  efpy'd, 
Whofe  outward  looksmuch  inward  grief  did  mow; 
Which  made  me  note  him,  and  the  more  I  cy'd 
Him,  methought  more  precifely  I  {hould  know 
Revolving  long,  it  came  into  my  mind, 
This  was  the  man  to  me  had  been  ib  kind. 

Was  therewithall  fo  joyed  with  his  fight, 
(With  the  dear  fight  of  his  fo  reverend  face) 
That  I  could  fcarcely  keep  me  from  t"  alight, 
And  in  mine  arms  him  kindly  to  embrace  : 
Weighing  yet  (well)  what  fome  imagine  mighfs 
He  being  a  itranger,  and  the  public  place, 
Checkt  my  affection,  till  fome  fitter  hour 
On  him  my  iove  effectually  might  fhow'r. 

Never,  quoth  I,  was  fortune  fo  unjuft, 

As  to  do  wrong  to  thy  molt  noble  heart : 

What  man  fo  wicked  could  betray  the  truft 

Of  one  fo  upright,  of  fo  good  defert  ? 

And  though  obey  neceffity  thou  rauft, 

As  when  th'  waft  great'ft,  the  fame  to  me  thou 

'  Let  me  alone  the  laft  be  left  of  all,          [art . 

'  That  from  the  reft  declin'd  not  with  thy  fall.» 

And  calling  to  a  gentleman  of  mine, 
Wife  and  difcreet  that  well  I  knew  to  be, 
bhew'd  him  that  ftranger,  whofe  dejected  eyne, 
Fixt  on  the  earth,  ne'er  once  lookt  up  at  me  : 
'  Bid  yonder  man  come  home  to  me  and  dine, 
'   (Quoth  I)  befpeak  him  reverently  you  fee  ; 
'  Scorn  not  his  habit ;  little  canft  thou  tell, 
'  How  rich  a  mind  in  thofe  mean  rags  doth 
'  dwell.' 

He  with  my  name  that  kindly  did  him  greet, 
Slowly  caft  up  his  deadly-moving  eye, 
That  long  time  had  been  fixed  on  his  feet, 
To  look  no  higher  than  his  mifery, 
Thinking  him  more  calamity  did  greet, 
Or  that  I  had  fuppofed  him  fome  fpy ; 

With  a  deep  figh  that  from  his  heart  he  drew, 
Quoth  he,  "  His  will  accomplifht  be  by  you." 

My  man  departed,  and  the  meflage  done, 

He  whofe  fad  heart  a  ftrange  impreflion  ftruck, 

To  think  upon  this  accident  begun, 
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And  on  himftlf  fufpicioufly  to  l^ok  ; 
Into  all  doubts  he  fearfully  doth  run, 
Oft  himfelf  cheering  oft  himfelf  forfook  : 

Strangely  pc-rf.lext,  he  to  my  houle  doth  come, 
Not  knowing  why  judg'd,  nor  dreadii:g  yet  his 
doom. 

My  fervants  fet  his  coming  to  attend, 
That  vcre  therein  not  common,  for  their  fkill, 
"W'.oii;  ul'age  yet  the  former  did  aniLiid  : 
H-:  hcp'd  not  good,  nor  guilty  \vas  of  ill; 
But  as  a  nun.  whofe  thoughts  were  at  an  end, 
"  Fcrtune,  quoth  he,  then  work  on  me  thy  will ; 
"  Wifcr  thaa  man  I  think  he  were  that  knew 
"  Whence  this  may  come.orwhatwillitenfue." 

His  honour'd  prefence  fo  did  me  inflame, 
That  b-r:.g  then  in  prefence  of  my  peers, 
I  Vliineu  not  to  meet  him  as  he  came, 
(That  very  I;  irldy  couid  contain  my  tears) 
Kii.,!i>  faiute  him,  call  him  by  his  name, 
And  oft  together  alk  him  how  he  chears : 
Which  full  along  maintaining  the  extreme, 
The  man  thought  fure  he  had  been  in  a  dream. 

At  length  to  wake  him  gently,  I  began 
With  this  demand,  if  once  he  did  not  know 
One  Thomas  Cromwell,  a  poor  Englifhman, 
By  him  reliev'd,  when  he  was  driven  low  ? 
When  I  perceiv'd  he  my  remembrance  wan, 
Yet  with  his  tears  it  filently  did  fhow, 

I  wept  for  woe,  to  fee  mine  hoft  diftreft  ; 

But  he  for  joy,  to  fee  his  happy  gueft. 

Him  to  the  Lords  I  publifnt  by  my  praife, 
And  at  my  table  carefully  him  fet, 
Recounting  them  the  many  fundry  ways 
I  was  to  this  good  gentleman  in  debt  ; 
How  great  he  was  in  Florence  in  thofe  days, 
With  all  that  grace  or  reverence  him  might  get : 
Which  all  the  while  yet  filently  he  hears, 
Moifting  among  his  viands  with  his  tears 

And  to  lend  fulnefs  laflly  to  his  fate, 
Great  fums  I  gave  him,  and  what  was  his  due. 
Made  known,  myfelf  became  his  advocate, 
And  at  my  charge  his  creditors  I  fue, 
Recovering  him  unto  his  former  ftate  : 
Thus  he  the  world  began  by  me  anew, 
That  fhall  to  all  pofterity  exprefs 
His  honour'd  bounty,  and  my  thanlcfulnefs. 

But,  Mufe,  recount  before  thou  farther  pafs, 
How  this  great  change  fo  quickly  came  about, 
And  what  the  caufe  of  this  fad  downfal  was, 
In  every  part  the  fpacious  realm  throughout, 
Being  effe  *led  in  fo  little  fpace ; 
Leave  not  thereof  pofterity  to  doubt, 
That  the  world  obfcured  elfe  may  be, 
If  in  this  place  revealed  not  by  thee. 

If  the  whole  land  did  on  the  church  rely, 
Having  full  pow'r  Kings  to  account  to  call, 
That  to  the  world  read  only  policy, 


Bolides  heaven's  keys  to  Itop  or  let  in  all, 
Let  me  but  know  from  her  fupremacy 
How  (he  fhould  come  fo  fuddenly  to  fall : 

'  I'wr.s  more  than  chance  fure  put  a  hand  there- 
That  had  the  power  fo  great  a  thing  to  da.  [to, 

Or  aught  there  were  had  biding  under  fun, 
Who  would  have  thought  thole  edifices  great, 
Whkh  tirft  religion  holily  begun, 
The  church  approv'd,  and  wifdom  richly  feat, 
Devotion  nouriih'd,  faith  allowance  won, 
With  what  might  make  them  any  way  complete, 
Should  in  their  ruins  Uitly  bury'd  lie, 
But  that  begun  and  ended  from  the  Iky  ? 

And  the  King,  late  obedient  to  her  laws, 
Againft  the  clerk  of  Germany  had  writ, 
As  he  the  firft  that  ftirr'd  in  the  church's  caufe, 
Againft  him  greatli'ft  that  oppugned  it ; 
And  wan  from  her  fo  grateful  an  applaufe, 
Then  in  her  favour  chiefly  that  did  fit, 

That  as  the  prop  whereon  fhe  only  ftay'th, 
Him  fhe  inftil'd  Defender  of  the  Faith. 

But  not  their  power,  whofe  wifdoms  them  did 
In  the  firil  rank,  the  oracles  of  ftate,  [place 

Who  that  opinion  ftrongly  did  embrace, 
Which  through  the  land  received  was  of  late, 
Then  aught  at  all  prevailed  in  this  cafe. 

0  powerful  doom  of  unavoided  fate, 

Whofe  depth  not  weak  mortality  can  know ! 
Who  can  uphold,  what  heaven  will  overthrow. 

When  time  now  univerfally  did  fhow 

The  power  to  it  peculiarly  annex'd, 

With  moft  abundance  then  when  fhe  did  flow, 

Yet  every  hour  ftillprefp'roufly  fhe  wex'd, 

But  the  world  poor  did  by  loofe  riots  grow 

Which  ferved  as  an  excellent  pretext, 

And  colour  gave  to  pluck  her  from  her  pride, 
Whofe  only  greatnefs  fuffer'd  none  betide, 

Likewife  to  that,  pofterity  did  doubt 
Thoi'e  at  the  firft  not  rightly  to  adore, 
Their  fathers  that,  too  credulous  devout, 
Had  to  the  church  contributed  their  ftore, 
And  to  recover  only  went  about 
What  their  great  zeal  had  lavifhed  before, 
On  her  a  Itrong  hand  violently  lay'd, 
Preying  on  that  they  gave  for  to  be  pray'd. 

Befides,  the  King  fet  in  a  courfe  fo  right, 
Which  I  for  him  laborioufly  had  tradt, 
(Who,  till  I   Icarn'd  him,   had  not   known  his 
might) 

1  ftill  to  prompt  his  power  with  me  to  a<ft, 
Into  thofe  fecrets  got  fo  deep  a  fight, 
That  nothing  laftly  to  his  furtherance  lackt 

And  by  example  it  to  him  was  fhown, 

How  Rome  might  here  be  eas'ly  overthrown. 

In  taking  down  yet  of  this  goodly  frame 

He  fuddenly  not  brake  off  every  band, 

But  took  the  power  firli  from  the  papal  name, 
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After,  a  while  let  the  religion  (land, 
When  limb  by  limb  he  daily  did  it  lame ; 
Firft,  took  a  leg,  and  after  took  a  han.l, 
Till  the  poor  femblance  of  a  body  kit, 
But  all  fhould  flay  it  utterly  bereft. 

For  if  fome  abby  happen'd  void  to  fall, 
By  death  of  him  that  the  fupenor  wa* 
Gain,  that  did  iirft  church-liberty  enthrall, 
Only  fupreme  promoted  to  the  place, 
»Mongft  many  bad,  the  worft  moft  times  of  all 
Under  the  colour  of  fome  other's  grace, 

That  by  the  flauder  which  from  him  fliould 
fpring, 

Into  contempt  it  more  and  more  might  bring. 

This  time  from  heaven  when  by  a  fecret  courfe 
Diffenfion  univcrfally  began, 
(Prevailing  as  a  planetary  fource) 
1'  th'  church  believing,  as  Mahumetan, 
When  Luther  firft  did  thefe  opinions  nurfe, 
Much  from  great  Rome  in  little  fpace  that  wan, 
It  to  this  change  fo  aptly  did  difpofe, 
From  whofe  fad  ruin  ours  fo  great  arofe. 

When  here  that  fabric  utterly  did  fail, 
Which  powerful  fate  had  limited  to  time, 
By  whofe  ftrong  law  it  naturally  muft  quail, 
From  that  proud  height  to   which  it  long  did 

climb, 

Letting  'gainft  it  the  contrary  prevail, 
Therein  to  punifh  fume  notorious  crime, 

For  which  at  length  juft-dooming  heaven  de 
creed, 
That  on  her  buildings  ruin  here  fhould  feed. 

Th'  authority  upon  her  (he  did  take, 
And  ufe  thereof  in  every  little  thing, 
Finding  herfelf  how  oft  fhe  did  forfake, 
In  her  own  bounds  herfelf  not  limiting, 
That  awful  fear  and  due  obedience  brake, 
Which  her  reputed  holinefs  did  bring, 

From  flight  regard  and  Drought  her  into  hate, 
With  thofe  that  much  diflik'd  of  hej^  eftate. 

Seeing  thofe  parts  fhe  cunningly  had  play'd, 
Belief  to  her  great  miracles  to  win, 
To  the  wife  world  were  every  day  bewray'd, 
From  which  the  doubt  did  of  her  pow'r  begin, 
Damnation  yet  to  queftion  what  flie  faid, 
Made  moft  imped  the  faith  they  had  been  in, 
When  their  falvation  eas'ly  might  be  bought, 
Found  not  this   yet  the  way  that   they  had 
fought. 

Whence  thofe  ill  humours  ripen'd  to  a  head, 
Bred  by  the  ranknefs  of  the  plenteous  land, 
And  they  not  only  ftrangely  from  her  fled, 
Bound  for  her  ancient  liberty  to  ftand, 
But  what  their  fathers  gave  her  being  dead, 
The  fun's  rap'd  from  her  with  a  violent  hand, 
And  thofe  her  buildings  muft  of  allabus'd, 
That  with  the  weight  their  fathers  coffins 
bniis'd. 


The  wifeft  and  moft  provident  but  build 
For  time  again  but  only  to  deftroy, 
The  coftly  piles  and  monuments  we  gild, 
Succeeding  time  fhall  reckon  but  a  toy  : 
Viciflitude  impartially  will'd, 
The  goodlieft  things  be  fubjc<5t  to  annoy, 
And  what  one  age  did  ftudioufly  maintain, 
The  next  again  accounted!  vile  and  vain. 

Yet  time  doth  tell,  in  fome  things  they  did  err, 
That  put  their  help  her  bravery  to  deface, 
When  as  the  wealth  that  taken  was  from  her, 
Others  foon  raifed,  that  did  them  difplace, 
Their  titles  and  their  offices  confer 
On  fuch  before  as  were  obfcure  and  bafe. 

Who  would   with   her,   they  likewife  down 
fhoald  go, 

And  o'erthrcw  them  that  her  did  overthrow. 

And  th'  Romifh  rites,  that  with  a  clearer  fight 
The  wifeft  thought  they  juftly  did  reject, 
The  after  faw,  that  the  received  light 
Not  altogether  free  was  from  defedl, 
Myfterious  things  being  not  conceived  right, 
Thereof  bred  in  the  ignorant  neglect  : 
For  in  opinion  fomething  fhort  doth  fall, 
Wants  there  have  been,  and  fliall  be  ftiil  in  all, 

But  negligent  fecurity  and  eafe, 

Unbridled  fenfuality  begat, 

That  only  fought  his  appetite  to  pleafe, 

As  it  in  midft  of  much  abundance  fat; 

The  church  not  willing  others  Ihould  her  praife, 

That  fhe  was  lean,  when  as  her  lands  were  fat, 

Herfelf  to  too  much  liberty  did  give,         [live. 

Which  fome  perceiv'd  that  in  thofe  times  did 

Pierce  the  wife  plowman,  in  his  vifion  faw 
Confcierice  fore  hurt,  yet  forer  was  afFraid 
The  fevcn  great  fins  to  hell  him  like  to  draw, 
And  to  wife  clergy  mainly  cry'd  for  aid  ; 
Fal'n  e'er  he  wift  (whom  peril  much  did  awe) 
On  unclean  prieils  whil'it  faintly  he  him  ftaid, 
Willing  good  clergy  t'  eafe  his  wretched  cafe, 
Whom  thefe  ftrong  giants  hotly  had  in  chafe. 

Clergy  call'd  frier?,  which  near  at  hand  did  dwell , 
And  them  requefts  to  take  in  hand  the  cure, 
But  for  their  leechcraft  that  they  could  not  well, 
He  lifted  not  their  drefllng  to  endure, 
When  in  his  ear  need  foftly  did  him  tell 
(And  of  his  knowledge  more  did  him  affure) 

They  came  for  gain,  their  end  which  they  diA 
make, 

For  which  on  them  the  charge  of  fouls  they  take. 

And  voluntary  poverty  profeft, 

By  food  of  angels  fccming  as  to  live ; 

But  yet  With  them  th'  accounted  were  the  beft, 

That  moft  to  their  fraternity  did  give, 

And  beyond  number  that  they  were  increaft. 

'   If  fo  (quoth  confcience)  thee  may  I  believe, 

'  Then  'tis  in  vain  more  on  them  to  beftow, 
'  If  beyond  number  like  they  be  to  grow/ 
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The  Frier  foon  feeling  confcience  had  him  found, 
And  hearing  how  hypocrify  did  thrive, 
That  many  teachers  every  where  did  wound, 
For  which  contrition  miferably  did  grieve  : 
Now  in  deceit  to  fhew  himfelf  profound, 
His  former  hopes  yet  laftly  to  revive, 

Gets  the  Pope's  letters,  whereof  he  doth  fliape 
Him  a  difguife  from  confcience  to  efcape. 

And  fo  tow'rds  goodly  unity  he  goes, 
A  ftrong-built  caftle  ftanding  very  high, 
Where  confcience  hVd,  to  keep  him  from  his  foes, 
Whom,  left  fome  watchful  lentinel  fhould  1'py, 
And  him  fhould  to  the  garrifon  difclofe, 
His  cowl  about  him  carefully  doth  tie, 

Creeps  to  the  gate,  and  clofely  thereat  beat, 
As  one  that  entrance  gladly  would  entreat. 

Peace,  the  good  porter,  ready  ftill  at  hand, 
It  doth  unpin,  and  prays  him  God  to  fave, 
And  after  falving,  kindly  doth  demand 
What  was  his  will,  or  who  he  there  would  have? 
The  Frier  low  lowting,  croffing  with  his  hand, 
*  T'  fpeak  with  contrition  (quoth  he)  I  would 

crave.' 

"  Father  (quoth  peace)  your  coming  is  in  vain, 
"  For  him  of  late  hypocrify  hath  flain." 

God  fhield  1  (quoth  he,  and  turning  up  his  eyes,) 
To  former  health  I  hope  him  to  reftore, 

For  in  my  flcill  his  found  recovery  lies  ; 
Doubt  not  thereof,  if  fctting  God  before.' 

Are  you  a  furgeon  ?"  (peace  again  replies.) 
Yea  (quoth  the  Faier,)  and  fent  to  heal  his  fore.' 

"  Come   near   (quoth    peace)  and  God  your 
"  coming  fpeed, 

**  Never  of  help  contrition  had  more  need." 

And  for  more  hafte  he  haleth  in  the  Frier, 
And  his  lord  confcience  quickly  of  him  told, 
Who  entertain'd  him  with  right  friendly  cheer : 
'  O  fir,  (quoth  he)  entreat  you  that  T  could 
'  To  lend  your  hand  to  my  dear  coufin  here, 
4   Contrition,  whom  a  fore  difeafe  doth  hold, 
'  That  wounded  by  hypocrify  of  late, 
'  Now  lieth  in  moft  defpcrate  eftate,* 

u  Sir,  (quoth  the  Frier)  I  hope  him  foon  to  cure, 
*'  Which  to  your  comfort  quickly  you  (hall  fee, 
"  Will  be  a  while  my  drefling  but  endure." 
And  to  contrition  therewith  cometh  he, 
And  by  fair  fpeech  himfelf  on  him  affure, 
But  firft  of  all  going  thorough  for  his  fee  : 

Which  done,  quoth  he,"  If  outwardly  you  fhow 
"  Sound,  't  not  avails  if  inwardly  or  no." 

But  fecretly  affoiling  of  his  fin, 
Ko  other  medicine  will  he  to  him  lay. 
Saying,  that  heaven  his  filver  him  fhould  win ; 
And  to  give  Friers,  was  better  than  to  pray ; 
So  he  were  fhriv'd,  what  need  he  care  a  pin  ? 
Thus  with  his  patient  he  fo  long  did  play, 

Until  contrition  had  forgot  to  weep. 

This  the  wife  plowman  fhew'd  me  from  his 

fleep. 
VOL.  Ill, 


He  faw  their  faults  that  loofely  lived  then, 
Others  again  our  weakneffes  fhall  fee  : 
For  this  is  fare,  he  bideth  not  with  men, 
That  fhall  know  all  to  be  what  they  fhould  be  : 
Yet  let  the  faithful  and  induftrious  pen 
Have  the  due  merit;  but  return  to  me, 

Whofe  fall  this  while  blind  fortune  did  devife, 
To  be  as  ftrange  as  ftrangely  I  did  rife. 

Thofe  fecret  foes  yet  fubt'ly  to  deceive, 
That  me  maligning,  lifted  at  my  ftate, 
The  King  to  marry  forward  ftill  I  have, 
•i His  former  -wife  being  repudiate) 
With  Ann  the  fitter  of  the  Duke  of  Cleve, 
The  German  princes  to  confederate,  [lay, 

To  back  me  ftill  'gainft  thofe  that  againft  me 
Which  as  their  own  retain'd  me  here  in  pay. 

Which  my  deftruiflion  principally  wrought, 
When  afterwards,  abandoning  her  bed, 
Which  to  his  will  to  pafs  could  not  be  brought. 
So  long  as  yet  I  bare  about  my  head, 
The  only  man  her  fafety  that  had  fought, 
Of  her  again  and  only  favoured, 

Which  was  the  caufe  he  hafted.  to  my  end. 

Upon  whofe  fall  hers  likewifc  did  depend. 

For  in  his  high  diftemp'rature  of  blood, 
Who  was  fo  great  whofe  life  he  did  regard  ? 
Or  what  was  it  that  his  defires  withftood, 
He  not  invefted,  were  it  ne'er  fo  hard  ? 
Nor  held  he  me  fo  absolutely  good, 
That  though  I  crofs'd  him,  I  could  not  be  fpar'd  ; 
But  with  thofe  things  I  laftly  was  to  go, 
Which  he  to  ground  did  violently  throw. 

When  Winchefter,  with  all  thofe  enemies 
Whomby  much  power  from  audience  had  debar'd 
The  longer  time  their  mifchiefs  to  devife, 
Feeling  with  me  how  laftly  now  it  far'd, 
When  I  had  done  the  King  what  did  fuffice, 
Laftly,  thruft  in  againft  me  to  be  heard, 

When  what  was  ill,  contrarily  tnrn'd  good, 
Making  amain  to  th'  fhedding  of  my  blood. 

And  that  the  King  his  ac%ion  doth  deny, 
And  on  my  guilt  doth  altogether  lay, 
Having  his  riot  fatisfy'd  thereby, 
Seems  not  to  know  how  I  therein  did  fway, 
What  late  was  truth,  now  turned  to  herefy  ; 
When  he  by  me  had  purchafed  his  prey, 
Himfelf  to  clear,  and  fatisfy  the  fin, 
Leaves  me  but  late  his  inftrument  therein. 

Thofe  laws  I  made  myfelf  alone  to  pleafe, 
To  give  me  power  more  freely  to  my  will, 
Even  to  my  equals  hurtful  fundry  ways, 
(Forced  to  things  that  moft  do  fay  were  ill) 
Upon  me  now  as  violently  feize, 
By  which  I  laftly,  penfh'd  by  my  flcill, 
On  mine  own  ueck  returning  (as  my  due) 
That  heavy  yoke  wherein  by  me  they  drew, 

My  greatnefs  threaten'd  by  ill-boding  eyes 
My  actions  ftrangly  cenfured  of  all, 
Yet  in  my  way,  my  giddinefs  not  fees 
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The  pit  wherein  I  likely  was  to  fall. 
O,  were  the  fweets  of  man's  felicities 
Often  amongft  not  temper'd  with  fome  gall, 
He  would  forget  by  his  o'erweening  flcill, 
Juft  heaven  above  doth  cenfure  good  and  ill! 

Things  over-rank  do  never  kindly  bear, 
As  in  the  corn,  the  fluxure  when  we  fee 
Fills  but  the  ftraw,  when  it  mould  fill  the  ear; 
Rotting  that  time  in  ripening  it  fliould  be, 
And  being  once  down,  itfelf  can  never  rear  : 
With  us  well  doth  this  fimile  agree, 

(By  the  wife  man)  due  to  the  great  in  all. 
By  their  own  weight  being  broken  in  their  fall. 

Self-loving  man  what  fooner  doth  abufe, 
And  more  than  his  profperity  doth  wound  ? 
Into  the  deep  but  fall  how  can  he  choofe, 
That  over-ftrides  whereon  his  foot  to  ground  ? 
Who  fparingly  profperity  doth  ufe, 
And  to  himfelf  doth  after-ill  propound, 
Unto  his  height  who  happily  doth  climb, 
Sits  above  fortune,  and  controlleth  time. 

Not  choofing  what  us  moft  delight  doth  bring, 
And  moft  that  by  the  general  breath  is  freed, 
Wooing  that  fufrrage  but  the  virtuous  thing, 


Which  in  itfelf  is  excellent  indeed, 
Of  which  the  depth  and  pcrfecl  managing 
Amongft  the  moft  but  few  there  be  that  heed, 
Affecling  that  agreeing  with  their  blood, 
Seldom  enduring,  and  as  feldom  good. 

But  whilft  we  flrive  too  fuddenly  to  rife, 
By  flatt'ring  princes  with  a  fervile  tongue, 
And  being  foothers  to  their  tyrannies, 
Work  our  much  woes  by  what  doth  many  wrong, 
And  unto  others  tending  injuries, 
Unto  ourfelves  it  hap'ning  oft  among, 
'    In  our  own  fnares  unluckily  are  caught, 
Whilft  our  attempts  fall  inftantly  to  naught. 

The  council-chamber  place  of  my  arreft, 
Where  chief  I  was,  when  greateft  was  the  ftore 
And  had  my  fpeeches  noted  of  the  beft, 
That  did  them  as  high  oracles  adore  : 
A  Parliament  was  laftly  my  inqueft, 
That  was  rrryfelf  a  Parliament  before, 
The  Tower-hill  fcaffold  laft  I  did  afcend  : 
Thus  the  great'ft  map  of  England  made  bis 
end . 
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WHAT  time  the  groves  were  clad  in  green, 

The  fields  dreft  all  in  flowers, 
And  that  the  fleek-hair'd  nymphs  were  feen 

To  feek  them  fummer  bowers  : 

Forth  rov'd  I  by  the  fliding  rills, 

To  find  where  Cynthia  fat, 
Whofe  name  fo  often  from  the  hills 

The  echoes  wonder'd  at. 

When  me  upon  my  queft  to  bring, 

That  pleafure  might  excell, 
The  birds  ftrove  which  fliould  fweetlieft  ling, 

The  flow'rs  which  Ihouldfweeteft  fmell. 

Long  wand'ring  in  the  wood,  faid  Ik 

'  O  whither's  Cynthia  gone  ?' 
When  foon  the  echo  doth  reply 

To  my  laft  word,——"  go  on," 

At  length  upon  a  lofty  fir 

It  was  my  chance  to  find, 
Where  that  dear  name  moft  due  to  her, 

Was  carv'd  upon  the  rind. 

Which  whilft  with  wonder  I  beheld, 

The  bees  their  honey  brought, 
And  up  the  carved  letters  fill'd, 

As  they  with  gold  were  wrought. 

And  near  that  tree's  more  fpacious  root, 

Then  looking  on  the  ground, 
The  fhape  of  her  moft  dainty  foot 

Imprinted  there  I  found. 

Which  ftuck  there  like  a  curious  feal, 

As  though  it  Ihould  forbid 
Us,  wretched  mortals,  to  reveal 

What  under  it  was  hid, 

Befides,  the  flowers  which  it  had  prefs'd, 

Appeared  to  my  view 
itylore  frefh  and  lovely  than  the  reft, 

That  in  the  meadows  grew. 
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The  clear  drops,  in  the  fteps  that  flood 

Of  that  delicious  girl, 
The  nymphs,  amongft  their  dainty  food, 

Drunk  for  diffolved  pearl. 

The  yielding  fand,  where  fhe  had  trod, 

Untoucht  ytt  with  the  wind, 
By  the  fair  pofture  plainly  (hew'd, 

Where  1  might  Cynthia  find. 

When  on  upon  my  waylefs  walk 

As  my  defires  me  draw, 
I  like  a  madman  fell  to  talk 

With  every  thing  1  faw  : 

I  aflc'd  fome  lilies,  '  Why  fo  white 
'  They  from  their  fellows  were  ?' 

Who  aniwer'd  me,  "  That  Cynthia's  fight 
"  Had  made  them  look  fo  clear." 

I  afk'd  a  nodding  violet  *  Why 

'  It  fadly  hung  the  head  ?' 
It  told  me,  "  Cynthia  late  paft  by, 

"  Too  foon  from  it  that  fled." 

A  bed  of  rofes  faw  J  there, 

Bewitching  with  their  grace  ; 
Befides  fo  wond'rous  fweet  they  were, 

That  they  pcrfum'd  the  place  : 

I  of  a  fhrub  of  thofe  inquir'd, 

From  others  of  that  kind, 
Who  with  fuch  virtue  them  infpir'd  ? 

It  anfwer'd  (to  my  mind  :) 

'  As  the  bafe  hemlock  were  we  fuch, 
'  The  poyfoned'ft  weed  that  grows, 

*  Till  Cynthia,  by  her  godlike  touch, 
'  Transform'd  us  to  the  rofe, 

«  Since  when  thofe  frofts  that  winter  brings 

'   Which  candy  every  green, 
4  Renew  us  like  the  teeming  fprings, 

'  And  we  thus  freih  are  feen,' 
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At  length  I  on  a  fountain  light, 

Whofe  brim  with  pinks  was  platted; 

The  bank  with  daffodillies  dight, 
With  grafs  like  fleeve  was  matted  : 

When  I  demanded  of  that  well, 
What  pow'r  frequented  there ; 

Defining,  it  would  pleafe  to  tell 
What  name  it  us'd  to  bear  ; 

It  told  me,  '  it  was  Cynthia's  own, 
'  Within  whofe  cheerful  brims, 

'  That  curious  nymph  had  oft  been  known 
'  To  bathe  her  fnpwy  limbs ; 

'  Since  when  that  water  had  the  pow'r 
'  Loft  maidenhoods  to  reftore, 

*  And  make  one  twenty  in  an  hour, 
*  Of  JEfon's  age  before, 

And  told  me  «  That  the  bottom  clear, 
4  Now  lay'd  with  many  a  fett 

*  Of  feed  pearl,  e'er  fhe  bath'd  her  there, 
'  Was  known  as  block  as  jet : 

*  As  when,  fhe  from  the  water  came, 

'  Where  firft  fhe  touch'd  the  mould, 
.'  In  balls  the  people  made  the  fame, 
'  For  pomander  and  fold.' 

When  chance  me  to  an  arbour  led. 

Whereas  I  might  behold ; 
Two  bleft  elyfiums  in  one  fted, 

The  lefs  the  great  infold  ; 

The  place  which  fhe  had  chofea  out, 

Kerfelf  in  to  repofe  : 
Had  they  come  down,  the  gods  no  doubt 

The  very  fame  had  choft. 

The  wealth »'  Spring  yet  never  bore 
That  fweet,  nor  dainty  flower, 

That  damafk'd  not  the  chequer'd  floor 
Of  Cynthia's  fumrner  bower. 

The  birch,  the  myrtle,  and  the  bay, 

Like  friends  did  all  embrace ; 
And  their  large  branches  did  difplay, 

To  canopy  the  place. 

Where  fhe  like  Venus  doth  appear 

Upon  a  rofy  bed ; 
AS  lilies  the  foft  pillows  were, 

Whereon  fhe  lay'-d  hoc  head. 

HeaVn  on  her  fliapc  fuch  cpft  beftow'd, 

And  with  fuch  bounties  bleft, 
No  limb  of  her's  but  might  have  made 

A  gpddefs  at  the  leaft.' 

The  flies  by  chance  mefht  in  her  hair, 
By  the  bright  radiance  thrown 

3?rom  her  clear  eyes,  rich  jewels  weref 
They  io  like  diamonds  fhone. 


The  meaneft  weed  the  foil  there  bare, 

Her  breath  did  fo  refine, 
That  it  with  woodbine  durft  compare, 

And  heard  the  Eglantine; 

The  dew  which  on  the  tender  grafs 

The  evening  had  diftill'd, 
To  pure  rofe-water  turned  was, 

TJfe  fhades  with  fweets  that  fill'd. 

The-  winds  were  hufht,  no  leaf  fo  finall 

At  all  was  feen  to  ftir  : 
Whilft  tuning  to  the  waters  fall, 

The  fmall  birds  fang  to  her. 
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Where  fhe  too  quickly  me  efpies, 

When  I  too  plainly  fee 
A  thoufand  cupids  from  her  eyes 

Shoot  all  at  once  at  me. 

"  Into  thefc  fecret  fhades  (quoth  fhe) 

"  How  dar'ft  thou  be  fo  bold 
"  To  enter,  confecrate  to  me, 

"  Or  touch  this  hallowed  mould  ? 

"  Thofe  words  (quoth  fhe)  I  can  pronounce, 

"  Which  to  that  fhape  can  bring 
"  Thee,  which  that  hunter  had,  who  once 

"  Saw  Dian  in  the  fpring." 

'  Bright  nymph,  again  I  thus  reply, 

'  This  cannot  me  affright : 
'  I  had  rather  in  thy  pretence  die, 

*  Than  live  out  of  thy  fight. 

*  I  firft  upon  the  mountains  high 

'  Built  altars  to  thy  name, 
'  And  grav'd  it  on  the  rocks  thereby, 

'  To  propagate  thy  fame. 

'  I  taught  the  fhepherds  on  the  downs 

'  Of  thee  to  form  their  lays  : 
'  'Twas  I  that  fill'd  the  neighbouring  towns 

'  With  ditties  of  thy  praife. 

'  Thy  colours  I  devi.s'd  with  care, 

'  Which  were  unknown  before  : 
'  Which  fince  that,  in  their  braided  hair 

*  The  nymphs  and  fylvans  wore. 

'  Transform  me  to  what  fhape  you  can, 

4  I  pafs  not  what  it  he  : 
'  Yea,  what  moft  hateful  is  to  man, 

'  So  I  may  follow  thcc.' 

Which  when  fhe  heard,  full  pearly  floods 

I  in  her  eyes  might  view. 
(Quoth  fhe)  "  Moft  welcome  to  thefe  woods, 

"  Too  mean  for  one  fo  true. 

<c  Here  from  the  hateful  world  we'll  live^ 

"  A  den  of  mere  defpight  : 
"  To  idiots  only  that  doth  give, 

«  Which  be  for  folc  delight, 


"  To  people  the  infernal  pit, 

That  more  and  more  doth  ftrive  ; 


"  Where  only  villany  is  wit, 
"  And  devils  only  thrive. 

"  Whofe  vilenefs  us  fhall  never  awe  J 
"  But  here  our  fports  fhall  be, 

"  Such  as  the  golden  world  firft  faw, 
"  Moft  innocent  and  free. 

"  Of  fimples  in  thefe  groves  that  grow, 
"  We'll  learn  the  perfed  fkill  ; 

"  The  nature  of  each  herb  to  know, 
"  Which  cures,  and  which  can  kill. 

"  The  waxen  palace  of  the  bee, 

«  We  feeking  will  furprife, 
"  The  curious  workmanfhip  to  fee 

"  Of  her  full-laden  thighs. 

"  We'll  fuck  the  fweets  out  of  the  comb, 
"  And  make  the  gods  repine, 

«'  As  tb.ey  do  feaft  in  Jove's  great  room, 
"  Tc  fee  with  what  we  dine. 

««  Yet  when  there  haps  a  honey  fall, 
"  We'll  lick  the  fyrupt  leaves; 

"  And  tel:  the  bees,  that  their's  is  gall 
"  To  this  upon  the  greaves. 

"  The  nimble  Squirrel  noting  here, 
"  Her  moffy  dray  that  makes; 

"  And  laugh  to  fee  the  dufty  deer 
u  Come  bounding  o'er  the  brakes. 


THE    QUEST    OF 

'*  The  fpider's  web  to  watch  we' 
And  when  it  takes  the  bee, 


*»* 


"  We'll  help  out  of  the  tyrant's  hand 
"  The  innocent  to  free. 

"  Sometime  we'll  angle  at  the  brook, 
"  The  freckled  trout  to  take,- 

"  With  filken  worms  and  bait  the  hook, 
"  Which  him  our  prey  fhall  make. 

"  Of  meddling  with  fuch  fubtle  tools, 
"  Such  dangers  that  encldfe, 

**  The  moral  is,  that  painted  fools 
"  Are  caught  with  filken  fhews. 

"  And  when  the  moon  doth  once  appear, 
"  We'l!  trace  the  lower  grounds, 

"  When  fairies  in  their  ringlets  there 
"  Do  dance  their  nightly  rounds. 

"  And  have  u  1WV  Of  tnr tie  doves, 

"  A  guard  on  us  to  kee^., 
'*  As  witnefs  of  our  honed  loves 

"  To  watch  us  till  we  flecp." 

Which  fpoke,  I  felt  fuch  holy  fires 

To  overfpread  my  breaft, 
As  lent  life  to  my  chafte  defires, 

And  gave  me  endlefs  reft. 


By  Cynthia  thus  do  I  fubfift, 
On  earth  heaven's  onl    n  'u 

Let  her  be  mine,  and  - 
Take  all  the  --rld  befide- 
Piij 


/ 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  SIRENA. 


DORILUS,  in  Arrows  deep, 
Autumn  waxing  old  and  ch>U. 


lT.»uerneath  an  eafy  hill, 
Chanc'd  to  caft  his  eye  afide 
On  thofe  fields,  where  he  had  feen 
Bright  Sirena,  Nature's  pride, 
Sporting  on  the  plcafant  green  : 
To  whofe  walks  the  (hephcrds  oft 
Came,V>er  god-like  foot  to  find ; 
•^no.  in  p»"-es  that  were  foft, 
Kilt  the  print  v,ere  ieft  behind  : 
Where  the  path  w.,_h  j^  had  trod> 
Hath  thereby  more  glo. ,  ,ain><j> 
Than  in  heav'n  that  milky  ru^i 
Which  with  nectar  Hebe  ftain'd. 
But  bleak  winter's  boift'rous  blafts 
Uow  their  fading  pleafures  chid, 
And  fo  fill'd  them  with  his  waftes, 
That  from  fight  her  fteps  were  hid. 
Silly  (hepherd,  fad  the  while 
For  his  fweet  Sirena  gone, 
All  his  pleafures  in  exile, 
Laid  on  the  cold  earth  alone  : 
Whilft  his  gamefome  cut-tail'd  curr 
With  his  mirthlefs  mafter  plays, 
Striving  him  with  fport  to  ftir, 
As  in  his.more  youthful  days. 
Dorilus  his  dog  doth  chide, 
lays  his  well-tun'd  bagpipe  by, 
And  his  fheep-hook  cafts  afide, 
There  (quoth  he)  together  lie. 
When  a  letter  forth  he  took, 
Which  to  him  Sirena  writ, 
With  a  deadly  downcaft  look, 
And  thus  fell  to  reading  it. 

'  Dorilus,  my  dear,  ( quoth  fhe) 
"  Kind  companion  of  my  woe, 

•  Though  we  thus  divided  be, 
"  Death  cannot  divorce  us  fo  : 

•  Thou  whofe  bofom  hath  been  ftill 

*  Th'  only  clofet  of  my  care, 
"  And  in  all  my  good  and  ill 

*  Ever  had  thy  equal  (hare  : 

'  Might  I  win  thee  from  thy  fold, 
f  Thou  fhould'ft  come  to  vifit  nif  j 


But  the  winter  is  fo  cold, 

That  I  fear  to  hazard  thee. 

The  wild  waters  are  wax'd  high, 

So  they  are  both  deaf  and  dumb ; 

Lov'd  they  thee  fo  well  as  I, 

They  would  ebb  when  thou  (hould'ft  come ; 

Then  my  cott  with  light  mould  mine 

Purer  than  the  veftal  fire ; 

Nothing  here  but  mould  be  thine, 

That  thy  heart  can  well  defire  : 

Where  at  large  we  will  relate 

From  what  caufe  our  friendfhip  grew, 

And  in  that  the  varying  fate, 

Since  we  firft  each  other  knew : 

Of  my  heavy  pafied  plight, 

As  of  many  a  future  fear, 

Which,  except  the  Clent  night, 

None  but  only  thou  malt  hear. 

My  fad  heart  it  mall  relieve, 

^'hen  my  thoughts  I  (hall  difclofe, 

F°r  hou  canft  not  chufe  but  grieve, 

When  -»  <hail  recount  my  woes. 

There  is  Whing  to  that  friend, 

To  whofc  clou  uncranied  breaft 

We  our  fecret  t.oughtf  may  lend, 

And  there  fafely  1>»  'hem  reft  : 

And  thy  faithful  couifei  may 

My  diftrefled  cafe  affili . 

Sad  affliction  elfe  may  fw.v 

Me,  a  woman,  as  it  lift. 

Hither  I  would  have  thee  halu»f 

Yet  would  gladly  have  thee  (lay, 

When  thofe  dangers  I  forecaft, 

That  may  meet  thee  by  the  way. 

Do  as  thou  (halt  think  it  bell, 

Let  thy  knowledge  be  thy  guide  ; 

Live  thou  in  my  conftarit  breaft, 

Whatfoever  (hall  betide.' 

He  her  letter  having  read, 
Puts  it  in  his  fcrip  again, 
Looking  like  a  man  half  dead, 
By  her  kindnefs  ftrangely  (lain  : 
And  as  one  who  inly  knew 
Her  diftrefled  prefent  (late, 
And  to  her  had  ftill  been  true, 
Thus  doth  with  himfclf  delate. 
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*  I  will  not  thy  face  admire, 

*  Admirable  though  icbe, 

*  Nor  thine  eyes,  whofe  fubtle  fire 
'  S«  much  wonder  win  in  me  : 

*  But  my  marvel  (hall  he  now, 

*  (And  of  long  it  hath  been  fo) 

*  Of  all  womankind  that  thou 

'  Wert  ordain'd  to  tafle  of  woe. 
'  To  a  beauty  fo  divine, 

*  (Paradife  in  little  done) 

*  O  that  fortune  fhould  affign 

'  Aught  but  what  thou  weU  might'ft  flum  ' 
'  But  my  counftls  fuch  mufl  be, 

*  (Though  as  yet  I  them  conceal) 

*  By  their  deadly  woubd  in  me, 

*  They  thy  hurt  muft  only  heal. 

'  Could  I  give  what  thon  doft  crave, 
'  To  that  pals  thy  (rate  is  grown, 

*  I  thereby  thy  life  may  lave, 

'  But  am  fure  to  Jofe  mine  own. 
'  To  that  joy  thou  do'ft  conceive, 
'  Through  my  heart  the  way  doth  He, 

*  Which  in  two  for  three  muft  cleave, 
'  Ixcft  that  thou  ihould'ft  go  awry. 

*  Thus  my  death  muft  be  a  toy, 

'  Which  my  pecfive  breaft  muft  cover  j 

*  Thy  beloved  to  enjoy, 

*  Muft  be  taught  thee  by  thy  lover. 
'  Hard  the  choice  I  have  to  chufe  j 
«  Tomyfelf  if  friend  The, 

*  I  muft  my  Sirena  lofe; 

'  If  not  fo,  fhe  lefeth  me.' 

Thus  whilfi  he  doth  caft  about 
What  therein  were  beft  to  do, 
Nor  could  yet  refolve  the  doubt, 
Whether  he  mould  ftay  or  go  : 
In  thofe  fields  not  far  away 
There  was  many  a  frolic  fwain, 
In  frefli  ruflets  day  by  day, 
That  kept  revels  on  the  plain. 
Nimble  Tom,  Urnam'd  the  Tup, 
For  his  pipe  without  a  peer, 
And  could  tickle  Trcntbatrt  up, 
As  'twould  joy  your  heart  to  hear  t 
Ralph,  a;  much  renown'd  for  ikill, 
That  the  tabor  touch'd  fo  well : 
For  his  gitterr.  little  Gill, 
That  all  other  did  excel : 
Rock  and  Rollo  every  way, 
Who  ftill  led  the  ruflk  ging, 
And  could  troul  a  roundelay, 
That  would  make  the  fields  to  ring  : 
Colin  on  his  fhalm  fo  clear, 
Many  a  high-pitth'd  note  that  had, 
And  could  make  the  echoes  near 
Shout  as  they  were  waxen  mad  : 
Many  a  lufty  fwain  befide, 
That  for  nought  but  pleafure  car'd, 
Having  Dorilus  efpy'd, 
And  with  him  knew  how  it  far'd, 
Thought  from  him  they  would  remove 
This  ftrong  melancholy  fit ; 
Or  fo,  Ciould  it  not  behove, 
Quite  to  put  biaa  out  of 's  wit : 


laving  learnt  a  fong  which  he 

ometime  to  Sirena  fent, 

7ull  of  jollity  and  glee, 

When  the  nymph  fiv'd  near  to  Trent ; 

They  behind  him  foftly  got, 

'.ying  on  the  «arth  along, 
And  when  he  fufpecled  not, 
Thus  the  jovial  Shepherds  fong. 


the  Giver  Trent 

Sirena  dwelleth, 
She  to  whom  nature  lent 

All  that  excelleth  ; 
3y  which  the  Mufes  late, 

And  the  neat  Graces, 
Fiave  for  their  greater  Hate 

Taken  their  places  ; 
TwiftLng  an  Anadem, 

Wherewith  to  crown  her, 
As  it  bclong'd  to  them 

Moft  to  renown  her. 
Cbc.    0*  tbj  bant, 

In  a  rani, 

Let  ibyf-wams  fing  tert 
And  -with  tbfir  mujit 

Aicng  let  them  bring  btr*. 

Tagus  and  Paclolus 

Are  to  tbee  de'. 
Nor  for  their  gold  to  us 

Are  they  the  better  : 
Henceforth  of  all  the  refr, 

Be  thou  the,  river, 
Which  as  the  daintieft, 

Puts  them  down  ever. 
For  as  my  precious  one 

O'er  thee  doth  travel, 
She  to  Pearl  paragon 

Turneth  thy  gravel. 
Cfo.    On  tbj  boat, 

Jit  a.  rant, 

Let  thy  f-want 
Aid  vifi  their  vtuji: 

them  brimgbcr, 


Our  .mournful  Philcmel, 

TLat  rareft  tur. 
Henceforth  in  April 

Shall  wake  the  fooner  ; 
And  to  her  feall  complain 

From  the  thick  cover, 
Redoubling  evtry  flrain 

Over  and  over  : 
For  when  my  love  too  long 

Her  chamber  keepetr.  , 
As  though  it  fufiered  wrong, 

The  morning  weepethu 
do.    CntbyLanJtt 

In  a  rar.k, 

Let  tby  j~Ti;G.ns  fing  L:rt 
A-.-  -altb  tif-r  /.. 

Almg  lit  tbtai  bring  ber, 
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Oft  have  I  feen  the  San, 

To  do  her  honour, 
Fix  himfelf  at  his  noon 

To  look  upon  her, 
And  hath  gilt  every  grove, 

Every  hill  near  her, 
With  his  flames  from  above, 

Striving  to  cheer  her  : 
And  when  fhe  from  his  fight 

Hvh  herfelf  turned, 
He,  as  it  had  been  night, 

In  clouds  hath  mourned* 
Cbo.   OH  tby  bant, 

In  a  rani, 

Let  tby  fwani  ftng  terr 
And  -with  their  mujic 

Along  let  t6em  bring  ber* 

Tlie  verdant  meads  are  feen, 

When  flie  doth  view  them, 
In  frefli  and  gallant  green 

Strait  to  renew  them ; 
And  every  little  grafs 

Broad  itfelf  fpreadethr 
Proud  that  this  bonny  lafs 

Upon  it  treadeth : 
Nor  flower  is  fo  fweet 

In  this  large  cindture, 
But  it  upon  her  feet 

Leaveth  fome  tindture. 
Cbo.   On  thy  bank, 

Jn  a  rank, 

Let  tby  f-wans Jing  lier^ 
And  with  their  mufic 

Along  let  them  bring  her. 

The  fiflies  in  the  flood 

When  (he  doth  angle,.   \ 
For  the  hook  ftrive  agood 

Them  to  entangle ; 
And  leaping  on  the  land 

From  the  clear  water, 
Their  fcales  upon  the  fand 

Laviftily  fcatter ; 
Therewith  to  pave  the  mold 

Whereon  flie  pafles, 
So  herfelf  to  behold 

As  in  her  glaffes. 
Ch».   On  thy  bank, 

Jn  a  rant, 

Let  thy  fivans  Jing  hert. 
And  -with  their  muftc 

Along  let  them  bring  her. 


When  flie  looks  out  by  night, 

The  flars  Hand  gazing, 
Like  comets  to  our  fight 

Fearfully  blazing ; 
As  wond'ring  at  her  eyes,. 

With  their  much  brightnef$; 
Which  fo  amaze  the  Ikies, 

Dimming  their  lightnefs. 
The  raging  tempefts  are  calra 

When  foe  fpeaketh, 
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Such  moft  delightfome  balm 
From  her  lips  brtaketh 

Cbo.    On  thy  bank, 
In  a  rank, 
Let  thy  fwans  Jing  her, 

And  -with  their  mujic 

Along  let  them  bring  ber, 

In  all  our  Brittany 

There's  not  a  fairer, 
Nor  can  you  fit  any, 

Should  you  compare  her. 
Angels  her  eye-lids  keep, 

All  hearts  furprizing ; 
Which  look  whilft  (he  doth  fleep 

Like  the  fun's  rifing  : 
She  alone  of  her  kind 

Knoweth  true  meafure,. 
And  her  unmatched  mind 

Is  heaven's  treafure. 
Cko.    &n  thy  bank, 

in  a  rank, 

Let  thy  fwans  Jtng  her, 
And  -with  their  mujic 

Almg  1st  them  bring  ler. 

Fair  Dove  and  Darwent  clear, 

Boaft  ye  your  beauties, 
To  Trent  youT  miftrefs  here 

Yet  pay  your  duties. 
My  love  was  higher  born 

Towards  the  full  fountains. 
Yet  fhe  doth  Moorland  fcorn, 

And  the  Peak  mountains ; 
Nor  would  fhe  none  fliould  dream 

Where  fhe  abideth, 
Humble  as  is  the  ftream, 

Which  by  her  flideth. 
Cbo.    On  thy  bank, 

In  a  rank, 

Let  thy  f-wans  Jing  her, 
And  -with  their  muftc 

Along  let  them  bring  bir, 

Yet  my  poor  mflic  Mufe, 

Nothing  can  move  her, 
Nor  the  means  1  can  jife, 

Though  her  true  lover  •„ 
Many  a  long  winter's  night 

Have  I  wak'd  for 'her, 
Yet  this  my  piteous  plight 

Nothing  can  ftir  her. 
All  thy  fands,  filver  Trent, 

Down  to  the  Humber, 
The  fighs  that  I  have  fpent 

Never  can  number. 
Cbo.    On  thy  bank, 

In  a  rank. 

Let  thy  fwans  Jing  her, 
And  -with  their  mufic 

Along  let  them  bring  Itr. 


Taken  with  this  fuddain  fong-, 
Leaft  for  mirth  when  he  doth  loot, 
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His  fad  heart  more  deeply  ftung 
Than  the  former  care  he  took. 
At  their  laughter  and  amaz'd, 
For  a  while  he  fat  aghaft  ; 
But  a  little  having  gaz'd, 
Thus  he  them  befpake  at  laft. 

'  Is  this  time  for  rnirth  (quoth  he) 

*  To  a  man  with  grief  oppreft  ? 
'  Sinful  wretches  as  you  be, 

*'  May  the  forrows  in  my  breaft 
'  Light  upon  you  one  by  one  ; 

*  And  as  now  you  mock  my  woe, 

'  When  your  mirth  is  turn'd  to  moan, 
'  May  your  like  then  ferye  you  fo.r 

When  one  fwain  among  the  reft 
Thus  him  merrily  befpake  : 

*  Get  thee  up,  thou  ariant  beaft, 

*  Fits  this  feafon  love  to  make  ? 

*  Take  thy  fheep-hook  in  thy  hand, 
«  Clap  thy  cur  and  fet  him  on ; 

*  For  our  fields  'tis  time  to  ftand, 
«  Or  they  quickly  will  be  gone, 

1  Roguifli  fwineherds,  that  repine 

*  At  our  flocks,  like  beaftly  clowns, 

«  Swear  that  they  will  bring  their  fwin-e, 


;  And  will  root  up  all  our  downs  : 

1  They  their  holly  whips  have  brac'd> 

1  And  tough  hazel  goads  have  got ; 

1  Soundly  they  your  fides  will  bafte, 

1  If  their  courage  fail  them  not. 

1  Of  their  purpofe  if  they  fpeed, 

'  It  is  neither  droan  nor  reed, 

«  Shepherds,  that  will  ferve  your  turn. 

'  Angry  Olcon  fets  them  on, 

'  And  againft  us  part  doth  take, 

c  Ever  fince  he  was  out-gone, 

1  Off'ring  rhymes  with  us  to  make. 

*  Yet  if  fo  our  flieep-hooks  hold, 

'  Dearly  fhall  our  downs  be  bought ; 

'  For  it  never  fhall  be  told, 

'  We  our  (beep-walks  fold  for  nanght. 

*  And  we  here  have  got  us  dogs, 
'  Beft  of  all  the  Weftern  breed, 

'  Which  though  whelps  fhall  lag  their  hogs, 
'  Till  they  make  their  ears  to  bleed  : 
«  Therefore,  fhepherd,  come  away/ 
When  as  Dorilus  arofe, 
Whittles  cut-tail  from  his  play, 
And  along  with  them  he  goes. 


POLT-OLB  ION. 


\When  Mr.  Drayton  publi/hed  eighteen  Songs  only  of  this  Poem.J 


IN  publishing  this  my  poem,  there  is  this  great  dif- 
mdvantage  againft  me,  that  it  cometh  out  at  this 
time,  when  verfes  are  wholly  deduced  to  cham 
bers,  and  nothing  efteemed  in  this  lunatic  age, 
but  what  is  kept  in  cabinets,  and  muft  only  pafs 
by  tranfcription.  In  fuch  a  feafon,  when  the  idle 
humorous  world  muft  hear  of  nothing  that  either 
favours  of  antiquity,  or  may  awake  it  to  feek  after 
more  than  dull  and  flothful  ignorance  may  eafily 
reach  unto :  thefe,  I  fay,  make  much  againft  me  ; 
and  efpecially  in  a  poem,  from  any  example,  either 
•f  ancient,  or  modern,  that  have  proved  in  this  J 
kind;  whofc  nnufual  tract  may  perhaps  feem  dif-  ' 
ficult  to  the  female  fex ;  yea,  and  I  fear,  to  fome 
that  think  themfelves  not  meanly  learned,  being 
not  rightly  infpired  by  the  Mufes  :  fuch  I  mean, 
as  had  rather  read  the  farrtafies  of  foreign  inven 
tions,  than  to  fee  the  rarities  and  hiftory  of  their 
•wn  country  delivered  by  a  true  native  Mufe. 
Then,  whofoever  thou  be,  poffefled  with  fuch  ftu- 
pidity  and  dulnefs,  that,  rather  than  thou  wilt 
take  pains  to  fearch  into  ancient  and  noble  things, 
choofeft  to  remain  in  the  thick  fogs  and  mifts  of 
ignorance,  as  near  the  common  lay-ftall  of  a  city ; 
refufing  to  walk  forth  into  the  tempe  and  fields>  of 
the  Mufes ;  wherethrough  moft  delightful  groves, 
the  angelic  harmony  of  birds  fhall  fteal  thee  to  the 
top  of  an  eafy  hill,  where  in  artificial  Caves,  cut 
out  of  the  moft  natural  rock,  thou  fhalt  fee  the 
ancient  people,  of  this  ifle  delivered  thee  in  their 


lively  images ;  from  whofe  height  thou  mayeft  be 
hold  both  the  old  and  later  times,  as  in  thy  prof- 
peel,  lying  far  under  thee ;  then  conveying  thee 
down  by  a  foul-pleafing  defcent  through  delicate 
embroidered  meadows,  often  veined  with  gentle' 
gliding  brooks ;  in  which  thou  mayeft  fully  view 
the  dainty  nymphs  in  their  fimple  naked  beauties, 
bathing  them  in  cryftalline  ftreams  ;  which  fhall 
lead  thee  to  moft  pleafant  downs,  where  harmlefs 
fhepherds  are,  fome  exercifing  their  pipes,  fome 
fuiging  roundelays  to  their  gazing  flocks.  If,  as 
I  fay,  thou  hadft  rather  (becaufe  it  afks  thy  labour) 
remain  where  thou  wert,  than  ftrain  thyfelf  to 
walk  forth  with  the  Mufes,  the  fault  proceeds 
from  thy  idlenefs,  not  from  any  want  in  my  in-' 
duftry.  And  to  any  that  fhall  demand  wherefore, 
having  promifed  this  poem  of  the  general  ifland 
fo  many  years,  I  now  publifh  only  this  part  of  it ; 
I  plainly  anfwer,  that  many  times  I  had  deter 
mined  with  myfelf  to  have  left  it  off,  and  have  ne- 
glefted  my  papers  fometimes  two  years  together, 
finding  the  times  fince  his  Majefty's  happy  com 
ing  in,  to  fall  fo  heavily  upon  my  diftreffed  for 
tunes,  after  my  zealous  foul  had  laboured  fo  long 
in  that,  which,  with  the  general  happinefs  of  the 
kingdom,  feemed  not  then  impoffible  fomewhat 
alfo  to  have  advanced  me.  But  I  inftantly  faw 
all  my  long-nourifhed  hopes  even  buried  alive  be 
fore  my  face  :  fo  uncertain  in  this  world  be  the 
ends  of  cur  cleareft  endeavours  \  And  whatever  is 
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herein  that  taftes  of  a  free  fpirit,  I  thankfully  con- 
fefs.to  proceed  from  the  continual  bounty  of  my 
truly  noble  friend  Sir  .Walter  Afton  ;  which  hath 
given  me  the  beft  of  thofe  hours,  whofe  leifure 
hath  effected  this  which  I  now  publifh.  Sundry 
other  fongs  I  have  alfo,  though  yet  not  fo  perfect 
that  I  dare  commit  them  to  public  cenfure ;  and 
the  reft  I  determine  to  go  forward  with,  God 
enabling  me,  may  I  find  means  to  affift  my  en 
deavour.  Now,  reader,  for  the  farther  under- 
ilanding  of  my  poem,  thou  halt  two  efpecial  helps  : 
Firft  the  argument,  to  direct  thee  ftill  where  thou 
art,  and  through  what  (hires  the  mufe  makes  her 


journey,  and  what  flie  chiefly  handles  in  the  fong 
thereto  belonging.  Next  haft  thou  the  illuftra- 
tions  of  this  learned  gentleman,  my  friend,  to  ex 
plain  every  hard  matter  of  hiftory,  that,  lying  far 
from  the  way  of  common  reading,  may  (without 
queftion)  feem  difficult  unto  thee.  Thus  wifhing 
thee  thy  heart's  delire,  and  committing  my  poem 
to  thy  charitable  cenfure,  I  take  my  leave. 

Thine,  as  thou  art  mine, 


MICHAEL  DRAYTON. 


TO  MY  FRIENDS  THE  CAMBRO-BRITONS. 


To  have  you  without  difficulty  underftand,  how 
in  this  my  intended  progrefs  through  thefe  united 
kingdoms  of  Great  Britain,  I  have  placed  your 
(and,  I  muft  confefs,  my)  loved  Wales,  you  fliall 
perceive,  that  after  the  three  fir  ft  fongs  beginning 
with  our  French  ifiands,  Guernfey  and  Jcrfey, 
with  the  reft  ;  and  perfe<fting  in  thofe  firlt  three 
the  furvey  of  thefe  fix  our  moft  Weftern  counties, 
Corntoal,  Devon,  Dorfet,  Hants,  Wilts,  and  So- 
jnerlet  ;  I  then  make  over  Severn  into  Wales,  not 
far  from  the  midft  of  her  broad-fide  that  lieth 
againft  England.  I  term  it  her  broad-fide,  becaufe 
it  lieth  from  Shrewfbury  ftill  along  with  Severn, 
till  ihe  laftly  turn  fea.  And  to  explain  two  lines 
of  mine  (which  you  fliall  find  in  the  fourth  long 
of  my  poem,  but  it  is  the  firtt  of  Wales),  which 
are  thefe  : 

And  e'erfeven  looks  lave  endt  I'lljlrike  fo  high  a 

frif>g> 
Thy  bards  Jball  Jland  amazd  ivhb  lotnder  ivhiljl  I 


Speaking  of  feven  books,  you  fhall  underftand  that 
I  continue  Wales  through  fo  many  ;  beginning  in 


the  fourth  fong  (where  the  nymphs  of  England 
and  Wales  contend  for  the  ifle  of  Lundy;  and 
ending  in  the  tenth ;  ftriving,  as  my  much-loved 
the  learned  Humphry  Floyd,  in  his  defcription  of 
Cambria  to  Abraham  Ortelius,  to  uphold  her  an 
cient  bounds,  Severn  and  Dee,  and  therefore  have 
included  the  parts  of  'hofe  three  Englifh  mites  of 
Glocefter,  Worcefter  and  Salop,  that  lie  on  the 
Weft  of  Severn,  within  their  ancient  mother 
Wales :  in  which,  if  I  have  not  done  her  right,  the 
want  is  in  my  ability,  not  in  my  love.  And  be- 
fide  my  natural  inclination  to  love  antiquity 
(which  Wales  may  highly  boaft  of)  I  confefs,  the 
free  and  gentle  company  of  that  true  lover  of  his 
country  (as  of  all  ancient  and  noble  things)  Mr. 
John  Williams,  his  Majefty's  goldfmith,  my  dear 
and  worthy  friend,  hath  made  me  the  more  feek 
into  the  antiquities  of  your  country.  Thus  wifh 
ing  your  favourable  conftruction  of  thefe Tny  faith 
ful  endeavours,  I  bid  you  farewel. 


MICHAEL  DRAYTON. 
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FROM  THE  AUTHOR  OF  THE  ILLUSTRATIONS. 


PERMIT  me  thus  much  of  thefe  notes  to  my 
friend.  What  the  verfe  oft,  with  allufion,  as  fup- 
pofing  a  full-knowing  reader,  lets  flip ;  or  in  wind 
ing  il«f  s  of  perfonating  fictions  (as  fometimes)  fo 
infolds,  that  fudden  conceit  cannot  abftracta  form 
of  the  clothed  truth,  I  have,  as  I  might,  illuftrat- 
ed.  Brevity  and  plainnefs  (as  the  one  endured  the 
other)  I  have  joined;  purpofely  avoiding  frequent 
commixture  of  different  language ;  and  whenfo- 
ever  it  happens,  either  the  page  or  margin  (fpe- 
cially  for  gentlewomen's  fake)  fummarily  inter 
prets  it,  except  where  interpretation  aids  not. 
Being  not  very  prodigal  of  my  hiftorical  faith,  af 
ter  explanation,  I  oft  adventure  on  examination 
and  cenfure.  The  author,  in  paffages  of  firft  in 
habitants,  name,  ftate,  and  monarchic  fucceilion 
in  this  ifle,  follows  Geffrey  ap  Arthur,  Polychro- 
nicon,  Matthew  of  Weftminftcr,  and  fuch  more. 
Of  their  traditions,  for  that  one  fo  much  contro 
verted,  and  by  Cambro-Britons  ftill  maintained, 
touching  die  Trojan  Brute,  I  have  (but  as  an  ad 
vocate  for  the  Mufe)  argued;  difclaiming  it,  if 
alleged  for  my  own  opinion.  In  mod  of  the  reft, 
upon  weighing  the  reporters  credit,  comparifon 
•with  more  perfuadirig  authority,  and  fynchronifm 
(the  beft  touch-done  in  this  kind  of  trial)  I  leave 
note  of  fufpicion,  or  add  conjectural  amendment : 
*s  for  particular  examples,  among  other,  in  Bren- 
nus  miftook  by  all  writers  of  later  time,  fol 
lowing  Jaftin's  epitome  of  Trogus  ill  conceived  ; 
in  Robert  of  Swapham's  ftory  of  King  Wulpher'e 
murdering  his  -children,  in  Rollo  firft  Duke  of 
Normandy  his  time  ;  none  of  them  yet  rectified 
(although  the  firft  hath  been  adventured  on)  by 
any  that  I  have  feen  ;  arid  fuch  more.  And  in 
deed  my  jealoufy  hath  oft  vext  me  with  particu 
lar  inquiiition  of  whatfoever  occurs,  bearing  not 
a  mark  of  moft  apparent  truth,  ever  fince  I  found 
fo  intolerable  antichronifms,  incredible  reports, 
and  bardifli  impoftures,  as  well  from  ignorance  as 
affumed  liberty  of  invention  in  fome  of  our  an 
cients  ;  and  read  alfo  fuch  palpable  falfities  of  our 


nation,  thruft  into  the  world  by  later  time.  As 
(to  give  a  tafte)  that  of  Randall  Higden,  affirming 
the  beginning  of  wards  in  6.  Henry  III.  Poly- 
dore's  affertion  (upon  miftaking  of  the  ftatute  I. 
Henry  VII.)  that  it  was  death  by  the  Englifh  laws 
for  any  man  to  wear  a  vizard ;  with  many  like 
errors  in  his  hiftory,  of  our  trials  by  twelve,  {he- 
riffs,  coat  of  the  kingdom,  parliaments,  and  other 
like ;  Bartol's  delivering  the  cuflom  in  this  ifle 
to  be,  (</)  quod  primogenitos  fuctkdit  in  omnibut  bonit, 
The  Greek  Chalcondylas  his  flanderous  defcription 
of  our  ufual  form  of  kind  entertainment,  to  begin 
with  the  wives  courteous  admifiion  to  that  moft 
affected  pleafure  of  lafcivious  fancy  (he  was  de 
ceived  by  mifunderflanding  the  reports  of  our  kif- 
fing  (£)  falutations,  given  and  accepted  amongft 
us  with  more  freedom  than  in  any  part  of  the 
Southern  world,  erroneoufly  thinking,  perhaps, 
that  every  kifs  muftbe  thought  feconded  with  that 
addition  to  the  feven  promifed  by  Mercury  in 
name  of  Venus  to  him  that  mould  find  Pfyche  ; 
or  as  wanton  as  Ariftophanes  his  M«vSaX<ur«» :) 
and  many  untruth*  of  like  nature  in  others.  Con 
cerning  the  Arcadian  deduction  of  our  Britiih 
monarchy  ;  within  that  time,  from  Brute,  fup- 
pofed  about  2850  of  the  world  (Samuel  then  judge 
of  Ifrael)  unto  fome  fifty-four  before  Chrift, 
(about  when  Julius  Cfefar  vifited  the  iflandj  no 
relation  was  extant,  which  is  now  left  to  our  ufe. 
How  then  are  they,  which  pretend  chronologies 
of  that  age  without  any  fragment  of  authors  before 
Gildas,  Talieffin,  and  Nenius  (the  eldeft  of  which 
was  fince  500  of  Chrift)  to  be  credited  ?  For  my 
part,  I  believe  as  much  in  them  as  I  do  the  find 
ing  of  Hiero's  {hip  maft  in  our  (j; )  mountains, 
which  is  collected  upon  a  corrupted  place  in  Athe- 
nsus,  cited  out  of  Mofchion  ;  or  that  Ptolemy 
Philadelph  fent  to  Reutha  King  of  Scots  fome 
1900  years  fince,  for  difcovery  of  this  country, 
which  Claude  Ptolemy  afterward  put  in  his  geo 
graphy  :  or  that  Julius  Czfar  built  Arthurs- 
hoffen  in  Stirling  mefiffdom;  or  that  Britons 


4  V 

(a)  Ad.  C.Jefumm.  Trinit.  I.  I.  num.  4%. 

(t)  Unum  blandientis,  ad  pulfuin  lingua  longe  m fill- 
turn.  Apuleius  de  Aur.  Ajln.  6.  And  you  may  re 
member  (as  like  enough  he  did)  thtt  in  Plautus 
Curcul.  <j>ui  vult  cubaic  fangH  fallen  fuavium  ;  and 

fuch  more  in  other  wanton  poets,  with  the  opini 


on  of  Baldus,  that  a  kifs  in  thofe  Southern  nations, 
is  fufficient  confent  to  imperfect  efpoufals,  nothing 
of  that  kind,  but  copulation,  with  us  and  our 
neighbouring  Dutch  being  fo. 

(*)  'Ev  -Tcit  ofUfft  rr,(  Bp{la,*ia;t  &yrt  TV  Bftr]tHtiKft 

<ju<x  ntmft  verier  "vldtiur  Itftif, 
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v?crc  at  the  rape  of  Hefione  with  Hercules,  as 
our  excellent  wit,  Jofeph  of  Excefter  (publifhed 
falfely  under  name  of  Cornelius  Nepos)  fingeth  : 
which  are  even  equally  warrantable,  as  Ariofto's 
narrations  of  perfons  and  places  in  his  Rowland's 
Kpenfer's  Elfin  Story,  or  Rablaii's  ftrange  difco- 
veries.  Yet  the  capricious  faction  will  (I  know) 
never  quit  their  belief  of  wrong,  although  fome 
Elias  or  Delian  diver  fhould  make  open  what  is  fo 
inquired  after.  Briefly,  until  Polybius,  who  wrote 
near  iSoofincc  (for  Ariflotle  vttp}  Ka<r'.-»  is  clearly 
counterfeited  in  title)  no  Greek  mentions  the  ifle  ; 
until  Lucretius  (fome  hundred  years  later)  no 
Roman  hath  expreffed  a  thought  of  us;  until 
Caefar's  commentaries,  no  piece  of  its  defcription 
was  known,  that  is  now  left  to  pofterity.  For 
time  therefore  preceding  Cxfar,  I  dare  truft 
none;  but  with  others  adhere  to  conjecture.  In 
ancient  matter  fince  I  rely  on  Tacitus  and  Dio 
efpecially,  Vopifcus,  Capitolin,  Spartian  (for  fo 
much  as  they  have,  and  the  reft  of  the  Auguftan 
ftory)  afterward  Gildas,  Nennius,  (but  little  is  laft 
of  them,  and  that  of  the  laft  very  imperfect)  Bede, 
Aflerio,  Ethelwerd  (near  of  blood  to  King  Alfred) 
William  of  Malmfbury,  Marian,  Florence  of  Wor- 
cefter  (that  publifhed  under  name  of  Florence 
hath  the  very  fyllablcs  of  moft  part  of  Marian  the 
Scot's  ftory,  fraught  with  Englifh  antiquities ; 
•which  will  fhew  you  how  eafily  to  anfwer  Bu 
chanan's  objection  againft  our  hiftorians  about 
Athelftan's  being  king  of  all  Albion,  being  de 
ceived  when  he  imagined  that  there  was  no  ether 
of  Marian  but  the  common  printed  chronicle, 
which  is  indeed  but  an  epitome  or  defloration 
made  by  Robert  of  Lorraine  bifhop  of  Hereford 
under  Henry  I.)  and  the  numerous  reft  of  our 
Monkifh  and  fucceeding  chronographers.  In  all, 
I  believe  him  moft,  which,  freeft  from  affection 
and  hate  (caufes  ol  corruption)  might  beft  know- 
and  hath  with  moft  likely  affertion  delivered  his 
report.  Yet  fo,  that,  to  explain  the  author,  car 
rying  himfelf  in  this  part  an  hiitorical,  as  in  the 
the  other  a  chorograpiiical  poet,  I  infert  oft,  out 
of  the  Britifh  flory  what  I  importune  you  not  to 
credit.  Of  that  kind  are  thofe  prophecies  out  of 
Merlin  fometime  interwoven.  I  difcharge  my- 
felf ;  nor  impute  you  to  me  any  ferious  refpect  of 
them.  Inviting,  not  wrelting  in  occafion,  I  add 
fometime  what  is  different  from  my  talk,  but  fuch 
as  I  guefr  would  any  where  pleafe  an  underlland- 
ing  reader.  To  aid  you  in  courfe  of  times,  I 
have  in  fit  place  drawn  chronologies  upon  credit 
of  the  ancients,  and  for  matter  of  the  kind  have 
admonifhed  (to  the  fourth  Canto)  what  as  yet 
I  never  faw  by  any  obferved,  for  wary  confi- 
deration  of  the  Dionyfiari  cycie  and  mifinterpreted 
root  of  his  Dominical  year.  Thofe  old  rhimes, 
which  (fome  number)  you  often  meet  with,  are 
offered  the  williuger,  both  for  variety  of  your 
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mother-tongue,  as  alfo  becaufe  the  author  of  them 
(Robert  of  Gloceilsr)  never  yet  ^.>r  .ared  in  com 
mon  light.  He  was,  in  time, an  age  before;  but, 
in  learning  and  wit,  as  moil  others,  much  behind 
our  worthy  Chaucer  :  whofe  name  by  the  way 
occurring,  and  my  work  here  being  but  to  add 
plain  fong  after  Mufes  difcanting,  I  cannot  but 
tligrefs  to  admonition  of  abufe,  which  this  learned 
allufion  in  hisTroilus,by  ignorance  hath  endured, 

Jam  till  God  me  better  mind /end, 

At  (a)'Dulcarnon,  right  at  my  ivlts  end. 

It  is  not  Necham,  or  any  elfe,  that  can  make  me 
entertain  the  leaft  thought  of  the  fignification  of 
Dulcanwn  to  be  Pythogaras's  facrifices  after  his 
geometrical  theorem  in  finding  the  fquares  of  an 
orthogonal  triangle's  fides,  or  that  it  is  a  word  of  La 
tin  deduction;  but  indeed  by  eafier  pronunciation 
it  was  made  of  (£)[zu  Tkurnein],  i.  g.  t-uiu-barned .- 
which  the  Mahometan  Arabians  ufe  for  a  root  in 
calculation,  meaning  Alexander,  as  that  great 
dictator  of  knowledge  Jofeph  Scaliger  (with  fome 
ancients)  wills,  but  by  warranted  opinion  of  my 
learned  friend  Mr.  Lydyat  in  his  Emeadatio  temp»- 
rum,  it  began  in  Seleucus  Nicanor,  twelve  years 
after  Alexander's  death.  The  name  was  applied, 
either  becaufe  after  time  that  Alexander  had  per- 
fuaded  himfelf  to  be  Jupiter  Hammon's  fon,  whofo 
ftatue  was  with  rams  horns,  both  his  own  and  his 
fucceffors  coins  were  ftampt  with  horned  images  : 
or  elfe  in  refpcct  of  his  two  pillars  erected  in  the 
eaft,  as  a  (c)  nibil  ultra  of  his  conqueft  ;  and  fome 
fay,  becaufe  he  had  in  power  the  eaftern  and 
weftern  world,  fignified  m  the  two  horns.  But 
howfoever,  it  well  fits  the  paffage,  either  as  if 
he  had  perfonated  Crefeide  at  the  entrance  of  two 
ways,  not  knowing  which  to  take ;  in  like  fenfe  as 
that  of  Proc'icus  his  Hercules,  or  Pythagoras  his 
Y,  or  the  Logicians  Dilemma  exprefs ;  or  elfe, 
which  is  the  truth  of  his  conceit,  that  fhe  was  at 
a  nonplus,  as  the  interpretation  in  his  next  ftaff 
makes  plain.  How  many  of  noble  Chaucer's 
readers  never  fo  much  as  fufpect  this  his  fhort 
eflay  of  knowledge,  tranfcending  the  common 
road  ?  And  by  his  treatife  of  the  Astrolabe  (which, 
I  dare  fwear,  was  chiefly  learned  out  of  Melfa- 
halah)  it  is  plain  he  was  much  acquainted  with 
the  mathematics,  and  amongft  their  authors  had 
it.  But  I  return  to  myfelf.  From  vain  loading 
my  margin  with  books,  chapters,  folios,  or  names 
of  our  hiftorians  I  abftain  ;  courfe  of  time  as  rea 
dily  directs  to  them.  But  where  the  place  might 
not  fo  eafily  occur,  (chiefly  in  matter  of  Philo 
logy)  there  only  (for  view  of  them  which  fliall 
examine  me)  I  have  added  affifting  references. 
For  moft  of  what  I  ufe  of  Chorography,  join 
with  me  in  thanks  to  that  moft  learned  nourice  of 
antiquity, 


(a)  Chaucer  explained. 

(6)  Epocha  Scleucidarum. 

[fj  Chriftman.  Coaiaicntar.  in  Alfrsgan.c.  IX,  { 


|  Lyfimaclii  Cormium  apud  Cosl.  Rhodigin.  Antiq. 
I  lect.  jo.  c.  il.  hie  geniiina  iiHerprctiitif). 
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my  inftruding  friend  Mr.  Camden  Clarencieux. 
From  him  and  Girald  of  Cambria  alfo  comes 
moft  of  my  Bi  itifh ;  and  then  may  Mercury  and 
all  the  Mufes  deadly  hate  me,  when,  in  permit 
ting  occafion,  I  proofs  not  by  whom  I  learn!  let 
them  vent  judgment  on  me  which  underiland.  I 
juftify  all,  but  when  of  neceflity  I  muft.  My 
thirft  compelled  me  always  to  fcek  the  fountains, 
and  by  that,  if  means  grant  it,  judge  the  rivers 
nature.  Nor  can  any  converfant  in  letters  be 
ignorant  what  error  is  oft-times  fallen  into,  by 
trufting  authorities  at  fecond  hand,  and  rafh  col 
lecting  (as  it  were)  from  vifual  beams  refracted 
through  another's  eye.  In  performance  of  this 
charge  ^undertaken  at  requeft  of  my  kind  friend 
the  author)  brevity  of  tin^e  (which  was  but  little 
more  than  fince  the  poem  firft  went  to  the  prefs) 
and  that  daily  difcontinued,  both  by  my  other 
moft  different  ftudies  ferbufly  attended,  and  in 
terrupting  bufinefs,  as  enough  can  witnefs,  might 
cxcufe  great  faults,  efpecially  of  omifiion.  But  I 
take  not  thence  advantage  to  defire  more  than 
common  courtefy  in  cenfure,  nor  of  this,  nor  of 
•what  elfe  I  heretofore  have  publiflied,  touching  (<r) 
hiftorical  deduction  of  our  ancient  laws,  wherein 
1  i'cape  not  without  tax, 

Stint  quHus  in  verlts  videorq;  otfcurior,  boc  eft, 
Evandri  cum  matre  loqui,  Founfq;  Numaq; 
Necfecus  acji  auflor  Saliuris  carminis  ejjem. 

I  have  read  in  Cicero,  Ajjellius,  Lucian's  Lexipha- 
nes,  and  others,  much  againft  that  form :  but 
•withal,  this  later  age  (wherein  fo  induftrious 
fearch  is  among  admired  ruins  of  old  monuments) 
hath,  in  our  greateft  Latin  critics  Hans  Douz, 
P.  Merula,  Lipfius,  and  fuch  more,  fo  revived 
that  Saturnian  language,  that,  to  ftudents  in  Phi 
lology,  it  is  now  grown  familiar;  andas(y)  he 
faith)  I'crba  a  -vetujlatc  rcpctita  nonfolnm  magnot  af- 
fcrtatorct  habent,  fed  etlam  afferunt  crationi  majeflatcm 
aliquant,  non  fine  deleSatione.  Yet  for  antique 
terms,  to  the  learned,  I  will  not  juftify  it  without 
exception  (difliking  not  that  of  Phavorin,  Five 
moribus  prateritis,  loquere  verbis  prafentibus  ;  and  as 
coin,  fo  words,  of  a  public  and  known  ftamp,  are 
to  be  ufed)  although  fo  much  as  that  way  1  offend, 
is  warranted  by  example  of  fuch,  of  whom  to  cn- 


denvotir  imitation  allows  me  mofe  than  the  bare 
title  of  blamelefs.  The  purblind  ignorant  I  fa- 
lute  with  the  Englifh  of  that  monitory  epigram, 


reprehenfion  of  them,  whofe  language  and  beft 
learning  is  purchafed  from  fuch  Tolumes  as  Rab- 
lais  reckons  St.  Victor's  library,  or  barbarous 

glofl>s'          /PA/r$.i'' 

Qvam  nibil aJgtnium,  Papinianc,  tuum  ! 

or  which  are  furnifhed  in  our  old  ftory,  only  out 
of  the  common  Polychronicon,  Caxton,  Fabian, 
Stow,  Grafton,  Lanquet,  Cooper,  Holingfhed  (per* 
haps  with  gift  of  underftanding)  Polydore.and  the 
reft  of  our  later  compilers;  or,  of  any  adventurous 
Therfites  daring  find  fault  even  with  the  very 
Graces,  in  a  ftrain 

Cornua  quid  •oincatquc  tubas  » 

\  regard  as  metamorphofed,  Lucius's  looking  out 
at  window ;  I  flight,  fcorn,  and  laugh  at  it.  By 
Sections  [§]  in  the  verfes  you  know  what  I  meddle 
with  in  the  illuftrations ;  but  fo.  that  with  lati 
tude,  the  direction  admonifhes  fometimes  as  well 
for  explaining  a  following  or  preceding  paffage  as 
its  own. 

Ingenuous  readers,  to  you  I  wifli  your  beft  de- 
fires  ;  to  the  author  I  wifli,  (as  an  old  Cofmogra- 
phical  poet  did  long  fincc  to  himfelf.) 


•  '  (k}  "AAXa  ffot  u(uiui 

Avrut  ix  fucfafut  avraifyos  etn  KftaiSw. 

To  gentlewomen  and  their  loves  is  confecrated 
all  the  wooing  language,  allufions  to  love-pamons, 
and  fweet  embracements  feigned  by  the  Mufe 
amongft  hills  and  rivers.  Whatfoever  taftes  of 
defcription,  battle,  ftory,  abftrufe  antiquity,  and 
(which  my  particular  ftudy  caufed  me  fometime 
remember)  law  of  the  kingdom,  to  the  more  fe- 
vere  reader.  To  the  one,  be  contenting  enjoy 
ments  of  their  aufpicious  defires;  to  the  other, 
happy  attendance  of  their  chofen  Mufes. 

FROM  THE  INNER  TEMPLE, 
MAY  9.  l6l2. 


(tf)  Of  whom  even  every  ingenious  ftrangcr 
makes  honottrable  mention.  Comitem  vero  ilium 
Palatinum  R.  Vitum  Bafingftochium  (Cujus  Hif- 
tori^e  magnam  partem  quafi  Bspya/^ouro;  Chorogra- 
phica  fubftruiftio  pleraq  ;  ad  Antiquitatis  amuflim, 
abErudiciflimo  hot  fuo  populari  accepta,ne  dicam 
fuppiiata,  eft)  ade  6  innumanum  fuiffe  miror,  ut 
tend  merentem  non  tarn  libenter  agnofcat,  quam 
Clariff.  viri  fyllabis  et  inventis  codicem  luum 


fxpius  perquam  ingrate  fuffarcinet.  Atque  id 
fere  genus  Plagiaries,  rudes  omnino,  et  'A^mis, 
et  vernacules  nimirum  Noltrates  jam  nunc  impo- 
nere  farcinam  vides  indignanter  &  ringor. 

(e)  Janus  Anglorum.  (f)  Qiiintilian. 

(g)  If  thou  halt  no  tafte  in  learning,  meddle  no 
more  with  what  thou  underftandeft  not. 

(f>~)  That  the  godlike  fort  of  men  may  worthily 
guerdon  his  labour. 


POL   T-O  L  B  I  O  N: 


THE    FfRST    SONG, 


The  Argument* 

The  fprightly  Mufc  her  wing  difplays, 
And  the  French  iflands  firft  furveys ; 
Bears  up  with  Neptune,  and  in  glory 
Tranfcends  proud  Cornwal's  promontory  ; 
There  crowns  Mount-Michael,  and  defcries 
How  all  thofe  riverets  fall  and  rife ; 
Then  takes  in  Tamer,  as  fhe  bounds 
The  Cornifti  and  Devonian  grounds. 
And  whilft  the  Dev'nftiire  nymphs  relate 
Their  loves,  their  fortunes,  and  eftate, 
Dert  undertaketh  to  revive 
Our  Brute,  and  fings  his  firft  arrive  : 
Then  northward  to  the  verge  (he  bends, 
And  her  firft  fong  at  Ax  fhe  ends. 


OF  Albion's  glorious  ifle  the  wonders  whilft  I 

write, 

The  fundry  varying  foils,  the  pleafures  infinite, 
(Where  heat  kills  not  the  cold,  nor  cold   expels 

the  heat, 
The  calms  too  mildly  fmajl,  nor  winds  too  roughly 

great, 
Nor  night  doth  hinder  day,  nor  day  the  night 

doth  wrong, 
The  fummer  not  too  ihort,  the  winter  not  too 

long) 


What  help  fliall  I  invoke  to  aid  my  mufe  the 

while  ? 

Thou  genius  of  the  place  (this  moft  renowned 
ifle) 

Which  lived'ft  long  before  the  all-earth-drown 
ing  flood) 

Whilft  yet  the  world  did  fwarm  with  her  gi 
gantic  brood, 

Go  thou  before  me  ftill  thy  circling  fliores  about. 

And  in  this  wand'ring  maze  help  to  conduct  me 
out 


av>  THEWORKS 

DireA  ury  courfe  fo  right,  as  with  thy  hand  to 
{how  [flow5 

Which  way  thy  for«fts  range,which  way  thy  rivers 
Wife  genius,  by  thy  help  that  fo  I  may  defcry 
How    thy  fair   mountains  ftand,  and  how  thy 

vallies  lie; 

From  thofe  clear  pearly  cliffs  which  fee  the  morn 
ing's  pride, 
And  check  the  furly  imps  of  Neptune  when  they 

chide, 

Untothebig-fwolnwavesinthe(a)  Iberian  ftream, 
Where  Titan  ftill  unyokes  his  fiery-hoofed  team, 
And  oft  his  flaming  Jocks  lufcious  nedar  fteeps, 
When  from  Olympus' top  he  plungcthinthe  deeps: 
That  from  (*)   th'  Armotic  fends,  on  furgiug 

Neptune's  leas, 
Through  the  Hibernic  gulf  (thofe  rough  Ver- 

givian  feas) 

My  verfe  with  wings  of  drill  may  fly  a  lofty  gait, 
$.  As  Amphitrite  clips  this  ifland  fortunate, 
Till  through  the  fleepy  main  to  (* )  Thaly  I  have 

gone, 

And  feen  the  frozen  ifles,  the  cold  (d)  Deucalidon, 
5.  Amongft  whofe  iron  rocks  grim  Saturn  yet  re 
mains,  [chains. 
Bound   in  thofc  gloomy  caves  with  adamantine 
Ye  facred  (*)  bards,  that  to  your  harps  melo 
dious  ftringa 
Sung  th'  ancient  heroes  deeds  (the  monuments 

of  Kings) 

And  in  your  dreadful  verfe  ingrav'd  the  pro 
phecies, 

The  aged  world's  defcents  and  genealogies ; 
If,  as  thofe  (/)  Druids  taught,  which  kept  the 

Britifh  rites, 
And  dwelt  in  darkfome  groves,  there  counfelling 

with  fprites 

(But  their  opinions  fail'd,  by  error  led  awry, 
As  fmce  clear  truth  hath  fhew'd  to  their  pofterity) 
When  thefe  our  fouls  by  death  our  bodies  do  for- 

fake, 

§.  They  inftantly  again  do  other  bodies  take ; 
I  could  have  wifht  your  fpirits  redoubled  in  my 

breaft, 

To  give  my  verfe  applaufe  to  time's  eternal  reft. 
Thus  fcarcely   faid  the   mufe,   but   hovering 

while  (he  hung 
Upon  the  (g)  Celtic  waftes,  the  fea-nymphs  loudly 

fung: 

'  O  ever-happy  ifles,  your  heads  fo  high  that  bear, 

4  By  nature  llrongly  fenc'd,  which  never  need  to 

fear  [wars, 

'  On  Neptune's  watry  realms  when  Eolu»  raifeth 

And  every  billow  bounds,  as  though  to  quench 

the  ftars : 
Fair  Jerfey   firft  of  thefe  here  fcatter'd  in  the 

deep, 
'  Peculiarly  that  boafts  thy  double  horned  fheep : 

a)  The  vrettern  or  Spanilh  ocean. 

(6)  Bretagny  ccalt  . 

(c)'l'hc  t.irtlicft  Ifle  in  the  Britifh  ocean. 

(</)  Th--'  fca  upon  the  north  of  Scotland. 

(e)  The  old  Britilh  poets. 

(/)  frielts  of  the  ancient  Britons. 

W  The  French  fcas. 


OF   DRAYTON. 

4  Inferior   nor  to   thee,  thou  Guernfey,  bravely 

'  crown'd 
4  With  rough-embattled  rocks,  whofe   venom- 

4  hating  ground 
4  The  hard'ned  emeril  hath,   which  thou  abroad 

4  doft  fend  : 

•  Thou  Ligon  her  beloved,  and  Serk,  that  doth 

4  attend 
4  Her  pleafure  every  hour  ;  as  Jethow,  them  at 

4  need, 
4  With  pheafants,  fallow  deer,  and  conies  that 

4  doft  feed  : 
4  Ye  feven  imall  fifler  ifles,  and  forlings,  which  to 

'  fee  [«  be, 

'  The  half-funk  fea-man  joys ;  or  whatfoe'er  you 
4  From  fruitful  Aurney,  near  the  ancient  Celtic 

4  fliore, 
To  UJhant  and  the  Seams,  whereas   thofe  nuns 

4  of  yore 

*  §.  Gave  anfwers  from,  their  eaves,  and  took 

4  what  fhapes  they  pleafe  : 
4  Ye  happy  iflands  fet  with^a  the  Britifh  feas, 
4  With  fhrill  and  jocund  fhouts,  th'  unmeafur'd 

4  deeps  awake, 
4  And  let  the  Gods  of  fea  their  fecret  bow'rs 

4  forfake, 
4  Whilft  our  induftrious  mufe  Great  Britain  forth 

4  fhall  bring, 
4  Crown'd  with  thofe  glorious  wreaths  that  beau- 

4  tify  the  fpring ; 
4  And  whilft  green  Thetis'  nymphs,  with  many 

4  an  amorous  lay 

4   Sing  our  inventionfafc  unto  her  long-wifhtbay,' 
Upon  the  utmoft   end  of  Cornwal's   furrowing 

beake, 
Where  (A)  Brefan  from  the  land  the  tilting  waves 

doth  break ; 
The  fhore  let  her  tranfcend,  the  (»)  promont  to 

defcry, 
And  view  about  the  point  th'  unnumbred  fowl 

that  fly ; 
Some  rifmg  like  a  ftorm   from  off  the  troubled 

fand,  [land ; 

Seem  in  their  hov'ring  flight  to  fhadow  all  the 
Some  fitting  on  the  beach  to  prune  their  painted; 

breafls, 

As  if  both  earth  and  air  they  only  did  poflefs ; 
Whence  climbing  to  the  cliffs,  herfelf  fhe  firmly 

fets  [rivulets, 

The  baurns,  the  brooks,  the  becks,  the  rills,  the 
Exactly  to  derive ;  receiving  in  her  way 
That  flreightned  tongue  of  land,  where  at  Nount- 

Mi  chad's  bay, 

R  ude  Neptune  cutting  in  a  cantle  forth  doth  take 
And  on  the  other  fide,  Hayle's  vafter  mouth  doth 

make 

A  *  cherfonefe  thereof,  the  corner  clipping  in ; 
Whereto  th'  induftriousmufe  the  mountdoth  thu« 

begin :  [fhore, 

4  Before  thou  further  pafs,  and  leave  this  fetting 

4  §.  Whofe  towns  unto  the  faints  that  lived  here 

4  of  yore 

[hi  A  fmall  iflandupon  the  very  point  of  Cornwal. 
(;')  A  hill  lying  out  as  an  elbow  uf  laud  into  the  fe4 


SenS  2. 

'  (Their  fading,  works  and  pray 'rs, remaining  to 

'  our  fhames 

'   Were  rear'd,  and  juftly  call'd  by  their  peculiar 

'  names,  [«  have, 

The  builders  honour  ftill;  this  due  and  let  them 

As  deign  to  drop  a  tear  upon  each  holy  grave  ; 

Whofe  charity  and  zeal,  inftead  of  knowledge 

'  flood  :  ['  good. 

For  furely  in  thenifelves  they  were  right  funply 

If  eredulous    too  much,    thereby  tb.'  offended 

'  heaven, 

•  In  their  devout  intents  yet  be  their  fins  forgiven. 
Then  from  his  rugged  top  the  tears  down  trick 
ling  fell ; 

And  in  his  paiuon  ftirr'd,  again  began  to  tell 
Strange  things  that  in  his  days  time's  couri'e  had 

brought  to  pafs  : 

That  forty  miles  now  fea,  fometimes  firm  fore 
land  was ; 
And  that  a  foreft  then,  which  now  with  him  is 

flood, 
5.  Whereof  he  firft  was  call'd  the  Hoar-rock  in 

the  wood ; 

Relating  then  how  long  this  foil  had  laid  forlorn, 
As  that  her  g€nius  now  had  almoft  her  forfworn, 
And  of  the  ancient  love  did  utterly  repent, 
Sith  to  deftroy  herfelf  that  fatal  tool  fhe  lent, 
To  which  th'  infatiatc  flave  her  intrails  out  doth 
draw,  [maw ; 

That  thrufts   his  gripple  hand  into  her  golden 
And  for  his  part  doth  wifh,  that  it  were  in  his 

pow'r 
To  let  the  ocean  in,  her  wholly  to  devour. 

Which  Hayle  doth  overhear,  and  much  doth 

blame  his  rage, 

And  told  him  (to  his  teeth)  he  doated  with  his 
age.  [play, 

For  Hayle  (a  lufty  nymph,  bent  all  to  amorous 
And  having  quick  recourfe  into  the  fevern  fea, 
With  Neptune's  pages  oft  difporting  in  the  deep; 
One  never  touch'd  with  care,  but  how  herfelf  to 

keep 

In  exccellent  eftate)  doth  thus  again  intreat; 
'  $  Mufe,  leave  the  wayward  mount  to  his  dif- 

'  per'd  heat, 
1  Who  nothing  can  producejbut  what  doth  tafte 

'  of  fpight, 
c  I'll  fhew  thee  the  things  of  ours  moft  worthy 

'  thy  delight. 
Behold  our  diamonds  here,  as  in  the  quarrs  they 

«  (land, 

'   By  nature  neatly  cut,  as  by  a  ikilful  hand, 
c  Who  varieth  them  in  forms,  both  curiouily  and 
'  oft; 

*  Which  for  fhe  (wanting  power)  produceth  them 

'  toofoft, 

'  That  virtue  which  (he  could  not  liberally  impart 
'  She  ftriveth  to  amend  by  her  own  proper  art. 

*  Befides  the  fea-holm  here,  that  fpreadeth  all  our 

'  fliore, 

'  The  fick-confuming  man  fo  powerful  to  reftore, 
'  Whofe  root  th'  eringo  is,  the  reins  that  cloth 

'  inflame 

So  ftrongly  to  perform  the  Cytherjean  game, 
VOL.  III. 


POLY-OLBION. 


'  That  generally  approv  d   both  far  and  near  is 

.'  fought; 
'  §  And    our    Main-Amber   here,    and   Burien 

'  trophy,  thought 
'  Much  wroug'd,  nor  yet  prefcr'd  for  wonderi 

with  the  reft.' 

But  the  laborious  mufe,  upon  her  journey  preft, 

Thus  uttereth  to  herfelf;  «  To  guide  my  courfe 

'  aright,  [fight 

'  What  mound  or  fteddy  mere  is  offered  to  my 

'  Upon  this  oat-ftretch'd  arm,  whilft  failing  here 

'  at  cafe, 
'  Betwixt  the  fouthern  wafte,  and  the  Sabrinian 

'  feas, 
'  I  view  thofe  wanton  brooks,  that  waxing  ftill 

'  do  wane ; 

c  That  fcarcely  can  conceive,  but  brought  to  bed 
'  again;  [mother) 

'  Scarce  rifing  from  the  fpring  (that  is  their  natural 
'  To  grow  into  a  ftream,  but  buried  in  another.' 
When  Chore  doth  call  her  on,  that  wholly  doth 

betake 

Herfelf  unto  the  Loo  ;  transform'd  into  a  lake, 
Through  that  impatient  love  fhe  had  to  entertain 
The  luftful  Neptune  oft ;  whom  when  his  wracks 

reftrain, 

Impatient  of  the  wrong,  impetuoufly  he  raves; 
And  in  his  ragef ul  flow,  the  furious  King  of  waves 
Breaks  foaming  o'er  the  beach,  whom  nothing 

feems  to  cool, 
Till  he  have  wrought  his  will  on  that  capacious 

pool : 
Where  Menedge,  by  his  brooks,  a  (*)  cherfoncfe 

is  call, 

Widening  the  {lender  more  to  eafe  it  in  the  wafte  j 
A  promont  jutting  out  into  the  dropping  fouth, 
That  with  his  threat'ning  cliffs  in  horrid  Nep 
tune's  mouth, 
Derides  him  and  hit  pow'r  :  nor  cares  how  him 

he  greets. 

Next  Rofeland  (as  his  friend,  the  mightier  Men- 
edge)  meets 

Great  Neptune  when  he  fwells,  and  rageth  at  the 

rocks  [fhocks 

(Set  out  into  thofe  feas)  inforcing  through   his 

Thofe   arms  of  fea  that  thruft  into   the  tinny 

ftrand, 

By  their  ineandred  creeks  indenting  of  that  land, 
Whofe  fame  by  every  tongue  is  for  her  minerals 

hurl'd, 
Near  from  the  mid-day's,  point,   throughout  the 

weftern  world. 

Here  vale  a  lively  flood,  her  nobler  name  that 
gives  [lives, 

To  (i)  Falmouth  ;  and  by  whom,  it  famous  ever 
Whofe  entrance  is  from  fea  fo  intricately  wound, 
Her  haven  angled  fo  about  her  harb'rous  found, 
That  in  her  quiet  bay  a  hundred  fhips  may  ride, 
Yet  riot  the  talleft  mart  be  of  the  tall'ft  defcry'd  ; 
tier  bravery  to  this  nymph  when  neighbouring 

rivers  told, 
Her  mind  to  them  again  fhe  briefly  doth  unfold  ; 

'f )  A  p!a:e  «1nncft  furrounded  by  the  fc»  , 
1/J  Tfcc  biavery  of  Ftlmoutu  liavtn. 


THE   WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 


•  Let  (m)  Camel  of  her  courfc  and  curious 

4  windings  boa  ft 
4  In  that  her  gtcatnefs  reigns  folc  miflrcfs  of  that 

4  coaft 
4  Twixt  Tamer  and  that  bay,  where  Hayle  pours 

4  forth  her  pride  ; 

•  And  let  ui  (nobler  nymphs)  upon  the  mid-day 

fide  [all, 

•  Be  frolic  with  the  bcft.     Thou  Foy,  before  us 

•  By  thine  own  named  town  made  famous  in  thy 

4  fall, 

•  As  low  amongft  us  here,  a  mod  delicious  brook, 

•  With  all  our  fifter  nymphs,  that  to  the  noon- 

4  fled  look, 

«  Which  gliding  from  the  hills  upon  the  tinny  ore, 
4  Betwixt  your  high  rear'd  banks,  refort  to  this 

our  (here ; 
4  Lov'd  ftrcams,  let  us  exult,  and  think  ourfclves 

4  no  left 
4  Than  thofe  upon   their  fide,  the  fctting  that 

4  poflefs.' 
Which  Camel  over-heard  :  but  what  doth  fhc 

refpcct  [neglect  ? 

Their  taunts,  her  proper  courfc  that  loofly  doth 
As  frantic,  ever  fince  her  Britifli  Arthur's  blood, 
By  Mordrcd's  murthcrous  hand  was  mingled  with 

her  flood. 

For  as  that  rirer  bcft  might  boaft  that  conquer 
or's  breath, 

So  fadly  flic  bemoans  his  too  untimely  death  ; 
Who  after  twelve  proud  fields  againft  the  Saxon 

fought, 

Yet  back  unto  her  banks  by  fate  waslaftly  brought : 
AN  though  no  other  place  on  Britain's  fyacious 

earth  [birth : 

Were  worthy  of  his  end,  but  where  he  had  his 
And  carclcfg  ever  iiiice  how  fhc  her  courfc  doth 

flier,  [there : 

.itt'reth  to  hcrfelf,  in  wand'ring  here  and 

•  liven  in  the  agcd'ft  face,  where  beauty  once 

'  did  dwell, 

4  And  nature  (in  the  lead)  but  fccmed  to  excel, 
4  Time  cannot  make  inch  wafte,  but  fomcthing 

4  will  appear, 

4  To  fhew  fome  little  tract  of  delicacy  there, 
4  Or  fomc  religious  work,  in  building  many  a 

4  day, 

4  That  tliis  penurious  age  hath  fuflcr'd  to  decay; 
'  Some  limb  or  model  dragg'd  out  of  the  ruin- 

4  ous  mafs, 

4  The  richncfs  will  declare  in  glory  whilft  it  was  : 
4  But  time  upon  my  waftc  committed  hath  fuch 

4  theft, 

'  That  it  of  Arthur  here  fcarcc  memory  hath  left,' 
The  nine-fton'd  trophy  thus  whilft  fhe  doth 

i  ntcrtain, 

Proud  Tamer  1'woops  along  with  fuch  a  lufty  train, 
As  fits  fo  brave  a  flood,  two  countries  that  di 
vides  :  [fides 
So  to  incrcafe  her  ftrength,  (he  from  her  equal 
Receives  their  leveral  rills ;  and  of  the  Cornifli 

kind, 
F.  irft  takcth  Atrc  in ;  and  her  not  much  behind 

m)  Thii  iialfc    called  AUa, 


Comes  Kenfey :   after  whom,    clear   Enjan  ki 

doth  make, 
In  Tamer's  roomthier  banks  their  reft  that  fcarce^ 

ly  take. 
Then  Lyner,  though  the  while  aloof  fhe  fcem'd 

to  keep, 
Her  fovereign  when  fhe   fees  t"  approach   the 

furgeful  deep, 

To  beautify  her  fall, her  plenteous  tribute  brings; 
This  honours  Tamer  much,  that  fhe  whole  plen 
teous  fprings 
Thofc  proud  afpiring  hills,  Bromwelly  and  hi» 

friend  [mend, 

High  Rowter,  from  their  tops  impartially  com- 
And  is  by  (/>)  C'arcw'b  mufe  the  river  moft  re- 

nown'd, 

Aflociate  fhould  her  grace  to  the  Devonian  ground, 
Which   in  thofe   other  brooks   doth   emulation 

breed. 
Of  which,  firft  Car  comes  crown'd  with  ozier, 

frgs  and  reed  : 
Then  J, id  creeps  on  along,  and  taking  Thrufhcl, 

throws  [g°es> 

Hcrfelf  amongft  the  rocks ;    and  fo  incavern'd 
That  of  the  blcfTed  light  (from  other  floods)  dc- 

barr'd, 

To  bellow  underneath  fhe  only  can  be  heard, 
As  thofe  that  view  her  tract,  fcems  ftrangely 

to  affright : 
So  Toovy  ftraincth  in ;  and  Plym,  that  claims 

by  right 
The  chriftning  of  that  bay,    which  bears  her 

nobler  name. 
Upon  the  Britifli  coaft  (o)  what  fhip  yet  ever 

came, 
That  not  of  Plymouth  hears,  where  thofe  brave 

navies  lie, 
From  cannons   thund'ring  throats  that   all   the 

world  defy  ? 
Which  to  invaiiv«  fpoil,   when  th'   Englifh  lift 

to  draw, 
Have  check'd  Iberia's  pride,  and  held  her  oft 

in  awe : 

Oft  furniftiing  our  dames  with  India's  rar'ft  de 
vices, 
And  lent    us   gold,   and  pearl,    rich   filks    and 

dainty  fpices. 
But  Tamer  takes  the  place,  and  all  attend  her 

here,  [near 

A  faithful  bound  to  both ;  and  two  that  be  f« 
For  likclinefs  of  foil,  and  quantity  they  hold, 
Before  the    Roman  came;    whole  people   were 

of  old 
§.    Known    by   one    general    name,    upon   this 

point  that  dwell, 

All  other  of  this  iflc  in  wrcftling  that  excel : 
With  collars  be  they  yok'd,  to  prove  the  arra 

at  length, 
Like  bulls  fct  head  to  head,  with  nicer  deliver 

ftrength  ; 


(n)  A  worthy  Rentleman,  who  wrote  the  defcri.ilion  of 
Cornwal, 
(o)  flic  pralfc  of  Plymouth, 


Song  I. 

Or  by  the  girdles  grafpt,  they  pra&ife  with  the 

hip 
The  (f)  forward,  backward,  falx,  the  mar,  the 

turn,  the  trip, 
When  ftript  into  their  fliirts,  each  other  they 

invade 

Within  a  fpacious  ring,  by  the  beholders  made, 
According  to  the  law.      Or   when  the  ball  to 

throw,  [go  : 

And  drive  it  to  the  goal,  in  fquadrons  forth  they 
And  to  avoid  the  troops  their  forces  that  fore-lay, 
Through  dikes  and  rivers  make,  in  this  robuftious 

piay; 

•    By  which  the  toils  of  war  moft  lively  are  expreft. 
But  mule,  may  I  demand,  Why  thefe  of  :tll 

the  reft, 
(As  mighty  Albion's  eld'ft)  moft  adivc  are  an-1 

itrong  ? 
From  (y)  Corin  came  it  firft,  or  from  the  ufe  fo 

long  ? 
§.  Or  that  this  fore-land  lies  farth'ft  out  into 

his  fight, 
Which    fpreads  his   vigorous    flames  on   every 

lefler  light  ? 
With  tli'   virtue   of  his  beams,  this  place  that 

doth  infpire, 
Whofe  pregnant  wombprcpar'd  by  his  all-pow'r- 

ful  tire, 
Being  purely  hot  and  moift,  projects  that  fruit- 

iul  iced, 
Which  flrongly  doth  beget,  and  doth  at  ftrong- 

ly  breed  : 
The  well-difpofed  heaven  here  proving  to  the 

earth  [birth. 

A  hufband  furthering  fruit,  a  midwife  helping 
But  whil't  th"   induitriuus  mule   thus   labours 

to  relate 
Thofc  rillets  that  attend  proud  Tamer  and  her 

ftate, 
A  neighbourer  of  this  nymph's,  as  high  in  for 

tune's  grace, 
And  whence  calm  Tamer  trips,  clear  Towridge  in 

that  place 
Is  poured  from  her  fpring,  and  feems  at  firft  to 

flow 
That  way  which  Tamer  ftrains;  but  ae  flie  great 

d';th  grow, 
Rememb'reth  to  forfee  what  rivals  flie  fliould 

find 

To  interrupt  her  courfe;  whofe  fo  unfettkdmind 
Ock  coming  in  perceives,  and  thus  doth  her  per- 

fwade  : 
'  Now  Neptune  fliield,  bright  nympth,  thy  bcau- 

'  ty  fliould  be  made 
'  The  object  of  her  fcorn,  which  (for  thou  can'ft 

'  not  be 

'  Upon  the  fouthern  fide  fo  abfolute  as  flic) 
•  Will  awe  thee  in  thy  courie.     Wherefore,  fair 

•  flood,  recoil, 
'  And  where  thou  may'ft  alone  be  fov'reign  of 

'  the  foil, 
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'  There  exercife  thy  pow'r,  thy  braveries  and  dif- 

«  play  :  ,  [•  fea. 

'  Turn  Towridge,  let  us  back  to  the  Sabrinian 
'  Where  Thetis'  handmaids  ftill  in  that  recourfcful 

'  dtep, 
«  With  thofc  rough  Gods  of  fea  continual  revels 

'  keep  ; 
'  There  may'ft  thou  live  admir'd,  the  miflrefs  of 

'  the  lake. 
Wife  Otk  flie  doth  obey,  returning,  and  doth 

take 
The  Taw;  which  from  her  fount  forc'd  on  with 

amorcrus  gales, 
And  eas'ly  ambling  down  through  the  Devonian 

dales, 
Brings  with  her  Moul  and  Bray,  her  banks  thatT 

gently  bathe ; 
Which  on  her  dainty  breaft,  in  many  a  filver 

fwathe, 

She  bears  into  that  bay  where  Barftaple  beholds 
How  her  beloved  Taw  clear  Towridge  there  un 
folds. 
The   confluence  of  thefe  brooks  divulg'd   in 

Dertmoor,  bred 
Diftruft  in  her   lad   breaft,  that  flic  fo  largely 

fprcad, 

And  in  their  fpacious  Cure  the  near'ft  the  cen 
tre  fet  [get 
Of  any  place  of  note,  that  thefe  fliould  bravely 
The   praife  from  thofe   that  fprung  out  of  her 

pearly  lap  : 

Which,  courifli'd  and  bred  up  at  her  moft  plen 
teous  pap, 
No  focner  taught  to  dade,  but  from  their  mother 

trip,  [ftrip. 

And  in  their  fpeedy  courfe  ftrive   others  to  out- 
Tlie  Yalm,  the  Awn,  the  Aum,  by  fpacious  Dert 
moor  fed, 
And  in  the  fouthern  fea  b'ing  likcwifc  brought 

to  bed ; 
That  thefe  were  not  of  power  to  publifli  her  dc- 

fert, 
Much  griev'd  the  ancient  moor ;  which  under- 

ftood  by  Dert 
(From  all  the  other  floods  that  only  takes  her 

«iame,  [fame) 

And  as  her  eld'ft,  in  right  the  heir  of  all  her 

To  fhew  her  nobler  fpirit  it  greatly  doth  behove. 

'  Dear  mother,from  your  breaft  this  fear  (quoth 

flie)  remove; 
'  Defy  their  utmoft  force ;  there's  not  the  pr«ud- 

'  eft  flood 
'  That  falls  betwixt  the  Mount  and  Exmore, 

'  (hall  make  good 
'  Her  royalty  with  mine,  with  me  nor  can  com- 

'  pare  : 

'  I  challenge  ahy  one  to  anfwer  me  that  dare ; 
'  That  was,  before  them  all,  predeftinate  to  meet 
'  My  Britain-founding  Brute,  when  with  his  puif- 

'  fent  fleet 
'  At  Totnefs  firft  he  touch'd ;  which  fiull  renown. 

'  my  ftream 
'  §.  Which  now  the  envious  world  doth  fland« 

«  f*>r  a  dream  :) 

QJj 
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«  Whofe  fatal  flight  from  Greece,  his  fortunate 

1  arrive 

'  In  happy  Albion  here  whilft  ftrongly  I  revive, 
1  Dear    Harburn,   at  thy  hands  this  credit   let 

«  me  win, 
«  Quoth  fhe,  that  as  thou  haft  my  faithful  hand- 

4  maid  been, 
«  So   now,  my  onJy  brook,  affift   me  with  thy 

«  fpring,  [fin£- 

«  Whilft  of  the  godlike  Brute  the  ftory  thus  1 

«  When   long-renowned   Troy   lay   fpent    in 

'  hoftile  fire, 
'  And  aged  Priam's  pomp  did  with  her  flames 

«  expire, 
«  JEneas  (taking  thence  Afcanius,  his  young  fon, 

•  And  his  moft  rev'rend  fire,  the  grave  Anchifes, 

'  won 
«  From   fhoals  of  flaught'ring  Greeks)  fet    out 

«  from  Simois'  mores, 
«  And  through  the  Tyrrhene  fea,  by  ftrength  of 

•  toiling  oars, 

«  Raught  Italy  at  laft ;  where  King  Latinus  lent 
'  Safe  harbour  for  his  fhips,  with  wrackful  tem- 

'  pefts  rent : 
«  When  in  the  Latin  court,  Lavinia  young  and 

'  fair,  [heir, 

'  Her  father's   only  child,  and  kingdom's  only 
«  Ujon  the    Trojan   Lord  her   liking   ftrongly 

'  plac'd, 

•  And  languifh'd  in  the  fires  that  her  fair  breaft 

'  embrac'd 
«  But  Turnut  (at  that  time)  the  proud  Rutulian 

'  king, 

'  A  fuitor  to  the  maid,  ./Eneas  malicmg, 

•  By  force  of  arms  attempts  his  rival  to  extrude  : 

•  But  by  the  Teucrian  power  courageoufly  fub- 

•  du'd, 

'  Bright  Cytherxa's  fon  the  Latin  crown   ob- 

tain'd, 
«  And  dying,  in  his  ftead  his  fon  Afcanius  reign'd. 

•  §.  Next  Sylvius  him  fucceeds,  begetting  Brute 

'  again  : 
'   Who  in  his  mother's  womb  whilft  yet  he  did 

remain, 
'  The  oracles  gave  out,    that  next-born   Brute 

'  fhould  be 
'  §.  His  parents  only  death  :  which  foon  they 

'  liv'd  to  fee. 

'  For,  in  his  painful  birth  his  mother  did  depart , 
'  And  ere  his  fifteenth  year,  in  hunting  of  a  hart, 

•  He   with  a  lucklefs  fhaft  his  hapelefs   father 

'  flew  : 
'  For  which,  out  of  his  throne  their  King  the 

'  Latins  threw. 
•  Who  wand'ring  in  the  world,  to  Greece  at 

1  laft  doth  get, 
'  Where  whilft  he  liv'd  unknown,  and  oft  with 

'  want  befet, 

'  He  of  the  race  of 'I'roy  a  remnant  hapt  to  find, 
'  1  here  by  the  Grecians  b,eld  ;  which  having  ftill 

'  in  mind 
'  Their  tedious  ten  years  war,  and  famous  heroes 

'  flaiii)  (tain  ; 

•  In  flavery  with  them  ftill  thofe  Trojans  did  de- 
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«  Which  Pyrrhus  thither  brought,  and  (did  witk 
4  hate  purfue,  [ris  flew) 

'  To  wreak  Achilles'  death,  at  Troy  whom  Pa- 
'  There  by  Pandrafus  kept  in  fad  and  fervile  awe  : 
'  Who  when  they  knew  young  Brute,  and  that 

*  brave  fhape  they  faw, 

'  They  humbly  him  defire,  that  he  a  mean  would 
'  be,  [free. 

'  From  thofe  imperious  Greeks  his  countrymen  to 
'  He,  finding  out  a  rare  and  fprightly  youth, 
'  to  fit 

'  His  humour  every  way,  for  courage,  power, 
'  and  wit, 

'  Affaracus,  (who  though  that  by  his  fire  he  were 

'  A  Prince  among  the  Greeks,  yet  held  the  Tro- 

*  jans  dear; 

1  Defcended  of  their  ftock   upon   the  mother'* 

1  fide, 
'  For  which  he  by  the  Greeks  his  birth-right  was 

*  deny'd)  [arofe, 
'  Impatient  of  his  wrongs,  with  him  brave  Brute 
'  And  of  the  Trojan  youth  courageous  captains 

«  chofe, 
'  Rais'd  earth-quakes  with  their  drums,  the  ruf- 

*  fling  enfigns  rear, 

'  And  gathering  young  and  old  that  rightly  Tra- 

'  jan  were, 
'  Up  to  the  mountains  march,  through  ftraits  and 

'  forefts  ftrong  :  [long 

'  Were  taking-in  the  towns  pretending  to  be- 
'  Unto  that  (r)  Grecian  Lord,  fome  forces  there 

'  they  put : 
'  Within  whofe  fafer  walls  their  wives  and  child- 

'  ren  fhut, 

'  Into  the  field  they  drew,  for  liberty  to  ftand. 
'  Which  when   Pandrafus  heard,  he  fent  hii 

'  ftrid:  command 

1  To  levy  all  the  power  he  prefently  could  make  : 
'  So  to  their  ftrengths  of  war  the  Trojans  them* 

'  betake. 
1  But  whilft  the  Grecian  guides  (not  knowing 

'  how  or  where) 
The  Teucrians  were,  entrench'd  or  what  their 

forces  were. 

•  In  foul  diforder'd  troops  yet  ftraggled,  asfecurc, 
'  This  loofenefs  to  their  fpoil  the  Trojans  did  al- 

'  lure, 
'  Who  fiercely  them  affail'd:  where  ftaimchlefs 

'  fury  rap'd 
'  The  Grecians  in  fo  faft,that  fcarcely  one  ef- 

'  cap'd; 
'  Yea,   Proud    Pandrafus'    flight  himfelf  couU 

'  hardly  free. 
'  Who,  when  he  law  his  force  thus  fiuftrated  to 

«  be, 

'  And  by  his  prefent  lofs  his  paflc'd  error  found, 
'  As  by  a  later  war  to  cure  a  former  wound, 
'Doth  reinforce  his  power,  to  make  a  fecond 

«  fight; 
'  When  they,  whofe  better  wits  had  over-matcht 

'  his  might, 

(r)  ACiracus: 


Sing  7. 

"  Loth  what  they  got  to  lofc,  at  politicly  caft 
'  His  armies  to  intrap,  in  getting  to  them  faft 
'  Antigonus  as  friend,  and  Anaclet  his  peer 
'  (Surpriz'd  in  the  laft  fight)  by  gifts  who  hired 

'  were 
'  Into  the  Grecian  camp  th'  enfuing  night  to  go, 

*  And  feign  they  were  ftol'n  forth,  to  their  allies 

'  to  fhow 
'  How  they  might  have  the  fpoil  of  all  the  Tro- 

4  jan  pride; 
'  And  gaining  them  belief,  the  credulous  Gre- 

'  cians  guide 
'  Into  the   ambufhment  near,  that  fecretly  was 

'  laid :  [tray'd; 

'  So  to  the  Trojans  hands  the  Grecians  were  be- 
'  Pandrafus  felf  furpriz'd  ;  his  crown  who  to  re- 

'  deem 

*  (Which  fcarcely  worth  their  wrong  the  Trojan 

*  race  efteem) 

'  Their  flavery  long  fuftain'd  did  willingly  re- 

•  l«afe : 

'  And  (for  a  lafting  league  of  amity  amd  peace) 

*  Bright  Innogen,  his  child,  for  wife  to  Brutus 

'  gave 
'  And  furnifht  them  a  fleet,  with  all  things  they 

'  could  crave 
'  To  fet  them  out  to  fca.    Who  launching,  at  the 
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laft, 


[paft, 


'  They  on  Lergecia  light,  an  ifle  ;  and  e'er  they 

'  Unto  a  temple  built  to  great  Diana  there, 

'  The  noble  Brutus  weut ;  wife  [j]  Trivia  to  en- 

'  quire, 
1  To  fhew  them  where  the  ftock  of  ancient  Troy 

'  to  place. 
1  The  Goddefs,  that  both  knew  and  lov'd  the 

'  Trojan  race, 
,  Reveal'd  to  him  in  dreams,  that  farthcft  to  the 


'  Weft, 


[bleft ; 


'  §.He  fhould  defcry  the  ifle  of  Albion,  highly 
'  With  giants  lately  ftor'd;   their  numbers  now 

'  decay'd : 
'  By  vanquifhing  the  reft,  his  hopes  fhould  there 

'  beftaid: 
'  Where  from  the  ftock  of  Troy,  thofe  puiffant 

'  kings  fhould  rife, 
'  Whofe  conquefts  from   the  Weft,    the  world 

'  fhould  fcant  fuffice. 
'  Thus   anfwer'd ;    great  with   hope,   to   fca 

'  they  put  again, 

'  And  fafely  under  fail,  the  hours  do  entertain 
*  With  lights  of  fundry  fhores,  which  they  from 

'  far  defcry : 
'  And  viewing  with  delight  th'  Azarian  moun- 

'  tains  high, 
'  One   walking  on    the    deck,   unto  his  friend 

'  would  fay 

'  (As  I  have  heard  fomc  tell)  fo  goodly  Ida  lay. 
'  Thus  talking  'mongft  themfeives,  they  fun- 

'  burnt  Afric  keep 
'  Upon   the  leeward   ftill,  and  (fulking  up  the 

'  deep) 
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'  For  Mauritania  make  :  where  putting-in,  they 

'   find 
4   A  remnant  (yet  rcferv'd)  of  th'  ancient  Dardan 

4  kind, 
'  By  brave  Antenor  brought  from  out  the  Greek- 

'  ifh  fpoils 
'  (O  long  renowned  Troy !  of  thee  and  of  thy 

*  toils, 
'  What  country  had  not  heard  ?)  which  to  their 

'  general  then 
'  Great  Corineus  had,   the  ftrong'ft  of  mortal 

'  men  : 
'  To  whom   (with  joyful  hearts)  Diana's  will 

'  they  fhow. 
'  Who  cas'ly  being  won  along  with  them  to 

'  go, 

They  all  together  put  into  the  wat'ry  plain  : 
'  Oft  times  with  pirates,  oft  with  monfters  of 

4  the  main 
'  Diftreffed  in  their  way;  whom  hope  forbids 

'  to  fear. 
4  Thofe  pillars  firft  they  pafs  which  Jove's  great 

'  fon  did  rear, 
4  And  cuffing  thofe  ftern  waves  which  like  huge 

4  mountains  roll, 

4  (Full  joy  in  every  part  poffefling  every  foul) 
4  In  Aquitain  at  laft  the  Ilion  race  arrive  ; 
4  Whom  ftrongly  to  rcpulfe  when  as  thofe  re. 

. 4  creants  ftrive, 
4  They  (anchoring  there  at  firft  but  to  refrefh 

4  their  fleet, 
4  Yet  faw  thofe  favage  men  fo  rudely  them  to 

4  greet) 
4  Unfhipt  their  warlike  youth,  advancing  to  the 

4  fhore. 
4  The    dwellers,  which  perceiv'd   fuch  danger 

4  at  the  door, 
4  Their  king  Groffarius  get  to  raifc  his  powerful 

4  force  : 
4  Who  muft'ring  up   an  hoft  of  mingled  foot 

4  and  horfe, 

Upon  the  Trojans  fct ;  when  fuddenly  began 
A  fierce  and  dangerous  fight ;  where  Corineui 

4  ran 
With  flaughter  through  the  thick-fet  fquadrons 

4  of  the  foes, 
And  with  his  armed  ax  laid  on  fuch  deadly 

4  blows, 
That  hcapt  of  lifelefs  trunks  each  paffage  ftopt 

'  up  quite. 
4  Groffariui  having   loft  the   honour   of  the 

'  fight, 
Repairs    his   ruin'd   pow'rs;    not   fo   to   give 

4  them  breath : 
When  they,  which  muft  be  freed  by  conqueft 

4  or  by  death, 
And  conquering  them  before,  hop'd  now  to  do 

'  no  Ids, 
(The  like  in  courage  ftill)  ftand  for  the  like 

4  faccefs. 
4  Then  ftern  and  deadly  war  put  on  his  horrid 

4  fhape , 

'  And  wound*  appear'd  fo  wide,  as  if  the  grave 
4  did  gape 

Qjij 
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'  To  fwallow  both  at  once ;  which  ftrove  as  both 

<  fhall  fall, 
'  When  they  with  flaughter  feem'd  to  be  en- 

'  circled  all  : 
1  Where  Turon  (of  the  reft)  Brute's  filter's  va- 

'  liant  fon 
'  (By  whofe  approved  deeds  that  day  was  chiefly 

'  won) 
'  Six  hundred   flew  outright  through  his  pecu- 

'  liar  ftrength : 

'  By  multitudes  of  men  yet  over-preft  at  length, 
'  His  nobler  uncle  there,  to  his  immortal  name, 
'  $.  The  city  Turon  built,  and  well  endow'd  the 

fame,  [here, 

'  For  Albion  failing  then,  th'  arrived  quickly 

'  (O!   never  in  this  world  men  half  fo  joyful 

'  were, 
'  With  fhouts  heard  up  to  heaven,  when  they  be- 

'  held  the  land) 
'  And  in  this  very  place  where  Totnefs   now 

'  doth  ftand, 
'  Firft  fet  their  Gods  of  Troy,  kiffed  the  blcffed 

'  fhore;  [fore, 

*  Then  foraging  this  ifle,  long  promis'd  them  be- 
'  Amongft  the  ragged  cliffs  thofe  monftrous  giants 

*  fought, 

*  Who  (of  their  dreadful  kind)  t'appall  the  Tro- 

'  jans,  brought 
1  Great  Gogmagog,  an    oak  that  by  the  roots 

'  could -tear  : 
'  So  mighty  were  (that  time)  the  man  who  lived 

'  there  : 

*  But  for  the  ufe  of  arms  he  did  not  underftand 

'  Except  fome  rock  or  tree,  that  coming  next  to 

'  hand 

'  He  raz'd  out  of  the  earth  to  execute  his  rage) 
'  He  challenge  makes  for  ftrength,  and  offer eth 

'  there  his  gage. 

*  Which  Corin  taketh  up,  to  anfwer  by  and  by, 

*  Upon  tb.is  fon  of  earth  hi»  utmoft  power  to  try. 

'  All  doubtful  to  which  part  the  victory  would 
'  go,  [Hoe, 

*  Upon  that  lofty  place  at  PHmmouth  calPd  the 
'  Thofe  mighty  (f)  wrefllers  met;  with  many 

'  an  ireful  look 
'  Who  threat'ned,  as  the  one  hold  of  the  other 

'  took  : 
'  But,   grappled,   glowing   fire   fhines   in   their 

'  fparkling  eyes. 
c  And  whilft  at  length  of  arm  one  from  the  other 

'  lies : 

'  Their  luftyfincwsfwell  like  cables,  as  theyftrive: 
'  Their  feet  fuch  trampling  make,  as  though  they 

'  ft  rc'd  to  driye 
'  A  thunder  out  of  earth,  which  ftagger'd  with 

'  the  weight : 
'  Thus,  cither's  utmoft  force  urg'd  to  the  great- 

*  eft  height, 

'  Whilft  one  upon  his  hip  the  other  feeks  to  lift, 
'  And  th'  adyerfe  (by  a  turn)  doth  from  his  cun- 
'  ning  fhift, 

(/)  Defcription  of  ths  wreftling  betwixt  Corinsus  and 

r?rtcr*naema  . 


'  Their  fhort-fetcht   troubled  breath   a  hollow 

'  nojfe  doth  make 
'  Like  bellows  of  a  forge.     Then  Corin  up  doth, 

'  take  [hold 

'  The  giant  tvvixt  the  grains;  and  voiding  of  his 
'  (Before    his    cumbrous   feet  he  well   recover 

'  could) 
'  Fitcht  headlong  from  the  hill ;  as  when  a  man 

'  doth  throw 
'  An  axtree,  that  with  flight. deliver 'd  from  the 

'  toe  [fall 

'  Roots  up  the  yielding  earth ;  fo  that  his  violent 
'  Strook  Neptune  with  fuch  ftrength,  as  fhould- 

c  er'd  him  withal ; 
c  That  where  the  monftrous  waves  like  mountains 

'  late  did  ftand, 
c  They  leapt  out  of  the  place,  and  left  the  bared 

'  fand  [gave- 

'  To  gaze  upon  wide  heaven  :  fo  great  a  blow  it 
'  For  which,  the  conquering  Brute  on  Corineus 

'  brave 
c  This  horn  of  land  beftow'd  and  mark  it  with 

'  his  name ; 
'  J.  Of  Corin,  Cronwal  call'd,  to  his  immortal 

'  fame." 
Clear  Dert  delivering  thus  the  famous  Brute's 

arrive  [ftrive 

Inflam'd  with  her  report,  the  (haggling  rivulets 
So  highly  her  to  raife,  that  Ting  (whofe  banks 

were  bleft 
By  her  beloved  nymph  dear  Leman)  which  ad- 

dreft, 

And  fully  with  herfelf  determined  before 
To  fing  the  Danifh  fpoils  committed  on  her  fhore, 
When  hither  from  the  eaft  they  came  in  mighty 

fwarms, 

Nor  could  their  native  earth  contain  their  nume 
rous  arms, 
Their  furcreafe  grew  fo  great,  as  forced  them  at 

lift 

To  feek  another  foil,  as  bees  do  when  they  caft; 
And  hy  their  impious   pride  how   hard  fhe   was 

befted, 

When  all  the  country  fwam  with  blood  of  Sax 
ons  fhed  : 

This  river,  as  I  faid,  which  had  determin'd  long 
The  deluge  of  the  Danes  exactly  to  have  fong, 
It  utterly  neglects ;  and  ftudying  how  to  do 
The  Dert  thofe  high  refpeds  belonging  her  unto, 
Inviteth  goodly  Ex,  who  from  her  full-fed  fpring 
Her  little  Barlee  hath,  and  Dunfbrook  her  to 

bring 
From  Exmore;  when  fhe  hath  fcarcely   found 

her  courfe, 
Than  Creddy  cometh  in,  and  Forto,  which  in« 

force 

Her  fafter  to  her  fall ;  as  Ken  her  clofely  clips, 
And  on  her  eaftern  fide  fweet  Leman  gently  flips 
Into  her  widen'd  banks,  her  fovereign  to  affift ; 
As  Columb  wins  for  Ex  clear  Wever  and  the 

Clift, 
Contributing  their  ftreams  their  miftrefs'  fame 

to  raife. 
As  all  affift  the  Ex,  fo  Ex  confumeth  thefc  j 


Seng  T.  POLY- 

Like  fome  *  unthrifty  youth,  depending  on  the 

court,  [port  5 

To  win  an  idle  name,  that  keeps  a  needlefs 
And  raifing  his  old  rent,  exads  his  farmers  ftore 
The  landlord  to  enrich,  the  tenants  wond'rous 

poor : 
Who  having  lent  him  theirs,  he  then  confumes 

his  own, 
That  with  moft  vain  expenfe  upon  the  Prince  is 

thrown  : 

So  thefe,  the  leffer  brooks  unto  the  greater  pay  ; 
The  greater,  they  again  fpend  all  upon  the  fea: 
As,  Otrey  (that  her  name  doth  of  the  otters  take 
Abounding  in  her  banks)  and  Ax,  their  utmoft 

make 
To  aid  ftout  Dert,  that  dar'd  Brute's  ftory  to 

revive. 
For  when  the  Saxon  firft  the  Britons  forth  did 

drive, 
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Some  up  into  the  hills  themfelves  o'er  Severn 

fliut: 

Upon  this  point  of  land,  for  refuge,  others  put, 
To  that  brave  race  of  Brute  ftill  fortunate.     For 

where 
Great   Brute   firft    difembark'd    his    wand'ring 

Trojans,  there 
§.  His  offspring   (after   long   expulft  the  inner 

land, 
When  they  the  Saxon  power  no   longer  could 

withftand) 
Found  refuge   in   their  flight ;    where  Ax  and 

Otrey  firft 
Gave    thefe  poor  fouls  to  drink,   oppreft   w,ith 

grievous  thirft. 
Here  I'll  unyoke  awhile,  and  turn  my  fteeds 

to  meat : 
The  land  grows  large  and  wide ;  my  teem  begin? 

to  fweat. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


IF  in  profe  and  religion  it  were  as  juftifiable  as  in 
poetry  and  fiction,  to  invoke  a  local  power  (for 
anciently  both  Jews,  Gentiles,  and  Chriftians  have 
fuppofed  to  every  country  a  fmgular  (a}  genius) 
I  would  therein  join  with  the  author  Howfoever, 
in  this  and  all  (b}  Ix  §<»  &p%i(Mfa ;  and  fo  I  begin 
to  you. 

As  Ampbitrite  clips  tbis  ifland fortunate, 

When  Pope  Clement  VI.  granted  the  fortunate 
ifles  to  Lewis  Earl  of  Clermont,  by  that  general 
name  (meaning  only  the  feven  Canaries,  and  pur- 
pofmg  their  Chriftian  converfion)  the  Englifh  em- 
baffadors  at  Rome  ferioufly  doubted,  (c)  left  their 
own  country  had  been  comprifed  in  the  donation. 
They  were  Henry  of  Lancafter  Earl  of  Derby, 
Hugh  Spenfer,  Ralph  Lord  Stafford,  the  Biihop 
of  Oxford,  and  others,  agents  there  with  the  Pope, 
that  he  as  a  private  friend,  not  as  a  judge  or  party 
interefted,  mould  determine  of  Edward  the  third's 
right  to  France  :  where  you  have  this  embaffage 


in  Walfingham,  (</)  correct  regnuifi  Anglia,  and 
read  Francis.  Britain's  excellence  in  earth  and 
air  (whence  the  Macares,  (e*)  and  particularly 
Crete  among  the  Greeks,  had  their  title)  together 
with  the  Pope's  exactions,  in  taxing,  collating, 
and  provifing  of  benefices  (an  intolerable  wrong 
to  laymen's  inheritances  and  the  crown  revenues) 
gave  caufe  of  this  jealous  conjecture;  feconded  in 
the  conceit  of  them  which  derive  Albion  from  (/) 
«A?/ay  ;  whereto  the  author  in  his  title  and  this 
verfe  alludes.  But  of  Albion  more  prefently. 

jimongjl  ivhofe  iron  rocks  grim  Saturn  yet  remains. 

Fabulous  Jupiter's  ill  dealing  with  his  father 
Saturn  is  well  known  ;  and  that  after  depofing 
him,  and  his  privities  cut  off,  he  perpetually  im- 
prifoncdhim:  Homer  joins  (g}  Japet  with  him, 
living  in  eternal  night  about  the  utmoft  ends  of 
the  earth  :  which  well  fits  the  more  northern 
climate  of  thefe  iflands.  Of  them  (difperfed  in 
the  Deucalidonian  fea)  in  one  moft  temperate,  of 


(a)  Rabbin,  ad.  IO.  Dan.  Macrob.  Saturnal.  3. 
c.  9.  Symmach,  epift,  40.  1.  I.  D.  Th.  a.  dift.  IO. 
art.  3.  alii. 

<£)  God  afore. 

(0  Rob.  Avefburienf.  ann,  17  Ed.  3.  The  for 
tunate  ifles. 


(</)  Hypodigmatis  Neuilriae  locus  emcndatls, 
fub  an.  1344. 

(?)  Pomp.  Mel.  1.  a.  c.  7. 

(/)  Happy. 

(£•)  Iliad.  6  £  Hefiod.  m  Theogon. 
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gentle  air,  and  fragrant  with  fwectcft  odours,  ly 
ing  towards  the  north-weft,  it  is  reported,  (£)  that 
Saturn  lies  bound  in  iron  chains,  kept  by  Briareus, 
attended  by  fpirits  continually  dreaming  of  Jupi 
ter's  projects,  whereby  his  minifters  prognofticate 
the  fecrets  of  fate.  Every  thirty  years,  divers  of 
the  adjacent  iflanders,  with  folemnity  for  fuccefs 
of  the  undertaken  voyage,  and  competent  provi- 
fion,  enter  the  vaft  fea,  and  at  laft,  in  this  (/) 
Saturnian  ifle  (by  this  name  the  fea  is  called  alfo) 
enjoy  the  happy  quiet  of  the  place;  fome  in  ftudies 
•f  nature  and  the  mathematics  which  continue  ; 
ethers  in  fenfuality,  which  after  thirty  years  re 
turn  perhaps  to  their  firft  home.  This  fabulous 
telation  might  be,  and  in  part  is,  by  chymics  as 
well  interpreted  for  myfteries  of  their  art,  as  the 
common  tale  of  Dxdalus's  labyrinth,  Jafon  and 
his  Argonautics,  and  almoft  the  whole  chaos  of 
mythic  inventions.  But  neither  geography  (for 
I  guefs  not  where  or  what  this  ifle  (hould  be,  un- 
lefs  that  dn  (>)  Mukrtotu  which  Pantagruel  dif- 
covered)  nor  the  matter's  felf  permits  it  lefs  poe 
tical  (although  a  learned  Greek  father  (/)  out  of 
Some  credulous  hiftorian  feems  to  remember  it) 
than  the  Elyfian  fields,  which  with  this,  are  al 
ways  laid  by  Homer  about  the  (?»)  ieta,m  ieiifa.ro. 
ya'w ;  a  place  whereof  too  large  liberty  was  given 
to  feign ,  becaufc  of  the  difficult  pofiibility  in  finding 
the  truth.  Only  thus  note  ferioufly,  that  this  re 
solution  of  thirty  years  (which  with  fome  latitude 
is  Saturn's  natural  motion)  is  efpecially  (B)  noted 
for  the  longeft  period,  or  age  alfo  among  our 
Druids;  and  that  in  a  particular  form,  to  be  ac 
counted  yearly  from  the  fixth  moon,  as  their  new 
years  day ;  which  circuit  of  time,  divers  of  the 
ancients  reckon  for  their  generations  in  chrono- 
lojy ;  as  ftore  of  (»)  authors  {hew  you. 

Ttcy  injiantly  again  da  otbcr  badiei  take. 

You  cannot  be  without  underllanding-  of  this 
Pythagorean  opinion  of  tranfanimation  (I  have 
like  liberty  to  naturalize  that  word,  as  Lipfius 
had  to  make  it  a  Roman,  by  turning  (/>)  (urift- 
•^v-^txris)  if  ever  you  read  any  that  fpeaks  of  Py 
thagoras  (whom,  for  this  particular,  Epiphanius 
reckons  among  his  heretics)  or  difcourfe  largely 
of  philofophical  doctrine  of  the  foul.  But  efpe 
cially,  if  you  .affecT:  it  tempered  with  inviting 
p'.eafure,  take  Lucian's  cock  and  his  necromancy ; 
if  in  ferious  difcourfe,  Plato's  Phzdon,  and 


Phsedrus  with  his  followers.  Lipfiut  doubts  (y) 
whether  Pythagoras  received  it  from  the  Druids, 
or  they  from  him,  becaufe  in  his  travels  he  con- 
verfed  as  well  with  Gaulifh  as  Indian  Philofophers. 
Out  of  Caefar  and  Lucan,  inform  yourfelf  with 
full  teftimony  of  this  their  opinion,  too  ordinary 
among  the  heathen  and  Jews  alfo,  which  thought 
our  (r)  Saviour  to  be  Jeremy  or  Elias  upon  this 
error  :  irreligious  indeed,  yet  fuch  a  one,  as  fo 
ftrongly  eredcd  moving  fpirits,  that  they  did 
never 

—  •  '(y)  redltura  farcere  vita, 


but  moft  willingly  devote  their  whole  felves  to 
the  public  fcrvice  :  and  this- was  in  fubflance  the 
politic  envoys  wherewith  Pluto  and  Cicero  con 
cluded  their  commonwealths,  as  Macrobius  hath 
obferved.  The  author,  with  pity,  imputes  to 
them  their  being  led  away  in  blindnefs  of  the 
time  and  errors  of  their  fancies ;  as  all  other  the 
moft  divine  philofophers  (not  lightened  by  the 
true  word)  have  been,  although  (mere  human 
fufficiencies  only  confidered)  fome  of  them  were 
fublimate  far  above  earthly  conceit :  as  efpecially 
Hewnes,  Orpheus,  Pythagoras,  (firft  learning  the 
foul's  immortality  of  (/)  i'herecydes  a  Syrian) 
Seneca,  Plato  and  Plutarch ;  which  laft  two,  in 
a  Greek  hymn  of  an  eaftern  («)  biftiop,  are  com 
mended  to  Chrift  for  fuch  as  came  neareft  to  ho- 
linefs  of  any  untaught  Gentiles.  Of  the  Druids 
more  large  in  fitter  place. 

Gave  anf-w er  for  tbeir  eavts,  and  took  -what  Jlafet 
they  f  leaf e. 

In  the  Seam  (an  ifle  by  the  coaft  of  the  French 
Bretagne)  nine  virgins  confccrate  to  perpetual 
chaftity,  were  pricfcs  of  a  famous  oracle,  remem 
bered  by  Mela.  His  printed  books  have  Gailictn.-t 
vacant ;  where  that  great  critic  Turneb  reads  (x) 
Galli  zenas,  or  Unas  vetant.  But  White  of  Bafing- 
ftoke  will  have  it  (y}  cenas,  as  interpreting  their 
profeffion  and  religion,  which  was  in  an  arbitrary 
metamorphofing  themfelves,  charming  the  winds 
(as  of  later  times  the  witches  of  Lapland  and 
Finland)  Ikill  in  predictions,  more  than  natural 
medicine  and  fuch  like ;  their  kindnefs  being  in 
all  chiefly  to  (z)  failors.  But  finding  that  in  the 
Syllies  were  alfo  of  both  fexes  fuch  kind  of  pro- 


(4)  Plutarch,  de  facie  in  orbe  Lunse,  &  eld. 
defecl:.  Oracui. 

(«')  Kpi'i.it  xi  »}«i. 

(0  Rablais. 

(/)  Clem.  Alexandrin.  flromat.  y.  Odyff,  X 
Iliad,  "t. 

(»»)  Urmoft  ends  of  the  earth.  Upon  affinity 
of  this  with  the  Cape  de  Finifterre,  Goropius 
thinks  the  Elyfian  fields  were  by  that  promontory 
of  Spain.  Vide  Strab.  lib.  y. 

(n)  Plin.  Hift.  natur.  16.  c.  44. 

(•»)  Euftath.  ad.  Iliad.  a.  Herodot.  lib.  «.  Suid. 
in  yma..  Ccnforin.  de  die.  nat.  c.  j  7. 


(/>)  A  pafllng  of  fouls  from  one  to  another. 

(y)  Phyfiolog.  Stoic.  1.  3.  diflert.  iz. 

(r)  Juft.  Mart,  dialog. 

(/)  Spare  in  fpending  their  lives,  which  they 
hoped  to  receive  again. 

(/)  Ciccr.  Tufculan.  I. 

(:/)  Joan.  Euchaitenf.  jampriden  Etonise  grace 
editu''. 

(*)  The  Gauls  call  them  Jupiter's  pricfts  or 
bawd?. 

(y)  Vain. 

(s)  Soliu.  Polybiil.  c.  35. 


fcffors,  that1they  were  (a)  Samnits,  ftrangely 
fuperftitious  in  their  Bacchanals,  in  an  ifle  of  this 
coafl  (as  is  delivered  by  Strabo)  and  that  the 
Gauls,  Britons,  Indians  ('twill  both  whom  and 
Pythagoras  is  found  nofmall  confent  of  doctrine) 
had  their  philofophers  (under  which  name  both 
priefls  and  prophets  of  thofe  times  were  included) 
called  (A)  Samansi,  and  Semni,  and  (perhaps  by 
corruption  offome  of  thefe)  Samothei,  which,  to 
make  it  Greek,  might  be  turned  into  Semnothes. 
I  doubted  whether  fome  relic  of  thefe  words  re 
mained  in  that  of  Mela,  if  you  read  (t)  Cenas  or 
Senas,  as  contracted  from  Samanaei;  which  by 
deduction  from  a  root  of  fome  eaftern  tongue, 
might  fignify  as  much  as  what  we  call  aftrologers. 
But  of  this  too  much. 

Wltofe  towns  Mntf  tie  Saintt  that  lived  litre  of  yore. 

Not  only  to  their  own  country  Saints  (whofc 
names  are  there  very  frequent)  but  alfo  to  the 
Iriih  ;  a  people  anciently  (according  to  the  name 
of  the  (d)  Holy  Ifland  given  to  Ireland)  much 
devoted  to,  and  by  the  Englifh  much  refpecled  for 
their  holincfs  and  learning.  I  omit  their  fabulous 
Csefarea  niece  to  Noah,  (e )  their  Bartholan  their 
Ruan,who,  as  they  affirm,  firft  planted  religion  be 
fore  Chrift  among  them  :  nor  defire  I  your  belief 
of  this  Rufas's  age,  which  by  their  account  (fup- 
pofing  him  living  300  years  after  the  flood,  and 
chriftened  by  Saint  Patrick)  exceeded  1 700  years, 
and  fo  was  elder  than  that  impoftor,  (/)  whofc 
feigned  continuance  of  life  and  reftlefs  travels, 
ever  fince  the  paffion,  lately  offered  to  deceive  the 
credulous.  Only  thus  I  note  of  venerable  Bcde, 
that  in  the  Saxon  times  it  was  ufual  for  the  Eng 
lifh  and  Gaulifh  to  make  Ireland  as  it  were,  both 
their  univerfity  and  monaftery,  for  ftudies  of  learn 
ing  and  divine  contemplation,  as  the  life  of  (jr) 
Gildas  alfo,  and  other  frequent  tcftimonies  diico- 


From  ivbich  hcjirjl  ivai  call'd  tht  Hoar-roth  in  tie 
•wood. 

That  the  ocean  (as  in  many  other  places  of  o- 
ther  countries)  hath  eaten  up  much  of  what  was 
here  once  fhore,  is  a  common  report,  approved 
in  the  Cornifh  name  of  St.  Michael's  Mount; 
•which  is  (/&)  Carey  Coins  in  Cloii-i,  i.  e.  the  Hoar- 
rock  in  the  wood. 
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And  our  Main-amler  leret  and  Aurten  trophy    *  <  - 


Main-amber,  5.  e.  Ambrofe's  ftone  (not  far  from 
Penfans)  fo  great,  that  many  men's  united  ftrength 
cannot  remove  it,  yet  with  one  finger  you  may 
wag  it.  The  Burien  trophy  is  19  ftone*,  circu 
larly  difpofed,  and,  in  the  middle,  one  much  ex 
ceeding  the  reft  in  greatnefs :  by  conjecture  of 
moft  learned  Camden,  erected  either  under  the 
Romans,  or  elfe  by  King  Athelftan  in  his  con- 
queft  of  thefe  parts. 

Were  worthy  of  bis  end,  tut  -where  be  bad  bit  tirtl, 

Near  Camel  about  Camblan,  was  (»)  Arthur 
flain  by  Mordred,  and  on  the  fame  fhore,  eaft 
from  the  river's  mouth,  born  in  Tintagel  caftle. 
Gorlois  Prince  of  Cornwal,  at  Uther-Pendragon's 
coronation,  folemnized  in  London,  upon  divers 
too  kind  paffages.  and  lafcivious  regards  betwixt 
the  king  and  his  wife  Fgerne,  grew  very  jealous, 
in  a  rage  left  the  court,  committed  his  wife's  cha- 
ftity  to  this  caftle's  fafeguard ;  and  to  prevent  the 
wafting  of  his  country,  which  upon  this  dii'con- 
tent  was  threatned,  betook  himfelf  in  other  forts 
to  martial  preparation.  Uther  (his  blood  flill 
boiling  in  lull)  upon  advice  of  Ulfin  Rhicaradoch, 
one  of  his  knights,  by  Ambrofe  Merlin's  magic 
perfonated  like  Garlois,  and  Ulfin  like  one  Jordan, 
fervant  to  Gorlois,  made  fuch  fuccefsful  ufe  of 
their  impofture,  that  (the  Prince  in  the  mean 
time  flain)  Arthur  was  the  fame  night  begotten, 
and  verified  that  (i)  Na&*  ri  w«XX«J  >yj»irtvi  uftettnnti  J 
although  Merlin  by  the  rule  of  Hermes,  or  aftro- 
logical  direction,  juftified,  that  he  was  conceived 
three  hours  after  Gorlois'  death  ;  by  this  fhift  an- 
fwering  the  dangerous  imputation  of  baftardy  to 
the  heir  of  a  crown.  For  Uther  taking  Igerne  to 
wife,  left  Arthur  his  fucceffor  in  the  kingdom. 
Here  have  you  a  Jupiter,  an  Alcmena,  an  Amphi- 
tryo,  a  Sofias,  and  a  Mercury ;  nor  wants  there 
fcarcc  any  thing,  but  that  truth-pafling  reports 
of  poetical  bards  have  made  the  birth  an  Hercules. 

Known  by  one  general  name  vpontbis  foint  tbat  d-well. 

The  name  Dumnonii,Damnonii,orDanmonii,ia 
Solinus  and  Ptolemy,  comprehended  the  people  of 
Devonfhire  and  Cornwal :  whence  the  Lizard  pr»- 
montory  is  called  Damnium  in  (/)  Marcian  He- 
racleotes ;  and  William  of  Malmcfbury,  Florence 


(a)  'A/tviV*!  Dionyf.  Afro  in  trifiiny.  multis,  n. 
pro  arbritrio  antiquorum  S  litera  adeft  vel  abeft. 
v.  Cafaubon,  ad  a.  Strab. 

(4)  Origen,  X.O.TK  Ki>.f.  lib.  «.  Clem.  Alex, 
ftroirt.  *  &  S.  Diog.  Laert.  lib.  a.. 

(t)  Conjecture  upon  Mela. 

(</)  Feft.  Avieno  inful.  facra  ili&a  Hibernia. 

(/)  Giraldus  Cambrenf.  dift.  3.  c.  a. 

(/)  Affuerus  Cordonnier  (didlus  in  hift.  Gal- 
lici  Victoris  ante  triennium  ed.  de  la  paix,  l2"c.) 
cujus  partcs  olim  egifie  vidcntur  Jofephus  Char- 
tuphyliicius  (referecte  cpifcopo  Armcniaco  apud 


Matt.  Paris  in  Henr.  Ill)  &  Joannes  ille  (Guido- 
ni  Bonato  in  aftrologia  fie  indigitatus)  Butta- 
deus. 

(_g)  In  biblioth.  Floriacenf.  edit,  per  Joan  a. 
Bofco. 

(£)  Carew  defcrip.  Corn.  lib.  a. 

(/)  Dictus  hinc  in  Merlini  vaticinio,  Aper  Cor- 
nubiz. 

(^)  Euripid.  Andromach.  Baftards  are  often 
times  better  than  legitimates. 

(/)  T«  iJwv; -y  *  xpw, 

y, 
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of  Worcefter,  Roger  of  Hoveden  and  others,  ftile 
Devonfhire  by  name  of  Domnonia,  perhaps  all 
from  Dujfneint.  i.  e.  low  valleys  in  Britifh  ;  where 
in  are  muft  inhabitants  ef  the  country,  as  judicious 
Caniden  teaches  me. 

Or  that  this  foreland  Hesfurtb'Jl  out  into  111  fight ', 
Wblcb  ff  reads  bis  vigorous  fames • 

Fuller  report  of  the  excellence  in  wreftling  and 
nimblenefs  of  body,  wherewith  this  weftern  peo-  , 
pie  have  been  and  are   famous,  you  may  find  in 
Carew's  defcription  of  his  country.     But  to  give  . 
reafon  of  the  climate's  nature  for  this  prerogative  , 
in  them,  I  think  as  difficult  as  to  mew  why  about 
the  Magellanic  ftreights  they  are  fo  white,  about  | 
the  Cape  de  Buon  Speranza  fo  black,  (m)  yet  both 
under  the  fame  tropic;  why  the  Abyfiins  are  but  ' 
tawny  moors,  when  as  in  the  Eaft-Indian  ifles,  -' 
Zeilan  and  Malabar,  they  are  very  black,  both  in 
the  fame  parallel ;  er  why  we  that  live  in  this  | 
Northern  latitude ;  compared  with  the  fouthern,  '• 
fhould  not  be  like  affected  from  like  caufe.     I  re-  i 
fer  it  no  more  to  the  fun,  than  the  fpecial  horfe-  ! 
manfhip  in  our  northern  men,  the  nimble  ability  ! 
of  the  Irifh,  the  fiery  motions  of  the  French,  Ita-  | 
lian  jealoufy,  German  liberty,  Spanifli    puft-up 
vanity,  or  thofe  different  and  perpetual  carriages 
of  ftate  government,  hafte  and  delay,  which  as  (n) 
inbred  qualities  were  remarkable  in  the  two  moft 
martial  peopleof  Greece.  The  caufe  of  ./Ethiopean 
blacknefs  and  curled  hair  was  long  Cnce  judicioufly 
(o)  fecht  from  the  difpofition  of  foil,  air,  water, 
and  fingular  operations  of  the  heavens  :  with  con 
futation  of  thofe  which  attribute  it  to  the  fun's 
diftance.     And  I  am    refolved  that    every   land 
hath  its  fo  fingular  felf  nature  and  individual  ha 
bitude  with  celeftlal  influence,  that  human  know 
ledge,  confiding  moft  of  all  in  univerfality,  is  not 
yet  furnifhed  with  what  is  requifite  to  fo  parti 
cular   difcovery.     But  for   the    learning  of  this 
point  in  a  fpecial  treatife,  Hippocrates,  Ptolemy, 
Bodin,  and  others  have  copious  difputcs. 

WLlcl  no-w  tie  eruious  -worUdothJlander  for*  dream. 

I  fhould  the  fooner  have  been  of  the  author's 
opinion  (in  more  than  poetical  form,  ftanding  for 
Brute)  if  in  any  Greek  or  Latin  ftory  authentic, 
fpeaking  of  jEnetis  and  his  planting  in  Latium, 
were  mention  made  of  any  fuch  like  thing.  To 
reckon  the  learned  men  which  deny  him,  or  at 
leaft  permit  him  not  in  conjecture,  were  too  long 


a  catalogue ;  and  indeed,  this  critic  age  fcarce  any 
longer  endures  any  nation  their  firft  fuppofed  au 
thor's  name  ;  not  Italus  to  the  Italians;  not  Hif- 
palus  to  the  Spaniard,  Bato  to  the  Hollander,  Bra- 
bo   to  the  Brabantine,  Francio   to   the  French, 
Celtes  to  the  Celt,  Galathes  to  the  Gaul,  Scota  to 
the  Scot ;  no,  nor  fcarce  Romulus  to  his  Rome, 
becaufe  of  their  unlikely  and  fi&itious  mixtures  : 
efpecially  this  of  Brute,  fuppofed  long  before  the 
beginning  of  the    Olympiads  (whence  all   time 
backward  is  juftly  called  by  (/>)  Varro,  unknown 
or  fabulous)  fome  two  thoufand  feven  hundred 
and  more  years  fince,  about  Samuel's  time,  is  moft 
of  all  undoubted.     But  (referving  my  cenfure)  I 
thus  maintain  the  author,  although   nor    Greek 
nor  Latin,  nor  our  country  ftories  of  Bede  and 
Malmefbury  efpecially,  nor  that  fragment  yet  re 
maining  of  Gildas  fpeak  ef  him ;  and  that  hit 
name  were  not  publifhed  until  Geffrey  of  Mon- 
mouth's  edition  of  the  Britifh  ftory,  whi»h  grew 
and  continues  much  fufpedbed,  in  much  rejected  ; 
yet  obferve  that  Talieflin  a  (7)  great  bard,  more 
than  a  thoufand  years  fince,  affirms  it,  Nennius  (in 
fome  copies  he  is  under  name  of  Gildas)  above 
eight  hundred  years  paft,  and  the  glofs  of  Samuel 
Beaulan,  or  fame  other,  crept  into  this  text,  men 
tion  both  the   common  report  and  defcent  from 
./Eneas;  and  withal  (which  I  take  to  be  Nennius 
his  own)  make  his  fon  to  one  Ificio  or  Hefichio 
(perhaps  meaning  Afchenaz,  of  whom  more  in 
the  fourth  fong)  continuing  a  pedigree  to  Adam, 
joining  thefe  words :    (r)  *   This  genealogy  I 
"  found  by  tradition  of  the  ancients,  which  were 
"  firft  inhabitants  of  Britain."     In  a  manufcript 
epiftleof  Henry  of  Huntingdon  (/)  to  one  Warin, 
I  read  the  Latin  of  this  Englifh ;  "  You  afk  me 
"  Sir,  why  omitting  the  fucceeding  reigns  from 
"  Brute  to  Julius  Csefar,  I  begin  to  my  ftory  at 
"  Casfar  ?    I  anfwer  you,  That  neither  by  word 
"  nor  writing  could  I  find  any  certainty  of  thofe 
"  times;   although  with  diligent  fearch  I  oft  en- 
"  quired  it,  yet  this  year  in  my  journey  towards 
"  Rome  in  the   abbey  of  Beccenfam,  even  with 
"  amazement,  I  found  the  ftory  of  Brute ;"  and 
in  his  own  printed  book  he  affirms,  that  what 
Bede  had  in  this  part  omitted,  was  fupplied  to 
him  by  other  authors ;  of  which  Girald  feems  to 
have  had  ufe.     The  Britifh  ftory  of  Monmouth 
was  a  tranflation  (but  with  much  liberty,  and  no 
exact  faithfulnefs)  of  a  Welfh  book,  delivered  to 
Geffrey  by  one  Walter  archdeacon  of  Oxford,  and 
hath  been  followed  (the  tranflator  being  a  man 
of  fome  credit,  and  bifhop  of  St.  Afaph's  under 


(*»)  Ortelius  theatro. 

(n)  Thucydid.  a.  &  paflim  de  Athen.  &  Lace- 
daem.  &  de  Thzsbis  &  Chalcide.  v.  Calumell.  I. 
de  re  rultic.  cap.  4. 

(o)  Oneficrit.  apud  Strabon.  lib.  n. 

(/>)  Apud  Ccnforin.  de  die  natal,  cap.  ai.Chrif- 
topher.  Helvici  chronologiam  fequimur,  nee,  ut 
accuratius  temporum  fubaudioni  hoc  loco  incum- 
bamus,  res  poltulat ;  verilm  &  ille  fatis  accurate, 


qui  Samuelis  prasfefluram  Ann.  3850.  haut  iniquo 
computo  pofuit. 

(y)  Jo.  Prif.  defenf.  hift.  Brit. 

(r)  Ex  vetuft.  &  perpulechre  MS.  Nennio  fub 
titulo  Gildse. 

(/)  Lib.  de  fummitatibus  rcrum  qui  IO.  eft  hif- 
toriarum  in  MS.  Huntingdon  began  his  hiftory 
at  Casfar,  but  upon  better  inquifition  added  Brute, 
Librum  ilium,  in  quern  ait  fe  incidifle,  Nennium 
fuiffe  obfignatis  fence  tabulis  fum  pods  adfcrcre. 
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King  Stephen)  by  Ponticus  Virunnius  an  Italian ; 
moft  of  our  country  hiftorians  of  middle  times 
and  thi§  age,  fpeaking  fo  certainly  of  him,  that 
they  blazon  his  coat  (t~)  to  you,  two  lions  combatant, 
and  crowned  Or,  in  a  jield  gules  ;  others  or  a 
lion  paffant  gules ;  and  laftly  hy  Dr.  White  of 
Eafingftoke,  lately  living  at  Doway,  a  Count 
Palatine;  according  to  the  title  heftowed  07 
the  (a)  Imperials  upon  their  profeffors.  Ar 
guments  are  there  alfo  drawn  from  fome  affinity 
of  the  Greek  (x)  toague,  and  much  of  Trojan 
and  Greek  names  with  the  Britifh.  Thefe  things 
are  the  more  enforced  by  the  Cambro-Britons, 
through  that  univerfal  defire,  bewitching  our  Eu 
rope  to  derive  their  blood  from  Trojans,  which 
for  them  might  as  well  be  (j)  by  fuppofition  of 
their  anceftqrs  marriages  with  the  hither  deduced 
Roman  colonies,  who  by  original  were  certainly 
Trojan,  if  their  antiquities  deceive  not.  You 
may  add  this  weak  conjecture ;  that  in  thofe  large 
excurfions  of  the  Gauls,  Cimmerians,  and  Celts 
(among  them  I  doubt  not  but  were  many  Britons, 
having  with  them  community  of  nation,  manners, 
climate,  cufloms ;  and  Brennus  himfelf  is  affirmed 
a  Briton)  which  under  in.diftinct  names  when  this 
weftern  world  was  undifcovered,  overran  Italy, 
Greece,  and  part  of  Afia,  it  is  (z)  reported  that 
they  came  to  Troy  for  fafeguard;  prefuming  per 
haps  upon  like  kindnefs,  as  we  read  of  betwixt  the 
Trojans  and  Romans,  in  their  wars  with  (a)  An- 
tiochus  (which  was  loving  refpecl  through  con- 
tingence  of  blood)  upon  like  caufe  remembered 
to  them  by  tradition.  Briefly,  feeing  no  rational 
ftory,  except  fuch  as  Thucydides,  Xenophon,  Po- 
lybius,  Cxfar,  Tacitus,  Procopius,  Cantacuzen, 
the  late  Guicciardin,  Commines,  Macchiavel,  and 
their  like,  which  were  employed  in  the  ftate  of 
their  times,  can  juftify  themfelves  but  by  tradi 
tion  ;  and  that  many  of  the  fathers  and  ecclefi- 
aftical  (£)  hiftorians,  efpecially  the  Jewifh  Rab 
bins  (taking  their  higheft  learning  of  Cabala,  but 
from  antique  and  fucceffive  report)  have  inferted 
upon  tradition  many  relations  current  enough, 
where  holy  writ  croffes  them  not :  you  {hall  e- 
nough  pleafe  Saturn  and  Mercury,  prefidents  of 
antiquity  and  learning,  if  with  the  author  you 
foftcr  this  belief.  Where  are  the  authorities  (at 
leaft  of  the  names)  of  [annes  and  Jambres,  (c) 
the  writings  of  Enoch,  and  other  fuch  like,  which 
we  know  by  divine  tradition  were  ?  The  fame 
queftion  might  be  of  that  infinite  lofs  of  authors, 
whofe  names  are  fo  frequent  in  Stephen,  Athe- 


nseus,  Plutarch,  Clemens,  Polybius,  Livy,  others. 
And  how  dangerous  it  were  to  examine  antiqui 
ties  by  a  foreign  writer  (efpecially  in  thofe  times) 
you  may  fee  by  the  (lories  of  the  Hebrews,  de 
livered  in  Juftin,  Strabo,  Tacitus,  and  fuch  other 
difcording  and  contrary  (befide  their  infinite  o- 
mifiiens)  to  Mofes's  infallible  context.  Nay  he 
with  his  fucceffor  Jofhua,  is  copious  in  the  Ifrael- 
ites  entering,  conquering,  and  expelling  the  Ger- 
gefites,  ((/)  Jebufites,  and  the  reft  out  of  the  holy 
land  ;  yet  no  witnefs  have  they  of  their  tranfmi- 
gration  and  peopling  of  Afric,  which  by  tefti- 
mony  of  two  pillars  (e)  creeled  and  engraven 
at  Tingis,  hath  been  affirmed.  But  you  blame 
me  thus  expatiating.  Let  me  add  for  the  author, 
that  our  moft  judicious  antiquary  of  the  laft  age, 
John  (/)  Leland,  with  reafon  and  authority  hatk 
alfo  for  Brute  argued  ftrongly. 
Next  Sylvius  bimfucceeds 

So  goes  the  ordinary  defcent ;  but  fome  make 
Sylvius  fon  to  JEnczs,  to  whom  the  prophefy 
was  given  : 

{g}  Serum  Lavlnia  conjunx, 

Educet  fyMs  regent  regum yue  fare ntem  ; 

as  you  have  it  in  Virgil. 

His  parents  only  death —          ' 

From  thefe  unfortunate  accidents  (£)  one  will 
have  his  name  Brotus,  as  from  the  Greek  fipoi/is, 
i.  e.  mortal ;  but  rather  (if  it  had  pleafed  him) 
from  Pporaus,  i.  e.  bloody. 

He  Jbould defcry  tie  ijle  of  Albion,  blgUy  blefl. 

His  requeft  to  Diana  in  an  hexaftich,  and  her 
anfwer  in  an  ogdoaftich,  hexameters  and  pentame 
ters,  difcovered  to  him  in  a  dream,  with  his  facri- 
fice  and  ritual  ceremonies,  are  in  the  Britifh  ftory  : 
the  verfes  are  pure  Latin,  which  clearly  (as  is 
written  of  (i)  Apollo)  was  not  in  thofe  times 
fpoken  by  Diana,  nor  underftood  by  Brute  :  there 
fore  in  charity  believe  it  a  tranflation ;  by  Gildas 
a  Britifh  poet,  as  Virunnius  tells  you.  The  author 
takes  a  juftifiable  liberty,  making  her  call  it 
Albion,  which  was  the  old  name  of  this  ifle,  and 
remembered  in  Pliny,  Marcian,  the  book  -atfi 
Kcfffix,  falfely  attributed  to  Ariftotle,  Stephen, 
Apuleius,  others.  And  our  monk  of  (/£)  Bury 
calls  Henry  the  Fifth, 


(*)  Harding.  Nich.  Upton,  de  re  militar.  2. 
(?/)  C.  tit.  de  profefforib.  1.  unica. 
(x)  Girald.  defcript.  c.  15. 
(jy)  Camden. 

(z)  Agefianax  apud  Strab.  lib.  iy. 
(a)  Trog.  Pomp.  lib.  31. 
(£)  Melchior  Canus  libr.  II.  de  aut,  his  hum. 
his  plurima. 

(c)  Origen.  ad  35.  Matth,. 

(d)  See  the  fixth  fong. 


de 


(<?)  Procopius  de  bell.  Vandilic.  lib.  S; 

(/)  Ad  Cyng.  Cant, 

(g)  JEneld.  6.  &  ibid.  Serv.  Honoratus.  After 
thy  death  Lavinia  brings  a  king  born  in  the  woods, 
father  of  kings. 

(£)  Bafingftoch.  lib.  I. 

(i)  Cicero  de  divinat.  1.  2. 

(it)  J.  Lidgat.  lib.  de  bello  Trojan.  5.  &  alibi 
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iii      -  Pretiflar  tf  Brute  s  Albion. 

often  ufing  that  name  for  the  ifland.  From  Al- 
bina,  daughter  to  Diocletian  (/)  King  of  Syria, 
fome  fetch  the  name ;  others  fcom  a  lady  of  that 
name,  one  of  the  Danaids;  affirming  their  (CT)  ar 
rival  here,  copulation  with  fpirits,  and  bringing 
forth  giants,  and  all  this  above  aoo  years  before 
Brute.  But  neither  was  there  any  fuch  king  in 
Syria,  nor  had  Danaus  (that  can  be  found)  any 
fuch  daughter,  nor  travelled  they  for  adventures, 
but  by  their  father  were  newly  («)  married,  after 
daughter  of  their  hufbandi :  briefly,  nothing  can 
be  written  mote  impudently  fabulous.  Others 
from  King  Albion,  Neptune's  fon;  from  the  Greek 
(e/t\Zioi  others,  or  from  (I  know  not  what)  Olibus, 
2  Celtifh  king, remembered  by  the  falfe  Manethon. 
Follow  them  rather  which  will  it  (/>)  ab  albii  ru- 
fi&ut,  whereby  it  is  fpecially  confpicuous.  So  was 
an  ifle  in  the  Indian  fea  called  Leuca, i.  e.  white ; 
•nd  (y)  another  in  Pontus,  fuppofed  alfo  fortu 
nate,  and  a  receptacle  of  the  fouls  of  thofe  great 
heroes,  Peleus  and  Achilles.  Thus  was  a  place 
by  Tyber  called  (r)  Albiona ;  and  the  very  name 
of  Albion  was  upon  the  Alps,  which  from  like 
caufe  had  their  denomination ;  Alpum  in  the  Sa- 
bin  tongue  f^from  the  Greek  ccA.p«v)  fignifying 
•ti'Lite.  Some  much  diflike  this  derivation,  (/)be- 
caufe  it  comes  from  a  tongue  (fuppofe  it  either 
Greek  or  Latin)  not  anciently  communicated  to 
this  ifle.  For  my  part,  I  think  (clearly  againft  the 
common  opinion)  that  the  name  of  Britain  was 
known  to  ftrangers  before  Albion.  I  could  vouch 
the  ^f)  finding  of  one  of  the  mails  of  Hero's  Ihip, 
(«)  It  <rt7;  epffi  <r*v  Bptj*i!xft  if  judicious  correction 
admoniflied  me  not  rather  to  read  Spirlitiviis,  i.  e. 
the  lower  Calabria  in  Italy,  a  place  above  all 
other,  I  remember,  for  ftore  of  (hip-timber;  com 
mended  (*)by  Alcibiades  to  the  .Lacedemonians. 
But  with  better  furety  can  I  produce  the  exprefs 
name  of  (y~)  tpflawxa*  vwui,  out  of  a  writer  that 
(*)  lived  and  travelled  in  warfare  with  Scipio ; 
before  whofe  time  Scylax  (making  a  catalogue  of 
twenty  other  ifles)  and  Herodotus  (to  whom  thcfe 
weftern  parts  were  by  his  eonfeffion  unknown)  ne 
ver  fo  much  as  fpeak  of  us  by  any  name.  After- 


ward  was  Albion  impofed  upon  the  caufe  before 
touched,  exprefling  the  old  Britifh  name  (a)  Inif- 
quin  :  which  argument  moves  me  before  all  other, 
for  that  I  fee  it  ufual  in  antiquity  to  have  names 
among  ftrangers,  in  their  tongue  juft  fignificant 
with  the  fame  in  the  language  of  the  country  to 
which  they  are  applyed ;  as  the  red  fea  is  (in  Stra- 
bo,  Curtius,  Stephen,  others)  named  from  a  king 
of  that  coaft  called  Erythrseus  (for  to  fpeak  of 
red  fand,  as  fome,  or  red  hills,  as  an  old  (£)  wri 
ter,  were  but  refuges  of  fhameful  ignorance) 
which  was  furely  the  fame  with  Efau,  called  in  ho 
ly  writ  JEdom ;  (c)  both  fignifying  (the  one  in 
Greek,  the  other  in  Hebrew)  red.  So  the  river 
Nile,  (/)  in  Hebrew  and  ./Egyptian  called  "Y*]"^, 
i.  e.  black,  is  obferved  by  that  mighty  prince  of 
learning's  ftate,  Jofeph  Scaliger,  to  Cgnify  the 
fame  colour  in  the  word  A.iyvir*n>f ,  ufed  for  it  by 
(?)  Homer ;  which  is  inforced  alfo  by  the  black 
(/)  flames  among  the  Greeks,  erected  in  honour 
of  Nile,  named  alfo  esprefsly  (_§•)  Melas  :  fo  in 
proper  names  of  men ;  Simon  (£)  Zelotes  in  Luke, 
is  but  Simon  the  Canaanite,  and  (i)'TS»y!»»if  in 
Orpheus  the  fame  with  Mofes,  Janus  with  Oeno- 
tru»  :  and  in  our  times  thofe  authors,  Melanch- 
thon,  Magirus,  Theocrenus,  Pelargus,  in  their 
own  language,  but  Swertearth,  Cooke,  Fountain 
de  Dieu,  Storke.  Divers  fuch  other  plain  exam- 
pies  might  illuftrate  the  conceit ;  but  thefe  fuffi- 
cient.  Take  largcft  etymological  liberty,  and  you  I 
may  have  it  from  («')  Elian-ban,  i.  e.  the  white 
ifle,  in  Scottifh,  as  they  call  their  Albania ;  and 
to  fit  all  together,  the  name  of  Britain  from  Britb- 
inis,  i.  f.  the  coloured  ifle  in  Welfh ;  betwixt 
which  and  the  Greek  (>)  Bpura*  or  Zpvnn  (ufed  for: 
a  kind  of  drink  nearly  like  our  beer)  I  would  with  I 
the  French  Forcatulus  think  affinity  (as  Italy  was. 
called  Oenotria,  from  the  name  of  wine)  were  it  I 
not  far  that  tpurn  may  be  had  from  an  ordinary  { 
primitive,  or  elfe  from  Zp'dv,  i.  e.  fweet  (as  Solinut  J  i 
teaches,  making  Britomart  fignify  as  much  as  i 
fweet  virgin)  in  the  Cretic  tongue.  But  this  is  t^j 
play  with  fyliables,  and  abufe  precious  time. 


Tie  city  Turon  Butlt- 


(/)  Chronic.  S.  Albani. 

(»)  Hugo  de  Genef.  apud  Harding,  c.  3. 

(»)  Pauianias  in  Laconic. 

W  Happy. 

(/»)  From  white  cliffs. 

(y)  Hap*  rr.«  X£t»*>jv  axrw  uti  Euripides  in  An- 
dromach.  magis  vellem,  quam  3vex«  01  ra,  trxpifi 
juttvx'i  ru  Awxa  rirvtcjai  quod  canit  Dionyfius  Afcr. 

(r)  Strab.  lib.  S.  &  Sixtus  Pompeius  in  Alpum. 

(/)  H.  Lbuid  in  Breviar. 

(f)  Mofchion  apud  Athen.  dipnofoph.  i. 

(«)  In  the  hills  of  Britany. 

(*)  Thucydid.  hift.  6. 

(>)  Britifh  ifles. 

(z)  P.lyb.  hift.  y.  qui  Jul.  Casfarem  ducento* 
.ferine  amos  antevertit. 

(•)  The  white  ifle. 


(f  )  Uranius  in  Arabic,  apud  Steph.  vtji  w**.  ii 
EM. 

(*)  Gen.  36.  Num.  20. 
(</)  Ifai.  23.  Jerem.  a. 

Forte  tamen  fluvius  ./Egypti,  ut  Heb.  Q'^VC 
"inJ  Gen.  15.  com.nat,  17. 

(f)  Paufan.  Arcadic.  a. 

(g)  Feftus  in  Alcedo. 

(i)  Nebriflenf.  in  quinquag.  cop.  40. 

(»)  Camden. 

(i)  Vocabulo  F^'«v  ufi  funt  ./Efchylus,  Soph( 
clas,  Hellanicus,  Archilocus,  Hecatasus  apud  Athi 
naeum.  dipnofoph.  IO.  a  ri  T»  xpiftw  ouu,  ejufdei 
fere  naturae  cum  Scytho  &  Curmkhe  apud  Dio 
ccridciu  lib.  ).  cap.  ft?.  &  e^r,.  forte  vxf a,  *»  3>ffa  • 


POLY-OLBION. 


tJnderftand  Tours  upon  Loire  in  France,  whofe 
name  and  foundation  the  inhabitants  (/)  refer  to 
Turnus  (of  the  fame  time  with  tineas,  but  whe 
ther  the  fame  which  Virgil  fpeaks  of,  they  know 
not  (his  fnneral  monuments  they  yet  fhew,  boaft  of, 
and  from  him  idly  derive  the  word  Torneaments. 
The  Britifli  itory  fays  Brute  built  it  (fo  alfo  Nen- 
nius)  and  from  one  Turon,  Brute  s  nephew  there 
buried,  gives  it  the  name.  Homer  is  cited  for 
teftimony  :  in  his  works  extant  it  is  not  found. 
But  becaufe  he  had  divers  others  (which  wrong 
ful  time  hath  filcht  from  us)  as  appears  in  Hero 
dotus  and  Suidas ;  you  may  in  favour  think  it  to 
be  in  fome  of  thofe  loft ;  yet  I  cannot  in  confcience 
offer  to  perfwade  you  that  he  ever  knew  the  con 
tinent  of  Gaul  (now,  in  part,  France)  although  a 
learned  (to)  German  endeavours  by  force  of  wit 
and  etymology,  to  carry  Ulyffcs  (which  he  makes 
of  Elizza  in  Genefis)  into  Spain,  and  others  before 
(»)  him  (but  fallely)  into  the  northern  parts  of 
Scotland.  But  for  Homer's  knowledge,  fee  the 
Jaft  note  to  the  fixth  fong. 

Se  mighty  -were  that  t'unt  tit  mm  that  lived  there. 

If  you  tr»ft  our  ftories,  you  muft  believe  the 
land  then  peopled  with  giants,  of  vaft  bodily  com- 
pofture.  I  have  read  of  the  Nephilim,  the  Re- 
phaiim,  Anakim,  Og,  Goliath,  and  other  in  holy 
writ :  of  Mars,  Tityus,  Antzus,  Tnrnas,  and  the 
Titans  in  Homer,  Virgil,  Ovid ;  and  of  Adam's 
ftature  (according  to  Jewifh  (o)  fiction)  equalling 
at  firft  the  world's  diameter;  yet  feeing  that  na 
ture  (now  as  fertile  as  of  old)  hath  in  her  effects 
determinate  limits  of  quantity,  that  in  Ariftotle's 
(^)  time  (near  two  thoufand  years  fmce)  their 
beds  were  bnt  fix  foot  ordinarily  (nor  is  the  dif 
ference,  betwixt  ours  and  Greeks  dimenfion, 
much)  and  that  near  the  fame  length  was  our 
Saviour's  fepulchre,  as  Adamnan  informed^y)King 
Alfrid ;  I  could  think  that  there  now  are  fome  as 
great  ftatures,  -4$  for  the  moft  part  have  been,  and 
that  giants  were  but  of  a  fomewhat  more  than 
vulgar  (r)  excellence  in  body,  and  martial  perfor 
mance.  If  you  object  the  finding  of  great  bones, 
which,  meafured  by  proportion,  largely  exceed  our 
times ;  I  firft  anfwer,  that  in  fome  fingulars,  as 
monfters  rather  than  natural,  fuch  proof  hath 
been  ;  but  withal,  that  both  uow  and  of  ancient 
(s)  time,  the  eye's  judgment  in  fuch  like  hath  been, 


and  is,  fubject  to  much  impofture;  miftaking  bones 
of  huge  beafts  for  human.  (*)  Claudius  brought 
over  his  elephants  hither,  and  perhaps  Julius  Cae- 
far  fome,  (for  I  have  read  (u)  that  he  terribly  af 
frighted  the  Britons  with  fight  of  one  at  Coway- 
ftakes)  and  fo  may  you  be  deceived.  Eut  this  is 
no  place  to  examine  it. 

Of  Corin  Carnival  call'J,  to  bis  immtrtal  fame. 

So,  if  you  believe  the  tale  of  Corin  and  Gogma- 
gog  :  but  rather  imagine  the  name  of  Cornwal 
from  this  promontory  of  the  land's  end,  extending 
itfelf  like  a  (»)  horn,  which  in  moft  tongues  i» 
Corn,  or  very  near.  Thus  was  a  (jp)  promontory 
in  Cyprus  called  Ceraftes,  and  in  the  now  Candy 
or  Crete,  and  Gazaria  (the  old  Taurica  Cherfone- 
fus)  another  titled  (z  )  KfiS  pvria-xm  •.  and  Brundu- 
fium  in  Italy  had  name  from  Brendon  or  (a)  Bren- 
tion,  i.  e.  a  Hart's  head,  in  the  Meflapian  tongue, 
for  limilitude  of  herns.  But  (3)  Malmcfbury 
thus  :  "  They  are  called  Cornwaifhmen,  becaufe 
"  being  fcated  in  the  weftern  part  of  Britain,  they 
"  lie  over  againft  a  horn  (a  promontory)  of  Gaul." 
The  whole  name  is  as  if  you  fhould  fay  Corn- 
wales  ;  for  hither  in  the  Saxon  conqueft  the  Bri 
tifli  called  Welfh  (fignifying  the  people  rather 
than  ftranger*,  as  the  vulgar  opinion  wills)  made 
tranfmigration  :  whereof  an  old  (c )  rhimer  : 

The  viiuc  that  icer  of  bom  Biltved,  at  in  Cornwaile 

and  JVailis, 
JBruttnr  ner  namore  ycluped,  at  Waleyt  y-wit. 

Such  was  the  language  of  ydur  fathers  between 
three  and  four  hundred  years  fincc  ;  and  of  ic 
more  hereafter. 

Tbe  deluge  of  tbr  Dane  esaftly  to  ka<vefang. 

In  the  fourth  year  of  (</)  Brithric,  King  of  the 
Weft-Saxons,  at  Portland,  and  at  this  place  rx  which 
makes  the  fiction  proper)  three  fhips  of  Danifh 
pirates  enter'd  :  the  King's  Lieutenant  offering 
inquilition  *f  their  name,  ftate,  and  caufe  of  ar 
rival,  was  the  firft  Englifhman,  in  this  firft  Danifh 
invafion,  flain  by  their  hand.  Miferable  loffes 
and  continual  had  the  Englifh,  by  their  frequent 
irruptions,  from  this  time  till  the  Norman  con 
queft  ;  twixt  which  intercedes  two  hundred  fe- 


(/)  Andre  au  Chcfne  en  les  recherchez  des  villes 
Leap.  2»l. 

(OT)  Goropius  in  Hifpanio.  4.  v.  Strab.  geo- 
graph.  y.  &  alias  de  Olyffippone. 

(«)  Solini  polyhift.  cap.  35. 

(o)  Rabki  Elcazar  apud  Riccium  in  epit.  Tal 
mud,  caeterum  in  hac  re  all  oriam  v.  apud  D.  Cy 
prian,  ferm.  de  montibus  Sina  &  Sion. 

(j>)  TfyaO.*)^.  (vrez   XI. 

(y)  Bed.  hift   Ecclefiaft.  5.  c.  17. 

(r)  Euftiiyifa :  tuti  'tff-rifafittoi  •arfatfte*.  Baruch. 
cap.  y  Conlule,  fi  placet,  Scaliger.  exercitation. 
Becan.  beccefelan.  a.  Augufl.  Civ.  Dei  Ij.  c.  ^3. 


Clem.  Rom.  recognit.  I.  Ladfcant,  &c. 

(i)  Sueton.  in  Octav.  c.  74. 

(/)  Dio.  Caff,  lib  \. 

(K)  Polyasn.  ftratagemat.  *.  in  Caefare. 

(xj  Cornugallia  dicta  efiH  Huntingdonio,  aliis. 

(_y)  Strabo  lib.  ?.  &  i.  Stephan.  Meland.  Plin. 
geogr.  paffim. 

,'z)  Rani's  head, 

i  a)  Seleutus  apud  Stephan.  B/>ivr»£.  &  Suida*  is 
B/ilvJ. 

(iiDe  ge;1:.  reg.  3.  c.  6. 

(^)  Robsrtus  Gloceftrenf. 
nno  787. 


THE    WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 


•    I      - 1  Pratt flar  »f  Brute's  Albion, 

often  ufing  that  name  for  the  ifland.  From  Al- 
bina,  daughter  to  Dioclefian  (/)  King  of  Syria, 
fome  fetch  the  name ;  others  from  a  lady  of  that 
name,  one  of  the  Danaids;  affirming  their  (CT) ar 
rival  here,  copulation  with  fpirits,  and  bringing 
forth  giants,  and  all  this  above  200  years  before 
Brute.  But  neither  was  there  any  fuch  king  in 
Syria,  nor  had  Danaus  (that  can  be  found)  any 
luch  daughter,  nor  travelled  they  for  adventures, 
but  by  their  father  were  newly  (n)  married,  after 
daughter  of  their  hufbands :  briefly,  nothing  can 
be  written  more  impudently  fabulous.  Others 
from  King  Albion,  Neptune's  fon;  from  the  Greek 
(»)»X&cf  others,  or  from  (I  know  not  what)  Olibus, 
a  Ceitifh  king,  remembered  by  the  falfe  Manethon. 
Follow  them  rather  which  will  it  (/>)  ab  albis  ru- 
fibus,  whereby  it  is  fpecially  confpicuous.  So  was 
an  ifle  in  the  Indian  fea  called  Leuca, ;'.  e.  white ; 
«nd  (y)  another  in  Pontus,  fuppofed  alfo  fortu 
nate,  and  a  receptacle  of  the  fouls  of  thofe  great 
heroes,  Peleus  and  Achilles.  Thus  was  a  place 
by  Tyber  called  (r)Albiona;  and  the  very  name 
of  Albion  was  upon  the  Alps,  which  from  like 
caufe  had  their  denomination ;  Alpum  in  the  Sa- 
bin  tongue  fjrom  the  Greek  «Xipa»)  fignifying 
li'lite.  Some  much  diflike  this  derivation,  (y)be- 
caufe  it  comes  from  a  tongue  (fuppofe  it  either 
Greek  or  Latin)  not  anciently  communicated  to 
this  ifle.  For  my  part,  I  think  (clearly  againft  the 
common  opinion)  that  the  name  of  Britain  was 
known  to  ftrangers  before  Albion.  I  could  vouch 
the  ^#)  finding  of  one  of  the  mafts  of  Hero's  (hip, 
(ji)  tt  <rt7t  optfi  T»U  B^7«»/af,  if  judicious  correction 
admonilhed  me  not  rather  to  read  Sptrjiavni,  i,  e. 
the  lower  Calabria  in  Italy,  a  place  above  all 
other,  I  remember,  for  {lore  of  (hip-timber ;  com 
mended  (*)by  Alcibiades  to  the  .Lacedemonians. 
But  with  better  furety  can  I  produce  the  exprefs 
name  of  (y~)  %pl}«.m>cuv  v»'<r«v,  out  of  a  writer  that 
(*)  lived  and  travelled  in  warfare  with  Scipio ; 
before  whofe  time  Scylax  (making  a  catalogue  of 
twenty  other  ifles)  and  Herodotus  (to  whom  thcfe 
weftern  parts  were  by  his  eonfeflion  unknown)  ne 
ver  fo  much  as  fpeak  of  us  by  any  name.  After- 


ward  was  Albion  impofed  upon  the  caufe  before 
touched,  exprefling  the  old  Britifh  name  (a)  Inif- 
quin  :  which  argument  -moves  me  before  all  other, 
for  that  I  fee  it  ufual  in  antiquity  to  have  names 
among  ftrangers,  in  their  tongue  juft  fignificant 
with  the  fame  in  the  language  of  the  country  to 
which  they  are  applyed ;  as  the  red  fea  is  (in  .Stra- 
bo,  Curtius,  Stephen,  others)  named  from  a  king 
of  that  coaft  called  Erythrasus  (for  to  fpeak  of 
red  fand,  as  fome,  or  red  hills,  as  an  old  (^)  wri 
ter,  were  but  refuges  of  (hameful  ignorance) 
which  was  furely  the  fame  with  Efau,  called  in  ho 
ly  writ  ./Edom ;  (c)  both  fignifying  (the  one  in 
Greek,  the  other  in  Hebrew)  red.  So  the  river 
Nile,  (</)  in  Hebrew  and  ./Egyptian  called  "VJ""H^« 
i.  e.  black,  is  obferved  by  that  mighty  prince  of 
learning's  ftate,  Jofeph  Scaliger,  to  fignify  the 
fame  colour  in  the  word  A/'yi«r?/»f,  ufed  for  it  by 
(*)  Homer ;  which  is  inforced  alfo  by  the  black 
(y)  ftat»tes  among  the  Greeks,  erected  in  honour 
of  Nile,  named  alfo  exprefsly  (j-)  Melas  :  fo  in 
proper  names  of  men ;  Simon  (£)  Zelotes  in  Luke, 
is  but  Simon  the  Canaanite,  and-  («)'TS9y«»«  in 
Orpheus  the  fame  with  Mofes,  Janus  with  Oeno- 
tru«  :  and  in  our  times  thofc  authors,  Melanch- 
thon,  Magirus,  Theocrenus,  Pelargus,  in  their 
own  language,  but  Swertearth,  Cooke,  Fountain 
de  Dieu,  Storke.  Divers  fuch  other  plain  exam 
ples  might  illuftrate  the  conceit ;  but  thefe  fuffi- 
cient.  Take  largcft  etymological  liberty,  and  you 
may  have  it  from  (»)  Elian-ban,  i.  e.  the  white 
ifle,  in  Scottifh,  as  they  call  their  Albania ;  and 
to  fit  all  together,  the  name  of  Britain  from  Britb- 
inis,  i.  <.  the  coloured  ifle  in  Welfli ;  betwixt 
which  and  the  Greek  (*)  Bpvm  or  EpvTin  (ufed for 
a  kind  of  drink  nearly  like  our  beer)  I  would  with 
the  French  Forcatulus  think  affinity  (as  Italy  was 
called  Oenotria,  from  the  name  of  wine)  were  it 
not  far  that  tpurn  may  be  had  from  an  ordinary 
primitive,  or  elfe  from  BpiHv,  i.  e.  fweet  (as  Solinus 
teaches,  making  Britomart  fignify  as  much  as 
fvveet  virgin)  in  the  Gretic  tongue.  But  this  is  tty 
play  with  fyllables,  and  abufe  precious  time. 


Tie  city  Turon  Built- 


(/)  Chronic.  S.  Albani. 

(m}  Hugo  de  Genef.  apud  Harding,  c.  3. 

(»)  Paulanias  in  Laconic. 

00  Happy. 

(/>)  From  white  cliffs. 

(y)  ria;«  rw  K'UKW  axrw  uti  Euripides  in  An- 
dromach.  magis  vellem,  quam  tmx«  Si  TO.  tra.pin 
xivww  r«  Xanxa  rirvKlxi  quod  canit  Dionyfius  Afcr. 

(r)  Strab.  lib.  S.  &  Sixtus  Pompeius  in  Alpum. 

(^)  H.  Lbuid  in  Breviar. 

(<)  Mofchion  apud  Athen.  dipnofoph.  t. 

(«)  In  the  hills  of  Britany. 

(*)  Thucydid.  hift.  6. 

(>)  Britifti  ifles. 

(z)  P.lyb.  hift.  y.  qui  Jul.  Cxfarem  ducento* 
.fermt  »mos  antevertit. 

(•)  The  white  ifle. 


Uranius  in  Arabic,  apud  Steph.  wifi  «r»X.  in 


(<)  Gen.  36.  Num.  20. 

(rf)  Ifai.  23.  Jerem.  a. 

(/)  Odyff.  S.    -  AjyvirjM   Swirtntf 
Forte  tamen  fluvius  JEgjptl,  ut  Heb.  r 
^{^^  Gen.  15.  com.nat.  17. 

(f)  Paufan.  Arcadic.  a. 

(g)  Feftus  in  Alcedo. 

(A)  Nebriffenf.  in  quinquag,  cop.  40. 

(i)  Camden. 

(^)  Vocabulo  "Bfuftv  ufi  funt  ./Efchylus,  Sopho 
cles,  Hellanicus,  Archilocus,  Hecatxus  apud  Athe- 
nzeum.  dipnofoph.  IO.  a  ri  TS  K^IVU  o'/vw,  ejufdem 
fere  naturae  cum  Scytho  &  Curmithe  apud  Dioi- 
eoridcm  lib.  J.  cap.  «r£.  &.  <ry^.  forte  wnfa,  T»  fyuw, 
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Underftand  Tours  upon  Loire  in  France,  whofe 
name  and  foundation  the  inhabitants  (/)  refer  to 
T urnus  (of  the  fame  time  with  JEneas,  but  whe 
ther  the  fame  which  Virgil  fpeaks  of,  they  know 
not  (his  funeral  monuments  they  yet  fhew,  boaft  of, 
and  from  him  idly  derive  the  word  Torneaments. 
The  Britifli  ftory  fays  Brute  built  it  (fo  alfo  Nen- 
nius)  and  from  one  Turon,  Brute  s  nephew  there 
buried,  gives  it  the  name.  Homer  is  cited  for 
teftimony  :  in  his  works  extant  it  is  not  found. 
But  becaufe  he  had  divers  others  (which  wrong 
ful  time  hath  filcht  from  us)  as  appears  in  Hero 
dotus  and  Suidas ;  you  may  in  favour  think  it  to 
be  in  fome  of  thofe  loft ;  yet  I  cannot  in  confcience 
offer  to  perfwade  you  that  he  ever  knew  the  con 
tinent  of  Gaul  (now,  in  part,  France)  although  a 
learned  (CT)  Gcr.man  endeavo»rs  by  force  of  wit 
and  etymology,  to  carry  Ulyffes  (which  he  makes 
of  Elizza  in  Genefis)  into  Spain,  and  others  before 
(*)  him  (but  falfely)  into  the  northern  parts  of 
Scotland.  But  for  Homer's  knowledge,  fee  the 
iaft  note  to  the  fixth  fong. 

St  mighty  were  that  timi  tie  men  that  lived  there. 

If  you  tr»ft  our  ftories,  you  muft  believe  the 
land  then  peopled  with  giants,  of  vaft  bodily  com- 
pofture.  I  have  read  of  the  Nephilim,  the  Re- 
phaiim,  Anakim,  Og,  Goliath,  and  other  in  holy 
writ :  of  Mars,  Tityus,  Antseus,  Tnrnus,  and  the 
Titans  in  Homer,  Virgil,  Ovid ;  and  of  Adam's 
flature  (according  to  Jewifh  («)  fiction)  equalling 
at  firft  the  world's  diameter ;  yet  feeing  that  na 
ture  (now  as  fertile  as  of  old)  hath  in  her  effects 
determinate  limits  of  quantity,  that  in  Ariftotle's 
(/)  time  (near  two  thoufand  years  fmce)  their 
beds  were  bnt  fix  foot  ordinarily  (nor  is  the  dif 
ference,  betwixt  ours  and  Greeks  dinicnfion, 
much)  and  that  near  the  fame  length  was  our 
Saviour's  fepulchre,  as  Adamnan  informed^)  King 
Alfrid ;  I  could  think  that  there  now  are  fome  as 
great  ftatures,  as  for  the  rnoft  part  have  been,  and 
that  giants  were  but  of  a  fomewhat  more  than 
vulgar  (r)  excellence  in  body,  and  martial  perfor 
mance.  If  you  object  the  finding  of  great  bones, 
which,  meafured  by  proportion,  largely  exceed  our 
times ;  I  firft  anfwer,  that  in  fome  Singulars,  as 
tnonfters  rather  than  natural,  fuch  proof  hath 
been  ;  but  withal,  that  both  uow  and  of  ancient 
(s)  time,  the  eye's  judgment  in  fuch  like  hath  been, 


and  is,  fubject  to  much  impofture;  miftaking  bones 
of  huge  beafts  for  human,  (t)  Claudius  brought 
over  his  elephants  hither,  and  perhaps  Julius  Cae- 
far  fome,  (for  I  have  read  (u)  that  he  terribly  af 
frighted  the  Britons  with  fight  of  one  at  Coway- 
ftakes)  and  fo  may  you  be  deceived.  Cut  this  is 
no  place  to  examine  it. 

Of  Corin  Corn<wal  called,  to  his  immtrtal  fame. 

So,  if  you  believe  the  tale  of  Corin  and  Gogma- 
gog  :  but  rather  imagine  the  name  of  Cornwal 
from  this  promontory  of  the  land's  end,  extending 
itfelf  like  a  (M)  horn,  which  in  moft  tongues  i* 
Corn,  or  very  near.  Thus  was  a  (y)  promontory 
in  Cyprus  called  Ceraftes,  and  in  the  now  Candy 
or  Crete,  and  Gazaria  (the  old  Taurica  Cherfone- 
fus)  another  titled  (z)  Kpi5  /n.'snufn  •.  and  Brundu- 
fium  in  Italy  had  name  from  Brendon  or  (a)  Bren- 
tion,  i.  e.  a  Hart's  head,  in  the  Meffapian  tongue, 
for  limilirude  of  herns.  But  (t)  Malmefbury 
thus  :  "  They  are  called  Cornwalfhmen,  becaufe 
"  being  fcated  in  the  weftern  part  of  Britain,  they 
"  lie  over  againft  a  horn  (a  promontory)  of  Gaul." 
The  whole  name  is  as  if  you  fhould  fay  Corn- 
wales  ;  for  hither  in  the  Saxon  conqueft  the  Bri- 
tilh  called  Welfli  (fignifying  the  people  rather 
than  ftrangers,  as  the  vulgar  opinion  wills)  made 
tranfmigration  :  whereof  an  old  (c)  rhimer  : 

The  vitue  that  tuer  of  bom  Bilcved,  as  in  Cornwailt 

and  Waills, 
Erutens  ner  namere  ycluped,  at  Waleys  y-wis. 

Such  was  the  language  of  ydur  fathers  between 
three  and  four  hundred  years  fince  ;  and  of  it 
more  hereafter. 

The  deluge  of  the  Dane  eaafily  to  have  fang. 

In  the  fourth  year  of  (£)  Brithric,  King  of  the 
Weft-Saxons,  at  Portland,  and  at  this  place  ;  which 
makes  the  fiction  proper)  three  {hips  of  Danifh 
pirates  enter'd  :  the  King's  Lieutenant  offering 
inquiikion  *f  their  name,  ftate,  and  caufe  of  ar 
rival,  was  the  firft  Englimman,  in  this  firft  Danilh 
invafion,  flain  by  their  hand.  Miferable  loffes 
and  continual  had  the  Englifh,  by  their  frequent 
irruptions,  from  this  time  till  the  Norman  con 
queft  ;  twixt  which  intercedes  two  hundred  fe- 


(/)  Andre  au  Chefne  en  le$  recherchez  des  villes 
I.  cap.  zzi. 

(TO)  Goropius  in  Hifpanio.  4.  v.  Strab.  geo- 
graph.  y.  &  alias  de  Olyffippone. 

(n)  Solini  polyhift.  cap.  35. 

(e)  Rabki  Eleazar  apud  Riccium  in  epit.  Tal 
mud.  caeterum  in  hac  re  all  oriam  v.  apud  D.  Cy 
prian.  ferm.de  montibus  Sina  &  Sion. 


(y)  Bed.  hift   Ecclefiaft.  j.  c.  17. 

(r)  Eu/isyWa  :  »ai  'ifarifapitvoi  •arfatftrt.  Baruch. 
cap.  y  Confule,  fi  placet,  Scaliger.  exercitation. 
Sccan.  beccefelan,  x.  Auguft.  Civ,  Dei  13.  c.  ^3. 


Clem.  Rom.  recognit.  I.  Lactant,  &c. 

(j)  Sueton.  in  Oclav.  c.  71. 

(0  Dio.  Caff,  lib  \. 

(«)  Polyan.  ftratagemat.  t>.  in  Caefare. 

(x)  Cornugallia  dicta  efl H  Huntingdonio,  aliis. 

(y)  Strabo  lib.  J.  &  t.  Stephan.  Melanct.  Plin. 
geogr.  paffim. 

'«)  Rani's  head, 

( o}  Seleu«us  apud  Stephan.  B(tvr»%.  &  Suidas  is 

tywi, 

(i)  De  geit.  reg.  3.  c.  6. 
(e)  Robsrtus  Gloceftrenf, 
(</)  Anno  787. 
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venty-nine  years  :  and  that  lefs  account  of  (/) 
two  hundred  and  thirty,  during  which  fpace  this 
land  endured  their  Slaughters,  according  to  fome 
men's  calculation,  begins  at  King  Ethelwulph ; 
to  whofe  time  Henry  of  Huntingdon  and  Roger 
of  Hoveden,  refer  the  beginning  of  the  Danifti 
mifchiefs,  continuing  fo  intolerable,  that  under 
King  Ethelred  was  there  begun  a  tribute  infup- 
portable  (yearly  afterward  exacted  from  the  fub- 
je<5ts)  to  give  their  King  Swain,  and  fo  prevent 
their  infatiate  rapine.  It  was  between  thirty  and 
forty  thoufand  (/)  pounds  (for  I  find  no  certainty 
of  it,  fo  variable  are  the  reports)  not  inftituted 
for  pay  of  garrifons  employed  in  fervice  againft 
them  (as  upon  the  mifunderflanding  of  the  Con- 
feilbr's  laws  fome  ill  affirm)  but  to  fatisfy  the 
wafting  enemy ;  but  fo  that  it  ceafed  not,  although 
their  fpoils  ceafed,  but  was  collected  to  the  ufe 
of  the  crown,^until  King  Stephen  promifed  to  re 
mit  it.  For  indeed  St.  Edward,  upon  imagina 
tion  of  feeing  a  devil  dancing  about  the  whole 
fum  of  it  lying  in  his  treafury,  moved  in  con- 
Icience,  caufed  it  to  be  repayed,  and  releafed  the 
duty,  as  Ingulph  abbot  of  Crowland  tells  you  : 
yet  obfervehim,  and  read  Florence  of  Worcefter, 
Marian  the  Scot,  Henry  of  Huntingdon,  and 
Roger  Hoveden,  and  you  will  confefs  that  what 
I  report  thus  from  them  is  truth,  and  different 
much  from  what  vulgarly  is  received.  Of  the 
Danifh  race  were  afterward  three  Kings,  Cnut, 
Hardcnut,  and  Harold  the  firft. 

His  offspring  after  long  exfvljl  tbt  inner  land. 


After  fome  one  thoufand  five  hundred  years 
from  the  (^ )  fuppofed  arrival  of  the  Trojans, 
their  pofterity  were  by  encroachment  of  Saxons, 
Jutes,  Angles,  Danes  (for  among  the  Saxons  that 
noble  (£)  Deuz  wills  that  furely  Danes  were) 
Frifians  (;')  and  Franks  driven  into  thofe  weftern 
parts  of  the  now  Wells  and  Cornwales.  Our 
(lories  have  this  at  large,  and  the  Saxon  heptar 
chy  ;  which  at  laft  by  public  edict  of  King  Ecbert 
was  called  Englc-lond.  But  John,  Bifhop  of  (/£) 
Chartres  faith  it  had  that  name  from  the  firft 
corning  of  the  Angles ;  others  from  the  name  of 
Hengift  (/),  (a  matter  probable  enough)  whofe 
name,  wars,  policies,  and  government,  being  firft 
invefted  by  Vortigern  in  Kent,  are  above  all  the 
other  Germans  moft  notable  in  the  Britifli  {lories : 
and  Harding. 

He  called  it  Envejlei  land, 

Which  after -ward  ivas  Jbortid,  and  called  England. 

Herto  accords  that  of  one  of  our  (*»)  country 
old  Poets  : 

(;z)  Engijli  lingua  cattit  infula  Brut't. 

If  I  fhould  add  the  idle  conceits  of  Godfrey  of 
Viterbo,  drawing  the  name  from  1  know  not 
what  Angri,  the  infertion  of  /  for  r  by  Pope 
Gregory,  or  the  conjecture  of  unlimitablc  phan- 
tafie,  I  'fhould  unwillingly,  yet  with  them  im 
pudently,  err. 


(e)  Audacter  lege  ducentos  vice  T?  trecentos  in 
£01.237.  Hovedeni,  cui  prologum  libro  quinto  H. 
Huntingdon,  committas  licet.  Danegelt  (hewed 
againft  a  common  error  both  in  remiflion  &  inftir 
tution. 

(/)  Mariano  Scoto  3600  libra:,  &  Florentio 
Wigorn. 

(^)  Chronologiam  hue  fpectantem  confulas  in 
li.luftrat.  ad  4.  Cant. 


(£)  Jan.  Douz.  annal.  Holland.  I.  &  6. 

(j)  Procopius  in  fragm.  §.  lib.  Gothic,  ap,  Cam- 
den.  Name  of  England. 

(j§)  Policratic.  lib.  6.  c.  17. 

(/)  Chronicon  S.  Albani.  Hector.  Boet.  Scoto- 
rum  hift.  7. 

(m}  J.  Gower  epigram,  in  confeff  amantis. 

(«)  Britain  fangs  in  Kengift's  tongue. 
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THE  SECOND   SONG. 


'fhe  Argument. 

The  Mufe  from,  Marfhwood  way  commands 
Along  the  fhore  through  Chefil's  fands; 
Where,  over-toil'd,  her  heat  to  cool, 
She  bathes  her  in  the  pleafant  Pool : 
Thence,  over  land  again  doth  fcow'r, 
To  fetch  in  Froom  and  bring  down  Stour ; 
Falls  with  New-Foreft,  as  flie  fings 
The  wanton  wood-nymphs  revellings. 
Whilft  Itchin  in  her  lofty  lays 
Chaunts  Bevis  of  Southampton's  praife, 
She  Southward  with  her  aclive  flight 
Is  wafted  to  the  Ifle  of  Wight, 
To  fee  the  rout  the  fea-gods  keep, 
There  fwaggering  in  the  Solent  deep. 
Thence  Hampfhire  ward  her  way  fhe  bends ; 
And  vifiting  her  foreft  friends, 
Near  Sals'bury  her  reft  doth  take  : 
Which  (he  her  fecond  paufe  doth  make. 


MARCH  ftrongly  forth,  my  mufb,  whilft  yet  the 

temp'rate  air 

Invites  us  eas'ly  on  to  haften  our  repair. 
Thou  pow'rful  God  of  flames  (in  verfe  divinely 

great)  [heat, 

Touch  my  invention  fo  with  thy  true  genuine 
That  high  and  noble  things  I  {lightly  may  not  tell, 
Noi  light  and  idle  toys  my  lines  may  vainly  fwell ; 
But  as  my  fubjedl  ferves,  fo  high  or  low  to  ftrain, 
And  to  the  varying  garth  fo  fate  my  varying  vein, 


That  nature,  in  my  work  thou  may'ft  thy  pow'r 
avow  :  [allow ; 

That  as  thou  firft  found'ft  art,  and  didil  her  rules 
So  I,  to  thine  own  felf  that  gladly  near  would  be, 
May  herein  do  the  beft,  in  imitating  thee  : 
As  thou  haft  here  a  hill,  a  vale  there,  there -a 

flood, 

A  mead  here,  there  a  heath,  and  now  and  then  a 
wood, 
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Thefe  things  fo  in  my  fong  I  naturally  may  fhow  ; 
Now,  as  the  mountain  high;  then  as  the  valley 

low ; 
Here,  fruitful  as  the  mead ;  there,   as  the  heath 

be  bare ; 
Then,  as  the  gloomy   wood,   I  may  be  rough, 

though  rare. 
Though  the  Dorfetian  fields,  that  lie  in  open 

view, 

My  progrefs  I  again  muft  ferioufly  purfue, 
From  Marfhwood's  fruitful  vale  .my  journey  on 

to  make 

{As  Phoebus  getting  up  out  of  the  eaftern  lake, 
Refrefh'd  with  cafe  and  flcep,  is  to   his  labour 

preft; 
Even   fo   the   labouring  mufe,  here  baited  with 

this  reft.) 

Whereas  the  little  Lim  along  doth  eas'ly  creep, 
And  Car,  that  coining  down  unto  the  troubled 

deep, 
Brings  on  the  neighb'ring  bert,  whofe  bat'ning 

mellow'd  bank, 
From  all  the  Britifti  foils,  for  hemp  moft  hugely 

rank 
Doth  bear  away  the  beft  :  to  Bert-port,  which 

hath  gain'd 
That   praife  from    every  place,    and  worthily 

obtain'd 
Our  cordage  from  her  ftore  (a),  and  cables  fhauld 

be  made, 

Of  any  in  that  kind  moft  fit  for  marine  trade. 
Not  fever'd  from  the  (here,  aloft  where  Chefil 

lifts 
Her  ridged    fnake-like    fands,    in   wrecks   and 

fmould'ring  drifts, 
Which  by  the  fouth-wind  raig'd,  are  heav'd  on 

little  hills : 
Whofe   vallies    with  his   flows   when    foaming 

Neptune  fills : 
Upon  a  thoufand  (b)  fwans  the  naked  fea-nymphs 

ride 

Within  the  ouzy  pools,  rs plenifh'd  every  tide  : 
Which  running  on,  the  ifle  of  Portland  pointeth 

out ; 
Upon  whofe  moifted  fkirt,  with  fea-weed  fring'd 

about,  [brack, 

The  baftard  coral  breeds,  that,  drawn  out  of  the 
A  brittle  ftalk  becomes,  from  grcenifh  turn'd  to 

black;  [bare 

§  Which  th'  ancients  for  the  love  that  they  to  Ifis 
(Their  goddefs  moft  ador'd)  have  facred  for  her 

hair. 
Of  which   the   Naiads  and  the  blue  (c)  Nereids 

make 
Them  (d)  taudries  for  their  necks  :  when  fport- 

ing  in  the  lake, 

They  to  their  fscret  bow'rs  the  fea-godsentertain. 
Where  Portland  from  her    top  doth  over-peer 

the  main  ; 


.  (0)  By  Aft  of  Pariiarf.entm  tlieilft  of  Hen.  VITI. 

(.)  'Hie  beauty  <i  the  many  fwans  upon  the  Chcfils, 
noted  in  this  poetical  ddic.;cy. 

(i)  Sca-nyrnpi>.s. 

(<i)  &  kiij'a  of  necklaces  worn  by  country  wenches. 


Her  rugged  front  empal'd  (on  every  part)  widl 

recks, 
Though   indigent   of  wood,  yet   fraught   with 

woolly  docks; 

Moft  famous  for  her  folk  excelling  with  the  fling1 
Of  any  other  here  this  land  inhabiting ; 
That  therewith  they   in   war    offcnfively  might 

wound, 

If  yet  the  ufe  of  (hot  invention  had  not  found. 
Where  from  the  neighb'ring  hills  her  paffage  wey 

doth  pa'h, 

Whofe  haven,  not  our  Icaft  that  watch  the  mid 
day,  hath 

The  glories  that  belong  unto  a  complete  port ; 
Though  wey  the  leaft  of  all  the  Naiads  that  refort 
To  the  Dorfetian  fands  from  off  the  higher  fhore. 
Then  From  (a  nobler  flood)  the  mufes   doth 

implore  (bewail,. 

Her  mother  Blackmoor's  ftate  they  fadly  would 
Whofe  big  and  lordly  oaks  once  bore  as  brave  a 

fail, 
As  they  themfelves  that  thought  the  largeft  fliadei 

to  fpread  : 
But  man's  devouring  hand,  with  all  the  earth  not 

fed, 
Hath  hew'd  her  timber  down  :  which  wounded, 

when  it  fell, 
By  the  great  noife  it  made,  the  workman  feem'd 

to  tell 
The  lofs  that   to  the  land  would  fliortly  come 

thereby, 

Where  no  man  ever  plants  to  our  pofterity  : 
That  when  fharp  winter  fhoots  her  fleet  and 

harden'd  hail, 

OrfuJdcn  gufts  from  fea  the  harmlefsdeer  affail, 
The  fhrubs  are  not  of  pow'r  to  fliiel'd  them  from 

the  wind. 
'  Dear  mother,  quoth  the  Froom,  too  late  (alas!) 

we  find 
1  The  foftnefs  of  thy  fwerd,  continued  through 

'  thy  foil, 

'  To  be  the  only  caufe  of  unrecover'd  Ipoil ; 
'  When  fcarce  the  Britifh  ground  a  finer  grafa" 

'  doth  bear  : . 
e  And  wifh  I  could,  quoth  {he,  (if  wifhes  helpful 

'  were) 
*  §  Thou   never   by  (that    name   of  white-hart 

'  hadft  been  known, 
c  But  ftiled  Black-maor   ftill,  which  rightly  wat 

'  thine  own. 
'  For  why  ?  that  change  fortold  the  rtin  of  thy 

'   ftate: 
c  Lo,  thus  the  world  may  fee  what  'tis  to  inno- 

c  vate ! 
By  this,   her    own-nam'd  (e)  town  the  wan- 

d'ring  Froom  had  paft, 

And  quitting  in  her  courfe  old  Dorcefter  at  laft 
Approaching  near  the  Pool,  at  Wareham  on  her 

way, 

As  eas'ly  flic  doth  fall  into  the  peaceful  bay, 
Upon  her  nobler  fide,  and  to  the  fouthward  near, 
Fair  Purbeck  {he  beholds,  which  no  where  hath 

her  peer  : 

e!  Frampton, 
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So  pleafantly  in-ifl'd  on  mighty  Neptune's  marge, 
A  foreft-nymph,  and  one  of  chafte  Diana's  charge, 
Employ'd  in  woods  and  Jaws  her  deer  to  feed  and 

kill  :  [his  will. 

§  On  whom  the  watry  God  would  oft  have  had 
And  often  her  hath  woo'd,  which  never  would 

be  won  : 

But  Purbcck,  as  profeft  a  Huntrefs  and  a  Nun, 
The  wide  and  wealthy  fea,  nor  all  his  power  re- 

fpedb; 

Her  marble-minded  breaft,  impregnable,  rejects 
The  ugly  (f)  orks,  that  for  their  Lord  and  Ocean 

woo. 
Whilft  Froom  was  troubled  thus,  where  nought 

fhe  hath  to  do, 
The  Piddle,  that  this  while  beftirr'd  her  nimble 

feet, 

In  falling  to  the  Pool  her  fifter  Froom  to  meet, 
And  having  in  her  train  two  little  flender  rills 
Befides  her  proper  fpring,  wherewith  her  banki 

{he  fills, 
To  whom  fince  firft  the  world  this  later  name 

her  lent, 

Who  anciently  was  known  to  be  inftiled  (g]  Trent, 
Her  fmall  affiftant  brooks  her  fecond  name 

have  gain'd. 
Whilft  Piddle  and  the  Froom  each    other  enter- 

tain'd, 

Oft  praifmg  lovely  Pool,  their  beft-bcloved  bay, 
Thus  Piddle  her  befpake,  to  pafs  the  time  away  : 
'  When  (k)  Pool  (quoth  fhe)  was  young,  a  lufty 

fea-born  lafs, 
«  Great  Albion  to  this  nymph  an  earneft  fuitor 

'  was;  [came, 

4  And  bare  himfelf  fo  well,  and  fo  in  favour 
«  That  he  in  little  time  upon  this  lovely  dame 

*  §  Begot  three  maiden  ifies,  his  darlings  and  de- 

'  light  :  [hight  ; 

'  The  eldeft,  Brunkfey  call'd  ;  the  fecond,  Furfey 

*  The  youngeft  and  the  laft,   and  lefFer  than  the 

'  other, 

1  Saint  Hellen's  name  doth  bear,  the  dilling  of 
'  her  mother. 

*  And  for  the  goodly  Pool  was  one  of  Thetis' 

'  train, 

'  Who  fcorn'd  a  nymph  of  hers  her  virgin-band 
Ihould  ftain, 

*  Great  Albion  (that  fore-thought  the  angry  God- 

'  defs  would 

c  Both  on  the  dam  and  brats  take  what  revenge 
<  fhe  could) 

*  I'  th'  bofomof  the  Pool  his  little  children  plac'd-; 

*  Firft  Brunkfey,  Furfey  next,  and  little  Hellen 

'  laft  :  [about, 

c  Then  with  his  mighty  arms  coth  clip  the  Pool 
'  To  keep  the  angry  queen  (fierce  Amphitrite) 

'  out  : 
1  Againft  whofe  lordly  might  fhe  mufters  up  her 

'  waves  ; 

*  And   ftrongly   thence   repuls'd,    with  madnefs 

'  fcblds  and  raves. 


(/!  Monfters  of  the  fea,  fuppofed  Neptune's  guard, 
tijThc  ancient  name  of  Fidd'.i. 
(*;  The  ttiiry  of  Po-jl. 
Vol.  HI. 


When  now   from  Pool,   the  mufe  (up   to  her 

pitch  to  get) 

Herfelf  in  fuch  a  place  from  fight  doth  almoft  fet, 
As  by  the  active  power  of  her  commanding  wings, 
She  (falcon-like)  from  far  doth  fetch  thofe  plen 
teous  fprings. 
Where  (i)  Stour  receives  her  ftrength  from  fix 

clear  fountains  fed ; 
Which  gathering  to  one  ftream  from  every  feveral 

head, 
Her  new-beginning    bank   her  water    fcarcely 

wields ; 

Aud  fairly  ent'reth  firft  on  the  Dorfetian  fields; 
Where  Gillingham  with  gifts  that  for  a  God  were 

meet, 
(Enamell'd  paths,  rich  wreaths,  and  every  fov'- 

reign  fweet 
The  earth  and  air  can  yield,  with  many  a  pleafura 

mixt) 
Receives  her.     Whilft  there  pafs'd  great  kindnefs 

them  betwixt, 
The  forell  her  befpoke  :  c  How  happy,   floods, 

arc  ye, 

'  From  our  predeftin'd  plagues  that  privileged  be 
'  Which  only  with  the  fifh  which  in  your  banki  do 

'  breed, 
'  And   daily   there  increafe,  man's   gormandice 

'  can  feed  ! 

'  But  had  this  wretched  age  fuch  ufes  to  employ 
'  Your  waters,  as  the  woods  we  lately  did  enjoy, 
'  Your  channels  they  would  leave  as  barren  by 

'  their  fpoil, 

'  As  they  of  all  our  trees  have  laftly  left  our  foil. 
1  Infatiable  time  thus  all  things  doth  devour  : 
1  What  ever  faw  the  fun,  that  is  not  in  time's 
'  power  ?  [day; 

'  Ye  fleeting  ftreams  laft  long,  out-living  many  a 
'  But  on  more  ftedfaft  things  time  makes   the 

ftrongeft  prey. 
§  Now  tow'f ds  the  Solent  fea  as  Stour  her  way 

doth  ply, 

On  Shaftfcury  (by  chance)  ftie  caft  her  cryftal  eye, 
i'rom  whofs  foundation  firft  fuch  ftrange  reports 

arifc, 

<$.  As  brought  into  her  mindthe  Eagle'spropheciei; 
Oft  that  fo  dreadful  plague,  which  all  great  Britain 

fvvept, 
From  that  which    higheft   flew,  to    that  which, 

loweft  crept, 

Before  the  Saxon  thence  the  Eriton  fhould  cxpell, 
And  all  that  thereupon  fucceflively  befell, 

How  then  the  bloody  Dane  fubdu'd  the  Saxon 
race  ;  [place : 

vAnd,   next,  the  Norman  took  poffefiion  of  the 
Thofe  ages  once  expir'd,the  fates  to  bring  about, 
The  Britifh  line  reftor  d  ;  the  Norman  lineage  out. 
§    Then,   thole  prodigious  figns  to    ponder  fhe 
began,  [ran ; 

Which  afterward  again  the  BYitons  wrack  fore- 
How  here  the  owl  at  noon  in  public  ftreets  was 
feen,-  [been. 

As  thougji  the  peopled  towns  had  v/aylefs  deferts 


(:)  Stcur  rifeth  from  fix  fountains. 
R 
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And  whilft  the  loathly  toad  out  of  his  hole  doth 

crawl, 

And  makes  his  fulfomeftool  amid  the  Prince's  hall, 
The  cryftal  fountain  turn'd  into  a  gory  wound, 
And  bloody  iffues  hrake  (like  ulcers)    from   the 

ground ;  [return, 

The   feas,  againft  their  courfe,  with  double  tides 
And  oft  were  feen  hy  night  like  boiling  pitch  to 

burn. 
Thus  thinking,  lively  Stour  beftirs  her  tow'rds 

the  main  ; 
Which    Lidden   leadeth  out ;    then  Dulas  bears 

her  train 
From  Blackmore,  that  at  once  their  watry  tribute 

bring :  [toning, 

When,  like  fome  child! fh  wench,  fhe  loofly  wan- 
With  tricks  and  giddy  turns  feenis  to  iniflc  the 

fliore.  [fcow'r 

Betwixt  her  fifhful  banks  then  forward  fhe  doth 
Until  fhe  laftly  reach  clear  Alen  in  her  race  : 
Which  calmly  cometh  down  from  her  dear  moth 
er  (*)  chafe,  [fee 
Of  Cranbourn  that  it  call'd ;  who  greatly  joys  to 
A  river  born  of  her,  for  Stour'sfhould  reckon'd  be, 
Of  that  renowned  flood  a  favourite  highly  grac'd. 
Whilft  Cranbourn,  for  her  child  fo  fortunately 

plac'd, 

With  echoes  every  way  applauds  her  Alen's  ftate, 
A  fudden  noife  from  (/)  Holt  feems  to  congratu 
late  [ftow'd, 
With  Cranbourn,  for  her  brook  fo  happily  be- 
Where,  to  her  neighb'ring  chafe  the  courteous 

foreft  fhew'd 
So  juft-conceived  joy,  that  from  each  rifing  («) 

huft, 

Where  many  a  goodly  oak  had  carefully  been  nurft, 
The  Sylvans  in  their  fongs  their  mirthful  meet 
ing  tell ; 
And  Satyrs,  that  in  flades  and  gloomy  dimbles 

dwell,  [hands. 

Run  whooting  to  the  hills  to   clap  their  ruder 

As  Holt  had  done  before,  fo  Canford's  goodly 

launds  [veins, 

(Which  lean  upon  the  Pool)  enrich'd  with  cop'ras 
Rejoice  to  fee  them  join'd.     When  down   from 

Sarum  plains 

Clear  Avon  coming  in,  her  fifter  Stour  doth  call, 
$  And  at  New-foreft's  foot  into  the  fea  do  fall, 
Which  every   day  bewail   that   deed  fo  full   of 

dread,  [efted : 

Whereby  fhe  (now  fo  proud)   became  firft  for- 
She  now,  who  for  her  fite  ev'n  boundlefs  feem'd 

to  lie, 

Her  being  that  receiv'd  by  William's  tyranny, 
Providing  laws  to  keep  thofe  beafts  here  planted 

then,  [men ; 

Whofe  lawlefs  will  from  hence  before  had  driven 
That  where  the  hearth  was  warm'd  with  winter's 

fcafting  fires, 
The  melancholy  hare  is  form'd   in   brakes  and 

brieis  : 


(t;  Cranboura  chace. 

7)  Ho'.t-fiirert. 

'»)  A  wood  in  Inglifh. 


The  aged  ranpick  trunk,  where  plowmen    caft 

their  feed, 
And  churches  overwhelm'd  with  nettles,  fern  and 

weed,  [trade, 

By  Conq'ring  William  firft  cut  off  from  every 
That  here  the  Norman  flill  might  enter  to  invade; 
That  on  this  vacant  place,  and  unfrequented  fhore, 
New  forces  ftill  might  land,  to  aid  thofe  here 

before.  [great, 

But  fhe,  as  hy  a  King  and  Conqueror  made  fo 
By  whom  fhe  was  allow'd  and  limited  her   feat, 
Into  her  own  felf-praife  moft  infolently  brake, 
And  her  lefs  fellow-nymphs  New- foreft  thus  be- 

fpake  : 
'  Thou  (a)  Buckholt,  bow  to  me  ;  fo  let  thy 

fifter  (»)  Bere ; 
'  (»)  Chute,  kneel  thou  at  my  name  on  this  fide 

'  of  the  fhire: 
'  Where,  for  their  Goddefs,   me  the  (o)  Dryad* 

'  fhall  adore, 
'  With  Waltham  and  the  Bere,  that  on  the  fea- 

1  worn  fhore 
'  See  at  the  fouthern  ifles  the  tide  at  tilt  to  run  ; 
'  And  Wolmer,  placed  hence  upon  the  rifing  fun, 
'  With  Afhholt  thine  ally  (my  wood-nymphs) 

'  and  with  you, 
'  Proud  Pamber   tow'rds  the  north,  afcribe 

'  worfhip  due. 
'  Before  my  Princely  ftate  let  your  poor  great- 

'  nefsfallj 
c  And  vail  your  tops  to  me,  the  Sovereign  of  you 

'  all.  [fell. 

Amongft  the  River,  fo,  great  difcontent  there 
Th"  efficient  caufe  thereof  (as  loud  report  doth  tell.) 
Was,  that  the  fprightly  Teft  arifing  up  in  Chute, 
To  Itchin,  her  ally,  great  weaknefs  fhould  impute, 
That  fhe,  to  her  own  wrong,  and  every  other'* 

grief, 

Would  needs  be  telling  things  exceeding  all  belief: 
For  fhe  had  giv'n  it  out,  South-hampton  fhould 

not  lofe 
§   Her  famous  Bevis  fo,  were  't  in  her  pow'r  to 

choofe ;  [prefers, 

§  And  for  great  Arthur's  feat,  her  Winchefter 
Whofe  old  Round-table  yet  fhe  vaunteth  to  be 

hers; 
And  fwore,  the  inglorious  time  fhould  not  bereave 

her  right ; 
But  what  it  would  obfcure,   fhe  would  reduce  to 

light. 
For,  from  that   wondrous  (/>)  pond,  whence  flu 

derives  her  head, 

And  places  by  the  way,  by  which  fhe's  honoured. 
Old  Winchefter,  that  (lands  near  in  her  middle  ' 

way, 

(And  Hampton,  at  her  fall  into  the  Solent  fea) 
She  thinks  in  all  the  ifle  not  auy  fuch  as  fhe, 
And  for  a  Demigod  fhe  would  related  be. 

*  Sweet  fifter  mine   (quoth  Teft)    advife   yon 

'  what  you  do ; 
c  Think  this ;  for  each  of  us,  the  forefts  here  are 

'   two ; 

(n)The  forefts  of  Hampilhre.  with  their  filiations, 
(o)  Nymphs  that  live  and  die  with  oaks. 
(/>)  A  pool   near  unto  Alrc»iord,  yielding;  an   unufu*- 
abundance  of  water. 
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*  Who,  if  you  fpeak  a  thing  whereof  they  hold 

'  can  take, 
'  Be't   little,  or  be't  much,  they  double  will  it 

'  make.  [flood, 

Whom  Hamble  helpeth  out ;  a  handfome  proper 
In  courtefy  well  (kill'd  and  one  that  knew    her 

good  : 
'  Confider,    quoth    this   nymph,    the   times   be 

'  curious  now, 
'  And  nothing  of  that  kind  will  any  way  allow. 

*  Befides,  the  Mufe  had  next  the  Britifli  caufe  in 

'  hand,  [ftand. 

'  About  things  later  done  that  now  flie  cannot 

The   more  they   her  perfuade,  the  more  (he 

doth  perfift ; 
Let  them  fay  what  they  will,  (he  will  do  what 

foe  lift. 
She  {Hies  herfelf  their  chief,  and  fwears  (he  will 

command  ; 

And,  whatfoe'er  (he  faith,  for  oracles  muft  ftand. 
Which   when   the    Rivers  heard,   they   tanker 

fpeech  forbear. 

And  flie  (to  pleafe  herfelf  that  only  feem'd  to  care) 

To  fing  th'  achievements  great  Sevis  thus  began : 

'  Redoubted  Knight,    quoth  fhe,  O  moft  re- 

'  nowned  man  ! 

*  Who,  when  thou  wert  but  young,  thy  mother 

'  durft  reprove 

'  (Moft  wickedly  feduced by  th' unlawful  love 
'  Of  Mordure,  at  that  time  the  Almain  Emper 
or's  fon) 
'  That    flie   thy   fire    to   death  difloyally    had 

done. 

Each  circumftance  whereof  fhe  largely  did  relate; 
Then  in  her  fong  purfu'd  his  mother's  deadly 

hate  ; 
And  how  (by  Saber'*  hand)  when  (he  fuppos'd 

him  dead, 
Where  long  upon  the  downs  a  fhepherd's  life  he 

led ;  [know 

Till,  by  the  great  recourfe,  he  came  at  length  to 
The  country  thereabout   could  hardly   hold  the 

fhew  [drew, 

His  mother's  marriage-feaft  to  fair  Southampton 
Being  wedded  to  that  Lord  who  late  her  hufband 

flew  :  [deep, 

Into  this  noble  breaft  which  pierc'd  fo  wond'rous 
That  (in  the  poor  attire  he  us'd  to  tend  the  flieep, 
And  in  his  hand  his  hook)  unto  the  town  he  went; 
As  having  in  his  heart  a  refolute  intent 
Or  manfully  to  die,  or  to  revenge  his  wrong  : 
Where  prefling  at  the  gate  the  multitude  among, 
The  porter  to  that  place,  his  entrance  that  forbad, 
(Suppofing  him    fome   fvvain,    feme   boift'rous 

country  lad) 

Upon  the  head  he  lent  fo  violent  a  ftroke, 
That  the  poor  empty  fkull  like  fome  thin  pot- 

iherd  broke, 
The  brains  and  mingled  blood  were  fpirtled  on 

the  wall. 

Then  hafting  on,  he  came  into  the  upper  hall, 
Where  murd'rous  Mordure  fate  embraced  by  his 

bride  : 
Who  (guilty  in  himfelf)  had  he  not  Bevis  fpy'd, 


His  bones  had  with  .a  blow  been  fhatter'd  ;  but 

by  chance 

He  ftiifting  from  the  place,  whilftBevis  did  advance 
His  hand,  with  greater  ft rength  his  deadly  foe  to 

hit, 

And  miffing  him,  his  chair  he  all  to  (hivers  fplit: 
Which  (truck  his  mother's  breaft  with  ftrangc 

and  fundry  fears, 

That  Bevii  being  then  but  of  fo  tender  years, 
Durit  yet   attempt  a  thing  fo  full  of  death  and 

doubt. 

And, once  beforedeceiv'd.ftienewlycaft  about 
To  rid  him  out  of  fight ;  and,  with  a  mighty  wa<re, 
Won  .  fuch,  themfelves    by  oath   as  deeply  durft. 

engage, 

To  execute  her  will :  who  (hipping  him  away 
(And  making  forth  their  courfe  into  the  midland 

fea) 

As  they  had  got  before,  fo  now  again  for  gold 
To  an  Armenian  there  that  young  Alcides  fold  : 
Of  all  his  gotten   prize,   who   (as  the   worthieft 

thing, 

And  fitteft  wherewithal  to  gratify  his  King) 
Prefented  that   brave  youth ;    the   fpleiidor   of 

whofe  eye 

A  wond'rousmixture  fliew'd  of  grace  and  majefty: 
Whofe   more  than  man-like  fliape,  and  matchlefs 

ftature,  took 
The  King ;  that  often  us'd  with  great  delight  to 

look  [bore 

Upon  that  Englifli  Earl.    But  though  the  love  he 
To  Bevis  might  be  much,  his  daughter  ten  times 

more 
Admir'd  the  godlike  man  :   who,  from  the  hour 

that  firft 

His  beauty  {he  beheld,  felt  her  foft  bofom  pierc'd 
With  Cupid's  deadlieft  (haft;  that  Jofian,  to  her 

gueft, 

Already  had  refign'd  pofleffion  of  her  breaft. 
Then  fang  flie,  in  the  tields  how  as  he  went  to 

fport, 
And  thofe   damn'd  Panims  heard,   who  in  de- 

fpightful  fort 

Derided  Chrift  the  Lord  :  for  his  Redeemer's  fake 
He  on  thofe  heathen  hounds  did  there  fuch  (laugh 
ter  make, 
That  whilft  in  their blackmouthstheir  blafphemie* 

they  drew 
They  headlong  went  to  hell.     As   alfo  how  he 

flew 
That   cruel  boar,  whofe  tulks  turn'd  up  whole 

fields  of  grain 

(And,  rooting,  raifed  hills  upon  the  level  plain  ; 
Digg'd  caverns  in  the  earth,  fo  daik  and  won- 

d'rous  deep, 
As   that,  into  whofe    mouth   the  defperatc  (y) 

Roman  leapt) 

And  cutting  off  his  head,  a  trophy  thence  to  bear; 
The  forefters,  that  came  to  intercept  it  there, 
How  he  there  fcalps  and  trunks  in  chips  and  pieces 

cleft.  [left. 

And  in  the  fields,  like  beafts,  their  mangled  bodies 

(^  Curtiu*. 
Rij 
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As  to  his  farther  praife,  how  for  that  danger 
ous  fight 
The  great    Armenian  King   made  noble  Bevis 

Knight : 

And  having  raifed  power,  Damafciis  to  invade, 
The  General  of  his  force  this  Englifh  hero  made. 
Then  how  fair  Jofian  gave  him  Arundel  his  fteed, 
And  Morglay  his  good  fword,  in  many  a  valiant 

deed 
Which  manfully  he  try'd.     Next,  in  a  (»)  bufk- 

in'd  drain, 

Sung  how  himfelf  he  bore  upon  Damafcus'  plain, 
That  dreadful  battle  where  with  Brandardon  he 

fought ; 

And  with  his  fword  and  fteed  fuch  earthly  won 
ders  wrought, 

As  even  amongft  his  foes  him  admiration  won  ; 
Incount'ring  in  the  throng  with  mighty  Radifon, 
And  loj  ping  off  his  arms,  th"  imperial  ftandard 

took.  (took. 

At  whofe  prodigious  fall,  the  conquer'd   foe  for- 
The  field ;    where,  in    one  day   fo  many  Peers 

they  loft, 

So  brave  commanders,  and  fo  abfolute  an  hoft, 
As  to  the  humbled  earth  took  proud  Damafcus 

down, 

Then  tributary  made  to  the  Armenian  crown. 
And  how  at  his  return  the  King  (for  fervice  done, 
The  honour  to  his  reign,  and  to  Armenia  won) 
In  marrage  to  this  Earl  the  Princefs  Jofian  gave. 
As  into  what  difrrefs  him  Fortune  after  drave, 
To  great  Damafcus  fent  ambaffador  again  ; 
When,  in  revenge  of  theirs,  before  by  Bevis  {lain, 
(And  now,  at  his  return,  for  that  he  fo  defpis'd 
Thnfe  idoli  unto  whom  they  daily  facrific'd, 
Which  he  to  pieces  hew'd,  and  fcattcr'd  in  the 

tluft)  [thruft  ? 

They,  rifing,  him  by  ftrength  into  a  dungeon 
In  whofe  black  bottom,    two    long  ferpents  had 

remain'd  [drain  cl) 

(Bred   in  the  common  fewer  that  alL  the  city 
Impois'n ing  with  their  fmell ;  which  feiz'd  him 

their  prey  : 
With  whom  in  ftruggling  long  (befmear'd  with 

blnod  and  chy) 
He  rent  their  fqualid  chaps,  and  from  the  prifon 

'fcap'd. 

As  how    adult'rous   Jour,   the  King  of  Mam- 
brant,  rap'd 
Fair  Jofian  his  dear  love,  his  noble   fword  and 

fteed  ; 

Which  afterward  by  craf-  he  in  a  palmer's  weed 
Recover'd,  and  with  him  from  Mambrant  bare 

away  [frav» 

And  with  two   Eons  how  he  held  a   defperate 

Affayling  him  at  once,  that  fiercely  on  him  llrw  ; 

Which  firft  he  tam'd  with  wounds,  then  by  the 

necks  them  drew, 
And  'gainft  the.  harcleu'd  earth  their  jaws  and 

fhoulders  burft  ; 

And  that  'GoHr.h-like)  great  Afcupart  inforc'd 
To  ferve  him  for  a  Cave,  and  by  his  hori'e  to  run. 
At  Coleiu  as  again  the  glory  that  he  won 

<;•}  Lofty. 


On  that  huge  dragon,  like  the  country  to  deftroy; 
Whofe  fling  ftruck  like  a  lance,  whofe  vonora 

did  deftroy 
As  doth  a  general  plague  :   his  fcales  like  fhield* 

of  brafs  ; 
His  body,  when  he  mov'd,  like  fome  unwieldy 

mafs, 

Ev'n  bruis'd  the  folid  earth.     Which  boldly  hav 
ing  fong, 

With  all  the  fundry  turns  that  might  thereto  be 
long, 
Whilft  yet  fhe  fhapes  her  courfe  how  he  came 

back  to-fhew, 
What  powers  he  got  abroad,  how  them  he  did 

beftow ; 

In  England  here  again,  how  he  by  dint  of  fvrord 
j  Unto  his  ancient  lands  and  titles  was  reftor'd, 
!  New-foreft  cry'd,  "  Enough  :  and  Waltham  with. 

the  Bere, 
,  Both  bade,her  hold  her  peace  ;  for  they  no  more 

•would  hear. 
And  for  fhe  was  a  flood,  her  fellows  nought  would 

fay; 

But  flipping  to  their  banks,  flid  filently  away. 
When  as  the  pliant  Mufe,  with  fair  and  even 

flight,  [Wight; 

Betwixt  her   Giver  wings  is  wafted   to  the  (/) 
That  ifle,  which  jutting  out  into  thd  fea  fo  far, 
Her  offspring  traineth  up  in  exercife  of  war ; 
Thofe  pirates  to  put  back,  that  oft  purloin  her 

trade, 

Or  Spaniards  or  the  French  attempting  to  invade. 
Of  all  the  fouthern  ifles  fhe  holds  the  higheft  place, 
And  evermore  had  been  the  great'ft  in  Britain's 

grace ; 
Not  one  of  ail  her  nymphs   her   Sovereign  fa- 

v'reth  thus, 

Imbraced  in  the  arms  of  old  Oceanus. 
For  none  of  her  account  fo  near  her  bofom  ftand, 
Twixt    (*)  Penwith's  fartheil  point  and  Good 
win's  queachy  fand, 

i  Both  for  her  feat  and  foil,  that  far  before  the  other 
Moil  juftly  my  account   great  Britain   for  her 

mother.  [boafr, 

A  finer  fleece  than  hers  not  Lemfter's  felf  can 
Nor  Newport,  for  her  mart,  o'er-macht  by  any 

coaft, 
To  thcfa   the  gentle  South,  with  kiffes  fmooth 

and  foft, 
Doth  in  her  bofom  breathe,   and  fcems  to  court 

her  oft, 

Befides,  her  little  rills,  her  inlands  that  do  feed, 
Which  with  their  lavifh  ftreams  do  furnifti  every 

need ;  [ftand' 

And  meads,  that  with  their  fine  foft  graffy  towels 
To  wipe  away  the  drops  and  moifture  from  her 

hand  ; 
And  to  the  North,  betwixt  the  fore-land  and  the 

firm, 
She  hath  that  narrow  fea,   which  we  the  Solent 

term ; 


(j)Ifle  of  Wight. 

iO  'H'-c  Forela.iifU  of  Cornwall  and  Kent. 
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Where  thofe  rough  ireful  tides,  as  in  her  ftreights 

they  meet, 
With   boiftrous    {hocks   and   roars   each   other 

rudely  greet  : 
Which  fiercely  when  they  charge,  and  fadly  make 

retreat,  [beat, 

Upon  the  bulwarkt  forts  of  («)  Hurftand  Calfheot 
Then   to  South-hampton    run :     which  by  her 

fhores  fupply'd, 
(AsPortfmouth  by  her  ftrength)doth  vilify  their 

pride ; 
Both  roads,  that  with  our  bcft  may  boldly  hold 

their  plea, 
Nor  Plimouth's  felf  hath  born  more  braver  fhips 

than  they, 
That  from  their  anchoring  bays  have  travelled  to 

find 
Large  China's  wealthy  realms,  and  view'd  the 

either  Ind, 

The  pearly  rich  Peru ;  and  with  as  profperous  fate 
Have  born  their  full-fpread  fails  upon  the  ftreams 

of  Plate  : 
Whofe  pleafant  harbours  oft  the  fea-man's  hope 

renew,  [clue ; 

To  rigg  his  late-craz'd  bark,  to  fprcad  a  wanton 
Were  they  with  lufty  fack,  and  mirthful  failors 

fongs,  [wrongs : 

Defy  th«ir  pafled  ftorms,  and  laugh  at  Neptune's 
The  danger  quite  forgot  wherein  they  were  of  late, 
Who  half  fo  merry  now  as  Mafter  and  his  Mate  ? 
And  victualling  again,  with  brave  and  man-like 

minds  [winds, 

To  feaward  caft  their  eyes,  and  pray  for  happy 
But,  partly  by  the  floods  fent  thither  from  the 

more, 

And  iflands  that  are  fet  the  bord'ring  coaft  before ; 
As  one  among  the  reft,  a  brave  and  lufry  dame 
CalI'd  Portfey,  whence  that  bay  of  Portfmouth 

hath  her  name ; 
By  her,  two  little  ifles,  her  handmaids  (which 

compar'd 
With  thofe  within  the  Pool,  for  deftnefs  not  out- 

dar'd  [much, 

The  greater  Haling  hight;  and  faireft  though  by 
Yet  Thorn  ey  very  well,  but  ibmewhut  rough  in 

touch : 

Whofe  beauties  far  and  near  divulged  by  report, 
And  by  the  (*r)  Tritons  told  in  mighty  Neptune's 

court, 
Old  (jy)  Proteus  hath  been  known  to  leave  his 

finny  herd, 
And  in  their  fight  t»  fpunge  his  foam-befpawlcd 

beard.  .  [keep, 

The  fea-gods,   which  about  the  watry  kingdom. 
Have  often  for  their  fakes  abandoned  the  deep ; 
.That  Thetis  many  a  time  to  Neptune  hath  com- 

piain'd, 
How  for  thole  wanton  Nymphs  her  Ladies  were 

difdain'd  : 

And  thofe  arofe  fuch  rut   th'  unruly  rout  among, 
That  ibon  the  uoii'c  thereof  through  ail  the  otcan 

rung. 

(u)  Two  caft'es  in  the  fea. 
(x)  Trumpeters  of  Nepttmr. 

/>•)  A  lea -goo,  ui-.o  clur.gcs  himfelf  into  any  (hanf. 
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$  When  Portfey,  weighing  well  the  ill  to  her 

might  grow, 

In  that  their  mighty  ftirs  might  be  her  overthrow, 
She  ftrongly  ftreightneth-in  the  entrance  to  her 

bay  ; 
That,   of  their  haunt  debarr'd,  and  {hut  out  to 

the  fea 
(Each  fmall  conceived  wrong  helps  on  diftemp- 

er'd  rage) 

No  counfel  could  be  heard  their  choler  to  aflwage : 
When  every  onefufpedts  the  next  thaf  is  in  place 
To  be  the  only  caufe  and  means  of  his  difgrace. 
Some  coming  from  the  eaft,   fome  from  the  fet- 

ting  fun, 

The  liquid  mountains  ftill  together  mainly  run  ; 
Wave  woundeth  wave  again  ;  and  billow,  billow 

gores ; 

And  topfy-turvy  fo  fly  tumbling  to  the  fhores. 
From  hence  the  Solent  fea,  as  fome  men  thought 

might  ftand 
Amongft  thofe  things  which  we  call  wonders  of 

our  land 
When  towing  up  that  (a)  ftream,  fo  negligent 

of  fame, 

As  till  thi«  very  day  flie  yet  conceals  her  name; 
By  Bert  and  Waltham   both  that's  equally  em- 

brac'd, 

And  laftly,  at  her  fall,  by  Tichfield  highly  grac'd : 
Whence,   from   old  Windfor  hill,  and   from  the 

aged  (I/}  Stone, 
The  mufe  thofe  countries  fees,   which  call  her  to 

be  gone. 
The  forefts  took  their  leave  :   Bere,   Chute,   and 

Buckholt,  bid 

Adieu  :  fo  Wolmer,  and  fo  Afliholt  kindly  did ; 
And  Pamber  fhook  her  head,   as  grieved  at  the 

heart ; 

When  far  upon  her  way,  and  ready  to  depart, 
As  now  the  wand'ring  Mufe  fo  fadly  went  along, 
To  her  laft  farewel,  thus,  the  goody  foreils  fong. 
'  Dear  Mufe,  to  plead  our  right,  whom  time  at 

'  laft  hath  brought, 
'.  Which  elfe  forlorn  had  lain,  and  banifh'd  every 

'  thought, 
'  When  thou  afcend'ft  the  hills,  and  from  their 

rifing  fhrouds 
'  Our  fifter  {halt  command,  whofc  tops  once  touclit 

'  the  clouds ; 
'  Old  (<:)  Arden  when  thou  meet'ft,  or  doft  fair 

(d)  Sherwood  fee, 
'  Till  them,  that   as  they  wafte,   fo  every  day  do 

'  we  :  [heirs  ; 

•   Wifhthem,  weof  our  griefs  may   each  other's 
'  Let  them  lament  our  fall,   and  we  will  mourn 

'  for  theirs. 
Then   turning  from  the    fouth,  which  lies  in 

public  view, 

The  Mufe  an  oblique  courfe  dothferioufiy  purfue; 
And  pointing  to   the  plains,    {he  thither  take  her 

way  ;  [fta>"- 

For  which  to  gain  her  breath,  flic  makes  a  iit;lc 

(a)  T'chfieid  river. 

(ii  Another  little  hill  in  Hampfhire. 

(0  A  (."-eat  an;!  r.nciti't  fnrelt  in  W»r\vickfti;re 

(J,  .'S.  ;oit!t  i.csr  N  Jttinylun-. 
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THE  Mufe,  yet  obferving  her  began  courfe  of 
chorographical  longitude,  traces  eaftward  the 
fouthern  fliore  of  the  ifle.  In  this  fecond  Cngs 
Dorfet  and  Hampfliire  •,  fitly  here  joined,  as  they 
join  themfelves,  both  having  their  fouth  limits 
•walht  by  the  Britifh  ocean. 

Wlicb  tV  ancients,/or  the  love  tlat  they  to  Ifis  bare. 

(a)  Juba  remembers  a  like  coral  by  the  Trog- 
loditique  ifles,  as  is  here  in  this  fea,  and  ftiles  it 
(ti)  JJidls plocamos .  True  reafon  of  the  name  is  no 
more  perhaps  to  be  given,  than  why  Adianthum 
is  called  Cafillus  fcneris,  or  Sengreen  Barba  Jovis. 
Only  thus :  You  have  in  Plutarch  and  Apuleius 
fuchjvaricty  of  Ids'  titles,  and,  in  Clemens  of  A- 
lexandria,  fo  large  circuits  of  her  travels,  that  it 
•were  no  more  wonder  to  hear  of  her  name  in  this 
northern  climate  than  in  Egypt;  efpecially  we 
having  three  rivers  of  note  (t)  fynonymies  with 
Jier.  Particularly  to  make  her  a  fea-goddefs, 
which  the  common  {lory  of  her  and  Oiiris  her 
hufband  (fon  to  Cham,  and  of  whom  Bale  dares 
offer  affirmance,  that  in  his  travelling  over  the 
world  he  firft  taught  the  Britons  to  make  beer 
infteadof  wine)  does  not  5  (*)  Ifis  Pelagia,  after 
Paufanias's  teftimony,  hath  an  (/)  old  coin. 
The  fpecial  notice  which  antiquity  took  of  her 
hair  is  not  only  fliewed  by  her  ((g-)  attribute  of  (£) 
}.v<ri>tgftas,  but  alib  in  that  her  hair  was  kept  as  a 
lacred  relic  in  (;')  Memphis,  as  Geryon's  bones  at 
Thebes,  the  boar's  fkin  at  Tegea,  and  fuch  like 
elfewhere.  And  after  this,  to  fit  our  coral  juft 
with  her  colour,  (£)  JEtbiophis  folihus  Jfts  furva, 
flie  is  called  by  (/)  Arnobius.  Gentlewomen  of 
black  hair  (no  fault  with  brevity  to  turn  to  them) 
3iave  no  fimple  pattern  of  that  part  in  this  great 
goddefs,  whofe  name  indeed  comprehended  what- 
Ibever  in  the  deity  was  feminine,  and  more  too; 
.nor  will  I  fwear,  but  that  Anacreon  (a  man  very 
judicious  in  the  provoking  motives  of  wanton 
Jove)  intending  to  beflow  on  his  fweet  ruiftrefs 
that  one  of  the  titles  of  womens  i'pecial  ornament, 
(TO)  well  haired,  thopght  of  this,  when  he  gave 
liis  painter  direction  to  make  her  picture  black- 
haired.  But  thus  much  out  of  the  way. 

Thou   ne-ver  ly  that   name  of  White-hart   badjl  been 
knoiun. 

Very  likely  from  the  foil  was  the  old  name 
Blackmore.  By  report  of  this  country,  the  change 
was  from  a  white  hart,  referved  here  from  chafe 


by  expi  efs  will  of  Henry  III.  and  afterwards  killed 
by  Thomas  de  la  Lynd,  a  gentleman  of  thefe  parts. 
For  the  offence,  a  mulct  impofed  on  the  pofleflbrs 
of  Blackmore  (called  (ti)  White-hart  filver)  is  to 
this  day  paid  into  the  exchequer.  The  deftrudUon 
of  woods  here  bewailed  by  the  Mufe,  is  (upon 
occafion  too  often  given)  often  feconded  :  but 
while  the  Mufe  bewails  them,  it  is  (0)  Marfyas 
and  his  countrymen  that  moft  want  them. 

On  tvbom  tbe  -watry  God  -would  oft  have  bad  bis  ivil!. 

Purbeck  (named,  but  indeed  not,  an  ifle,  being 
joined  to  the  firm  land)  ftored  with  game  of  the 
foreft. 

Thence  alluding  to  Diana's  devotions  the  au 
thor  well  calls  her  an  huntrefs  and  a  nun.  Nor 
doth  the  embracing  force  of  the  ocean  (whereto 
fhe  is  adjacent)  although  very  violent,  prevail  a- 
gainft  her  ftony  cliffs.  To  this  purpofe  the  Mufe 
is  here  wanton  with  Neptune's  wooing. 

That  in  little  time  ufon  tbis  lovely  dame 

Beget  three  maiden  ijlestbis  darlings  and delight. 

Albion  (fon  of  Neptune)  from  whom  that  firft 
name  of  this  Britain  was  fuppofed,  is  well  fitted 
to  the  fruitful  bed  of  this  pool,  thus  perfonated  as 
a  fea-nymph.  The  plain  truth  (as  words  may 
certify  your  eyes,  faving  all  impropriety  of  object) 
is,  that  in  the  Pool  are  feated  three  (/>)  ifles, 
Brunkfey,  Fur  fey,  and  St.  Helen's,  in  fituation 
and  magnitude  as  I  name  them.  Nor  is  the  fic 
tion  of  begetting  the  ifles  improper ;  feeing  Greek 
(y)  antiquities  tell  us  of  divers  in  the  Mediterra 
nean  and  the  Archipelagus,  as  Rhodes,  Delos, 
Hiera,  the  Echinades,  and  others,  which  have 
been  as  it  were  brought  forth  out  of  the  fait  womb 
of  Amphitrite. 

Put  tc-w'rds  tbe  Solent  fea ,  as  Stour  her  -way  dotb  fly% 
On  Shaft/bury,  l3"c. 

The  ftreight  betwixt  the  Wight  and  Hampfliire 
is  titled,  in  Bede's  ftory,  (r)  Pclagus  latitudinal 
trium  miUium,  quod  vccatur  Solente  ;  famous  for  the 
double,  and  thereby  moft  violent  floods  of  the 
ocean  (as  Scylla  and  Charybdis  betwixt  Sicily 
and  Italy  in  Homer)  exprefled  by  the  author  to- 
words  the  end  of  this  fong,  and  reckoned  among 
our  Britifli  wonders.  Of  it  the  author  tells  you 
more  prefently.  Concerning  Shaftefbury  (which 
betide  other  names,  from  the  (  s  )  corps  of  St 


(a)  Apud  Plin.  hift.  natur.  1. 13.  c.  15. 
(ft)  Ifis'  hair. 

(<;)  Oufe.  Leland.  ad  Cygn.  Cant. 
(e )  Ifis  of  the  fea. 
(/)  Goltz.  thef.  antiq. 
(g)  Loofe-hair'd. 
(A)  Philoftrat.  in  «J*. 
(/)  Lucian.in  i/x. 
(*)  ./Ethiopian  fun-burnt. 
)  Adv.  gent.  I  Black-hair. 
*•)  Ka^s'-r^ixKft.a;   MtjlAJffMMf.   /.  e,  well- 


haired  and  pretty-footed  ;  two  fpecial  cornmenda. 
tions,  difperfed  in  Greek  poets,  joined  in  Lucilius. 

(«)  Camden. 

(o)  Deftruction  of  woods. 

(/>)  Ifles  newly  out  of  the  fea. 

(y)  Lucian.  dialog.  Pindar.  Olymp.  £.  Strab. 
Paufanias. 

(r)  A  fea  three  miles  over,  called  Solent,  lib.  4. 
hift.  ecclef.  cap.  16. 

(s)  Malmeib.  1.  2.  de  Poatific.  S.Edward,  979  = 
S 


Song  III.  POLY- 

Edward,  murdered  in  Corfe-caftle,  through  pro 
curement  of  the  bloody  hate  of  his  ftep-mother 
JElfrith,  hither  tranflated,  and  fome  three  years 
lying  buried,  was  once  called  St.  Edward's)  you 
fhall  hear  a  piece  out  of  Harding  : 

(t)   Caire  Paladoure,  that  no-w  ii  Shaftejbury 
Where  an  angel ffake fitting  on  the  -wall 
While  it  -was  in  iverking  over  all. 

Speaking  of  Rhudhudibras's  fabulous  building  it. 
I  recite  it,  both  to  mend  it,  (u)  reading  aigle  for 
angel,  and  alfo  that  it  might  then,  according  to 
the  Britifh  ftorjr,  help  me  to  explain  the  author  in 
this, 

As  brought  into  her  mind  tie  eagle's  prophecies. 

This  eagle  (whofe  prophecies  among  the  Bri 
tons,  with  the  later  of  Merlin,  have  been  of  no 
lefs  refpect  than  thofe  of  Bacis  were  to  the 
Greeks,  or  the  Sybillines  to  the  Romans)  fore 
told  of  a  reverting  of  the  crown,  after  the  Britons, 
Saxons,  and  Normans,  to  the  firft  again,  which 
in  Henry  the  Seventh,  grand-child  to  Owen 
Tyddour,  hath  been  (*)  obferved,  as  fulfilled. 
This  in  particular  is  peremptorily  affirmed  by 
that  Count  Palatine  of  Bafingftoke.  (y}  Et  aperte 
dixit,  ttmpus  aliquandofure,  ut  tiritannium  imperium 
dcnuojit  ad  vctcros  britannos  pojl  Saxonas  t5*  Norman- 
nos  reJiiurum,  are  his  words  of  the  eagle.  But 
this  prophefy  in  manufcript  I  have  feen;  and 
without  the  help  of  Albertus's  fecret,  Canace's 
ring  in  Chaucer,  or  reading  over  Ariftophanes's 
comedy  of  birds,  I  underftood  the  language  ;  nei 
ther  find  I  in  it  any  fuch  matter  exprefsly.  Indeed 
(as  in  Merlin)  you  have  in  him  the  white  dragon, 
the  red  dragon,  the  black  dragon  for  the  Saxons, 
Britons,  Normans;  and  the  fertile  tree,  fuppofed 
for  Brute,  by  one  that  of  later  time  hath  given  his 
obfcurities  (2)  interpretation;  in  which,  not  from 
the  eagle's,  but  from  an  angelical  voice,  almoft 
feven  hundred  years  after  Chrift,  given  to  Cad- 
wallader  (whom  others  call  Cedwalla)  that  refti- 
tution  of  the  crown  to  the  Britons  is  promifed, 
and  grounded  alfo  upon  fome  general  and  ambi 
guous  words  in  the  eagle's  text,  by  the  author 
here  followed ;  which  (provided  your  faith  be 
ftrong)  you  muft  believe  made  more  than  two 
thoufand  five  hundred  years  fince.  For  a  corol 
lary,  in  this  not  unfit  place,  I  will  tranfcribe  a 
piece  of  the  glofs  of  an  old  copy,  fpeaking  thus 
upon  a  paffage  in  the  prophefy  :  (a)  Henricus  W. 
(he  means  Henry  III.  who  by  the  ancient  account 
in  regard  of  Henry,  fon  to  Henry  Fite-lemprefs, 
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crowned  in  hjs  father's  life,  is  in  Braclon  and 
Others  called  the  fourth)  conceffit  amne  jus  &  clame- 
um,  profe  &  heredibusfuis,  quod  habuit  in  ducatu  Nor- 
mannias  imperpetuum.  Tune fraflum  fuit  ejus  figillum 
55*  miitatum  ,  nam  prius  tentbat  in  fceptro  gladiura, 
nunc  tenet  virgam  ,  qui  gladius  fuit  de  conquejlu  duds 
Willielmi  bajlardi  ;  &  idea  dicit  aquila,  fiparabitur 
gladius  a  fceptro.  Such  good  fortune  have  thefe 
predictions,  that  either  by  conceit  (although 
drained)  they  are  applied  to  accident,  or  elfe  ever 
religioufly  expected ;  as  (b}  Buchanan  of  Merlin's, 

Then  thofe  prodigious  Jigns  to  pander  Jbe  began. 

\  would  not  have  you  lay  to  the  author's  charge 
a  juftification  of  thefe  figns  at  thofe  times  :  but  his 
liberty  herein  it  is  not  hard  to  juftify, 

Obfeditque  frequens  cajlrorum  limina  bubo  ' 

and  fuch  like  hath  Silius  Italicus  before  the  Roman 
overthrow  at  Canna  :  and  hiftorians  commonly 
affirm  the  like ;  therefore  a  poet  may  well  guefs 
the  like. 

And  at  Ne-w-fortJF  foot  into  tbefea  doth  fait. 

The  fall  of  Stour  and  Avon  into  the  ocean  is 
the  limit  of  the  two  fhires;  and  here  limits  the 
author's  defcription  of  the  firft,  his  Mufe  now  en 
tering  New-foreft  in  Hampfhire. 

Her  being  that  recei-v'd  by  William's  tyranny. 

New-foreft  (it  is  thought  the  neweft  in  Eng 
land,  except  that  of  Hampton-court,  made  by 
Henry  VI 1 1.)  acknowledges  William  her  maker, 
that  is,  the  Norman  Conqueror.  His  love  to  this 
kind  of  poffeflion  and  pleafure  was  fuch,  that  he 
conftituted  lofs  (c)  of  eyes  punifhment  for  taking 
his  venery  :  fo  affirm  exprefsly  Florence  of  Wor- 
cefter,  Henry  of  Huntingdon,  Walter  Mapez,  and 
others,  although  the  author  of  Diflinfiio  Aquile, 
with  fome  of  later  time,  falfely  laid  it  to  William 
Rufus's  charge.  To  juftify  my  truth,  and  for  va 
riety,  fee  thefe  rhimes,  (<f)  even  breathing  anti 
quity  : 

Game  of  houndes  he  lo-vede  inou,  and  of  -wild  bejl, 
And  (e~)  is  forejt  and  is  ivodes,  and  meft  tin  niivt 

forejt, 

That  is  in  Southamteffirs,for  thulke  ht  lovedeinouy 
And  ajlored  "well  (/')  mid  beJJes,  and  (g}  lefe  mid 

gret  itiou  '. 


(f)  Camden  takes  this  Cair  for  Bath. 

(w)  Harding  amended. 

(x)  Twin,  in  Albionic.  z.     See  the  fifth  fong. 

(y)  He  plainly  faid,  that  there  would  be  a  time 
of  this  reverting  of  the  crown. 

(z)  Diftinct.  Aqtiil.  Sceptoniae.  A  prophecy  of 
an  angel  to  Cadwallader. 

(a)  A  fceptre  inftead  of  a  fword  firft  in  Henry 
the  third's  feal.  But  believe  him  not;  the  feals 
$f  thofe  times  give  no  warrant  for  it :  and  even 


in  King  Arthur's,  Leland  fays,  there  was  a  fleury 
fceptre  ;  but  that  perhaps  as  feigned  as  this  falfe. 

(6)  Hift.  Scot.  lib.  5.  in  Congallo. 

(c)  Matth.  Furis.  poft.  Henric.  Hunting.  And 
under  Will.  II.  it  was  capital  to  fteal  deer. 

(</)  Rob.  Gloceftrenf. 

(*)  His. 

(/)  With. 

(g)  Failures.  R  iiij 
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For  It  eajl  out  of  bcufe  and  bom   of  mm  a  great 

rtutf, 
And  (£)  binom  their  Itudtbritti  mile  and  mare  tbcre- 

tiiulf, 
And  made  it   all  forejlt  and  lefe  the   bfjli   vjr  to 

f'de, 

Of  poucr  men  diferited  be  nom  let  el  belle  ' 
Ybervorc  therein  vtU  many  mifcbeuing, 
And  itfeae  -was  therein   (»')  ijj'ute   William  the  red 

Hag, 
And  (jf)  it  efone,  tbat  bet  Richard,  caglt  there  ij 

detb  alfo, 
And  Richard^  (It)  is   o  tiivtu,  bree   tbere  Lit   neck 

thereto, 

Ai  be  red  an  bunttth,  and  ferauntrt  his  borfefprend, 
Tbt  unrigbt  id»  to  fever  men  tofucb  mefauntre  trend. 

But  to  quit  you  of  this  antique  verfe,  I  return  to 
the  pleaiknter  Mufe. 

Herftmovt  Bevitfo  -were  't  in  her  forcer  t»  chtofe. 

About  the  Norman  invafion  was  Bevis  famous 
with  title  of  the  Earl  of  Southampton  ;  Dunclon 
in  Wiltshire  known  for  his  refidence.  What  cre 
dit  you  are  to  give  to  the  hyperbolies  of  Itchin  in 
her  relation  of  Bevi«,  your  own  judgment,  and  the 
author's  cenfure  in  the  admonition  of  the  other  ri 
vers  here  perfonated,  I.prefume,  will  direct.  And 
it  is  wifhcd  that  the  poetical  Monks  in  celebration 


of  him,  Arthur,  and  other  fuch  worthies,  had  con 
tained  themfelves  within  bounds  of  likelihood ;  or 
elfe  that  fome  judges,  proportionate  to  thofe  (/)of 
the  Grecian  games,  (who  always  by  public  autho 
rity  pulled  down  the  ftatutes  erected,  if  they  ex 
ceeded  the  iymnetry  of  the  victors)  had  given 
fuch  exorbitant  factions  their  dcfert.  The  fweet 
grace  of  an  enchanting  poem  (as  unimitable  (OT) 
Pindar  affirms)  often  compels  belief ;  but  fo  far 
have  the  indigefted  reports  of  barren  and  monkifh, 
invention  expatiated  out  of  the  lifts  of  truth,  that 
from  their  intermixed  and  abfurd  falfities  hath 
proceeded  doubt,  and,  in  fome,  even  denial  of 
whafwas  truth.  His  fword  is  kept  as  a  relic  in 
Arundel  cattle,  not  equalling  in  length  (as  it  it 
now  worn)  that  of  Edward  III.  at  Weftminfter. 

And  for  great  Arthur"  i  feat  her  Winciejler  prefers^ 
Wbofe  old  round  table  yet,  &C- 


(A)  Took. 

(0  Shot  by  Walter  Tirell. 

(/t)  Hit  own. 


(/)'  EAX<sv$S/'xay.  Lucian.  Wlf'i 

(CT)  Olymp.  «.  &  Nem.  £.  «-* 


For  him,  his  table,  order,  knights,  and  placet 
of  their  celebration,  look  to  the  fourth  fong. 

When  Portfoy,ivcighingivelltbc  ill  to  her  might  grna . 

Portfey,  an  ifland  in  a  creek  of  the  Solent,  co 
ming  in  by  Portfmouth,  endures  the  forcible  vio 
lence  of  that  troublefome  fea,  as  the  vcrfe  tcllt 
you  in  this  ficlion  of  wooing. 


POL   T-O  L  B  I  O 


THE    THIRD    SONG. 


The  Argument. 

In  this  third  fong  great  threat'nings  art  j 

And  tending  all  to  nymphifli  war. 

Old  Wanfdike  uttcreth  words  of  hate, 

Depraving  Stonendge's  eftate. 

Clear  Avon  and  fair  Willy  ftrivc, 

Each  pleading  her  prerogative. 

The  plain  the  forcfts  doth  difdain.  s. 

The  forefts  rail  upon  the  plain. 

The  Mufe  then  feeks  the  fhire's  extremes, 

To  find  the  fountain  of  great  Thames ; 

Falls  down  with  Avon,  and  defcrit» 

Both  Bath's  and  Briftol's  braveries  : 

Then  views  the  Somerfetian  foil ; 

Through  marfhes,  mines,  and  mores  doth  toil, 

To  Avalon  to  Arthur's  grave, 

Sadly  hemoan'd  of  Ochy  cave. 

Then  with  delight  (he  bravely  brings 

The  princely  Parrel  from  her  fprings ; 

Preparing  for  the  learned  plea 

(The  neit  in  fbng)  in  the  Severa  fca. 


U?  with  the  jocund  lark  (too  long  we  take  our 
reft) 

Whilft  yet  the  blufhing  dawn  out  of  the  cheer 
ful  Eaft 

Is  ufhering  forth  the  day  to  light  the  Mufe  along ; 

Whofe  moft  delightful  touch,  and  fweetnefs  of 
her  fong, 

Shall  force  the  lufty  fwains  out  of  the  country 
towns, 

To  lead  the  loving  gidi  in  dances  to  the  downi. 


The  nymphs,  in  Selwood's  {hades  and  Braden'« 

woods  that  he,  [thce. 

Their  oaken  wreaths,  o  Mufe,  (hall  offer  up  to 
And  when  thou  fhap'ft  thy  courfe  tow'rds  where 

the  foil  is  rank,  [bank 

The    Somerfetian    maids,    by    fwelling  Sabrin's 
Shall  ftrew  the  way  with  flowers  (where  thou 

art  coming  on) 
Brought  from  marfliy  grounds  by  aged  (a)  A- 

valon. 
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From  Sarum  thus  we  fet,  remov'd  from  whenc 

it  flood 

By  Avon  to  refide,  her  dearcft-loved  flood  ; 
Where  her  imperious  (£)  fane  her  former  fea 

difdains, 

And  proudly  over-top*  the  fpacious  neighbour 
ing  plains. 
What  plealures  hath  this   ifle,    of  us   efteem' 

moft  dear, 

In  any  place,  but  poor  unto  the  plenty  here  ? 
The  chalky  (c)  Chiltern   fields,   nor  Kelmarfh 

felf  compares 
With  (d)  Everley,  for  ftore  and  fwiftnefs  of  her 

hares  : 

A  horfe  of  greater  fpecd.nor  yet  a  righter  hound 
Not  any  where  'twixt  Kent  and  (?)  Caledon 

is  found. 
Nor  yet  the  level  South  can  fhew  a  fmoother 

race, 
Whereas  the  (/)  ballow  nag  outftrips  the  winds 

in  chafe ; 

As  famous  in  the  Weft  for  matches  yearly  try'd, 
As  (g )  Garterly,  poffeft  of  all  the  Northern  pride ; 
And  on  his  match  as  much  the  Weftern  horfe- 

man  lays, 

As  the  rank-riding  Scots  upon  their  (£)   Gallo 
ways. 
And  as   the  Weftern  foil   as  found   a  horfe 

doth  breed, 
As  doth  the  land  that  lies  betwixt  the  Trent  and 

Tweed  : 
No  hunter,  fo,  but  finds  the  (»')  breeding  of  the 

Weft  [beft ; 

The  only  kind  of  hounds  for  moutA  and  noftril 
That  cold  doth  feldom  fret,  nor  heat  doth  over- 
hail; 

As  (landing  in  the  flight,  as  pleafant  on  the  trail ; 
Free  hunting,  eas'ly  checkt,  and  loving  every 

chafe ;  [pace  : 

Strait  running,  hard  and  tough,  of  reafonable 
Not  heavy,  as  that  hound  which  Lancaihire  doth 

breed ; 
Nor  as  the  Northern  kind,  fo  light  and  hot  of 

fpeed, 

Upon  the  clearer  chafe,  or  on  the  foiled  train, 
Doth   make   the   i'weeteft   cry,  in   woodland  or 

on  plain. 
Where  fhe,  of  all  the  plains  of  Britain,  that 

doth  bear 

The  name  to  be  the  firft  (renowned  every  where) 
Hath  worthily  obtain'd  that  Stonendge  there 

fhould  (land : 
She,  firft  of  plains ;  and  (*)  that,  firft  wonder  of 

the  land. 


(a)  GlaRonbury. 
<*)  Salilbury  church. 

U)  Two  places  famous  for  hares,  the  ont  in  Bucking 
ham  (hi  re,  the  other  in  Northamptonllnro. 
(rf)  Evciley  warren  of  hares. 
(e)  The  farthclt  part  ol  Scotland. 
(ft  Cant. 

(/)  The  heft  kind  of  Scottifh  naps. 
lb)  A  lanious  Yorklhiic  horlc-racc. 
V)  The  WcMcrn  hounds  generally  the  heft. 
.('  StoncnUge,  the  grcatctt  wonder  of  Li^land. 


She  Wanfdikc    alfo  wins,  by  whom  fhe  is  em- 
brac'd,  [waift ; 

That   in   his   aged    arms   doth    gird  her  ampler 
Who  (for  a  mighty  mound  fith  long    ho  did  re 
main 

§  Betwixt  the    Mercians   rule,    and  the   Weft- 
Saxons  reign, 

And  therefore   of  his  place  himfelf  he  proudly 

bare)  [compare; 

Had   very   oft  been   heard   with    Stonendge   to 

Whom    for    a   paltry    ditch,    when    Stonendge 

pleas'd  t'  upbraid, 
The  eld   man  taking  heart,  thus  to  that  trophy 

faid  : 
'  Dull  heap,  that  thus  thy  head  above  the  reft 

'  doft  rear, 
'  Precifely  yet  not  know'ft  who  firft  did   place1 

'  thee  there ; 
'  But  traytor  bafely  turn'd,    to   Merlin's   {kill 

'  doft  fly, 
'  And  with  his  magicks  doft  thy  maker's  truth 

'  bcly: 
'  Confpirator  with  time,  now  grown  fo  mean 

'  and  poor, 
'  Comparing   thefe   his   fpirits  with  thofe   that 

'  went  before ; 
'  Yet  rather  art   content  thy  builder's  praife  to 

•  lofe, 
'  Than    paffed    greatnefs     fliould    thy    prefent 

'  wants  difclofc. 
'  111  did  thofe  mighty  men  to  truft  thee  with 

'  their  ftory, 
'  That  haft  forgot  their  name*,  who  rear'd  thee 

'  for  their  glory  : 
'  For  ill  their  wond'rous  coft,  thou  that  has  ferv'd 

'  them  fo, 
'  What  'tis  to  truft  to  tombs,  by  thee  we  eas'ly 

'  know.' 
In    thefc    invectives    thus    whilft    Wanfdikc 

doth  complain, 
He  interrupted  is  by  that  imperious  (/)  Plain, 
§  To  hear  two  cryftal  floods  to  court  her,  that 

apply 
Themfelves,  which  fhould  be  feen  moft  gracious 

in  her  eye. 
Firft,  Willy  boafts  herfelf  more  worthy  than 

the  other, 

And  better  far  deriv'd  :  as  having  to  her  mother 
Fair  (»»)  Selwood,  and  to  bring  up  (n)  Diver  hi 

her  train ; 
Which,  when  the  envious  foil  would  from  her 

courie  reftrain, 
A  mile  creeps  under  earth,  as  flying  all  rcfort : 
And   how  clear  Nader  waits  attendance  in  her 

court ; 
And  therefore   claims  of  right  the  Plain  fhould 

hold  her  dear, 
Which  gives  that   town   the    name  ;  which  like- 
wife  names  the  (o)  fhire. 


(/)  Jalifbury  Plain. 

(m)  A  l.irclt  betwixt  Wiltfliirc  and  Sommerfetlhirc. 

(«)  Of  diving  under  the  earth. 

(o)  Wilton  of  Willy,  and  Wiltlhire  of  Wilton. 
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The   Eaftern   Avon   vaunts,    and  doth   upon 

her  take 

To  be  the  only  child  of  fliadeful  (/>)  Savernake, 
As  Ambray's  ancient   flood ;  hcrfclf  and  to  en- 

ftile 
The    Stonendge's   beft-lov'd,    firft    wonder    of 

the  ifle  ; 

And  what  (in  her  behoof)  might  any  want  fupply, 
She  vaunts  the  goodly  feat  of  famous  Sal'fbury  ; 
Where   meeting  pretty    Bourne,   with  many  a 

kind  embrace, 
Betwixt  their  cryftal  arms  they  clip  that  loved 

place. 

Report,  as  lately  rais'd,  unto  thefe  rivers  came, 
§    That    Bath's    clear   Avon   (wait    imperious 

through  her  fame) 
Their  dalliance  fhould  deride ;  and  that  by  her 

difdain, 
Some   other  fmaller  brooks,   belonging  to  the 

Plain, 
A  queftion  feem'd  to  make,  whereas  the  fhire 

fent  forth 

Two  Avons,  which  fhould  be  the  flood  of  great- 
eft  worth ; 
This  ftream,  which  to  the  South  the  (y)  Celtick 

fea  doth  get, 

Or  that  which  from  the  North  faluteth  Somerfet. 
This  when  thefe  rivers  heard,  that  even  but 

lately  ftrove 
Which  beft  did  love  the  Plain,  or  had  the  Plain's 

beft  love, 
They  ftraight  themfelves   combine  :   for  Willy 

wifely  weigh'd, 
That  fhould  her  Avon  lofe  the  day  for  want  of 

aid, 
If  one  fo  great  and  near  were   overpreft  with 

power, 
The   foe   (flie  being   lefs)   would   quickly  her 

devour. 

As  two  contentious  kings,  that  on  each  little  jar, 
Defiances  fend  forth,  proclaiming  open  war, 
Unto  fome  other  realm,  that  on  their  frontiers 

lies, 

Be  hazarded  again  by  other  enemies, 
Do  then  betwixt  themfelves  to  compofition  fall, 
To  countercheck  that  Iword,  elfe  like  to  con 
quer  all : 
So  falls  it  with  thefe  floods,  that  deadly  hate  do 

bear. 
And  whilft   on    either  part  ftrong  preparations 

were, 
It  greatly  was  fuppos'd  ftrange  ftrife  would  there 

have  been, 

Had  not  the  goodly   Plain  (plac'd  equally  be 
tween) 
Fore-warn'd   them  to   defift,  and  of  their  pur- 

pofe  brake ; 
When  in  behalf  of    plains  thus  glorioufly   fhe 

fpake  : 


(/•)  A  forelt  in  WiltOiire. 
\q>  The  Kfcncli  fea. 


'  (r)  Away  ye  barb'rous  woods ;  how  ever  yc 

be  plac'd 
«  On  mountains,  or  on    dales,    or  happily    be 

grac'd 
'  With  floods,  or  marfhy  (j)  fells,  with  pafture, 

'  or  with  earth 
'  By  nature  made  to  till,  that  by  the  yearly  birth 

*  The  large-bay'd  barn  doth  fill,  yea  though  the 

'  fruitfull'ft  ground. 
'  For,  in  refpeft  of  Plains,  what  pleafure  can  be 

'  found 
'  In  dark  and  fleepy  fhades  ?  where  mifts  and 

'  rotten  fogs 
'  Hang  in  the  gloomy  thicks,  and  make  unfted- 

'  faftbogs, 
'  By  dropping  from  the  boughs,  the  o'er-grown 

'  trees  among, 
'  With   caterpillars    kells,  and   duflcy    cobweb* 

'  hong. 
'  The  deadly  fcreech-owl  fits,  in  gloomy  co- 

'  vert  hid : 
'  Whereas  the  fmooth-brow'd  Plain,  as  liberally 

«  doth  bid  : 
'  The  lark  to  leave  her  bow'r,  and  on  her  trem- 

*  ling  wing 

'  In  climbing  up  tow'rd  heaven,  her  high-pitcht 

*  hymns  to  fing 

'  Unto  the  fpringing  day ;  when  'gainft  the  Sun'* 

'   arife 

'  The  early  dawning  ftrews  the  goodly  eaftern  flcien 
'   With  rofes  every  where :    who  fcarcely  lift* 

'  his  head 
4  To  view  this  upper  world,  but  he  his  beam* 

'  doth  fpread 
'  Upon  the  goodly  Plains ;  yet  at  his  noonfted's 

'  height, 
'  Doth  fcarcely  pierce  the  brake  with  his  far- 

*  fliooting  fight. 

*  The  gentle  mepherds  here  furvey  their  gent- 

'  ler  fheep : 

'  Amongft  the  bufhy  woods  luxuriouus  Satyn 
'  keep. 

*  To  thefe  brave  fports  of  field,  who  with  defire 

'  is  won, 
'  To   fee  his  grey-hound   courfe,  his  horfe  (in 

'  diet)  run, 
'  His  deep-mouth'd  hound    to  hunt,  his  long- 

'  wing'd  hawk  to  fly, 
'  To  thefe  moft  noble  fports  his  mind  who  doth 

'  apply,  «  field 

'  Reforts  unto  the  plains.     And  not  a  foughten 
'  Where  kingdoms  rights  have  lain  upon    the 

'  fpear  and  fhield, 
'  But  plains  have  been  the  place ;  and  all  thofe 

'  trophies  high, 
'  That  ancient  times  have  rear'd  to   noble  me- 

'  mory  :  [flain 

'  As,  Stonendge,  that  to  tell  the  Britifh  Princes 
'  By  thofe  falfe  Saxons  fraud,  here  ever  fhall  re- 

'  main. 


(r)  The  Plain   of  Salisbury's  fpeeeh  in   defence  of  all 
.ains. 
(si  Boggy  places.    A  word  frequent  in  Lancathire. 
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'  It  was  upon  the  Plain  of  Mamre  (to  the  fame 
'  Of  me  and  all  our  kind)  whereas  the  Angels 

'  came 
«  To  Abraham  in  his  tent,  and  there  with  him 

«  did  feed; 
'  To  Sara  his  dear  wife  then  promifing  the  feed, 

•  Bywhomallnationsfhould  fo highly  hohour'd be. 

•  In  which  the    Son  of  God   they   in  the  flefh 

'  fhould  fee. 
«  But  Forefts,  to  your  ^plague   there  foon   will 

'  come  an  age, 
«  In    which  all   damned    fins  m«ft   vehemently 

'  fliallrage 
e  An  age  !  what  have  I  faid  ?  nay  ages  there  fhall 

'  rife, 

•  So  fenfelefs  of  the  good  of  their  pofterities, 

'  That  of  your  greateft  groves  they  fcarcc  fhall 

*  leave  a  tree 

4  (By  which  the  harmlefs  deer  may  after  flielter'd 

'  be) 

'  Their  luxury  and  pride  but  only  to  maintain, 
(  And  for  your  long  ex«efs  ftiall  turn  ye  all  to 

•  pain.' 

Thus  ending;   though  fome   hills   themfelves 

that  do  apply 
To  pleafc  the  goodly  Plain,  ftill  ftanding  in  her 

eye, 
Did  much  applaud  her  fpeech   (as  (f)  Haradon, 

whole  head 
Old  Ambry  ftill  doth  awe,  and  Bagden  from  his 

fted, 

Surveying  of  the  flies,  whofe  likings  do  allure 
Both  Ouldbry  and  Saint  Ann ;  and  they  again 

procure 
Mount   Marting-fall :    and   he    thofe   hills   that 

(land  aloof, 
Thofe  brothers  Barbury  and    Badbury,    whofe 

proof 
Adds  much  unto  her  praife)   yet   in  moft  high 

difdain 

The  Forefts  take  her  words,  and  fwear  the  prat 
ing  Plain 
Grown   old,  began   to  doat :  and  Savernake  fo 

much 
Is  galled  with  her  taunts  (whom  they  fo  nearly 

touch) 

That  {he  in  fpiteful  terms  defies  her  to  her  face  : 
And  Alburn  with  the  reft,  though  being  but  a 

Chafe, 
At  worfe  than  nought  her   fett  :    but  Bradon 

all  afloat 

"When  it  was  told  to  her,  fet  open  fuch  a  throat, 
That  all  the  country  rang.     She  calls  her  barren 

jade, 
Bafe  quean,  and  rivel'd  witch,  and  wifli'd  fhe 

could  be  made 
But  worthy  of  her  hate  (which  moft  of  all   her 

grieves) 

The  bafeft  begger's  bawd,  a  harbourer  of  thieves. 
Then   Peufham,  and  with   her   old   Bluckmore 

(not  behind) 
Do  wifh  that  from  the  feas  fome  fultry  Southern 

wind, 

</!  Divers  hills  near  and  about  Salisbury  Plain. 


The  foul   infectious    damps    and  poifon'd    airs 

would  fweep, 
And  pour  them  on  the  Plain,  to  rot  her  and  her 

fheep. 
But  whilft  the  fportive  Mufe  delights  her  with 

thefe  things, 

She  ftraugely  taken  is  with  thofe  delicious  fprings 
Of  Kennet  rifing  here,  and  of  the  nobler  ftream 
Of  Ifis,  fetting  forth  upon  her  way  to  Tame, 
j  By  Greeklade ;  whofe  great  name  yet  vaunts 

that  learned  tongue, 
Where  to  great  Britain  firft  the  facred  Mufes 

fong; 
Which  firft  were  feated  here,  at  Ifis'  bounteous 

head, 
As  telling  that  her  fame  fhould  through  the  world 

be  fpread ; 
And   tempted   by   this  flood,   to    Oxford   after 

came, 
There  likewife  to  delight  her  bridegroom,  lovely 

Tame  : 
Whofe  beauty  when  they  faw,   fo   much   they 

did  adore, 
That  Greeklade  they  forfook,  and  would  go  back 

no  more. 
Then  Bradon  gently  brings  forth  Avon  from 

her  fource : 
Which   Southward   making    foon   in    her   moft 

quiet  courfe, 
Receives  the  gentle  Calne :  when  on  her  rifine 

fide, 
Firft  Blackmoor  crowns  her  bank,  as  Peufham 

with  her.  pride 
Sets  out  her  murmuring  doles,  till  (turning  to 

the  Weft) 
Her,  Somerfet   receives,   with   all  the    bounties 

bleft 

That  nature  can  produce  in  that  Bathonian  fpring, 
Which  from  the  fulph'ry  mines  her  med'cinal 

force  doth  bring; 
As  phyfic  hath  found  out  by  colour,  tafte,  and 

fmel!,  [well; 

Which  taught  the  world  at  firft  the  virtue  of  that 
What  quicklieft  it  could  cure :  which  men  of 

knowledge  drew 
From  that   firft  mineral  caufe :  but  fome   that 

little  knew 

(Yet  felt  the  great  effects  continually  it  wrought) 
§  Afcrib'd  it  to  that  flail,  which  Bladud  hither 

brought, 

As  by  that  learned  king  the  Baths  fhould  be  be 
gun  ;  [Sun 
'  Not  from  the  quick'ned  mine  by  the  begetting 
Giving  that  natural  pow'r;  which  by  the  vig'rous 

fweat, 

Doth  lend  the  lively  fprings  their  perdurable  heat 
In  paffing  through  the  veins,  where  matter  doth 

not  need ; 
Which  in  that  minerous  earth  infep'rably  doth 

breed  : 

So  nature  hath  purvey'd,  that  during  all  her  reign 
The  Baths  their  native  power  for  ever  fhall  retain  : 
Where  time  that  city  built,  which  to  her  greater 

fame, 
Prcferving  of  that  fpring,  participates  her  name ; 
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The  tutelage  whereof  (as  thofe  paft  worlds  did 
pleafe) 

Some  to  («)  Minerva  gave,  and  fome  to  Hercules : 

Proud  Phoebus'  loved  fpring,  in  whole  diurnal 
courfe, 

$  When   on   this   point   of  earth  he  bends  his 
greateft  force, 

By  his  fo  ftrong  approach,  provokes  her  to  defire, 

Stung  with  the  kindly  rage  of  love's  impatient 
fire  :  [birth) 

Which  boiling  in  her  womb,  projects  (as  to  a 

Such  matter  as  fhe  takes  from  the  grofs  humour 
ous  earth ; 

Till  purg'd  of  dregs  and  flime,  and  her  com 
plexion  clear, 

She  fmileth  on  the  light,  and  looks  with  mirth 
ful  cheer. 

Then  came  the  lufty  Froom,  the  firft  of  floods 
that  met 

Fair  Avon  ent'ring  into  fruitful  Somerfet, 

With  her  attending  brooks ;   and  her   to  Bath 
doth  bring, 

Much  honour'd  by  that  place,  Minerva's  facred 
fpring. 

To   noble   Avon,   next,   clear   Chute  as   kindly 
came, 

To  (x)  Briftol  her  to  bear,  the  faireft  feat  of  fame  : 

To  entertain  this  flood,  as  great  a  mind  that  hath, 

And  driving  in  that  kind  far  to  excel  the  Bath. 

As  when  fome  wealthy  Lord  prepares  to  entertain 

A  man  of  high  account,  and  feafl.  his  gallant  train  ; 

Of  him  that  did  the  like,  doth  ferioufiy  inquire 

His  diet,  his  device,  his  fervice,  his  attire  ; 

That  varying  every  thing  (exampled  by  his  (tore) 

He  every  way  may  pafs  what  th'  other  did  be 
fore  : 

Even  fo  this  city  doth ;  the  profpect  of  which 
place 

To  her  fair  building  adds  an  admirable  grace ; 

Well  fafhion'd  as  the  heft,  and   with  a  double 
wall, 

As  brave  as  any  town ;  but  yet  excelling  all 

For  eafement,  that   to   health   is   requifite   and 
meet ; 

Her  piled  fhotes,  to  keep  her  delicate  and  fweet  : 

Hereto,  fhe  hath  her  tides ;   that  when  fhe  is 
oppreft 

With  heat  or  drought,  ftill  pour  their  floods  upon 

her  breaft. 

To  Mendip  then  the  Mufe    upon   the   South 
inclines, 

Which  is  the  only  ftore  and  coffer  of  her  mines ; 

Eliewhere  the   fields   and   meads    their    fundry 
trafficks  fuit ; 

The  forefts  yield  her  wood,  the  orchards  give 
her  fruit. 

As  in  fome  rich  man's  houfe  his  feveral  charges 
lie, 

There   ftands  his  wardrobe,   here   remains   his 
treafury ; 


'M(  Minerva  and  Hcrculei,  the  prote&orj  of  theft  foun 
tains. 
.  (*)  The  delicacies  of  Briftol, 
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His  large  provifion   there,  of  fifli,  of  fowl,  and 

neat, 

His  cellars  for  his  wines,  his  larders  for  his  meat; 
There  banquet-houfes,  walks  for  pleafure  ;  here 

again 
Cribs,    grainers,    ftables,   barns,    the    other    to 

maintain : 

So  this  rich  country  hath  itfelf  what  may  fuffice, 
Or  that  which  through  exchange  a  fmaller  want 

fupplies, 
Yet  Ochy's  dreadful  (j>)  hole  ftill  held  herfelf 

difgrac'd, 
j  With  th'  wonders  of  this  ifle  that  fhe  fhould 

not  be  plac'd ; 
But  that  which  vext  her  moft,  was,  that  the  (*) 

Peakifh  cave 
Before  her   darkfome   felf  fuch   dignity   fliould 

have ; 
And  (a)  th'  Wyches  for  their  falts  fuch  ftate  on 

them  fhould  take ; 
Or   Chefhire   fhould    prefer  lier  fad  (£)  death- 

boding-lake  j 
And  Stonendge  in  the  world  fhould  get  fuch 

high  refpedt, 

Which  imitating  art  but  idly  did  ere6t : 
And  that  among  the  reft,  the  vain   inconftant 

(e)  Dee, 
By    changing    of    his    fords,    for    one    fhould 

reckon'd  be  ; 
As  of  another  fort,  wood  turn'd  to   (</)   ftonc  j 

among 
Th'   anatomized  (*)   fifli,  and  fowls  from    (_/) 

planchers  fprung  : 
And  on   the  Cambrian   fide   thofe   ftrange  and 

wond'rous  (g)  fprings 
Our   (A)    beafts  that  feldom  drink;  a  thoufand 

other  things 
Which  Ocby  inly  vext,  that  they  to  fame  fhould 

mount, 
And  greatly  griev'd  her  friends  for  her  fo  fmall 

account;  [mcer, 

That  there  was  fcarcely  rock  or  river,  marfh  or 
That    held   not    Ochy's    wrongs   (for    all   held 

Ochy  dear) 
§  In  great  and  high   difdain  .    and  Froom  for 

her  difgrace 
Since  fcarcely  ever  wafli'd  the  coalfleck  from  her 

face ; 

But  (melancholy  grown)  to  Avon  gets  a  path, 
Through  licknefs  ibrc'd  to   feek  for   cure   unto 

the  Bath  : 
§  And  Chedder,  for  mere  grief  his  teen  he  could 

not  wreak, 
Gufli'd   forth  fo  forceful  ftreams,   that  he  was 

like  to  break 


(y)  A  catalogue  of  the  many  wonders  of  this  land. 

U)  The  Devil's  arfe. 

|a)  The  fait  wells,  in  Chelhtre. 

}i>)  Bru'jrton'n  pond 

(Y)  A  river  by  Weftciitffter. 

(J)  By  fundry  foils  of  Britain. 

U)  Our  Pikes  ript  andfovM  up,  I've. 

(j  )  Barnacles,  a  bird  brce^;   y,  upon  Old  (hips. 

\g)  Wondrous  ipriDgs  ia  Wale's. 

v)  Sheep. 
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The  greater  banks  of  Ax,  as  from  his  mother's 
cave, 

He  wander'd  towards  the  fea  ;  for  madnefs  who 
doth  rave 

At  his  dread  mother's  wrong ;  but  who  fo  woe 
begun 

For  Ochy,  as  the  ifle  of  antient  Avalon  ? 

Who  having  in  herfelf  as  inward  caufe  of  grief, 

Negledleth  yet  her  own,  to  give  her  friend  re 
lief; 

The  other  fo  again  for  her  doth  forrow  make, 

And  in  the  ifle's  behalf  the  dreadful  cavern  fpake  : 
'  O  three  times  famous  ifle,  where  is  that 
'  place  that  might 

«  Be  with  thyfelf  compar'd  for  glory  and  delight, 

«  Whilfl    Glaftenbury    flood?    exalted    to    that 

•  pride, 

«  Whofe  monaflery  feeni'd  all  other  to  deride  : 
«  O  who  thy  ruin  fees,  whom  wonder  doth  not 

«  fill 
With  our  great  fathers  pomp,  devotion   and 

•  their  (kill  ? 

*  Thou  more  than  mortal  power  (this  judgment 

'  rightly  weigh'd) 

•  Then    prefent    to    afiiil,    at    that    foundation 

'  lay'd; 
«  On  whom  for  this  fad  wafte,  fhould  juftice  lay 

•  the  crime  ? 

•  Is  there  a  power  in  fate,  or  doth  it  yield  to 

'  time  ? 
«  Or   was  their  error   fuch,  that   thou   could'ft 

'  not  protect 
'  Thofe  buildings  which  thy  hand  did  with  their 

'  zeal  ere&  ? 

*  To  whom  didft  thou  commit  that  monument 

'  to  keep, 
'  That  fuffereth  with  the  dead  their  memory  to 

'  fleep? 
'  §  When   not   great  Arthur's  tomb,  nor  holy 

'  (*')  Jofeph's  grave, 
'  From  facrilege  had  power  their  facred  bones 

'  to  fave ; 
'  He  who   that  God   in   man  to  his  fepulchre 

'  brought, 

•  Or    he   which   for    the    faith    twelve   famous 

'  battles  fought. 

*  What !  did  fo  many  kings  do  honour  to  that 

'  place, 

'  For  avarice  at  laft  fo  vilely  to  deface  ? 
'  For  reverence,  to  that  feat  which  had  afcribed 

'  been, 
'  (J)  Trees  yet  in  winter  bloom,  and  bear  their 

'  fummer's  green.' 
This  faid,    fhe   many   a   Dgh   from    her   full 

flomach  caft, 
Which  iffued    through    her  breafl    in  many   a 

boifl'rous  blaft ; 
And  with  fuch  floods  of  tears  her  forrows  doth 

condole, 
As  into  rivers  turn  within  that  darkfome  hole. 


(i)  Jofeph  of  Arimathra. 

(t>  The  wonUrous  tree  at  GUAer.bury, 
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Like  forrow    for  herfelf,  this   goodly  ifle    doth 

try; 
§  Embrac'd   by   Selwood's    fon,   her   flood   the 

lovely  Bry, 

On  whom  the  fates  beftow'd  (when  he  conceiv 
ed  was) 
He  fhould  be   much   helov'd  of  many  a  dainty 

lafs; 
Who  gives  all  leave  to  like,  yet  of  them  likcth 

none, 

But  his  affection  fets  on  beauteous  Avalon; 
Though  many  a  plump-thigh'd  moor,  and  full- 

flank'd  marfh  do  prove 

To  force  his  chafte  defires,  fo  dainty  of  his  love. 
Firft  (/)  Sedgmore  fhews  this  flood,  her  bofom 

all  unbrac'd, 
And  cafts  her  wanton   arms  about  his   flender 

waift  : 

Her  lover  to  obtain,  fo  amorous  Audry  feeks  : 
And  Gedney  foftly   fteals   fweet  kiffes  from  his 

cheeks. 
One  takes  him  by  the  hand,  intreating  him  to 

flay ;  [away  : 

Another  plucks  him  back,  when  he  would  fain 
But,  having  caught  at  length,  whom   long  he 

did  purfue, 
Is  fo  intranc'd   with  love,  her  goodly  parts  to 

view, 
That  alt'ring  quite  his  fhape,   to  her   he  doth 

appear, 

And  cafts  his  cryflal  felf  into  an  ample  meer ; 
But  for  his  greater  growth  when  needs  he  muft 

depart, 
And  forc'd  to  leave   his   love   (though  with  a 

heavy  heart) 

As  he  his  back  doth  turn,  and  is  departing  out, 
The  batt'ning  marfhy  Brent  environs  him  about ; 
But  loathing  her  embrace,  away  in  hafle  he  flings, 
And  in  the   Severn  fea   furrounds  his   plenteous 

fprings. 
But,  dallying  in  this  place  fo  long,  why  doft 

thou  dwell, 

So  many  fundry  things  here  having  yet  to  tell  ? 
Occafion  calls  the  Mufe  her  pinions  to  prepare, 
Which  (ftriking  with  the  wind  the  vaft  and 

open  air) 
Now  in  the  fenny  heaths,  then  in  the  champains 

roves, 
Now  meafures  out  this  plain,  and  then  furveys 

thofe  groves ; 
Thebatful  paftures  fenc'd,  and  moft  with  quick- 

fet  mound, 

The  fundry  forts  of  foil,  diverfity  of  ground ; 
Where  plow-men  cleanfe  the  earth  of  rubbifh, 

weed  and  filth, 
And  give  the  fallow  lands  their  feafons  and  their 

tilth ; 
Where  beft  for  breeding  horfe,  where  cattle  fit'ft 

to  keep, 
Which  good  for  bearing  corn,  which  pailuring 

for  fheep  : 


(/)  Fruitful  moora  upon  the  bank*  of  the  Bry. 
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The  lean  and  hungry  earth,  the  fat  and  marly 

mould, 
Where  fands  be  always  hot,  and  where  the  clays 

be  cold ; 
Where  plenty  where  they  wafte,  fome  others 

toucht  with  want; 
Here  fet,  and  there  they  fow ;  here  prune  and 

there  they  plant 
As  Wiltfliire  is  a  place  beft  pleas'd  with  that 

refort, 

Which  fpend  away  the  time  continually  in  fport; 
So  Somerfet  herfelf  to  profit  doth  apply, 
As  given  all  to  gain,  and  thriving  houfewifcry. 
For,  whereas  in  a  land  one  doth  confume  and 

wafte, 

'Tis  fit  another  be  to  gather  in  as  faft  : 
This  liketh  moory  plots,  delight*  in  fedgy  bow 
ers,  [flowers 
The  grafiy  garlands  loves,  and  oft  attir'd  with 
Of  rank  and  mellow  glebe ;  a  fwerd  as  foft  as 

wool,  [full. 

With  her  complexion  ftrong,  her  belly  plump  and 

Thus  whilft  the  a&ive  Mufe  ftrains  out  thefe 

various  things, 
Clear   Parret    makes  approach,  with   all  thofe 

plenteous  fprings 

Her  fruitful  banks  that  blefs ;  by  whofe  monarch 
al  1'way 

She  fortifies  herfelf  againft  that  mighty  day, 
Wherein  her  utmoft  pewer  (he  fhould  be  forc'd 

to  try : 

For,  from  the  Druids  time  there  was  a  prophefy, 
That  there  fhould  come  a  day  (which  now  was 

near  at  hand 
By  all  fore-running  figns)  that  on  the  Eaftern 

ftrand, 

If  (»»)  Parret  flood  not  faft  upon  the  Englifh  fide, 
They  all  mould  be  fuppreft  :  and  by  the  Britifh 

pride 

In  cunning  over-come ;  for  why,  impartial  Fate 
(Yet    conftant    always   to   the    Britons  crazed 

ftate) 
Forbad  they  yet  (hould  fall ;  by  whom  flie  meant 

to  {hew 
How    much    the    prefent  age,  and   after-times 

fhould  owe 
Unto  the  line  of  Brute.     Clear  Parret  therefore 

preft 

Her  tributary  ftreams,  and  wholly  her  addreft 
Againft  the  antient  foe ;  firft,  calling  to  her  aid 
Two  rivers  of  one  (»)  name,  which  feem  as  though 

they  ftay'd 
Their  emprefs  as  (he  went,  her  either  hand  that 

take  : 
The   firft  upon  the  right,  as  from  her  fource, 

doth  make 

Large  Muchelney  an  ifle,  and  unto  Ivel  lends 
Her  hardly-rendred  name  :  That  on  her  left  de- 

fcends 
From  Neroch's  neighbouring  woods ;  which  of 

that  foreft  born, 
Her  rival's   profer'd    grace    opprobrioufly  doth 

fcoin. 

(m)  A  fuppofed  prophefy  upon  Parret. 

(nt  Ivel :  from  which  the  town  Ivel  is  denominated. 
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She  by  her  wand'aing  courfe  doth  Athelney  in- 

ifle, 

And  for  the  greater  ftate,  herfelf  me  doth  inftile 
§    The  neareft  neighbouring  flood    to  Arthur's 

ancient  feat, 
Which  made  the  Britons  name  through  all  the 

world  fo  great. 

Like  Camelot,  what  place  was  ever  yet  renown 'd? 
Where,   as  at  Caerleon  oft,  he  kept  the  table 

round, 

Moft  famous  for  the  fports  at  Pentecoft  fo  long, 
From  whence  all  knightly  deeds,  and  brave  at- 

chievments  fprong, 
As  fome  foft-fliding  rill,  which   from   a  leffef 

head 

(Yet  in  his  going  forth,  by  many  a  fountain  fed) 
Extends  itfelf  at  length  unto  a  goodly  ftream  : 
So,  almoft  through  the  world  his  fame  flew  from 

this  realm ; 
That  juftly  I  may  charge  thofe  ancient  Bards  of 

wrong, 

So  idly  to  ncgled:  his  glory  in  their  fong  : 
For  fome  abundant  brain,  oh  there  had  been  a 

ftory 
Beyond  the  (o)  blind-man's  might  to  have  in- 

hanc'd  our  glory. 
Tow'rds  the  Sabrinian  fea  then  Parrat  fetting 

on,  [Tone, 

To  her  attendance  next  comes  in  the  beauteous 
Crown'd  with  embroider'd  banks,  and  gorgeoufly 

array'd,  [mead : 

With  all  the  cnamell'd  flowers  of  many  a  goodly 
In  orchards   richly  clad,   whofc  proud   afpiring 

boughs 

F.ven  of  the  talleft  woods  do  fcorn  a  jot  to  lofe, 
Though  Selwood's  mighty  felf  and  Neroch  {land 
ing  by; 
The  fweetncfs  of  her  foil  through  every  coaft 

doth  fly. 
What  ear  fo  empty  is,  that  hath  not  heard  the 

found 
Of  Taunton's  fruitful  (/>)  Dean  ?  not  match'd  by 

any  ground : 
By  (?)   Athelney  ador'd,  a  neighbourer  to  her 

land  : 
Whereas  thofe  higher  hills  to  view  fair  Tone 

that  (land, 

Her  coadjuting  fprings  with  much  content  be 
hold, 
Where  feaward  Quantock  ftands,  as  Neptune  he 

conrrol'd,  [mound, 

And  black  down  inland  born,  a  mountain  and  a 
As  though  he  flood  to  look  about  the  country 

round  : 

But  Parret  as  a  prince,  attended  here  the  while, 
Inrich'd  with  every  moor,  and  every  inland  ifle, 
Upon  her  taketh  ftate,  well  forward  tow'rds  her 

fall: 

Whom  laftly  yet  to  grace,  and  not  the  leaft  of  all, 
Comes  in  the  lively  Carr,  a  nymph  moft  lovely 

clear,  [fhire  : 

From  Somerton  fent  down,  the  fovereign  of  the 

(0)  Homer. 

</>)  One  of  the  fruitful  places  of  tlui  Und. 

(q)  Interpreted  the  noble  lie. 
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Which  makes  our  Pirret  proud.    And  wallowing 

in  excels, 
Whilft  like  a  Prince  fce  vaunts  amid  the  watry 

prefs, 


The  breathlefs  Mufe  a  while  her  wearied  wing« 

fhall  eafe, 
To  get  her  ftrength  to  ftem  the  rough  Sabriniari 


feas. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


her  firft  courfe,  the  Mufe  re 
turns  to  Somerfet  and  Wiltfhire,  which  lie  be 
twixt  the  Severn  and  Hantfhire ;  as  the  fong  here 
joins  them  : 

From  Sarum  tbus  tee  fet,  removed  from   tvLence  it 
food. 

Old  Salifbury  feated  North-eaft  from  the  now 
femous  Salilbury  fome  miles  diftant,  about 
Richard  Ceur  de  Lion's  time  had  her  name  atid 
inhabitants  hither  tranflated,  upon  tbe  meeting 
of  Avon  and  Aderborn;  where  not  long  after  fhe 
enjoy'd,  among  others  that  glorious  title  cf  ad 
miration  for  her  fumptuous  church-buildings.  Of 
that,  one  of  my  authors  thus : 


-f  In  tbe  year  of  grace 


Tiuilf  hundred  and  to  and  ticcnti,  in  tbe  vain  place 
Of  tb:  noble  munjire  of  Salejburi  bi  lelde  tie  beijte 

Jione, 

That  'me  ntt  In  Cbrifsindcm  vairore  work  non, 
Tber  -was  PanJulftbe  J^egei,  and  as  bcyt  of  ecbon, 
He  lelde  vive  tbe  'iitrjls:  jlonet :   as  -vor  tbe  Pope  put 

on, 
Tbe    otber    vortre    (a)  yonge  Ittng,  tbe  tbridde  as 

mefeye 
Ear  tbe  gcde  Erie  of  Salifl/uri,  William  (b)   ill 

Lor.gefpei, 

The  -oertb  bar  tbe  Cor.^/e,  tie  vifte  he  le'ule  tbt 
JSor  tbe  (c)  Bijbop  of  Sale/iuri,  tnd  be  ne  leide  na 

ma.  » 

This  work  then  began,  was  by  Robert  of  Bing- 
tam,  next  fucceeding  bifliop  to  that  excellency, 
profecuted. 

Ilatb  ivartlily  alialn  d  tlat  fitnebeiige  tlere  fhould 
Jiand. 


Upon  Salifbury  plain,  ftoaes  of  huge  weight 
and  greatnefs,  fome  in  the  earth  pitcht,  and  iu 
form  eresSed,  as  it  were  circular;  others  lying 
crofs  over  them,  as  if  their  own  poife  did  no  lefs 
than  their  fupporters  give  them  that  proper  place, 
have  this  name  of  Stone-henge ; 

jButfa  confused,  tbat  neitber  any  eye 

Can  count  them  juJJ,  nor  reafon  reafon  try, 

Wbat  force  brought  tbem  to  fa  unlikely  ground". 

As  the  noble  (</)  Sidney  of  them. 

No  man  knows,  faith  (<r)  Huntingdon  (making 
them  the  firft  wonder  of  this  land,  as  the  author 
doth)  how,  or  why  they  came  here.  The  caufe 
thus  take  from  the  Britifh  ftory  :  Hengift  under 
colour  of  a  friendly  treaty  with  Vortigern  at 
Amefbury,  his  falsehood's  watchword  to  his 
Saxons  (provided  there  privily  with  long  knives) 
being  (/)  Nimew  ystir  fixes,  there  traiterouflf 
flew  CD.  ix.  noble  Britons,  and  kept  the  king\ 
prifoner.  Some  thirty  years  after  K.  Ambrofe 
(to  honour  with  one  monument  the  name  of  fo 
many  murder'd  worthies^)  by  help  of  Uterpen- 
dragon's  forces  and  Merlin's  magick,  got  them 
traufported  from  off  a  plain  (others  fay  a  hill) 
near  QT)  Naas  in  Kildare  in  Ireland,  hither,  to 
reman;  as  a  trophy,  not  of  victory,  but  of  wronged 
innocency.  This  Merlin  perfuaded  the  King 
that  they  were  medicinal,  and  firft  brought  out 
ef  the  utmoft  parts  of  Afrique  by  giants,  which 
thence  came  to  inhabit  Ireland.  (A)  Non  eft  ibi 
lapis  gut  medlcamento  cant,  as  in  Merlin's  perfon 
Geffrey  of  Monmouth  fpeaks;  whofe  authority 
in  this  treacherous  fiuugiiter  of  the  Britons,  I 
refpect  not  fo  much  as  Nennius,  Malmefbury, 
Sigebert,  Matthew  of  Weftminfter,  and  others, 
who  report  it  as  I  deliver.  Whether  they  be 


•j-  Rob.  Glccefln 

(a)  Hen.  111. 

(^)  Willielm  de  Lcr.ga  fpathm. 

(()   Richard  Poor. 

(a'}    In  his  So: 

r    Hiftor.  lib.  I. 


(/)  i.  e.  Take  your  f-.vords. 

(^•)  Girald.  Combrenfis  Topograph.   Hib.  dift. 
a.  cap.  1 8.  Chorea  gigantum. 

(i)  Not  one  of  the  ftoaes  but  is  good  for  fom:- 
\v:.:i:  in  phyfic. 
•3, 


ftll 
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naturally  folid,  or  with  cement  artificially  com 
pos'd,  I  will  not  difpute.     Although  the  laft   be 
of  eafier  credit ;  yet  I  would,  with  our  late  hifto- 
rian  White,  believe   the   firft   fooner,  than  that 
Ulyffes's  fhip  was  by  Neptune  turn'd  into   one 
ftone,    as  it   is  in    the    Odyffey,    and   that   the 
Egyptian   King  Amafis  had  a  houfe   cut  out  in 
one  marble  (which,  by  Herodotm's  defcription, 
could  not  after  the  workmanfhip  have  lefs  con, 
tent  than  CID.  CID.  ecc.  xciv.  folid   cubits,    if  my 
geometry  fail   roe  not)  or  that  which   the  Jews 
(/')  are   not  afhamed  to   affirm  of  a  ftone,  with 
which  King  Og  at  one  throw  from  his  head  pur- 
pofed  to  have  crufhed  all  the  Ifraelites,  had  not  a 
lapwing  ftrangely  peckt  fuch  a  hole  through  it, 
that  it  fell  on  his  fhoulders,  and  by  miracle  his 
upper  teeth  fuddenly'extended,  kept  it  there  fall 
from  motion.     It  is  poffible  they  may  be  of  fome 
fuch  earthly  duft  as  that  of  Puzzolo,  and  by  JEtna., 
which  caft  into  the  water  turns  ftony,  as  Pliny 
after  Strabo  of  them  and  other  like  remembers. 
And  for  certain  I  fine  it  reported,   (i)  that  in 
Caernarvon  upon  Snowdon  hills  is  a  ftonc  (which 
miraculoufly,  fomewhat  more   than    fixty  years 
fince,  raifed  itfelf  out  of  a  lake  at  the  hill's  foot) 
equalling   a  large  houfe  in   greatnefs,  and  fup- 
pofed  not  moveable  by  a  thoufand  yoke  of  oxen. 
I  For  the   form   of  bringing  them,  your    opinion 
may  take  freedom.     That  great  one  which  Her 
cules  (/)  is  wondered  at  for  the  carriage  was  but 
(*w)  a  cartload,  which  he  left  for  a  monument  in 
Otranto  of  Italy :  and  except  Geffrey  of  Mon- 
i  mouth,  with  fome  which  follow  him,  fcarce  any 
affirm  or  fpeak  of  it,  nor  Nennius,  nor  Malmefbu- 
I  ry  ;  the  firit  living  fomewhat  near  the  fuppofed 
time. 

£etivixt  tie  Mercian  rule  and  tie  Wtji-Saxons  reign, 

So  thinks  our  antiquary  and  light  of  this  king 
dom  ;  that,  to  be  a  limit  of  thofe  two  ancient 
ftates,  fometime  divided  by  Avon,  which  falls 
into  Severn,  Wanfdike  crofting  the  fhire  weft- 
ward  ever  the  plain  was  firft  caft  up.  Wodens- 
dike,  the  old  name,  is  fuppofed  from  Woden  ;  of 
no  lefs  (if  not  greater)  efteem  to  the  Saxons,  than 
Arfaces,  Pelops,  Cadmus,  and  other  fuch  to  their 
pofterity ;  but  fo,  that,  I  guefs,  it  went  but  for 
their  greateft  God  Mercury  (he  is  called  rather 
Wondcn  from  Win,  that  is,  gain,  by  (a)~Lipfius) 
as  the  German  and  Englifh  antiquities  difcover. 

Id  very  likely,  when  this  limit  was  made,  that 
honour  of  him,  being  by  name  prefidcnt  of 
ways,  and  by  his  office  of  heraldfhip  Pacifex,  i.  e. 
Peacemaker,  as  an  old  ftamp  titles  him,  they  cal 
led  it  Wodenfdike ;  as  not  only  the  Greeks  (o) 


had  their  EfaaT  etvoSui  r/jjpayXAi^AuVt;  (•ftatues  eredt- 
ed)  for  limits  and  direction  of  ways,  and  the  La 
tins  their  Terminus,  but  the  ancient  Jews  alfo, 
as  upon  interpretation  of  f"|DJl  *)DD  ffJ'm  l^e 
Proverbs,  i.  e.  into  an  heap  of  Mercury  (in  the 
vulgar)  for  a  heap  of  ftones  in  that  fenfe,  Goropiu* 
in  his  hieroglyphics  affirms,  fomewhat  boldly  de 
riving  Mercury  from  Merc,  which  fignifies  a  li 
mit  in  his  and  our  tongue,  and  fo  fits  this  place  in 
name  and  nature.  Stonhenge  and  it  not  impro 
perly  contend,  being  feveral  works  of  two  fevera 
nations  anciently  hateful  to  each  other ;  Britons 
and  Saxons. 

1"t  bear  two  cryftal  foods  to  court  her,  ivlicb  apply. 

Williborne  (by  the  eld  name  the  author  calls 
her  Willy)  derived  from  near  Selwood  by  War- 
mifter,  with  her  cretky  paflage  eroding  to  Wil 
ton,  naming  both  that  town  and  the  (hire,  and 
on  the  other  fide  Avon  taking  her  courfe  out  of 
Savernak  by  Masiborough  through  the  fhire 
fouthward,  wafhing  Ambrefbury  and  the  Salifbu- 
ries  (new  Salifbury  being  her  epifcopal  city)  both 
watering  the  plain,  and  furnifhed  with  thefe  rea- 
fons,  are  fitly  thus  perfonated,  Driving  to  endear 
themfelves  in  her  love  :  and  profecuting  this  fic 
tion,  the  Mufe  thus  adds : 

JJoiv  tlat  Batb'i,  Avon  ivax'd  imperious  through  her 
fame. 

Divers  rivers  of  that  name  have  we ;  but  two 
of  eminent  note  in  Wiltfliirc  :  one  is  next  before 
fhewed  you,  which  falls  through  Dorfet  into  the 
ocean ;  the  other  here  mentioned  hath  her  head 
in  the  edge  of  Glocefter  :  and  with  her  fnaky 
courfe  vifitiiig  Malmefbury,  Chippenham,  Brad 
ford,  and  divers  towns  of  flight  note,  turns  into 
Somerfet,  paffes  Bath,  and  cafts  herfelf  into  the 
Severn  at  Briftol.  This  compendious  contention 
[whofe  proportionate  example  is  a  fpecial  ele 
gancy  for  the  expreffing  of  diverfity,  as  in  the 
paftorals  of  Theocritus  and  Virgil)  is  aptly  con 
cluded  with  that  point  of  ancient  politic  (§)  ob- 
fervation,  that  "  Outward  common  fear  is  the 
'  fureft  band  of  friendfhip." 

To    Greek! jde,   ivlofe  great  name  yet  vaunts  flat 
learned  tongue* 

The  hiftory  of  Oxford  in  the  proctors  book, 
and  certain  old  verfes,  (q)  kept  fomewhere  in  this 
tract,  affirm,  that  with  Brute  came  hither  certain 
3reek  philofophers,  from  whofe  name  and  pro- 
cffion  here  it  was  thus  called,  and  as  an  univer- 


(<)  Apnd  Munfter.  ad  Deuter.  3.     If  among 
them  there  be  a  whetftone,  let  the  Jew  have  it. 
(*)  Powel  ad  lib.  z.  cap.  9.  Girald.  itinerarij, 
(/)  Ariftot.  ?ri(:/  ta,v/t,  aKtrp, 

(/?)  Ad  Germ.  Tacit.  Woden  or  "Wondeu. 


(o)  Irmunfttll.  Sax.  Mercury.  Adam  Bremenf. 
cap.  5.  And  hence  Irmingftreate.  Paufan.  fwpius, 
&  Theocrit.  e/S.  *?. 

(/>)  Proverb.  26.  v.  8. 

(§)  In  Thucydid.  &  Liv. 

(9)  Lelaad.  ad  cyg.  cant,  in  Ifidc, 
S 
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ffis   (iw)  epitapk  rccordeti  fo  certaine 

Htre  lietL  K.  Arthur  tbatjball  raigne  againe. 

Worthily  famous  was  the  Abbey  alfo  from  Jo- 
feph  of  Arimathea  (that  (n)  Ew^r'^wv  fmKnrnt, 
as  S.  Mark  calls  him)  here  buried,  which  gives 
proof  of  Chritliauity  in  the  ifle  before  our  Lucius. 
)Hence  in  a  charter  of  liberties  by  Hen.  II.  to  the 
Abbey  (made  in  prefence  of  Heraclius  Patriarch 
of  Jerufakm,  and  others)  I  read,  (o)  Olim  a  qui- 
bufdam  mater  fanSiorum  difla  e/l,  aliis  tumults  fantto- 
rumt  quam  a.b  iffts  difcipulis  Domini  edijicatam,  &  ab 
ifjo  Dtimint  dedicatampritnofui^fe^'venerabilis  babet  an- 
tiquorum  avtboritas.  It  goes  for  current  truth  that 
a  hawthorn  thereby  on  Chriftmas-day  always 
bloflbmeth  :  which  the  author  tells  you  in  that, 
Trees  yet  in  -winter,  &c.  You  may  caft  this  into  the 
account  of  your  greateft  wonders. 

Embrac*  by  Set-wood' i  fort,  her  food  tie  lo-vely  Bry. 

Sclwood  fends  forth  Bry,  which  after  a  winding 
ppurfe  from  Bruton,  (fo  called  of  the  river) 


through  part  of  Sedgempre,  and  Andremore,  cornea 
to  GlatVenbury,  and  almoft  iniflcsit;  thence  tq 
Gednev-moor,  and  out  of  Brent-marlh  into  Se- 


Gedney-moor 
vern, 


The  nearejl  neighbouring  floods  to  Arthur's  ancient 
feat. 

By  South-cadbury  is  that  Camelot ;  a  hill  of  a  i 
mile  compafs  at  the  top,  four  trenches  circling  itj 
and  betwixt  every  of  them  an  earthen  wall;  thtfi 
content  of  it,  within,  about  twenty  acres,  full  of  j 
ruins  and  reliques  of  old  buildings.  Among  Ro»  J 
man  coins  there  found,  and  other  works  of  antbi'J 
quity,  Stow  fpeaks  of  a  filver  horfe-ftioe  there  dig-| 
ged  up  in  the  memory  of  our  fathers  :  (q)  Dii  bo-'\ 
ni  (faith  Leland)  qitotbicprojundljjimarumfojj'jrumf* 
quot  hit.  egejla  terra  valla?  qua:  Jemum  praaipitiaf.* 
atqtie  ut  paucis  Jiniam,  videtur  mihi  quidem  effe  55°  Ar 
tis  &  Naturtz  miraculum,  All'ique  report  make*< 
this  one  of  Arthur's  places  of  his  Round  Table,  'as  \ 
the  Mufe  here  fings.  But  of  this  more  in  the  n 
canto. 


f*  («)  Hit  jacet  Arthurus  rex  quondam  Rexque 
futurus. 

I   (»)  Noble  Counsellor. 
(«)  It  was  called  (he  mother  and  tombof  the  faints. 


(/>)  The  workmanfhip  of  the  ditches,  walls,  an^ij 
ftrange  fteepnefs  of  them,  makes  it  feem  a  wpndp 
of  art  and  nature. 
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THE  FOURTH  SONG, 


*?he  Argument., 

England  and  Wales  ftrive,  in  this  fong, 

To  whether  Lundy  doth  belong  :        f 

^Urhen  cither's  nymphs,  to  clear  the  doubt, 

By  mufic  mean  to  try  it  out. 

Of  mighty  Neptune  leave  they  aflc  : 

Each  one  betakes  her  to  her  talk. 

The  Britons,  with  the  harp  and  crowd  : 

The  Englim,both  with  ftill  and  loud. 

The  Britons  chatint  king  Arthur's  glory : 

The  Englifti  fing  their  SaXons  ftory. 

The  hills  of  Wales  their  weapons  take, 

And  are  an  uproar  like  to  make, 

To  keep  the  Englifh  part  in  awe. 

There's  heave  and  (hove,  and  hold  and  draw  | 

That  Severn  can  them  fcarce  divide, 

Till  judgment  may  the  caufe  decide. 


1  KIS  while   in    Sabrin's  court   ftrong  factions 

ftrangely  grew, 

Since  Cornwal  for  her  own,  and  as  her  proper  due, 
Claim'd  Lundy,   which  was  faid  to  Cambria  to 

belong, 
Who  oft  had  fought  redrefs  for  that  her  ancient 

wrong : 
But  her  inveterate   foe,  born-out  by  England's 

might, 
O  erfways   her    weaker  pow'r;     that   (now  in 

cither's  right) 


As  Severn  finds  no  flood  fo  great,  nor   poorly 
mean,  [maintain) 

But  that  the  natural  fpring  (her  force  which  doth 

(a)   From  this  or  that  flic  takes;  ib    from  thi< 
faction  free 

(Begun  about  this  ifle)  not  one  was  like  to  be. 
This  Lundy  is  a  nymph  to  idle  toy§  inclin'd 5 

And,  all  on  pleafurc  fet,  doth  wholly  give  bif 
mind 

(a)  From  England  gt  Walcl. 
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To  fee  upon  her  mores  her  fowl  and  conies  fed, 
§  And  wantonly  to  hatch  the  birds  of  Ganymede . 
Of  traffic  or  return  fhe  never  taketh  care  ; 
Not  provident  of  pelf,  as  many  iflands  are  : 
A  lufty  black-brow'd  girl,  with  forehead  broad 

and  high, 

That  often  had  bewitchtthe  fea-gods  with  her  eye. 
Of  all  the  inland  ifles  her  fovereign  Severn  keeps, 
That   bathe   their  amorous  breafts   within   her 
i*     '     fecret  deeps 
(To  love  (£)  her  Barry  much  and  Scilly  though 

ihe  fcem, 
The  Flat-holm  and  the   Steep  as  likewife  to  e£- 

teem) 
This  nobleft   Britiflv  (<;)  nymph  yet   likes   her 

Lundy  beft,  [reft. 

And  to  great  Neptune's  grace  prefers  (before  the 

Thus,  (d)  Cambria  to  her  right  that  would 

herfelf  reftore, 
And   rather  than  to  tofe  (*)  Loegria,  looks  for 

more. 
The  nymphs  of  either  part,  whom  paffion  doth 

invade, 
*t o  trial  ftraight  will  go,  though  Neptune  fhould 

diiTuade : 

But  of  the  weaker  fex,  the  moft  part  full  of  fpleen, 
And  only  wanting  ftrength  to  wreck  their  angry 

teen, 
lor  fkill  their  challenge  make  which  every  one 

profeft, 

And  in  the  learned  arts  (of  knowledges  the  beft, 
And  to  th'  heroic  fpirit  moft  pleafing  under  flcy) 
Sweet  Mufic,  rightly  matcht  with  heavenly 

Poefy, 

In  which  they  all  exceed  :  and  in  this  kind  alone 

They  conquerors  vow  to  be,  or  laftly  overthrown. 

Which  when  fair  Sabrin  faw  (as  file  is  won- 

d'rous  wife) 

And  that  it  were  in  vain  them  better  to  advife, 
Sith  this  contention  fprang  from  countries  like 

ally'd  fide, 

That  flie  would  not  be  found  t'incline  to  either 
To  mighty  Neptune  fues  to  have  his  free  con- 

fent 

Due  trial  they  might  make ;  when  he  incontinent 
His  Tritons  fendeth  out  the  challenge  to  pro 
claim. 
No   fooner   that  divulg'd  in  his   fo  dreadful 

name, 
But   fuch    a  fliout  was  fent  from  every  neigh- 

b'ring  fpring, 
That  the  report  was  heard  through  all  his  court 

to  ring  : 
And  from   the   largeft   ftream   unto  the   leffer 

breok, 

Them  to  this  wond'rous  tajQc  they  ferioufly  betook. 
They  curl  their  ivory  fronts ;  and  not  the  fmal- 

left  beck 
But  with  white  pebbles  makes  her  tawdries  for 

her  neck ; 


*  Certain  little  ifles  lying  within  Sererfc 
c    Severn; 
si    Wales. 


Lay  forth  their  amorous  breafls  unto  the  public 

view,  [blue ; 

Enameling  the  white  with  veins  that  were  as 
Each  moor,,  each  marfh,   each  mead,   preparing 

rich  array 

To  fet  their  rivers  forth  agaieft  this  general  day. 
'Mongft  forefts,  hills,  and  floods,  was  ne'er  fuch 

heave  and  fhove 
Since  (/)  Albion  wielded  arms  againft  the  fon 

of  Jove. 
When  as  the  Engliflv  part,   their  courage  t» 

declare, 

Them  to  th'  appointed  plac*  immediately   pre 
pare. 
A  troop  of  {lately  nymphs  proud  Avon  with  her 

brings 

(As  {he  that  hath  the  charge  of  wife  Qr)  Miner 
va's  fprings) 
From  Mendip  tripping  down,  about  the  tinny 

mine. 

And  f  Ax,  no  lefs  employ'd  about  this  great  de- 
fig", 
Leads  forth  a  lufty  rout;  when  fBry,  with  all 

her  throng  DonJ>) 

(With  very  madnefs  fwoln,  that  flie  had  ftaid'  f» 
Comes  from  the  boggy  mears  and  queachy  fen» 

below  : 
That  f  Parret  (highly  pleaf 'd  to  fee  the  gallant: 

.  fliow) 

Set  out  with  fnch  a  train  as  bore  fo  great  a  fway, 
The  foil  but  fcarcely  ferves  to  give  her  hugenefr 

way. 
Then    the  Devonian   Taw,   from     Dertmor*; 

deckt  with  pearl,  [g*rl 

Unto  the  conflict  comes  :  with  her  that  gallant 
§  Clear    Towridge,   whom    they  feat'd    would- 

have  eftrang'd  her  fall  :  [all 

Whofe  coming,. laftly,  bred  fuch  courage  in  them 
As  drew  down  many  a  nymph  from  the  Cornu-- 

bian  fliore, 
That  paints  their  goodly  breafts  with  fundry  fort* 

of  ore. 
The  Britifh,  that  this  while  had  flood  a  view 

to  take 
What  to  her  utmoft  pow'r  the  public  foe  could 

make, 
But  flightly  weigh  their  ftrength ;  for,  by  hep 

natural  kind, 

As  ftill  the  Briton  bears  a  brave  and  noble  mind; 
So,  trufting  to  their  flcill,  and  goodnefs  of  their 

caufc, 

For  fpeedy  trial  call,  and  for  indifferent  laws. 
At  length,    by   both    ailow'd,   it  to   this  ifft 

grew ; 
To  make   a  likely  choice  of  feme  moft  expert 

crew, 
Whofe   number    coming  near  unto  the  other's 

dow'r, 
The  Engliih  ftiould  not  urge  they  were  o'erbow 

by  pow'r. 


/  Albion,  Neptune's  fon,  warred  with  Hcrcufcs* 

g  The  bathe*. 

t  All  thefe  rivers  you  nay  fee  in  the  3d  Cong, 
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§  Yet  hardly  upon  Powfe  they  dare  their  hopes 

to  lay, 
For  that  {he  hath  commerce  with  England  every 

day  : 
§  Nor  Rofs;  for  that  too  much  {he  aliens  doth 

refpecl  : 

And  following  them,  foregoes  her  ancient  dialect. 
The  (£)  V*nedotian  floods,   that  ancient  Britons 

were 
The  mountains  kept  them  back,   and  fliut  them 

in  the  rear : 
But   Brecknock,  long  time  known  a  country  of 

much  worth, 
Unto  this  conflict  brings  her  goodly  fountains 

forth  : 
For  almoft  not  a   brook  of  (»)  Morgany,  nor 

Gwent, 
But  from  her  fruitful  womb  doth  fetch  their  high 

defcent, 
For   Brecan,   was  a  prince   once  fortunate  and 

great 
(Who   dying,   knt  his   name  to  that  his  nobler 

feat) 
With  (-£)  twice  twelve  daughters  bleft,  by  one 

and  only  wife  : 

Who  for  their  beauties  rare,  and  fanctity  of  life, 
To   rivers  were    transform'd ;    whofe   purenefs 

doth  declare 
How  excellent  they  were,  by  being   what   they 

are  : 

Vf  ho  dying  virgins  all,  and  rivers  now  by  fate, 
To  tell  their  former  love  to  the  unmarried  ftate, 
To  Severn  {hape  their  courfe,  which  now  their 

form  doth  bear ; 

E'er  {he  was  made  a  flood,  a  virgin  as  they  were. 
And  from  the  feas  with  fear  they  ftill  do  fly  : 
So  much  they  yet  delight  in  maiden  company. 
Then  moft  renowned  Wales,  thou  famous  an 
cient  place, 
Which  ftill  haft  been  the  nurfc  of  all  the  Britifli 

race, 
Since   nature  thee   denies   that    purple-clufter'd 

vine, 
Which  others  temples  chafes  with  fragrant  fpark- 

ling  wine  ; 

And  being  now  in  hand  to  write  thy  glorious 

praife,  [raife : 

Fill  me  a  bowl  of  Meath,   my  working  fpirit  to 

And  e'er  feven  books  have  end,  I'll  ftrike  fo  high 

a  ftring, 
Thy   Bards   {hall    ftand    amaz'd  with    wonder, 

whilft  I  fing; 
i  That  Talicfien,  once   which  made  the   rivers 

dance, 
And  in  his  rapture   rais'd  the   mountains  from 

their  trance, 
Shall  tremble  at  my  verfe,  rebounding  from  the 

flues  ; 

Which  like  an  earthquake  {hakes  the  tomb  where 
in  he  lie.. 

(b)  Floods  of  North  Wales. 

(!)  Glamorgan  and  Momnor.thfhires. 

(i)  A  fuppofed  mctu&vtpbvfii  el'  Br«can'«  iaught«ri» 


Firft  our  triumphing  Mufc   of  fprlghtly  Ufk 

{hull  tell, 

And  what  to  every  nymph  attending  her,  befeU  : 
Which  Cray  and  Camlas  firft  for  pages  doth  re 
tain; 

With  whom  the  next  in  place  comes  in  the  trip 
ping  Brean, 
With  Ifker ;  and  with  her  comes  Hodny  fine  and 

clear,  [ibjre  : 

Of  Brecknock  belt  belov'd,  the  fovereign  of  the. 
And  Grony,  at  an   inch,  waits  on  her  miftrefs* 

heels. 

But  entring  (at  the  laft)  the  Monumethian  fields, 
Small  Fidan,  with  Cledaugh,   increafe  her  goodly 

Menie,  [genj' 

Short  Kebby,  and  the  brook  that  chriftneth  Aber- 

With  all  her  watry  train,  when  HOW  at  laft  flic 

came  [name, 

Unto  that  happy  town  which  bears  her  (/)  only- 
Bright  Birthin,  with  her  friend  fair  Olwy,  kindly 

meet  her ; 
Which  for  her  prefent  hafte,  have  fcarcely  time 

to  greet  her  ;  [gone: 

But  earneft   on   her   way,   fhe  needfly  will   be 
So  much  {he  longs  to  fee  the  ancient  Caerlon. 
When   Avon   cometh  in,   than   w^iich  amongft 

them  all 

A  finer  is  not  found  betwixt  her  head  and  fall. 
Then  Ebwith,  and  with  her  Hides  Srowy  ;  which 

forelay  [fea. 

Her  progrefs,  and  for  Uflc  keep  entrance  to  the 

When  Munno,  all  this  while,  that  (for  her  own 

behoof)  [aloof. 

From  this  their  great  recourfe  had  ftrangely  ftood 
Made  proud   by    Monmouth's  name   appointed 

her  by  fate, 

Of  all  the  reft  herein  obferved  fpecial  ftatc. 
For  once  the  bards  foretold  {he  mould  produce 

a  («)  king 
Which  evcrlafting    praife    to   her    great  name 

fhould  bring, 
Who  by  his  conquering  fword  mould  all  the  land 

furprife, 
Which   'twixt   the   («)   Penmenmaur    and    the 

(«)  Pyreni  lies 

She  therefore  is  allow'd  her  leifure  ;  and  by  her 
They  win  the  goodly   Wye,  whom  ftrongly  fhe 

doth  ftir  [deny'd, 

Her  powerful  help  to  lend  ,  which    elfe  ihe  had 
Becaufe  herfelf  fo  oft  to  England  me  ally'd 
But  b'ing  by  Munno  made  for  Wales,  away  {he 

goes.  [throw* 

Which  when  as  Throggy  fees,  herfelf  flic  headlong 
Into  the  watry  throng,  with  many  another  rill, 
Repairing  to  the  Welch,  their  number  up  to  fill. 
That  Remny,  when  fhe  faw  thefe  gallant  nymph* 

of  Gwent, 

On  this  appointed  match  were  all  fo  hotly  bent, 
Where  {he  of  ancient  time  had  parted,  as  a  mound", 
The    Monumethian    field*    and    Glamorganian 

ground, 

(/;  Montnouth. 

(»:)  Henry  V.  ftyled  of  Monmoutn. 

(n)  A  lull  in  C.icrnarvonlhire 

(9)  Hill*  «iivid»nj  gpai.i  and  Franse, 
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Intreats  the  Taff  along,  as  gray  as  any  glafs  ; 
With  whom  clear  Cunno  comes,  ft  lufly  Cam 
brian  lafs : 

Then  Elwy,and  with  her  Ewenny  holds  her  way 
And  Ogmore,  that  would  yet  be  there  as  foon  as 

they, 

By  Avon  called  in  ;  when  nimbler  Neath  anon 
(To  all  the  neighbouring  nymphs  fur  her  rare 
beauties  known ;  [hath 

Befides  her  double  head,  to  help  her  ftream  that 
Her  handmaids,  Meka  fweet,  clear  Hepfey,  and 

Tragath) 
From  Brecknock  forth  doth  break ;  then  Dulas 

and  Ckdaugh, 
By  (/>)  Morgany  do  drive  her  through  her  watry 

(q)  faugh ; 
With  Tawy,  taking  part-t'affift  the  Cambrian 

power : 
§  Then  Lhu  and   Logor,  given    to  ftrengthen 

them  by  Gower. 
'Mongtt  whom,  fome  bards  there  were,  that  in 

their  facred  rage 

Recorded  the  defcents,  and  a'cts  of  every  age. 
Some  with  their  nimbler  joints  that  flruck  the 

warbling  ftring ; 

In  fingering  feme  ur.fldll'd,  but  only  us'd  to  fing 
Unto  the  others  harp ;  of  which  you  both  might 

find 

Great  plenty,  and  of  both  excelling  in  their  kind, 
£  That  at   the    Stethva    oft   obtain'd  a  victor's 

praife, 

Had  won1  the  filver  harp,  and  worn  Apollo's  bays; 
Whofe  verfes  they  deduc'd  from  thofe  firft  golden 

times, 

Of  fundry  forts  of  feet,  and  fundry  fuits  of  rhimes. 
if  (r)   Englins  iome  there  were,  that    on  their 

fubject  (train ; 

Some  makers  that  again  affect  the  loftier  -vein, 
Rehearfe  their  high  conceits  in   Cowiths ;  other- 

fonie 

In  Owdelh  theirs  exprefs,  as  matters  haps  to  come; 
So  varying  ftill  their  moods,  obferving  yet  In  all 
Their  quantities,   their  reits,  their  ceafures  me 
trical  ; 

For  to  that  facred  {kill  they  moft  themfelves  apply ; 
Addicted  from  their  births  fo  much  to  poe'fy, 
That  in  the  mountains  thofe  who  fcarce  have  feen 

a  book, 
Moft  fldlfully  will  (*)  make,,  as  though  from  art 

they  took. 

And  as  Loegria  fpares  not  any  thing  of  worth, 
That  any  way  might  fet  her  goodly  rivers  forth ; 
As  {tones  by  nature  cut  from  the  Cornubian 

ftrond : 
Her  Dertmove  fends  them  pearl ;  Rock-vincent, 

diamond  : 

So  Cambria,  of  her  nymphs  efpecial  care  will  have; 
for   Conway  fends  them  pearl  to  make   tliera 
wond'rous  brave  : 


(/>)  Glamorgan. 
(a)  A  W  -d  of  trench. 

(r)  fug/int.  r.tiitbs,  and  Labels,  Britilh  forms  or  vcrfes- 
See  the  IIHiHrstions. 
it;  A  WLIU,  ufud  by  the  ancients,  fignjfyli  g  to  verify. 


The    facred  (f)    Virgin's  well,  her   mofs   moifc 

fweet  and  rare, 

Againft  kifectious  damps  for  pomander  to  wear 
And  (B)  Goldcliff  of  his  ore  in  plenteous   fort  al 
lows,  [brows. 
To  fpangle  their  attires,  and  deck  their  amorous 
And  laftly,  holy  Dee,  (whofe  pray'rs  were  high 
ly  priz'd, 

As  one  in  heavenly  things  devoutly  exercis'd; 
Who,    (•*>)  changing  of   his  fords,  by  divination 

had 

Fore-told  the  neighbouring  folk  of  fortune  good 
or  bad)  [ceed, 

tn  their  intended  courfe  fith  needs  they  will  pro- 
His  benediction  fends  in  way  of  happy  fpeed. 
And  though  there  were  fuch  hafte  unto  this  long- 

look'd  hour, 

Yet  let  they  not  to'  call  upon  th'  eternal  pow'r.- 
For,  who  will  have  his  work  his  wifhed  end  to- 

win, 

Let  him  with  hearty  pray'r  religioufly  begin. 
Wherefore  the  Englifh  part,  with  full  devout  in* 

tent, 

In-  meet  and  godly  fort  to-  Glaftenbury  fent, 
Befeeching  of  the  faints  in  Avalon  that  were, 
There  -off'ring  at   their  tombs  for  every  one'  3 . 

tear, 
§  And  humbly  to  St.  George  their  country's  pa-- 

tron  pray, 

To  profper  their  defign  now  in  this  mighty  day. 
The  Britons,  like  devout,  their  mefiengers  direct 
To  David,    that  he   would   their  ancient    right 

protect. 
'Mongft  Hatterill's  lofty  hills,  that  with  the  cloud* 

are  crown'd, 
The  valley  (w~)  Ewias  lies,  immur'd  fo  deep  and 

round, 

As  they  below  that  fee  the  mountains  rife  fo  high,, 
Might  think  the  {haggling  herds  were  grazing. 

in  the  flcy  : 

Which  in  it  fuch  a  {hape  of  folitude  doth  bear, 
As  nature  at  the  firlt  appointed  it  for  pray'r  : 
Wherein  an  aged  cell,  with  mofs  and  ivy  grown, 
In  which  not  to  this  day  the  fun  hath  ever  (lion?, 
That  reverend  Britifh  faint  in  zealous  ages  paft, 
To  contemplation  li-v'd  ;  and  didfo  truly  faft, 
As  he  did  only  drink  what  cryital  Hodney  yields^ 
And  fed  upon  the  leeks  he  gathered  in  the  fields. 
In  memory  of  whom,  in  the  revolving  year 
The  Welchman   on  his  day  that-  fatred  herb  d»- 

wear : 

Where,  of  that  holy  man  as  humbly  they  do  craver 
That  is  their  juft  defence  they  might  his  furth'- 

rance  have. 
Thus  either,   well  prepar'd  the  other'*  power 

before, 

Conveniently  b'ing  plaf'd  upon  their  equal  fhor«  j 
The  Britons,  to  whofe  lot  the  onfet  doth  belong, 
Give.fignal  to  the  foe  lor  filence  to  their  fong. 


(f)  Saint  Winifrid's  well. 

(«)  A  gl'lt'nnji  rock  in  Monmouthlhire» 

(f)  See  tlie  ei'^hLh  t'ong. 

(w;  lu  Mouaiuu:hiWre.' 
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To  tell  each  various  flrain  and  turning  of  their 

rhimes, 
How  this  in  compafs  falls,   or  that  in  fharpnefs 

c  imbs 
(As  where  they  reft  and  rife,  how  take  it  one 

from  one, 

As  every  feveral  cliord  hath  a  peculiar  tone) 
Even  memory   herfelf,   though   ftriving,   would 

come  fhort : 

But  the  material  things,  Mufe,  help  me  to  report. 
As  firft,  t'affront  the  foe,  in  th'  ancient  Brit«ns 

right,  [Knight ; 

With  Arthur  they  begin,  their  moft  renowned 
The  richnefs  of  the  arms  their  well-made 

(*)  worthy  wore, 

The  temper  of  his  fword  (the  try'd  Efcalabour) 
The  bignefs  and  the  length   of  Rone,   his  noble 

fpear  : 
With  Pridwin  hi's   great   fhield,    and  what  the 

proof  could  bear ; 
His  Baudrick  how  adorn'd  with  ftones  of  won- 

d'rous  price, 

f  '  he  facred  virgin's  fhape  he  bore  for  his  device ; 
Thefe  monuments  of  worth,  the  ancient  Britons 

fong. 
Now,  doubting  left   thefe  things  might  hold 

them  but  too  long, 

His  wars  they  took  to  talk ;  the  land  then  over 
laid 
With  thofe  proud  German  pow'rs ;  when,  calling 

to  his  aid  [lefs, 

His  kinfman  Howel,  brought  from  Britany  the 
Their  armies  they  unite,,  both  fwearing  to  fup- 

prefs 
The  Saxon,  here  that  fought  through  conqueft  all 

to  gain, 
On  whom  he  chanc'd  to  light  at  Lincoln ;  where 

the  plain 
Each-where  from  fide  to  fide  lay  fcatter'd  with 

the  dead. 

And  when  tbe  conquer' d  foe,   that  from  the  con 
flict  fled,  [there 
Betook  them  to   the  woods,  he  never  left  them 
Jntil  the  Britifh  earth  he  forc'd  them  to  forfwear. 
id  as   his  a&ions  rofe,   fo  raife   they  ftill  their 

vein 
words,  whofe  weight  beft  fuit   a  fublimated 

ftrain. 
§  They  fun*  how  he,  himfelf  at  Badon  bore 

that  day, 

When  at  the  glorious  gole  his  Britifh  fceptre  lay  ; 
Two  days  together  how  the  battle  ftrongly  flood; 
(j)  Pendragon's  worthy  fon,  who  waded  there  in 

blood, 
Three  hundred  Saxon's  flew  with  his  own  valiant 

hand. 

And  (after  call'd,  the  PicT:  and  Irifh  to  withftand) 
How  he,  by  force  of  arm*  Albania  over-ran, 
Purfuing  of  the  Picl  beyond  mount  Caledon  ; 
There  ftrongly  {hut  them  up  whom  ftoutly  he 

fubdu'd. 
How  Gi.laniore  again  to  Ireland  he  purfu'd, 

(*)  Arthur,  on»  of  the  nine  wortliiei. 
<#.  Kiri2  Arthur, 


So  oft  as  he  prefum'd  the  envious  Pi<5t  to  aid  : 
And  having  flain  the  king,  the  country  wafte  he 

laid.  [forth 

To  Goth-land  how  again  this  conqu'ror  rnaketh 

With  his  fo  profp'rous  pow'rs  into  the  farthefk 

north ;  [g°** 

Where,  Ifeland    fr  ft  he  wan,   and    Orkney  after 

To  Norway  failing  next  with  his  dear  nephew 

Lot, 

By  deadly  dint  of  fword  did  Ricoll  there  defeat  ; 
And  having   plac'd  the  prince  on  that  Norwe 
gian  feat, 
How  this   courageous  king    did   Denmark  thea 

controul ; 
That   fcarcely  there   was  found  a  country  to  th« 

pole 
That  dreaded  not   his  deeds,  too  long  that  were 

to  tell.  [befell 

And  after  thefe,   in  France  th'  adventures  hi*n 

At  Paris,  in  the  lifts  where  he  with  Flollio  fought;. 

The  Emperor  Leon's  pow'r  to  raife  his  fiege  that 

brought. 
Then  bravely  fet  they  forth,  in  combat  how 

thefe  knights 
On  horfeback  and  on  foot  perform'd  their  feveral 

fights : 
As  with  what  marv'lous  force  each  other  they 

afiail'd, 
How  mighty  Flollio  firft,  how  Arthur  then  prf* 

vail'd }  [grounds, 

For   beft   advantage   how    they   traverfed   their 
The  horrid  blows  they  lent,   the  world-amazing 

wounds, 
Until   the   tribune,   tir'd,   fank   under  Arthur's 

fword.  [board ; 

Then  fing  they  how  he  firft  ordain'd  the  circled 

The  knights  whofe"  martial  deeds  far  famld  that 

table-round ; 
Which,  trueft   in   their   loves;  which,  moft   in 

arms  renown'd  : 
The  laws,  which  long  up-held  that  Order,  they 

report ; 

\  The  Pentecofts  prepar'd  at  Carleon  in  his  court, 
That  table's  ancient   feat ;  her  temples   and  her 

groves, 

Her  palaces,  her  walks,  baths,  theatres,  and  ftoves: 
Her.  academy,  then,  as  likewife  they  prefer  : 
Of  Camilot  they  fing,  and  then  of  Winchefter. 
The  feafts  that  under-ground  the  Faciy  did  him 

make, 

And  there  how  he  enjoy'd  the  lady  of  the  lake. 
Then  told  they,  how  himfelf  great  Arthur  did 

advance, 
To  meet  (with  his  allies)   that  puiffant   force  ia 

France,  [ers 

By  Lucius  thither  led ;  thofe  armies  that  while- 
Affrighted  all  the  world,  by  him  ftruck  dead  with 

fear  : 

Th*  report  of  his  great  ac~b  that  over  Europe  ran, 
In  that  moft  famous  field  he   with  the  emperor 

wan :  \ 

As  how  great  Rython's  felf  he  flew  in  his  repair. 
Who  ravifh'd  Howcil's  niece,  young  Hcllena  the 

fair ; 
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And  for  a  trophy  brought  the  giant's  coat  away, 
Made   of  the   beards   of  kings.     Then   bravely 

chaunted  they 

The  feveral  twelve  pitch'd  fields  he  with  the  Sax 
ons  fought : 

The  certain  day  and  place  to  memory  they  brought. 
Then  by  falfe  Mordred's  hand  how  laft  he  chanc'd 

to  fall, 
The  hour  of  his  deceafe,  his  place  of  burial. 

When  out  the  Englifh  cry'd,  to  interrupt  their 

fong: 
But  they,  which  knew  to  this  more  matter  muft 

belong, 

Not  out  at  all  for  that,  nor  any  whit  difmay'd, 
But  to  their  well-tun'd  harps  their  fingers  clofely 

laid: 
'Twixt   every   one   of  which  they  plac'd   their 

country's  croud, 
And   with   courageous   fpirits   thus  boldly  feng 

aloud ; 
How  Merlin  by  his  fldll,  and  magic's  wondrous 

might, 
from  Ireland  hither  brought  the  Stonendge  in  a 

night ; 
5  And  for  Carmarden's  fake,  •would  fain  have 

brought  to  pafs, 

About  it  to  have  built  a  wall  of  folid  brafs ; 
And  fet  his  friends  to  work  upon  the  mighty 

frame  ; 
Some  to  the  anvil :  fome,  that  ftill   inforc'd  the 

flame ; 

But  whilft  it  was  in  hand,  by  loving  of  an  elf 
(For    all   his  wond'rous   fkill)   was  cozen'd   by 

himfelf. 
For,  walking  with  his  Fay,  hfr  to  the  rock  he 

brought, 

In  which  he  oft  before  his  nicromancies  wrought; 
And  going  in  thereat  his  magics  to  have  fhown, 
She  ftopt  the  cavern's  mouth  with  an  enchanted 

ftone  : 
Whofe  cunning  ftrohgly  crofs'd,  amaz'd  whilft  he 

did  (land, 

She  captive  him  convey'd  unto  the  Fairy  land. 
Then,  how  the  lab'ring  fpirits,  to  rocks  by  fet 
ters  bound, 
With   bellows   rumbling   groans,    and  hammers 

thund'ring  found, 

A  fearful  horrid  din  ftill  in  the  earth  do  keep. 
Their  mafter  to  awake,  fuppos'dby  them  afleep; 
As  at  their  work  how  ftill  the  grieved  fpirits  re 
pine, 

Tormented  in  the  fire,  and  tired  at  the  mine. 
When   now   the   Britiftv   fide   fcarce    finished 

their  fong, 

But  th'  Englifh  that  repin'd  to  be  delay'd  fo  long, 
All  quickly  at  the  hint,  as  with  one  free  confent, 
Struck  up  at  once, and  fung  each  to  the  inftrument; 
(Of  fundry  forts  that  were,  as  the  mufician  likes) 
On  which  the  pra&is'd  hand  with  perfecl'ft  fin,- 

g'ring  ftrikes, 
Whereby    their    height    of  fkill   might  livelicft 

be  expreft. 
The  trembling  lute  feme  touch,  fame  ftrain  the 

viol  beft. 


In  fets  which  there  were  feen,  the  mufic  won 
d'rous  choice :  [voice, 
Some  likewife  there  affecT;  the  gamba  with  tb* 
To  (hew  that  England  could  variety  afford. 
Some  that  delight  to  touch  the  fterner  wierychord, 
The  (z)  cythron,  the  pahdore,  and  the  theor- 

ho  ftrike  : 

The  gittern  and  the  kit  the  wand'ring  fidlers  like. 
So  were  there  fome  again,  in  this   their   learn- 

ed  ftrife, 
Loud    inftruments    that    lov'd  ;    the  cornet  and 

the  fife, 

The  hoboy,  fagbut  deep,  recorder,  and  the  flute  : 
Even  from  the  {hrillelt  ihaum  unto  the  cornamute. 
Some  blow  the  bagpipe  up,  that  plays  the  coun 
try  round : 

The  taber  and  the  pipe,  fome  take  delight  to  found. 
Of  Germany  they  fung  the  long  and  ancient  fame, 
From  whence  their  noble  fires  the  valiant  Sax 
ons  came, 

Who  fought  by  fea  and  land  adventures  far  and 
And  feizing  at  the  laft  upon  the  Britons  here,  [near  ; 
Surpriz'd  the  fpacious  ifle,  which  ftill  for  theirs 

they  hold : 

As  in  that  country's  praife  how  in  thofe  time* 
of  old,  [brought 

§  Tuifco,  Comer's  fon,  from    (a)  unbuilt  Babel 
His  people  to  that  place,  with  moft  high  know 
ledge  fraught, 

And  under  wholelome  laws  eftablifti'd  their  abode ; 
Whom  his  Tudeflci  fincc  have  honour'd  as  a  God : 
Whofe  clear  creation  made  them  abfolute  in  all, 
Retaining  till  this  time  their  pure  original. 
And  as   they   boaft  themfelves  the  nation  moft 

unmixt, 

Their  language  as  at  fir  ft,  their  ancient  cuftoms  fixt, 
The  people  of  the  world  moft  hardy,  wife  and 

ftrong; 

So  glorioufly  they  fhow,  that  all  the  reft  among 
The  Saxons,  of  her  forts  the  very  nobleft  were  : 
And  of  thofe  crooked  fltains  they  us'd  in  war 

to  bear, 
Which  in  their  thund'ring  tongue,  the  Germans 

handfeax  name, 

J  They  Saxons  firft  were  called :  whofe  far-ex 
tended  fame 

For  hardinefs  in  war,  whom  danger  never  fray'd, 
Allur'd  the  Britons  here  to  call  them  to  their  aid  : 
From  whom  they  after  reft  Loegria  as  their  own, 
Brute's  offspring  then  too  weak  to  keep   it  be 
ing  grown. 
This  told  :  the  nymphs  again,  in  nimbler  flrains 

of  wit, 

Next  neatly  come  about,  the  Engliflimen  to  quit 
Of  that  inglorious  blot  by  Baftard  William  brought 
Upon  this  conquer'd  ifle  :  than  which  fate  never 

wrought 

A  fitter  mean  (fay  they)  great  Germany  to  grace; 
To  graft  again  in  one,  two  remnants  of  her  race  : 
Upon  their  fcveraj  ways,  two  feveral  times  that 
went  [fhe  fent 

To  forage  for  themfelves.    The  firft  of 

(z)  The  fundry  mufick  of  EngUnA, 
(a)  Gen,  jtu  b.  p, 
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t  To  get  their  feat  in  Gaul:   which   cm  Nuef- 

tria  light, 

And  (in  a  famouswar  the  Frenchmen  put  to  flight) 
Poffeft  that  fruitful  place,  where  only  from  their 

name 

§  Call'd  (i)  North-men  (from  the  North  of  Ger 
many  that  came, 
Who  thence  expell'd  the  Gauls,  and  did  their 

roo.«s  fupply) 

This,  firft  Neuftria  nam'd,  was  then  call'd  (c)  Nor 
mandy. 
That  by  this  means,  the  lefs  (in  conquering  of 

the  great) 

Being  drawn  fsom  their  late  home  unto  this  am 
pler  feat, 

Refiding  here,  icfign'd  what  they  before  had  won  : 
§  That  as  the  conquerors  blood  did  to  the  con- 

quer'd  run ; 

So  kindly  being  mixt,  and  up  together  grown, 
As  fevered,  they  were  hers ;  united,  ftill  her  own. 
But  thefe  my  fterious  things  defifting  now  to  faow 
(The  fecret  works  of  heaven)  to  long  defcents 

they  go  ? 

How  Egelred  (the  fire  of  Edward  the  laft  king 
Of  th'  Englifh-Saxon  line)  by  nobly  marrying 
With  hardy  Richard's  heir,  the  Norman  Emma, 
bred  Lone  head 

Alliance  in  their  bloods.    Like  brooks  that  from 
Bear  feveralways(as  though  to  fundryfeas  to  hafte) 
But  by  the  varying  foil,  int'  one  again  are  caft  : 
So  chanced  it  in  this  the  nearnefs  of  their  blood. 
For  when  as  England's  right  in  queftion  after  flood, 
Proud   Harold,  Goodwin's  heir*  the  fcepter  ha 
ving  won 

From  Edgar  Etheling  young,  the  outlaw'd  Ed 
ward's  fon ; 

The  valiant  Baftard  this  his  only  colour  made, 
With  his  brave  Norman  powers  this  kingdom  to 

invade. 

Which  leaving,  they  proceed  to  pedigrees  again, 
Their  after-kings   to  fetch  from  that  old  Saxon 

ftrain ; 

From  Margarit  that  was  made  the  Scottifii  Mal 
colm's  bride, 

Who  to  her  grandfire  had  courageous  Ironfide  : 
Which  outlaw'd  Edward  left ;  whofe  wife  to  him 

did  bring 

This  Margarit  queen  of  Scots,  and  Edgar  Etheling : 
That  Margarit  brought  forth  Maud;  which  gra 
cious  Malcolm  gave  '  [have) 
To  Henry  Beauclerk's  bed  (fo  fate  it  pleas'd  to 
|  Who  him  a  daughter  brought ;  which  heaven 

did  ftrang'ely  fpare  : 

And  for  the  fpeciai  love  he  to  the  mother  bare, 
Her  Maud  again  he  nam'd,  to  th*  Almain  Em- 
paror  wed  :  [Csefar  dead) 

Whofe    dowager    whilft  fhe   liv'd    (her  puiffant 

<J>)  The  Normans  and  the  Saxons  of  one  blood. 

(e)  The  Normaiij  UH  that  u*mc  MM  became  Englifo. 


She  th'  Earl  of  Anjow  ne«t  to  hufband  doth  prefer. 
The  fecond  Henry  then  by  him  begot  of  her, 
Into  the  Saxon  line  the  fcepter  thus  doth  bring. 

Then  prefently  again  prepare  themfelves  to  fing 
The  fundry  foreign  fields  the  Englifhmen  had  fought. 
Which  when  the  mountains  faw  (and  not  in  vain) 

they  thought 

That  if  they  ftill  went  on  as  thus  the  v  had  begon» 
Then  from  the  Cambrian  nymphs  (fure)  Lundy 

would  be  won. 
And  therefore  from  their  firft   they  challeng'd 

them  to  fly ; 

And  (idly  running  on  with  •vain  prolixity) 
A  larger  fubjecT:  took  than  it  was  fit  they  fllould. 
But,  whilft  thofe  would  proceed,  thefe  threat- 

ning  them,  to  hold, 

(</)  Black-mountain  for  the  love  he  to  his  coun 
try  bare, 

As  to  the  beauteous  Ufke,  his  joy  and  only  care 
(In  whofe  defence  t'  appear  more  fteru  and  full 

of  dread) 

Put  on  a  helm  of  clouds  upon  his  rugged  head. 
Mounchdeny  doth  the  like  for  his  beloved  Tawe? 
Which  quickly  all  the  reft  by  their  example  draw. 
A*  Hatterel  in  the  right  of  ancient  Wales  will 

ftand. 
To  thefe   three  mountains,  firft  of  the  Biekin- 

nian  band, 

The  Monumethian  hills,  like  infolent  and  ftout, 
On  lofty  tip- toes  then  began  to  look  about ; 
That  Skeridvaur  atlail  (a  mountain  much  in  mightr 
In  hunting  that  had  fet  his  abfolute  delight) 
Caughc  up  his  (?)  country  hook;  nor  cares  for 

future  harms, 

But  irefully  enragM  would  needs  to  open  arms  : 
Which  quickly  put  (/)  Peovayl  in  fuch  outrage 
ous  heat, 
That  whilft  for  very  teen  his  hairlefs- fcalp  dotlk 

fweat, 

The  Blorench  looketh  big  upon  his  bared  crown  : 
And  tall  Tomberlow  feems  fo  terribly  to  frown, 
That  where  it  was  fuppos'd  with  fmall  ado  or  none- 
Th'  event  of  this  debate  would  eas'ly  have  been 

known, 

Such  ftrange  tumultuous  ftirsupon  this  ftrife  enfue, 
As  where  all  griefs  fhould  end,  old  forrows  ftill 

renew  : 

That  Severn  thus  forewarn'd  to  look  into  the  worffe 
(And  finds  the  latter  ill  more  dang'rous    than 

the  firft) 
The  doom  fhe  fhould  pronounce,  yet  for  a  whil« 

delay'd, 

Till  thefe  rebellious  routs  byjufticemightbeftay'dj 
A  period  that  doth  put  to  my  difcourle  fo  loog, 
To  finifh  this  debata  the  next  enfuing  fong. 


(rf)  Thefe    reit    following,   the    moft    famous   IliU*  «» 
Brecknock,  Glamorgan,  and  Monmyuth. 
00  Welchbrook. 
(/)  So  nameJ  «i  bis  bald  head. 
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OVER  Severn  (but  vifiting  Lundy,  a  little  ifle  be 
twixt  Hartland  and  Goucn  point)  you  are  tranf- 
ported  into  Wales.  Your  travels  with  the  Mufe 
are  moft  of  all  in  Monmouth,  Glamorgan,  and  the 
fouth  maritime  {hires. 

And  wantonly  to  batch  tbe  birds  of  Ganymede, 

Walter  Baker,  a  canon  of  Ofney  (interpreter  of 
Thomas  de  la  Moor's  life  of  Edward  the  Second) 
affirms,  that  it  commonly  breeds  conies,  pigeons, 
\Sf  ftrueonas,  quos  vocal  Alexander  Necbamus  (fo  you 
muft  read,  (a)  not  Ntcbrijtum,  as  the  Francfort 
print  fenfelefsly  miftook  with  Conday  for  Lvndcy) 
Ganymcdls  avis.  What  he  means  by  his  birds'  of 
Ganymede,  out  of  the  name,  unlefs  eagles  or  of- 
triches  (as  the  common  fidion  of  the  Catamites 
ravifhment,  and  this  French-Latin  word  of  the 
tranflator  would)  I  collect  not.  But  rather  read 
alfo  Palamedis  aws,  i.  e.  cranes,  of  which  (6)  Ne- 
eham  indeed  hath  a  whole  chapter  :  what  the 
other  fhould  be,  or  whence  reafon  of  the  name 
comes,  I  confefs  I  am  ignorant. 

Clear  foiurldge  "wbom  tbeyfeard  -would  have  cjlrangd 
bcrfall. 

For  fhe  rifing  near  Hartland,  wantonly  runs  to 
Hatherlay  in  Devon,  as  if  fhe  would  to  the  Sou 
thern  Ocean ;  but  returning,  there  at  laft  is  dif- 
charged  into  the  Severn  fea. 

Yet  bardily  ufstt  Ptnvfe  (ley  dare  tbeir  boptt  to  lay. 

Wales  had  (O^er  three  parts,  North- Wales, 
South- Wales,  and  Powis.  The  laft,  as  the  middle 
betwixt  the  other,  extended  from  Cardigan  to 
Shropfhire;  and  on  the  Englifh  fide  from  Chcfler 
to  Hereford  (being  the  portion  of  Anarawd,  fon 
to  the  great  Roderique)  bear*  this  accufation,  be- 
caufe  it  comprehends,  for  the  moft  part,  both  na 
tions  and  both  tongues.  But  fee  for  this  divifion 
to  the  fcveuth  fong. 


Arar  Rofs,  for  tbat  too  mucbjbe  aliens  dotb  rcjjpeti. 

Under  Henry  the  firft,  a  colony  of  Flemings 
driven  out  of  their  country  by  inundation,  and 
kindly  received  here  in  refpecl  of  that  alliance 
which  the  king  had  with  their  earl  (for  his  mo 
ther  Maud,  wife  to  the  Conqueror,  was  daughter, 
to  Baldwin  earl  of  Flanders)  afterward  uppn 
difference  betwixt  the  king  and  earl  Robert 
were  out  of  divers  parts,  but  efpecially  Northum 
berland,  where  they  moft  of  all  (as  it  feems  by 
Hoveden)  had  residence,  conftrained  into  Rofs 
(J)  in  Penbroke,  which  retains  yet  in  name  and 
tongue  exprefs  notes  of  being  aliens  to'  the  Cam- 
bro-Britons,  See  the  author  in  his  next  fong. 

Tbat  TalieJJen,  once  ivb'icb  made  the  rivers  dance. 

Talieffin  (not  Telefin,  as  Bale  calls  him)  a 
learned  Bard,  ftiled  (<?)  Ben  Beirdb.  i.  e.  the  chief- 
eft  of  the  Bards,  matter  to  Merlin  Sylvefter  lived 
about  Arthur's  reign,  whofe  a6ls  his  Mufe  hath 
celebrated. 

Wltb  Lbu  and  Lbogor  given,  to  Jlrcngtben  them  by 
Go'wer. 

Betwixt  Neth  and  Lhogor  in  Glamorgan  is  this 
Gower,  a  little  province,  extended  into  the  fea  as 
a  cherfonefe;  out  of  it  on  the  weft,  rife  thefe  tw» 
rivers  meant  by  the  author. 

That  at  tbe  Stetbva  oft  obtain -i  a  •ulSltr'i  pralfe. 

Underftand  this  Stethva  to  be  the  meeting  of 
the  Britifh  Poets  and  Minftrels,  for  trial  (/)  of 
their  poems  and  htufic  fufficiencies,  where  thebeft 
had  his  reward,  a  filver  harp.  Some  example  is 
of  it  under  Rees  ap.  Griffith,  prince  of  South 
Wales,  in  the  year  cio.  c.  LXX.  vi.  A  cuftom  fo 
good,  that,  had  it  been  judicioufly  obferved,  truth 
of  ftory  had  not  been  fo  uncertain  :  for  there  was, 
by  fuppofe,  a  corredion  of  what  was  faulty  in 


(a)  Tho.  de  la  Moor  cmendatus. 

(£)  De  rerum  natur.  lib.  I. 

(c)  Girald.  defcript.  cap.a.&  Powelad  Caradoc. 
Lancharvan, 

(rf)  So  called  perhaps  becaufe  it  is  almoft  in-ifled 
within  th«  fea  and  Lhogor,  as  Rofuy  in  Scotland, 


eipreffing  almoft  an  ifle.  Buchanan,  hift.  5.  in  Eu- 
genio  4. 

(f)  Prif.  in  defcript.  Wallix. 

(/")  Antiquis  hujufmodi  certamina  fuiffe  doceV 
mur  a  fcholiaft.  Ariftoph.  &  D.  Cypriano  ferm.  d* 
Aleator. 
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form  or  matter,  or  at  Icaft  a  cenfure  of  the  hearers 
upon  what  was  recited.  As  (according  to  the 
Roman  ufe,  it  is  (g)  noted,  that  Girald  of  Cam 
bria,  when  he  had  written  his  topography  of 
Ireland,  made  at  three  feveral  days  feveral  reci 
tals  of  his  three  difHn<SHons  in  Oxford  ;  of  which 
courfe  fome  have  wifhed  a  recontinuance,  that  ei 
ther  amendment  of  opinion  or  change  of  purpofe 
in  publifhing,  might  prevent  blazoned  errors. 
The  forts  of  thefe  Poets  and  Minftrels  out  of 
Do&or  Powel's  inferted  annotations  upon  Cara- 
doc  Lhancarvon,  I  note  to  you  ;  firit  Jkirdhs, 
otherwife  Prydvids  (called  in  Athenaeus,  Lucan 
and  others,  Bards)  who,  fomewhat  like  the  'P«- 
•^••ciiSai  among  the  Greeks,  (i  ;  fortia  virorum  illujtri- 
ftm  fafij  beroicis  (ompojita  -verjibus  cum  dulcibus  lyree 
tnodulis  (/)  cantitaruit,  which  was  the  chiefeft 
form  of  the  ancienteft  mufic  among  the  Gentiles, 
as  (i)  Zarlino  hath  fully  collected.  Their  charge 
alfo  as  heralds,  was  to  defcribe  and  preferve  pe 
digrees,  wherein  their  line  afcendent  went  from 
the  Petruccius  to  B.  M.  thence  to  Sylvius  and 
Afcar-ius,  from  them  to  Adam  Thus  Girald  re 
porting,  hath  his  B.  M.  in  fome  copies  by  (/) 
tranfcnprion  of  ignorant  Monks  (forgetting  their 
tenant  of  perpetual  virginity,  and  (*»)  that  rela 
tion  of  1  iieodofms)  turned  into  («)  ,<eatam  M.a- 
riam,  whereas  it  ftands  for  Belinum  Magnum  (that 
tvas  Hcli,  in  their  writers,  father  to  Lud  and  Ca- 
fihclin)  to  whom  their  genealogies  had  always  re 
ference.  The  fecond  are,  which  play  on  the  j 
Harp  and  Croud  ;  their  mufic  for  the  moft  part 
came  out  of  Ireland  with  Gruffith  ap  Conan 
prince  of  North  Wales,  about  King  Stephen's 
£ime.  This  Gruffith  reformed  the  abufes  of  thofe 
minftrels  by  a  particular  Itatute,  extant  to  this 
day.  The  third  are  called  Atcaneaid  ;  they  fmg 
to  initruments  played  on  by  others.  For  the 
Englym,  Cyiudhs,  and  .  oudls  j  the  firft  are  couplets 
interchanged  of  fixteen  and  fourteen  feet  and  call 
ed  Paladiries,  Penfi!s,  the  -fecond  of  equal  tetrame 
ters,  the  third  of  variety  in  both  rhime  and  quan 
tity.  Subdivifion  of  them,  and  better  information 
may  be  had  in  the  elaborate  inftitutions  of  the 
Cumreg  language  by  David  ap  Rees.  Of  their 
fhuuc  anciently,  out  of  an  old  writer  read  this  : 
Non  uniformity;  ut  alibi,  fed  multipliciter  multifque 
tfioctis  55"  madulis  cantilenas  emittunt,  adeo'  ut,  turba  ca-  ' 
fentittm,  quot  <uldcas  capita,  tot  audias  catmina,  difcri-  ' 
minaq  ue  -vocum  -uaria,  in  imam  denique,  full  B.  ttioliis  ; 
dulciiline  bland  ,  confonantiam  &  o-  ganicam  con-veniin-  \ 
'tia  mcladlani.  A  good  mufician  will  better  under-  '• 
paiid  it,  than  I  that  tranfcribe  it.  But  by  it  you  ; 


fee  they  efpecially  affected  the  mind  compofing 
Doric  (which  is  {hewed  in  that  of  an  old  (o)  au 
thor,  affirming  that  (/>}  &&*?&<&&$  %<*•?",  the  weftv 
ern  people  of  the  world  confiituted  ufe  of  mufic 
in  their  affemblies,  though  the  (q~)  Irim  (from 
whence  they  learned)  were  wholly  for  the  fpright- 
fui  Phrygian.  See  the  next  canto. 

And  humbly  to  St.  George  their  country's  patron  fray, 

Our  author  (a  judgment  day  thus  appointed 
betwixt  the  Water-nymphs)  feerrrs  to  allude  t» 
the  courfe  ufed  of  old  with  us,  that  thofe  which 
were  to  end  their  caufe  by  combat,  were  fent  to 
feveral  faints  for  invocation,  as  in  our  (r)  law 
anna|s  appears.  For  (.r)  St.  George,  that  he  is 
patron  to  the  Englifti,  as  St.  Dennis,  St.  James, 
St.  Patrick,  St,  Andrew,  St.  Anthony,  St'.  Mark, 
to  the  French,  Spanifti,  frifh  Scortifti,  Italian,  Ve 
netian,  fcarce  any  rs  that  knows  not.  Who  he  wasj 
and  when  the  Englifli  took  him,  is  not  fp  manifeft. 
The  old  martyrologies  give,  with  us,  to  the  ho 
nour  of  his  birth  the  twenty  third  of  April.  Hi* 
paffion  is  fuppofed  in  Diocletian's  perfecution ; 
his  country  Cappadoce.  His  a<Sls  are  divers  and 
ftrange,  reported  by  his  fervant  Pafierates,  Sime 
on  Metaphraftes?  and  lately  collected  by  Surius. 
As  for  his  knightly  form,  and  the  dragon  under 
him,  as  he  is  pictured  in  Beryth  a  city  of  Cyprus, 
with  a  young  maid  kneeh'ng  to  him,  an  unwar 
rantable  report  goes,  that  it  was  for  his  martiai 
delivery  of  the  king's  daughter  from  the  dragon, 
as  Hefione  and  Andromeda  were  from  the  whales 
by  Hercules  and  Perfcus.  Your  more  neat  judg. 
ments,  finding  no  fuch  matter  in  true  antiquity, 
rather  make  it  fymbolical  than  truly  proper.  So 
that  fome  account  him  an  ^Jlegory  of  our  Saviouf 
Chrift ;  and  our  admired  (f)  Spenfer  hath  made 
him  an  emblem  of  religion.  So  Chaucer  to  tjjq 
knights'oi"  that  order  : 

But  far  God 's  pkafance 
And  bis  mother,  and  in  fivnifiance 
That  ye  ben  tif  St.  George's  livery, 
Docth  him  feriiice  and  knightly  abeifance  ' 
For  Ghrifis  caife  it  bis,  -well  kntiven  yee. 

Others  interpret  that  picture  of  him  as  fome  coun» 
try  or  city  (fignified  by  the  virgin)  imploring  hi| 
aid  again  It  the  devil,  charactered  in  the  dragon. 
Of  him  you  may  particularly  fee,  efpecially  iq 
Ufuard's  martyrology,  and  Baronius  his  annota-* 
tions  upon  the  Roman  calendar,  with 


(g}  Cambd.  in  Epiit.  FukoniGrevil.ad  edit.  An 
glic.  Norm.  &c. 

{h'\  Did  fmg  the  valiant  deeds  of  famous  men 
to  the  fweet  melody  of  the  harp. 

(i)  Ammian.  Mercelin.  hilt.  15. 

(j£ '  Parte  feconda  cap   4.  &  5. 

(/)  Dav.  PoU-el.  ad  Girald.  defcript.  cap.  3. 

(OTJ  Su^d.  in  Ivif. 

\q)  St.  Mary.   For  the  Jj  harp  and  other  mufic 


inftruments,  their  form  and  antiquity,  fee  to  th» 
fixth  fong. 

(o)  Marcian.  Heracleot.  in  •sripijiyifet. 

(/»)  To  make  them  gentle  natured. 

(y)  Girald.  Topog.  dift.  3.  cap.  n. 

(r)  30  Ed.  3.  foL  ZO. 

(s)  Tropelophorus  dictus  in  menojoglo  (5rseeo 
apud  Baronium,  forte  ' 
quid  n.  TropeJophoruj  ? 

(0  fairy  QJib.  I. 


THE   WORKS   OF  DRAYTON. 


Celly  his  defcription  of  Frederick  Duke  of  Wit- 
temberg's  inftallatlon  in  the  garter,  by  favour  of 
our  prefent  fovereign.  But  what  is  delivered  of 
him  in  the  legend,  even  th«  church  of  Rome  («) 
hath  difallowed  in  thefe  words ;  That  not  fo  much 
cs  any  fcandul  may  rife  in  the  holy  Roman  Church,  the 
fa/pons  of  St.  George,  andfucb  like,fupjmfedie  be  -writ 
ten  by  berttics,  are  not  read  in  it.  But  you  may  bet 
ter  believe  the  legend,  than  that  he  was  a  Co 
ventry  man  born,  with  his  Caleb  lady  of  the 
wood*,  or  that  he  defcended  from  the  Saxon  race, 
and  fuch  like  ;  which  fome  Englifh  fi&ions  deli 
ver.  His  name  (as  generally  (x)  alfo  St.  Maurice 
and  St.  Sebaftian)  was  anciently  called  on  by 
Chriftians  as  an  advocate  of  victory  (when  in  the 
church  that  kind  of  dotftrine  was)  fo  that  our  par 
ticular  right  to  him  (although  they  fay  (y)  king 
Arthur  bare  him  in  one  of  his  banners)  appears 
not  until  Edward  the  third  confecrated  to  St. 
Ceorge  the  knightly  order  of  the  Garter,  (z)  foon 
after  the  victory  at  Calais  againft  the  French,  in 
which  his  invocation  was  To  St.  Edward,  To  St. 
Gcsrge.  Some  authority  (a)  refers  this  to  Richard 
Cteur  de  Lion,  who  fuppofed  himfelf  comforted  by 
St.  George  in  his  wars  againft  the  Turks  and 
Hagarens.  But  howfoever,  fince  that  he  hath 
teen  a  patron  among  others,  as  in  that  of  Frede 
rick  the  third's  inftitution  (£)  of  the  quadripartit 
fociety  of  St.  George's  fhield,  and  more  of  that 
nature,  you  find.  And  under  Henry  the  eighth, 
it  was  enadted,  (c)  that  the  Irifh  mould  leave 
their  Cramabou  and  Svterrabou,  words  of  unlawful 
patronage,  and  name  themfelves  as  under  St. 
George,  and  the  king  of  England.  More  proper 
is  St.  Dewy  (we  call  him  St.  David)  to  the  Welfli. 
Reports  of  him  affirm  that  he  was  of  that  country, 
uncle  to  king  Arthur  (Bale  and  others  fay,  gotten 
upon  Melaria  a  nun,  by  Xantus  prince  of  Cardi 
gan)  and  fucceffor  to  Dubrice  archbifhop  ofCaer- 
leon  upon  Ufk  (whereto  (</)  a  long  time  the  Bri- 
*ifh  bifhoprics,  as  to  their  metropolitic  fee  were 
fubject)  and  thence  tranflated  with  his  nephew's 
confent  the  primacy  to  Menevia,  which  is  now 
St.  David's  in  Pembroke.  He  was  a  ftrong  op- 
pogner  of  the  Pelagian  herefy.  To  him  our 
country  calendars  give  the  firft  of  March,  but  in 
the  old  martyrologies  I  find  him  not  remembered : 
yet  I  read  that  (e)  Calixtus  the  fecond,  firft  ca 
nonized  him.  See  him  in  the  uext  canto. 


Tbefacred  Virgin  t  Jlape  lie  l»efor  bit  dvJict* 

Arthur's  (/)  fhield  Pridwen  (or  his  banner) 
had  in  it  the  picture  of  our  lady,  and  his  helm  an 
engraven  dragon.  From  the  like  form  was  his 
father  Uter-pen-dragon.  To  have  terrible  crefts 
or  engraven  beafts  of  rapine  (Herodotus  and  Stra- 
bo  fetch  the  beginning  of  them,  and  the  bearing 
of  arms  from  the  Carians)  hath  been  from  inmoft 
antiquity  continued;  as  appears  in  that  epithet  of 
T^yoXo^«s,  proper  to  Minerva,  but  applied  to 
others  in  Ariftophanes,  and  alfo  (£•)  in  the  Theban 
war.  Either  hence  may  you  derive  the  Englifh 
dragon  now  as  a  fupporter,  and  ufually  pitcht  in 
fields  by  the  Saxon,  Englifh,  and  Norman  kings 
for  their  ftandard  (which  is  frequent  in  Hoveden, 
Matthew  Paris,  and  Fiorilegus)  or  from  the  Ro 
mans,  who  after  the  Minotaur,  Horfe,  Eagle,  and 
other  their  antiaue  enfigns,  took  this  beaft  ;  or 
elfe  imagine  that  our  kings  joined  in  that  general 
confent,  whereby  fo  many  nations  bear  it.  For  by 
plain  and  good  authority,  collected  by  a  great  cri 
tic,  yeu  may  find  it  affirmed  of  the  Affyrians,  In 
dians,  Scythians,  Perfians,  Dacians,  Romans;  and 
of  the  Greeks  too  for  their  fhields,  and  otherwife  ; 
wherein  (b)  Lipfius  unjuftly  finds  fault  with  Ifi- 
dore,  but  forgets  that  in  a  number  of  Greek  (/) 
authors  is  cppious  witnefs  of  as  much. 

Theyfing  bwu  timfclf  be  at  Badon  bare  the  day. 

That  is  Baunfedown  in  Somerfet  (not  Black- 
more  in  Yorkfhirc,  as  Polydore  miftakes)  as  is, 
exprefly  proved  out  of  a  manufcript  Gildas  (<£)» 
different  from  that  publifhed  by  Joffelin. 

That  fear cely  there  -uras  fcund  a  country  to  the  pole. 

Some,  too  hyperbolic,  ftories  make  him  a  large 
conqueror  on  every  adjacent  country,  as  the  Mufe 
rccito  :  and  his  feal,  which  Leland  fays  he  faw 
in  Weftminfter-Abbey,  of  red  wax  pictured  with. 
a  mound,  bearing  a  crofs  in  his  left  hand  (which 
was  firft  (/)  Juftinian's  device ;  and  furely,  in 
later  time,  with  the  feal  counterfeited  and  applied 
to  Arthur  :  no  king  of  this  land,  except  the  Con* 
feffor,  before  the  conqueft  (OT)  ever  ufing  in  their 
charters  more  than  fubfcription  of  name  and  cro£» 


(«)  C.  Sanda  Rom.  ecclef.  3.  dift,  15.  Gelafi- 
usPP. 

(x)  Ord.  Rom.  de  divin.  officiis  apud  Baronium 
in  martyrolog. 

(jy)  Harding  cap.  72. 

(z)  Th.  de  Walfmg.  A.  M.  CCCL.  &  24.'Edw. 
3.  Fabian  puts  it  before  this  year,  but  erroneoufly. 

(a)  Ex  antiq.  M.  S.  ap  Camd.  in  Berkfeir. 

(4)  cic.  CD.  xxcvni.  Die  geftdcb  aft.  S.  Geor- 
gen  fchiltt.  Martin.  Crof.  annal.  Sue  vie  part.  3. 
lib.  9. 

{e)  ic  Hen.  8.  in  ftatutis  Hibernicis. 


(</)  Polychronic.  lib.  I.  cap.  51. 

(<?)  Bal.  cent.  I. 

(/)  Nennius  hiftor.  Galfred.  lib.  6.  cap.  a.  & 
lib.  7.  cap.  z. 

(g)  .flEfchyl.  t-arl.  l-srl  M.  Euripid  in  Phceniff. 

(£)  Lipf.  com.  ad  Polyb.  4.  diiTeit.  5. 

(/')  Pindar,  Pythionic,  eiS-  n  Homer.  Iliad.  A. 
Suid.  Epaminon.  Heliod.  'Any.  'Hg«*X.  Plutarch. 
I,yfand.  Euripid.  in  l<fiy.  ?J  «» 'AwXj'S. 

(/5)  Camden. 

(/)  Suid.  in  Juftinian. 

(OT)  Ingulphus. 


POLY-OLBION. 


fes)  and  a  fceptrefleury  In  his  right, calls  'him  (») 
Britannia,  Gallia,  Getmin<e,  Dacia  Imperator.  The 
Bards  fongs  have,  with  this  kind  of  unlimited  at 
tribute  fo  loaden  him,  that  you  can  hardly  guefs 
what  is  true  of  him.  Such  indulgence  tofalfe  report 
hath  wronged  many  worthies,  andamong  them  even 
that  great  Alexander  in  prodigious  fuppofitions 
(like  Stichus  (o)  his  geography,  (laying  Pontus  in 
Arabia)  asStrabo  often  complains;  and  fome  idle 
Monk  of  middle  time  is  fo  impudent  to  affirm,  that 
at  Babylon  he  erected  a  column,  infcri'<  :d  with 
.Latin  and  Greek  verfes,  as  notes  of  his  vi&ory  ;  of 
them  you  lhall  tafte  in  thefe  two  : 

Anglicus  £5*  Scotui  Britonum  fufergue  catcrva 
IrlanduT,  Flander,  'Cornwallis,  tf  quoque  jtferguey. 

Only  but  that  Alexander  and  kis  followers  were 

no  good  Latinifts  (wherein,  when  you  have  done 

Jaughing,  you   may  wonder  at  the  decorum)    I 

fhould  cenfure  my  lubberly  verfifier  to  no  Icfs  pu- 

nifhment  than  Marfyas  his  excoriation.     But  for 

Arthur,  you  fhall  beft  know  him  in  this  eulogy. 

This  is  that  Arthur  of  whom  the  Britons  even 

on  this  day  fpeak  fo  idly ;  a  man  right  worthy 

to  have  been  celebrated  by  true  ftory,  not  falfe 

tales,  feeing  it  was  he  that  long  time  upheld 

his  declining  country,  and  even  infpired  martial 

courage  into  his  countrymen ;'  as  the  Monk  of 

Malmtlbury  of  him  : 

fhe  Pentecojl  prepared  at  Caer-ieon  in  brs  court. 

At  CAer-leon  in  Monmouth,  after  his  victories, 
a  pompous  celebration  was  at  Whitfontide,  whi 
ther  were  invited  divtrs  kings  and  princes  of  the 
neighbouring  coafts ;  he,  with  them,  and  his 
queen  Guinever,  with  the  ladies  keeping  thofe 
folemnities  in  their  feveral  conclaves  (5).  For  fo 
the  Britifli  ftory  makes  it  according  to  the  Tro 
jan  cuftom,  that  in  feftival  folemnities,  both  fex*s 
fhould  not  fit  together.  Of  the  Trojans  I  remem 
ber  no  warrant  for  it :  but  among  the  Greeks  one 
Sphyromachus  (/>)  firft  inftituted  it.  Tourna 
ments  and  jufts  were  their  exercifes,  nor  vouch- 
fafed  any  lady  to  beftow  her  favour  on  him,  which 
had  not  been  thrice  crowned  with  fame  of  mar 
tial  performance.  For  this  order  (which  herein 
is  delineated)  know,  that  the  old  Gauls  (whofe 
cuftoms  and  the  Britifli  were  near  the  fame)  had 
their  orbicular  tables  to  avoid  controverfy  of  pre 


cedency  (a  form  much  commended  by  a  late  (q) 
writer  for  the  like  diftance  of  all  from  the  fait, 
being  centre,  firft,  and  laft  of  the  furniture)  and 
at  them  every  knight  attended  by  his  efquire 
(f  »z!rAo<p«p8?i>«?  Athenasus  (r)  calls  them)  holding 
his  fhield.  Of  the  like  in  Henry  III.  Matthew 
Paris,  of  Mortimer's  at  Kelingworth,  under  Ed 
ward  I.  and  that  of  Windfar,  celebrated  by  Ed 
ward  III.  Walfingham  fpcaks.  Of  the  Arthurian 
our  hiftories  have  fcarce  mention.  But  Havil- 
lan's  Architrenius,  Robert  of  Glocefter,  John 
Lidgat  Monk  of  Bury,  and  Englifti  rhimes  in  di 
vers  hands,  fing  it.  It  is  remembered  by  Leland, 
Camden,  Volateran,  Philip  of  Bergomo,  Lily, 
Aubert  Miree,  others,  but  very  diversely.  White 
of  Bafingftoke  defends  it,  and  imagines  the  ori 
ginal  from  an  election  by  Arthur  and  Howel 
kings  of  Armoric  Britain,  of  fix  of  each  of  their 
worthieft  Peers  to  be  always  afliftant  in  counfel. 
The  antiquity  of  the  earldom  of  (j)  Mansfield  in 
old  Saxony  is  hence  affirmed,  becaufe  Heger  earl 
thereof  was  honoured  in  Arthur's  court  with  this 
order  ;  places  of  name  for  refidence  of  him  and 
his  knights  were  this  Caer-leon,Winchefter  (where 
his  table  is  yet  fuppofed  to  be,  but  that  feems  of 
later  date)  and  Camelot  in,  Somerfetfliirc.  Some 
put  his  number  XII.  I  have  feen  them  anciently 
pictured  XXIV,  in  a  poetical  ftory  of  him ;  and 
in  Denbighfhire,  Stow  tells  us,  in  the  parifh  of 
Lanfannan,  on  the  fide  of  a  ftonyhill  is  a  circular 
plain,  cut  out  of  a  main  rock,  with  fomc  XXIV 
feats  unequal,  which  they  call  Arthur's  Round 
Table.  Some  catalogues  of  arms  have  the  coats 
of  the  knights,  blazoned;  but  I  think  with  ag 
good  warrant  as  (/)  Rablais  can  juftify,  that  Sir 
Lancelot  du  Lac  flays  horfes  in  hell,  and  that  (a) 
Tout  Ics  chewali-rs  de  la  table  ronde  ejloient  pauvres 
gaigne  deniert,  tirans  la  ramc  pur  pfjfer  let  rivieres  de 
Coccyte,  Phlegeton,  Styx,  Acheron,  55*  Lethe,  quand 
mejjieurs  Us  diables  fe  veulent  ejbatre  fur  I'ean,  comms. 
font  les  bafteliers  da  £.ytn  et  gondoliers  de  Venifc.  Malt 
pour  chacunn  pjjjade  Us  n'ont  qu'un  naxarde,  &  fur  le 
fair  quclque  morceau  de  pain  cbaumcny.  Of  them, 
their  number,  exploits,  and  prodigious  perform 
ances,  you  may  read  Caxton's  publifhed  volume^ 
digefted  by  him  into  twenty-one  books,  out  of 
divers  French  and  Italian  fables.  From  fuch  I 
abftain,  as  I  may. 

Audfor  Caermardbin  s  fake 


(n~)  Emperor  of  Britain,  Gaul,  Germany,  and 
Denmark ;  for  fo  they  falfely  turned  Dacia. 

(o)  Plaut,  in  Sticho. 

(§)  Knights  and  ladies  fat  in  feveral  rooms. 

(/>)  Scholiaft.  ad.  Ariftophan.  l**A»;<r<a£w.  & 
Suidas. 

(y)  Gcmof.  halograph.  lib.  3.  cap.  9. 

(^)  Armigeri,  which  is  expreft  in  the  word 
Schilpors  in  Paul  Warnfred,  lib,  a,  de  geft,  Longo- 
Jjardc.  28. 

(T)  Dip nofoph,  lib.  5, 


(s)  Hoppenrod.  &  fpangberb.  apud  Ortelium  in 
Mansfield.  Many  places  in  Wales  in  hills  and 
rocks,  honoured  with  Arthur's  name.  Prif.  de- 
fenf.  hift.  Brit.  &  Cadair  Artlur,  i.  e.  Arthur's 
Chair  in  Bracknock.  Girald.  kin.  Camb.  c.  2.  & 
Arthur's  Oven  in  Stirling  of  Scotland. 

(t*)  Livre  z.  cap.  30. 

(w)  The  knights  of  the  Round  Table  ufe  to  fer-» 
ry  Ipirits  over  Styx,  Acheron,  and  other  rivers, 
and  for  their  fare  have  a  fillip  on  the  nofe  and  a 
piece  of  mouldy  bread. 


as*. 


THE    WORKS    O?    DRAYTON. 


TwxS  (w)  Merlins  have  our  {lories  :  One  of 
Scotland,  commonly  titled  Sylvefter,  or  Caledo- 
cius,  living  under  Arthur;  the  other  Ambrofius 
{of  whom  before)  born  of  a  nun  (daughter  to  the 
king  of  South  Wales)  in  Caermardhin,  not  naming 
the  place  (for  names  in  Britifh  his  name  is  Merd- 
hem)  but  the  place  (which  in  Ptolemy  is  Marido- 
ftum)  nan- ing  him  ;  begotten,  as  the  vulgar,  by  an 
Incubas.  For  his  burial  (in  fuppofltion  asuncertain 
as  his  birth,  actions,  and  all  of  thofe  too  fabuloufly 
iwixt  ftofies)  and  his  Lady  of  the  Lake,  it  is  by 
liberty  of  profeflion  laid  in  France  by  that  Italian 
(* )  Ariofto  :  which  perhaps  is  as  credible  as  fome 
ftiore  of  his  attributes,  feeing  no  perfuading  au 
thority,  in  any  of  them,  rectifies  the  uncertainty. 
J3ut  for  his  birth  are  the  next  long,  and,  to  it, 
teore. 

Tvifia  Comer's  f on  fr»m  unbuilt  Balel  brought. 

According  to  the  (y)  text,  the  Jews  affirm  that 
fill  the  fons  of  Noah  were  difperfed  through  the 
earth,  and  every  one's  name  left  to  the  land  he 
JJtoffeffed.  Upon  this  tradition,  and  falfe  Berofus's 
teftimony,  it  is  affirmed  that  Tuifco  (fon  of  Noah 
gotten  with  others  after  the  (*)  flood  upon  his 
•wife  Arezia)  took  to  his  part  the  coaft  about 
Rhine,  and  that  thence  came  the  name  of  Teutfch- 
l?nd  and  Teutfch,  which  we  call  Dutch,  through 
Germany.  (<z)  Some  make  him  the  fame  with 
Gomer,  eldeft  fon  to  Japhet  (by  whom  thefe 
•fcarts  of  Europe  were  peopled)  out  of  notation  of 
his  name,  deriving  Tuifcon  or  Tuifton  (for  fo 
Tacitus  calls  him)  from  tie  boodt-fon,  i.  e.  the  eldeft 
Jon.  Others  (as  the  author  here)  fuppofe  him  fon 
to  Gomer,  and  take  (6)  him  for  Afchenaz  (re- 
Jnembered  by  Mofes  as  firft  fon  to  Gomer,  and 
from  -whom  the  Hebrews  call  the  Germans  (c) 
Afchenazim)  whofe  relics  probably  indeed  feem 
to  be  in  Tuifco,  which  hath  been  made  of  Afchen 
either  by  the  Dutch  prepofitive  article  tie  or  lie,  as 
fcur  the  (according  to  Derceto  for  (d)  Atergatis, 
whjch  fhould  be  Adardafa  in  Ctefias;  and  Danubius 
for  Adubenus  in  Feflus, perhaps  therein  corrupted, 
6s  Jofeph  Scaliger  obferves ;  a*  Theudibald  for 
Hdibald  in  Procopius,  and  Dicencus  for  Ceneus 
among  the  Getes)  or  through  miftakjng  of  ft  or 
^  or  j"f  in  the  Hebrew,  as  in  Rhodanim  "J  for 
(7)  *"l  being  Do.cianim,  and  in  Chalibes  and  Alybes 
for  Thalybas,  from  Tubal,  by  taking  H  or  {^  ^or 


ft  ;  for  in  ruder  manufcripts  by  an  imperfcc! 
read  a,  the  firft  miftaking  might  be  as  foon  as  the 
reft.  I  conjecture  it  the  rather,  for  that  in  moft 
hiftories  diverfity  with  affinity  betwixt  the  fame- 
meant  proper  names  (efpecially  eaftern  as  this 
was)  is  ordinary;  as  Megabyzus  in  Ctefias  is  Ba- 
cabafus  in  Juftin,  who  calls  Aaron  Aruas,  and 
Herodotus  his  Smerdis,  Mergidis;  Afarhadon, 
Coras  and  Efther  in  the  fcriptures  are  thus,  Sar- 
danapalus,  Cyrus,  and  Ameftris  in  the  Greek 
ftories  ;  •Eporedorix,  Ambiorix,  Ariminius,  in 
Caefor  and  Sueton,  fuppofed  to  have  been  Frede 
rick,  Henry,  Herman  :  divers  like  examples  oc 
cur  ;  and  in  comparifon  of  Arrion  .with  Q_Cur- 
tius  very  many  ;  like  as  alfo  in  the  life  of  St.  John 
the  evangelift,  anciently  (_/")  written  in  Arabic, 
you  have  Afubafianuufu,  Thithimfe,  Damthia- 
nuufu,  for  Vefpafian,  Titus,  Domitian;  and  in 
our  ftories  Androgeus  for  Caefar's  Mandubratius. 
From  Tuifco  is  our  name  of  Tuefday;  and  in  that 
too,  taking  the  place  of  Mars  (the  moft  fiery  ftar, 
and  obferve  withal  that  againft  the  vulgar  opinion 
the  planetary  account  of  days  is  very  (g)  ancient) 
difcovers  affinity  with  Afchenas,  in  whofe  nota 
tion  (as  fome  (£)  body  obferves)  WO  fignifies  fire, 

Tbsy  Saxons  Jirjl  were  calfd  ...... 

So  a  Latin  rhyme  in  (i)  Engelhufe  alfo; 

Qiiippe  Irei'is  gladius  apud  lllos  Saxa  vocatur, 
Vndejibi  Saxo  nomen  traxijje  futatur. 

Although  from  the  Sacans,  or  Sagans,  a  populous 
nation  in  Afia  (which  were  alfo  Scythians,  and  of 
whom  an  old  (-5)  poet,  as  moft  others  in  their 
epithets  and  paffages  of  the  Scythians, 


A  faculty  for  which  the  Englifh  have  had  no 
fmall  honour  in  their  later  wars  with  the  French) 
both  Goropius  with  long  argument  in  his  Becce- 
felana,  our  judicious  Camden,  ahd  others,  will 
have  them,  as  it  were,  Sacai's  fons.  According 
hereto  is  that  name  of  (/)  Sacafena,  which  a  colo 
ny  of  them,  gave  to  part  of  Armenia  ancl  the  (OT) 
Safones  in  Scythia  on  this  fide  of  Imaus:  How. 
foever,  the  author's  conceit  thus  chofen  is  very 
apt,  nor  difagreeing  to  this  other,  in  that 


(w)  Gical,  Itiner.  Camb.  4.  cap.  8. 

(*r)  Orland.  Pariof.  cant.  3.  See  Sp'enfer's 
jTaery  Q^lib.  3.  cant.  3. 

(y)  Gen.  10. 

(z)  Munfter.  Cofm.  1.  3. 

(a)  Goropius  in  Ind  fcythic. 

(t)  Jodoc.  Willich.  comm.  ad  Tacit.  Germa- 
Ijiam.  &  Pantaleon.  jib.  i.profopogr. 

(f)  EJjas  Levit.  in  Thifb.  Arias  Mont,  in  Peleg. 

(d)  Strab.  lib.  £.  £•  &  if.  de  alias  qus  hie.  con- 
gcrimua. 


(<?)  Brouglnon  in  concent  prxf. 

(/)  Pet.  Kirftenius  Grammaticse  Arabics  fub^ 
junxit. 

(^)  Scalig.  In  prolcgom.  ad  emendat.  temp. 

(b)  MelancthoHrap.  Becan.  in  ludofcyth. 

(;')  Ap  Camdenum. 

(d )  Dionyf.  Afer.  in  •ar'pwy, 

§  The  fhooting  Saca  none  can  teach  thrm  art. 
For  what  they  loofcd  at,  never  fcapes  th.-ir  diit,' 

(/)  Strabo  1.  la,. 

(m)  Ptoleoi.  geograph.  lib.  r-  cap.  ij, 


ou-  IV. 


POLY-OLBION. 


community  was  betwixt  the  name  of  Sacse  or 
Sagse,  and  a  certain  fiiarp  weapon  called  Sagaris, 
ufed  by  the  Amazons,  Sacans,  and  Perfians,  as  the 
Greek  («)  ftories  igformsus. 

fhe  Britons  here  allured  to  call  them  to  their  aid. 

Moft  fuppofe  them  fent  to   by   the   Britons, 
much  fubject  to  the  irruptions  of  Picts  and  Scots, 
and  fo  invited  hither  for  aid  :  but  the  ftories  of 
Gildae  and  Nenius  have  no  fuch  thing,  but  only 
that  there  landed  of  them  (as  banifhed  their  coun 
try,  which  Geffrey  of  Monmouth  exprefies  alfo) 
three  long  boats  in  Kent  with  Horfaand  Hengift, 
captains.     They  afterward  were  moft  willingly  j 
requefted  to  multiply  their  number  by  fending  j 
for  more  of  their  countrymen  to  help  King  Vor-  i 
tigern  ;   and  under  that   colour,  and  by  Ronix 
(daughter  to  Hengift,  and  wife   to  Vortigern) 
her  womanifh  fubtilty,  in  greater  number  were 
here  planted.    Of  this,  more  large  in  every  com 
mon  ftory.     But  to  believe  their  firft  arrival  ra 
ther  for  new  place  of  habitation,  than  upon  em- 
baffage  of  the  Britons,  I  am  perfuaded  by  this, 
that  (a)   ani'.ng  the  Cambrians,  Gauls,  Goths, 
Dacians,  Scythians,  and  efpecially  the  Sacans  (if 
Strabo  deceive  not,  from  whom  our  Saxoni)  with 
other  northern  people,  it  wasva  cuftom  upon  nu 
merous  abundance  to  tranfplant  colonies  :  from 
which  ufe  the  Parthians  (Tent  out  of  Scythit,  as 
the  Romans  did  their  (/>)  I'er  Sacrum)  retain  that 
name,   fignifying  banifhed   (fays  Trogus;)  not 
unlikely,  from  the  Hebrew  Paratz  (7),  which  is 
tofeparate,  and  alfo  to  multiply  in  this  kind  of  pro 
pagation,  as  it  is  ufed  in  the  promife  to  Abraham, 
and  in  Ifaiah's  confolation  to  the  church.     Here 
being  the  main  change  of  the  Britifh  name  and 
Hate,  a  word  or  two  of  the  time  and  year  is  not 
untimely.     Moft  put  it  under  CD.XL.IX.  (ac 
cording  to  Bede's  copies  and  their  followers)  or 
CD.L,.  of  Chrift  ;  whereas  indeed   by   apparent 
proof  it  was  in  CD.XXVIII.  and  the  fourth  of 
Valentinian  the  Emperor.     So  Prife  and  Camden 
(out  of  an  old  fragment  annexed  to  Nennius)  and, 
before  them,  the  author   of  Fajciculus   Temporum 
have  placed  it.    The  error  I  imagine  to  be  from 
reftoring  of  worn-out  times  in  Bede  and  others, 
by  thofe  which  fell  into  the  fame  error  with  Flo 
rence  of  Worcefter  and  Marian  the  Scot,  who  be 
gin  the  received  Chriftjan  account  but  twelve 
years  before  thepaflion,  thereby  omitting  twenty- 
two.     For  although  Marian's  publifhed  chronicle 
(which  is  but  (r)  a  defloration  by  Robert  of  Lor- 
rain,  bifhop  of  Hereford  under  Henry  the  firft, 
and  an  epitome  of  Marian)  goes   near  from  the 
•rdinary  time  of  incarnation  under  Auguftus,yet 


he  lays  it  alfo,  according  to  the  Roman  abbor 
Dionyfius,  in  the  twenty-third  year  following, 
which  was  rather  by  taking  advantage  of  Dlony* 
fius's  error,  than  following  his  opinion.  For  when 
he  !  about  Juttinian's  time)  made  his  period  of 
D.XXXH  years  of  the  golden  number  and  cycle 
of  the  fun  multiplied,  it  fell  out  fo  in  his  compu 
tation,  that  the  fifteenth  moon  following  fhe. 
Jews  paffover,  the  dominical  letter,  Friday,  ami 
other  concurrents  according  to  ecclefiailica.  :ra- 
dition  fuppofed  for  the  paffion.  could  not  br  but 
in  the  (*}  twelfth  year  after  his  hi:  th  (a  laplc  ay 
himfelf  much  repented)  and  then  fuppofing  Chrift 
lived  thirty-four  years,  twenty-two  muft  needs  be 
omitted ;  a  collection  directly  againft  his  mean 
ing  ;  having  only  forgotten  to  fit  thofc  concur 
rents.  This  account  (in  itfelf,  and  by  the  abbot's 
purpofe,  as  our  vulgar  is  now,  but  with  fome  little 
difference)  erroneoufly  followed, I  conjecture,  made 
them,  which  too  much  defired  correction,  add 
the  fuppofed  evangelical  XXII.  years  to  fuch  times 
as  were  before  true ,  and  fo  came  CCCC.XXVII1. 
to  be  CCCC.XL  IX.  and  CCCC.L.  which  White 
of  Bafingftoke  (although  aiming  to  be  accurate) 
unjuftly  follows.  Subtraction  of  this  number, 
and,  in  fome,  addition  (of  addition  you  fhall 
have  perhaps  example  in  amendment  of  the 
C.L.VI.  year  for  king  Lucius's  letters  to  Pope 
Eleutherius)  will  rectify  many  grofs  abfurdities 
in  our  chronologies,  which  are  by  tranfcribing, 
interpolation,  mifprinting,  and  creeping  in  of  an-> 
tichronifms  now  and  then,  ftrangely  difordcred. 

To  get  tljtirfeat  in  Gaul,  iviicb  on  btucjtria  light. 
And  a  little  after, 

Call'J  Northern,  from  the  north  of  Ger&any  that 
came. 

What  is  now  Nermandy  is,  in  fome,  ftiled 
Neuftria  and  Nueftria  corruptly,  as  moft  think, 
for  W-eftria,  that  is  Well-rich,  i.  e.  the  Weft  king 
dom  (confined  anciently  betwixt  the  Meufe  and 
.Loire)  in  refpect  of  Aujlrkb  or  Dofrich,  i.  e  the 
Eaft  Kingdom,  now  .Lorrain,  upon  fuch  reafou 
as  the  archdukedem  hath  his  name  at  this  day. 
(t)  Rollo  fon  of  a  Danifh  potentate,  accompanied 
with  divers  Danes,  Norwegians,  Scythians,  Goths, 
and  a  fupplement  of  Englifh,  which  he  had  of 
king  Athelftan,  about  the  year  D.CCC.  made 
tranfmigration  into  France,  and  there,  after  fome 
martial  difcords,  honoured  in  holy  tincture  of 
Chriftianity  wi£h  the  name  of  Robert,  received 
(a)  of  Charles  the  Simple  with  his  daughter  (or 
fifter)  Gilla  this  tract  as  her  dower,  containing 


(n)  Herodot.  Polyhmn.  Xenoph.  cwaCa/r.  3.  Stra- 
bc*  lib.  to.     See  the  VIU  Song. 

(a.)  Juftin.  lib    24.  &  41.    Herodot.  Clio.  Wa- 
fingh.  Hypodig.  Neult.  Gemetifcenf.  lib.  I.  cap.  4. 
Sabiuis  Si  Gr-jecis  morem  hunc  fuiiTe  nemiiii  Icgif- 
fe  me  apud  Varronem  &  Qolumellam. 
VOL.  III. 


(/>)  Feftus  in  end.  &  Mamertinis. 

(?)  "a"!t3  Gen-  a8-  I4-  Ifti  54  3- 
(/)  Machefh.  lib.  4.  de  Pontiticib. 
(j)  Paul,  de  Midleburgo  part.  2.  lib.  5. 
m  See  Song  Xlil. 
O/)  Paul.  JEm.  hilt.  Franc.  3. 
T 


«9<a  T  H  E    W  O  R  K  S    O 

(as  before1)  more  than  Normandy.  It  is  (t>)  re 
ported,  that  when  the  bifliops  at  this'  donation 
Required  him  to  kifs  the  king's  foot  for  homage, 
after  fcornful  refufal,  he  commanded  one  of  his 
knights  to  do  it;  the  knight  took  up  the  king's 
leg,  and  in  (training  it  to  his  mouth,  overturned 
him ;  yet  nothing  but  honourable  refpedl  followed 
^jn  either  part. 

That  at  the  conquerors  bhuddldte  tie  eortqucrd run. 


F    DRAYTON. 

Our  author  makes  the  Norman  invafion  a 
reuniting  of  feveral  kindred,  rather  than  a  con- 
queft  by  a  mere  ftranger,  taking  argument  as  well 
from  identity  of  countryfhip  (being  all  Germans 
by  original,  and  the  people  of  (jw)  the  Cimbrica 
Cherfonefus,  now  Denmark,  anciently  called  Sax 
ons)  as  from  contingency  of  blood  betwixt  the 
Anglo-Saxon  kings,  and  the  Norman  dukes,  thu.5 
expreffed : 


Rollo,  (x\  chriftened  Robert, 
'• William  I. 


Richard  I. — 

Ethejred  king 
of  England  . — 


-Gunnpr,  a  Danifli  lady. 


-Emma, 


Edward  the  Confeffor. 


Richard  II. 

Richard  III.      Robert  I. 

I 
William  the  Conqueror, 


Objeft  not  that  Duke  Robert  got  the  Conquer- 
pr  upon  Arietta  (from  whom  perhaps  came  our 
jiame  of  harlot)  his  concubine,  nor  that  (y~)  Con. 
Janguinltaiit  13*  agnationis  jura  a  pat  re  tantum  &  ieg*~ 
ilmls  nupi'ris  criuutur,  as  the  civil  law,  and  upon 
the  matter  the  Engliih  alfo  defines ;  but  rather 
allow  it  by  law  of  nature  and  nobility,  which  ju- 
ftifies  the  baftard's  bearing  of  his  father's  coat, 
diftinguifhed  with  a  bend  linifter,  Nicolas  Upton 
calls  it-(z)  fiffitra,  eo  quod jtnditur  a  f atria  e<tr:di- 
tate  •  which  is  but  his  conceit :  and  read  Heuter's 
tracT:  de  libera  bomin'u  nativitatt,  where  you  fliall 
iind  a  kind  of  legitimation  of  that  now  difgraceful 
name  Baftard ;  which  in  more  antique  times  was, 
as  a  proud  title,  inferted  in  the  ftyle  of  great  and 
moft  honourable  princes.  Pretending  this  con- 
fanguinity,  bt.  Edward's  adoption,  and  King  Ha- 
told's  oath,  added  by  fuccefsful  arms,  the  Nor- 
jnan  acquired  the  Englifh  crown ;  although  Wil 


liam  of  (a)  Poi&ers  afRrm,s,  that  on  his  death 
bed  he  made  proteftations,  that  his  right  was  no.t 
hereditary,  but  by  effufion  of  blood,  and  lofs  of 
many  lives. 


Who  blm  a  daughter  traughty 
Jtrangely  fpare. 


heaven    did 


After  compofition  of  French  troubles,  Henry 
the  firit  returning  into  England,  the  fhip  where 
in  his  fons  William  and  Richard  were,  betwixt 
Barbefleu  and  Southampton  was  caft  away,  fa 
that  heaven  only  fpared  him  this  iffue  Maud  the 
Ehiprefs,  married,  at  laft,  to  Geffrey  Flantagenet 
Earl  of  Anjou,  from  whom  in  a  continued  race 
through  Henry  the  fecond  (fon  to  this  Maud) 
until  Richard  the  third,  that  moft  noble  furname 
pofleffed  the  royal  throne  of  England. 


(v)  Gi?il.  GemiticenC  lib.  a.  cap.  17. 

(TO)  Marcian.  Heracleot.  nnpivX.  C. 

(x)  Gemiticenf.lib.  7.  cap.  36.  &  lib.  3.  cap.  1 8. 

(y)  ff.  Unde  cognati  1.  4.  fpurius.  &  tit.  de  grad. 

in.  lib,  4.  non  facile,  §  8,  Sciendum.    Right  of 


blood  and  kindred  comes  only  by  lawful  mar* 
riage. 

(z)  A  divifion,bec3.ufe  he  is  feparated  form  hi& 
father's  inheritance.  cn.Lj.vi. 

(«)  Hiftor,  Cadomenf. 


POL   T-0  L  B  I  O  N: 


THE    FIFTH    SONG. 


The  Argument, 

fn  this  fong,  Severn  gives  the  doom 
What  of  her  Lundy  Ihould  become. 
And  whilft  the  nimble  Cambrian  rill» 
Dance  hy-day-gks  amongft  the  hills, 
The  mufe  them  to  Camarden  brings  5 
Where  Merlin's  wond'rous  birth  fhe  tings. 
From  thence  to  Penbrook  flic  doth  make, 
To  fee  how  Milford  ftate  doth  take  : 
The  fcattered  iflands  there  doth  tell : 
And,  vifiting  Saint  David's  cell, 
Doth  fport  her  all  the  fhores  along, 
preparing  the  enfuing  fong. 


Now  Sabrine,  as  a  queen,  miraculoufly  fair 

Is  abfolutely  plac'd  in  her  imperial  chair 

Of  cryftal  richly  wrought,  that  glorioufly  did 

fhine, 

Her  grace  becoming  well,  a  creature  fo  divine  : 
And  as  her   godlike  felf,  fo   glorious  was  her 

throne,  [known ; 

In  which  himfelf  to  fit  great  Neptune  had  been 
Whereon  there  were  ingrav'd  thofe  nymphs  the 

god  had  woo'd, 

And  every  feveral  fhape  wherein  for  love  he  fu'd ; 
Each  daughter,  her  eftate  and  beauty,  every  fon  ; 
What  nations  he  had  rul'd,  what  countries  he  had 

won. 

No  fifh  in  this  wide  wafte,  but  with  exceeding  coft 
yVas  there  in  antique  work  molt  curioufly  iaiboft. 


She,  in  a  watchet  we«d,  with  many  a  curious 

wave, 

Which  as  a  princely  gift  great  Amphimte  gave  ; 
Whofe  fldrts  were  to  the  knee,  with  coral  fring'd 

below, 
To   grace  her  goodly    fteps.    And    where  flic 

meant  to  go, 
The  path  was  ftrewed  with  pearl ;  which  though 

they  orient  were, 
Yet  fcarce  known   from  her   feet,  they  were  fo 

wondrous  clear  ;  [may  fee 

To  whom  the  mermaids  hold  her  glafs,  that  fhe 
Before  all  other  floods  how  far  her  beauties  be  ; 
Who  was  by  Nereus  taught,  the  moft  profoundly 

wife, 
That  learned  her  the  fkill  of  hidden  prophecies* 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


By  Thetis'    fpecial  care ;  as  (a)  Chiron  erft  had 

done 
To  that  proud  bane  of  Troy,  her  god-refembling 

fon. 
For  her  wife  cenfure  now,  whilft  every  lift'ning 

flood 
(When  Reafon  fomewhat  cool'd  their    late  di- 

flemper'd  mood) 

Inclofed  Severn  in ;  before  this  mighty  rout, 
She  fitting  well  prepar'd,  with  countenance  grave 

and  flout,  [caufe, 

JLike  lome  great  learned  judge,  to  end  a  weighty 
Well  furnifh't  with  the  force  of  argument  and 

laws, 
And    every   fpecial  proof    that  juftly    may  be 

brought ; 
Now  with  a  conftant  brow,  a  firm  and  fettled 

thought, 

And  at  the  point  to  give  the  laft  and  final  doom  : 
The  people  crowding  near  within  the  pefter'd 

room, 
A  flow,    foft   murmuring   moves  amongft   the 

wondring  throng, 
At  though  with  open  ears  they  wpuld  devour  his 

tongue ; 

Sp  Severn  bare  herfelf,  and  filence  fo  me  wan 
When  to  th'  aflembly  thus  fhe  ferioufly  began  : 
4  My  near  and  loved  nymphs,   good  hap  ye 

4  both  betide ; 
1  Well  Britons  have  ye  fung;  you  Englilh,  well 

4  reply'd ; 

*  Which  to  fucceeding  times  fhall  memorife  your 

4  ftories 

4  To  either  country's  praife,  as  both  your  endlefs 

4  glories. 
'  And  from  your  liftning  ears,  Cth  vain  it  were  to 

4hold 
'  What  all-appointing  heaven  will  plainly  fhall  be 

4  told, 

*  Both  gladly  be  you  pleas'd ;  for  thus  the  powers 

4  reveal, 

'  That  when  the  Norman  line  in  ftrength  fhall 
4  laftly  fail 

*  (Fate  limiting  the  time)  th*  ancient  Briton  race 
'  Shall  come  again  to  fit  upon  the  fovereign  place. 

*  A  branch  fprung  out  of  Brute,  th'  imperial  top 

4  fhall  get, 
'  Which  grafted  in  the  flock  of  great  Plantagenet, 

*  The  ft  em  fliall  ftrongly  wax,  as  flill  the  trunk 

4  doth  wither ; 
'  That  power  which,   bare  it  thence,  '.again  fhall 

4  bring  it  thither 
'  By  Tudor,  with  fair  winds  from  Little  Britain 

4  driven, 

!  §  To  whom  the  goodly  bay  of  Milford  fhall  be 
" 4  given ; 

*  As  thy  wife  prophets,  Wales,  fore-told  his  wifh't 

4  arrive, 

5  §  And  how  JLeweliin'slineinhimfhould  doubly 

4  thrive. 

4  For  from  his  iffur  fent  to  Albany  before, 
•Where  his  neglected 'blood,  "his  virtue  did  re- 
4  ftore, 

i 
(a)  Chi        brought  u?  Achilics,  foa  to  Thetit, 


'  He  firft  unto  himfelf  in  fair  fucceffion  gain'd 
'  The  Steward's  nobler  name  ;  and  afterwards  at- 

•  tain'd 

'  The  royal  Scottifh  wreath,  upholding  it  in  flate. 
4  This  flem,  to  (^)  Tudor's  join'd  (which  thing 

'  all-powerful  Fate 

'  So  happily  produc'd  out  of  that  profperous  bed. 
'  Whofe  marriages  conjoin'd  the  white-rofe  and 

'  the  red) 
'  Supprefling  every  plant,   mail  fpread  itfelf  fo 

'  Pride, 

'  As  in  his  arms  ihall  clip  the  Hre  on  every  fkle. 
'  By  whom  three  fever'd  realms  in  one  fhall  firm- 

'  ly  ftand, 
'  As  Britain-founding  Brute  firft  monarchiz'd  the 

'  land  : 
4  And  Cornwal,  for  that  thou  no  longer  malt  con- 

'  tend, 
4  But  to  old  Cambria  cleave,  as  to  thy  ancient 

4  friend, 
'  Acknowledge  thou   thy  brood  of  Brute's  high 

'  blood  to  be  ; 
4  And  what   hath  hapt  to  her,  the  like  t'have 

'  chanc'd  to  thee  ; 
4  The  Britons  to  receive,  when  heaven  on  them 

did  lowre, 
4  Loegria  forc'd  to  leave  ;  who  from  the  Saxon* 

power 
4  Thenifeivrts  in  deferts,  creeks,  and  mount'nouj 

4  waites  bcftow'd, 
4  Or  where  the  fruiUefs  rocks  could  promife  them 

4  abode  :  [  4  fliall 

4  Why  ftrive  ye  then  for  that,  in  little  time  that 
4  (As  you  are  all  made  one)  be  one  unto  you  all  ? 
4  Then  take  my  final  doom  pronounced  laftly, 

4  this  -, 

4  That  Lundy  like  ally'd  to  Wales  and  England  is. 
Each  part  mdft  highly  pleas'd,  then  up  the  fef- 

fion  brake; 

When  to  the  learned  maids  again  invention  fpake 
4  O  ye  PegaHan  nymphs,  that  hating  viler  things 
4  Delight  in  lofty  hills,  and  in  delicious  fprings, 
'  That  on  Pier  us  born,  and  named  of  the  place, 
4  The  Thracian  Pimpla  love,  and  Pindus  ofter 

4  grace ; 

4  In  Aganippa's  fount,  and  in  Caflalia's  brims, 
4  That   often  have  been  known  to   bathe   you 

4  cryftal  limb?, 
4  Conduct  me  through  thefe  brooks,  and  with 

4  faften'd  clue, 

4  Direct  me  in  my  courfe,  to  take  a  perfect  view 
4  Of  all  the  wandring  ftreams,  in  whofe  entrancin 

4  gy^s, 
4  Wife  nature  oft  herfelf  her  workmanfhip  a< 

4  rnires 
'  (So  manifold  they  are,    with    fuch   meande 

'  wound,    . 
4  As  may  with  wonder  feem  invention  to  co: 

4  found) 
4  That  to  thofe  Britifli  names,  untaught  the  ear 

'  pleafe, 
'  Such  relifh  I  may  give  in  my  deliciou*  lays, 

(b)  James  IV.    furnamed  Steward,   married 
eluett  daughter  to  Ha>ry  VII.  kin 


*  That  all  the  armed  orks  of  Neptune's  grifly  band, 
'  With  mufic  »f  my  verfe,   amaz'd  may  lilining 

4  ftand  ;  [call, 

*  As  when  his  Tritons  trumps  do  them  to  battle 
'  Within  his  furging   lifts  to   combat   with   the 

4  whale. 
Thus  have    we    overgone   the  Glamorganian 

Gowr, 
Whofe   promontory  (plac'd  to  check  the   ocean's 

pow'r) 
Kept  Severn  yet   herfelf,  till  being  grown    too 

great,  [feat; 

She  with  extended  arm?   unbounds  her   ancient 
And  turning  laftly  fea,  refigns  unto  the  main 
What  fovereignty  herfelf  but  lately  did  retain, 
Next,  Logher  leads  the  way,   who  with  a  lufty 

crew 
(Her   wild  and  wand'ring  fteps    that   ceafelefly 

purfue) 

Still  forward  is  inforc'd ;  as  Amond  thrnfls  her  on, 
And  Morlas  (as  a  maid  {he  much  relies  upon) 
Intreats  her  prefent  fpeed ;  affuring  her  withall, 
Her  beft-beloved  ifk,  Bachannis,  for  her  fall 
Stands  fpecially  prepar'd,  of  every  thing  fupply'd. 
When  Guendra  with  fuch  grace  deliberately 

doth  glide, 

As  Tovy  doth  entice  ;  who  fetteth  out  prepar'd 
At  all   points  like  a  prince,  attended   with   a 

guard ;  [km 

Of  which,  as  by  her  name,  the  near'ft  tt>  her  of 
Is  Toothy,  tripping  down  from   Verwin's  rufhy 

(c)  lin,  [meet 

Through   Refcob  running  out,  with  Pefcover  to 
Thofe  rills  that  foreft  loves ;  and  doth  fo  kindly 

greet, 

As  to  intreat  their  flay  (he  gladly  would  prevail. 
Then  Tranant  nicely  treads  upon  the  watry  trail ; 
The  lively  fldpping  Brane,  along  with  Gwethrick 

goes, 
In  Tovy's  wandring  banks  themfelves  that  fcarcely 

lofe, 
But  Mudny,  with  Cledaugb,  and  gawthy,  foon 

refort, 
Which   at    Langaddoc    grace    their   fovereign?s 

watry  court.  [efpies, 

As  when  the  fervile  world  fome  gathering  man 

Whofe  thriving  fortune  ftiows  he  to  much  wealth 

may  rife, 
And  through  his  prince's  grace  hi$  followers  may 

prefer, 

Or  by  revenue  left  by  fome  dead  ancefter  ; 
All  lowting  low   to  him,  him  humbly  they  ob- 

ferve, 

And  happy  is  that  man  his  nod  that  may  deferve  ; 
To  Tovy  to  they  fioop,  to  them  upon  the  way 
Which  thus  difplays  the  fpriug  within  their  view 

that  lay. 
Near  Denevoir,  the  feat  of  the   (/)  Demetian 

king 
1  Whilft   Cambria  was  herfclf,  £ull,  ftrong,  and 

4  flourilhiiig, 


.:)  A  pool  or  watry  moor? 
oi  Suu:liw«Le«* 


fOLY-OtBION.  293 

There  is  s  pleaflnt  fpring,  (<?)  that  conftant  doth 


abide 
Hard  by  thefe  winding  fhores  v/herein  we  nun- 

4  bly  flide ; 
Long   of  the  ocean   lov'd,  fince  his  victorious 

4  hand 

Firft  proudly  did  infult  upon  the  conquer'd  land, 
'  And  though  a  hundred  nymphs  in  fair  Demetia 

be, 
4  Whofe  features  might  allure  the  fea-gods  more 

than  fhe, 

4  His  fancy  takes  her  form,  and  her  he  only  likes; 
'  (Who  e'er  knew  half  the  fliafts  wherewith  blind 

Cupid  ftrikcs  ?) 
'  Which  great  and  conflant   faith,  fhew'd  by  the 

4  god  of  fea,  [pay, 

4  This  clear  and  lovely  nymph  fo  kindly  doth  re- 
'  As  fuff "ring  for  his  fake  what  love  to  lover  owes- 
•  With  him  flic  fadly  ebbs,  with  him  fhe  proudly 

'  flows; 

4  To  him  her  fecret  vows  perpetually  doth  keep, 
4  Obferving  every  law  and  cuftom  of  the  deep. 
Now  Tovy  tow'rd  her  fall  (Langaddoc  over 
gone) 

Her  Dulas  forward  drives  ;  and  Cothy  coming  on 
The  train  to  over-take,  the  neareft  way  doth  caft 
Ere  fhe  Caermardcn  get ;  where  Gwilly,  making 

hafte, 

Bright  Tovy  entertains  at  that  moft  famous  town 
Which  her  great  prophet  (/)  bred,who  Wales  doth 

fo  renown ; 
And   taking  her   a  harp,  and  tuning  well  the 

firings, 

To  princely  Tovy  thus  {he  of  the  prophet  fings: 
4  Of  Merlin  and  his  flcill  what  region  doth  not 

4  hear  ? 
4  The  world  fhall  ftill  be  full  of  Merlin  every 

'  where.  [runs 

4  A  thoufand  lingering  years  his  prophecie*  have 
4  And  fcatcety  fhall  have  end  till  time  itfelf  be 

'  done  : 
'  Who  of  a  Britifh  nymph  was  gotten,  whilft  fhe 

'  play'd  [maidj 

'  With  a  feducing  fpirit,  which  won  the  godly 
'  (As  all  Demetia  through,  there  was  not  found 

4  her  peer) 
4  Who  be'ing  fo  much  renown'd  for  beauty  far 

4  and  near, 
4  Great  lords  her  liking  fought,  but  ftiil  in  irairi 

'  they  prov'd ;  [lov'd  ; 

4  §  That  fpirit  (to  her  unknown)  this  virgin  only 
'  Which  taking  human  fhape,  of  fuch  perfection; 

4  feem'd,  '  \ 

4  As  (all  her  fuitersfcojn'd)  flw  only  him  efteem'cL 
4  Who,  feigning  for  her  fake  that  he  was  comet 

4  from  far, 

4  And  richly  could  endow  (a  lufty  batchelor) 
4  On  her  that   prophet  got,  which  from  his  .mo 
ther's  womb 

4  Of  things  to   come  foretold  until  the 
'  doom. 


(if)  Ebbing  and  ftowinp  with  the 
(/;  Merlin,  'tjorri  in  Ciennardea. 

THj 
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But,  of  his  feigned  birth  in  fporting  idly  thus, 
Sufpect  me  not,  that  1  this  dreamed  Incubus 
By  firange  opinions  fhould  licentioufly  fubfift ; 
Or,  felf-conceited,  play  the  humorous  Platonift, 
Which  boldly  dares  affirm,  that  fpirits  themfelves 

fupply 

With  bodies,  to  commix  with  frail  mortality, 
And  here  allow  them  place,  beneath  this  lower 

fphere 

Of  the  unconftant  moon ;  to  tempt  us  daily  here. 
Some,  earthly  mixture  take ;   as  others,  which 

afpire,  .  <   [fire, 

Them  fubt'ler  fhapes  refume,  of  water,  air,  and 
Being  thofe  immortals  long  before  the  heaven, 

th^t  fell, 

Whofe  deprivation  thence,  determined  their  hell : 
And  lofing  through  their  pride  that  place  to  theni 

aflign'd, 

Predeftine'd  that  was  to  man's  regenerate  kindy 
They,  for  th'  inveterate  hate  to  his  election,  ftill 
Pefift  not  him  to  tempt  to  every  damned  ill : 
And  to  feduce  the  fpirit,  oft  prompt  the  fraikf 

blood, 

Inveigling  it  with  taftes  of  counterfeited  good, 
And  teach  it  all  the  flights  the  foul  that  may  eS- 

cite 

To  yield  up  all  power  unto  the  appetite. 
And  to  thofe  curious  wits  if  we  ourfelves  apply, 
Which  fearch  the  gloomy  fliades  of  deep  philofo* 

Phy» 

They  reafon  fo  will  cloathe,  as  well  the  mind  can 

fiiow, 

That  contrary  effects,  from  contraries  may  grow ; 
And  that  the  foul  a  fhape  fo  ftrongly  may  con 
ceit, 

As  to  herfelf  the-while  may  feem  it  to  create  ; 
.By  which  th'  abufed  fenfe  more  eafily  oft  is  led 
To  think  that  it  enjoys  the  thing  imagined. 

But,  toil'd  in  thefe   dark  tracts  with  fundry 

doubts  repleaty 
Calm  fh.ade?,  and  cooler  ftreams  muft  quench  this 

furious  heat ; 
4  Which  feeking,  foon  we  find,  where  Cowen  in 

her  courfe  <•- 

Tow'rds  the  Sabrinian  fhores,  as  fweeping  from 

her  fource, 

Takes  Towa,  calling  then  Carkenny  by  the  w»y, 
Her  through  the  waylefs  woods  of  Cardiff  to 

convey ; 

A  foreft,  with  her  floods  environ'd  fo  abolit 
That  hardly  fhe  reftrains  th'  unruly  watry  rout, 
When  fwelling,  they  would  feem  her  empire  to 

invade : 
And  oft   the  luftful  fawns  and  fatyrs  from  her 

made 
Were  by  the  ftreams  entie'd'  abode  with  them  to 

make. 
Then  Morlas  meeting  Taw,  her  kindly  in  doth 

take  : 
Cair  coming    with  the   reft,  their  watry  tracts 

tread, 

Increafe  the  Cowen  all ;  that  as  their  general  head 
Their  largefs  doth  receive,  to  bear  out  his  expence; 
Who  to  vail  Neptune  lea.ds  this  courtly  confluence. 
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To  the  Pembrokian  parts  the  mufe  her  ftill 

doth  keep, 

Upon  that  utmoft  point  to  the  Iberian  deep, 
By  Cowdra  coming  in ;  where  clear  delightful 

airy  [pair; 

(That  forefts  moft  affect)  doth  welcome  her  re- 
The  Heliconian  maids  in  pleafure groves  delight; 
(Floods  cannot  ftill  content  their  wanton  appe 
tite) 
And  wand'ring  in   the  woods,  the  neighbouring 

hills  below, 

With  wife  Apollo  meet  (who  with  his"  ivory  bovr 
Once  in  the  paler  fhades  the  ferpent  Python  flew) 
And  hunting  oft  with  him,  the  heartlefs  deer 

purfue ; 
Thofe  beams  then  laid  afide  he  us'd  in  heaven 

to  wear. 

Another  foreft-nymph  is  Narber,  ftanding  near, 
That  with  her  curled  top  her  neighbour  would 

aitound, 
Whofe  groves  once  bravely  grac'd  the  fair  Pen- 

brokian  ground, 

When  Albion  here  beheld  on  this  extended  land, 
Amongft  his  well-grown  woods,  the  fhag-hair'd 

fatyrs- ftand 
(The  Sy Ivans  chief  refort)  the  fhores  then  fitting 

high,- 

Which  under  water  now  fo  many  fathoms  lie  : 
And  wallowing  porpice  fport  and  lord  it  in  the 

flood, 
Where  once  the  portlike  oak,  and  large-limbed 

poplar  ftood : 

Of  all  the  foreft'-s  kind  thefe  two  now  only  left. 
But  time,  as  guiky  finee  to  man's  infatiate  theft, 
Transfer'd  the  Englilh  names  of  towns  and  hou£- 

holds  hither,  [gether-. 

With  the  mduftriotts  Dutch  fince  fojourning  to- 

When  wrathful  heaven  the  clouds  fo  lib'raK 

ly  beftow'd, 
The  fcas  (then   waft  ting  roomth  to  lay   their 

boift  rous  load) 
Upon   the   Belgian   marfh   their   pamper'd   fto* 

machs  caft, 

That  peopled  cities  fank  into  the  mighty  wafte. 
The  Flemings  were  inforc'd  to  take  them  to 

their  oars, 

To  try  the  fetting  main  to  find  out  firmer  fhores'; 
When  as  thisfpacious  ifle  them  entrance  did  allow, 
To  plant  the  Belgian  ftock  upon  this  goodly 

brow  :  [ly  affect, 

Thefe  (^)  natibns,  that  their  tongues  did  natural- 
Both  generally  forfook  the  Brhifti  dialect : 
As  when  it  was  decreed  by  all-fore-dooming  fate, 
That  ancient  Rome  fhould  ftoop  from  her  impe» 

rious  ftate, 
With   nations  from  the  north   then    altogether 

fraught, 
Which  to  her  civil  bounds  their  barbarous  eu£ 

toms  brought, 

Of  all  her  ancient  fpoils  and  laftly  be  forlorn, 
From  Tyber's  hallowed  banks  to  old  (i)  Bizatt- 

tium  born  : 

(gl  The  colony  of  Flemings  here  planted.    See  to  ihf 
fourth  fonp;. 

lb)  Mow  Conftantinople. 


POLY^OLBION, 


Th'  abbndant  Latines  then  old  Latium  laftly  left, 
Both  of  her  proper  form  and  elegancy  reft; 
Before  her  fmootheft  tongue,  their  fpeech  that 

did  prefer, 

And  in  her  tables  fixt  their  ill-fhap'd  character. 
A  divination  ftrange  the  Dutch- made  Englifh 

have,  [it  gave) 

Appropriate  to  that  place  (as  though  fome  power 
§  By  th'  (boulder  of  a  rani  from  off  the  right 

fide  par'd,  [bar'd : 

Which  ufually  they  boil,  the  fpade-bone  being 
Which  then  the  wizard  takes.and  gazing  thereupon, 
Things  long  to  come  fore-fhows,  as  things  done 

long  agone ; 

'Scapes  fecretly  at  home,  as  thofe  abroad,  and  far ; 
MurtherSj  adulterous  ftealths,  as  the  events  of  war, 
The  reigns  and  death  of  kings  they  take  on  them 

to  know  : 
Which    only   to   their    Still    the   fhoulder-blade 

doth  mow. 

You  goodly  fifter  floods,  how  happy  is  your  ftate ! 
Or  fliould  I  more   commend   your   features,   or 

your  fate, 
That  Milford,  which  this  ifle  her  greateft  port 

doth  call 

Before  your  equal  floods  is  lotted  to  your  fall  ? 
Where  was  fail  ever  feen,  or  wind  hath  ever  blown, 
Whence  Penbrook  yet  huth  heard  of  haven  like 

her  own  ? 

She  bids  Dungleddy  dare  (i)  Iberia's  proudeft  road, 
And  chargeth  her  to  fend  her  challenges  abroad 
Along  the  coaft  of  France,  to  prove  if  any  be 
Her  Milford  that  dare  match :  fo  abiblute  is  fhe. 
And  Clethy  coming  down  from  Wrenyvaur  her 

fire 

(A  hill  that  tluuus  his  head  into  th'  etherial  fire) 
Her  fitter's  part  doth  take,  arid  dare  avouch  as 

much :  [touch, 

And  Percily  the  proud,  whom  nearly  it  dotH 
Said  he  would  bear  her  out ;  and  that  they  all 

fhould  know.  [to  mow 

And  therewithal  he  ftruts,  as  though  he  fcorn'd 
His  head  below  the  heaven,  when  he  of  Milford 

fpake  : 

But  there  was  not  a  port  the  prize  durft  undertake. 
So  highly  Milford  is  in  every  mouth  renown'd, 
No  haven  hath  ought  good,in  her  that  is  not  found : 
Whereas  the  fwelling  furge,  that  with  his  foamy 

head 

The  gentler-looking  land  with  fury  menaced; 
With    his    eneountring   wave    no  longer    there 

contends  ; 

But  fitting  hiildlydown  like  perfect  ancient  friendi, 
Unmov'd  of  any  wind  which  way  fo  e'er  it  blowj 
And  rather  feem  to  fmik,  than  knit  an  angry 

brow. 
The  mips  with  fhatter'd  ribs  fcaree  creeping  froni 

the  feasj 

On  her  fleck  bofom  ride  with  fuch  deliberate  eafe, 
As  all  her  puffed  ftorms  fhe  holds  but  mean  and 

bafe,  [place, 

So  flie  may  reach  at  length  this  moft  delightful 

0':  Spain. 


By  nature  with  proud  cliffs  Invlroned  a^ 

§  To  crown  the  godly  road  :  where  builds  the 

falcod  flout, 
Which  we  the  getitil  call ;  whofe  fleet  and  aflive 

wings,  [on  kings: 

Itfeems  that  nature  made  when  moft  fhe  thought 
Which  manag'd  to  the  lure,  her  high  and  gallant 

flight, 

The  vacant  fportful  man  fo  greatly  doth  delight, 
That  with  her  nimble  quills  his  foul  doth  feetti 

to  hover, 

And  ly  the  very  pitch  that  lufty  bird  doth  cover ; 
That  thbfe  proud  eyries,  bred  whereas  the  fcorch- 

ingfky 

Doth  fmge  the  fandy  wilds  of  fpiceful  Barbary ; 
Or  underneath  our  pole,  where  Norway's  (*)  fa" 

reils  wide  [do  hide. 

Their  high,  cloud-touchinw  heads  in  winter  fnows 
Out-b?ave  not  this  oUr  kind  in  mettal,  Hdr  exceed 
The  falcon  which  fometimes  the  Britifh  cliffs  d» 

breed : 

Which  prey  upon  the  ifles  in  the  Vergivian  wafte^ 
That  from  the  Britifn  fhores  by  Neptune  arc 

embrac'd ; 
Which  ftem  his  furious  tides  when  wildlieft  they 

do  rave,  [t'rous  wave  : 

And  break  the  big-fwoln  bulk  of  many  a  boif- 
As,  calm  when  he  becom«s,  then  likewifc  in 

their  glory 

Do  caft  their  amorous  eyes  at  many  a  promontory 
That  thruft  their  foreheads  forth  into  the  fmiling 

fouth ;  [mouth, 

As  Rat  and  Sheepy,  fet  to  keep  calm  Milford'a 
Expos'd  to  Neptune's  power.  So  (/)  Grefholra 

far  doth  ftand  : 
Scalm,  Stockholm,  with  Saint  Bride,  and  Gatholmj 

nearer  land 
(Which  with  their  veiny  breafts  intice  the  gods 

of  fea, 

That  with  the  lufty  ifles  do  revel  every  day) 
As  crefcent-like  the  land  her  breadth  here  inward 

bends,  [fends ; 

From  Milford,  which  fhe  forth  to  bid  Menevii 
Since,  holy  David's  feat ;  which  of  efpecial  grace 
Doth  lend  that  nobler  name,  to  this  uhnobier  place. 
Of  all  the  holy  m,en  whofe  fame  fo  frcfh  remains^ 
To  whom  the  Britons  built  fo  many  futnptuou's 

fanes*  [hold^ 

This  faint  before  the  reft  their  jjatfori  ftill  they 
§  Whofe  birth  their  ancient  bards  to  Cambria 

long  foretold^ 

And  feated  here  a  fee,  his  bifhopric  of  yorej 
Upon  the  fartheft  point  of  this  unfruitful  fhbre  j 
Selefted  by  himfeif,  that  far  from  all  refort 
With  contemplation  feem'd  moil  fitly  to  comport; 
That,  Void  of  all  delight,  cold,  barren,  bleak,  and 

dry,  [eye  : 

No  pleafare  might  allure,  nor  fteal  the  wand'ring 
Where  Ramfey  with  thofe  rocks,  in  rank  that 

order'd  ftan.d 
Upon  the  fartheft  point  of  David's  ancient  land, 

(i)  The  places  from  whence  the  higheft  flying  hawkj  art 
brouphc. 
(0  Iti*nds  upon  the  point  of  Peinbroofcihife, 
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Do  raile  their  rugged  he.ads  (the  fea-man's  noted 

marfcs_) 
Cali'd,  of  tlieir  mitred  tops,  the  bifliop  and  his 

clerks ; 

Into  that  channel  caft,  whofe  raging  current  roars 
Betwixt  the  Britifli  fands  and  the  Hibernian  fhores : 
Whofe  grim  and  horrid  face  doth  pleafed  heaven 

neglect, 
And  bears  bleak  wiuer  ftill  in  his  more  fad  afpect : 


OF   DRAYTON. 

Yet  Gwin  and  Ncvern  near,  two  fine  and  fifhful 

brooks,  [looks ; 

Do  never  ftay  their  courfe,  how  ftern  fo  e'er  he 

Which  with  his  flapping  once  fhould  feem  to  have 

commerft,  [firft. 

Where  Fifcard  as  her  floods  doth  only  grace  the 

To  Newport  falls  the  next :  there  we  a  while  will 

reft ;  [dreft. 

Our  next  enfuing  fong  to  wond'rous  things  ad- 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Ir  you  ever  read  of,  or  vulgarly  underftand,  the 
form  of  the  ocean,  and  affinity  betwixt  it  and  ri 
vers,  you  cannot  but  conceive  this  poetical  de- 
fcription  of  Severn ;  wherein  Amphitrite  is  fup- 
pofe.d  to  have  given  her  a  precious  robe  :  very 
proper  in  the  matter's  felf,  and  imitating  that 
tn*  father  of  the  mufes  who  derives  Agamem 
non's  fceptre  to  him  by  defcent  joined  with  gift 
front  Jupiter ;  Achilles's,  armour  from  Vulcan's 
bounty,  Helen's  Nepenthe  from  the  Egyptian 
Polydamma,  and  fuch  like,  honouring  the  pof- 
feflbrs  with  the  giver's  judgment,  as  much  as 
with  the  gift  poffelt. 

2*0  whom  the  goodly  bay  vf  MHfordfoottld  bo  given, 

At  Milford  haven  arrived  Henry  Earl  of  Rich- 
ruont,  aided  with  fome  forces  and  fums  of  money 
by  the  French  Charles  VIII.  but  fo  entertained 
and  flrengthened  by  divers  of  his  friends,  groan 
ing  under  the  tyrannical  yoke  of  Richard  III.  that, 
beyond  expectation,  at  Eofworth  in  Leicefter,  the 
•Jiiy  and  crown  was  foon  his.  Every  chronicle 
tells  you  more  largely. 

And  Lotv  Llctnelins  line  in  bimjlould  doubly  thrive. 

Turn  to  tht  Eagle's  prophecies  in  the  fecond  fong, 
where  the  firft  part  of  this  relation  is  more  ma- 
jufefttd,  For  the  reft,  thus  :  about  our  confef- 
ibr's  time,  Macbeth  <J>)  king  of  Scotland  (moved 
by  predictions,  affirming  that,  his  line  extindt, 
the  pofierity  of  Banquo  a  noble  thane  of  Loqua 
bry  thould  attain  and  continue  the  Scottifl.  reign) 
aud  jealous  of  others  hoped-for  greatr.efs.  mur 
dered  Banquo,  but  miffed  his  defign  ;  for,  one  of 
•the  fame  pofterity,  Fleance  fon  to  Banquo,  pri 


vily  fled  to  Griffith  ay  Lhewelin  then  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  was  there  kindly  received.  To  him 
and  Neila  the  prince's  daughter  was  iffue  one 
Walter.  He  (afterward  for  his  worth  favourably 
accepted,  and  through  flout  performance  honour 
ably  requited  by  Malcolm  III.)  was  made  lord 
high  fteward  of  Scotland  ;  out  of  whofe  loins  Ro 
bert  II.  was  derived  :  fince  whom  the  royal  name 
hath  long  continued,  defcending  to  our  mighty 
fovereign,  and  in  him  is  joined  with  the  commixt 
kingly  blood  of  Tyddour  and  Plantagenet.  Thefe 
two  were  united,  with  the  (i)  white  and  re4 
rofes,  in  thofe  aufpicious  nuptials  of  Henry  VII. 
and  Elizabeth  daughter  to  Edward  IV.  and  from 
them,  through  the  lady  Margaret  their  eldeft 
daughter,  married  to  James  the  IV.  his  Majefty's 
defcent  and  fpacious  empire  obferved,  eafily  fhews 
you  what  the  mufe  here  plays  withal.  The  reft 
alludes  to  that;  '  Cambria Jball  be  glad,  Carnival 
'  Jball  four ijb,  and  tie  ijle  foall  be  filed  ivilh  Brute  s 
'  name,  and  the  name  sfjlrangcrs  Jball  ferifo  :'  as  it 
is  in  Merlin's  prophecies. 

Tbat  Spirit  to  her  unknown  tl'ts  Virgin  only  lovd, 

So  is  the  vulgar  tradition  of  Merlin's  concep- 

I  tion.     Untimely  it  were,  if  I  fhould  flip  into  dif- 

courfe  of  fpirits  faculties  in  this  kind.     For  my 

!  own  part,  unlei's  there  be  fome  creatures  of  fuch 

middle  nature,  as  the  Rabinnic  \d}  conceit  upon 

the  crealion  fuppofes ;  and  the  fame  with  Hefiod's 

nymphs,  or  Paracelfus  his  Non-adams,  I  fhall  not 

!  believe  that  other  than  true  bodies  on  bodies  can 

generate,  except  by  Iwiftnei's  of  motion  in  con- 

•  vcying  of  flolen  feed  fome  unclean  fpirit  might 

i  arrogate  the  improper  name  of  generation.    Thole 


(a)  Iliad.  jS.  &  v.  Oclyff.  $. 

X  (&)  Hi.  dor  Boet.  lib.  iz.  &  Buchanan,  in  reg. 
$5.  &  86.  lib.  7.  qui  eifdetn  avo  citeriori  Stuartos 
ait  didtos,  quos  olim  Thanos  nuncupabant.  Tha- 
ni  veroqiiiEitorts  erant  regij  por  intcrpretationem, 
vti  Boetius.  Certc  in  charta  ilia  qua  jure  cliente- 
lari  fe  H^nrico  31.  obfirinxit  Wiilielrnus  Scotorum 
Rex,  ie^i<r:fur  inter  tetlts  Willichnus  dc  Curcy 
LcneichaJlus,  Wiliielmuji  filius  Aldeimi  Seneithal-  ( 


lus,  Aluredus  de  Sanclo  Martino  Senefchallus,  Gil- 
bertus  Malet  Senefchallus  ;  unde  honorarium  fuiffe 
hoc  nomen  paret.  H»^um  bini  defunt  apud  Hove« 
denum;  verum  ex  vetuttilT.  anonymo  M.  S.  ex- 
cerpfi. 

(c}  York  and  Lancafler. 

(J)  Rabbi  Abraham  in  Zetror  Hammer  ap 
Muiilt.  ad.  2.  Geutf. 


V. 
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which  St.  Augnftirie  (<?)  calls  (/)  Dufii,in  Gaul, 
altogether  addicted  to  fuch  filthinefs,  Fauns,  Sa 
tyrs  aid  Sylvans,  have  had  as  much  attributed  to 
them.  But  learn  of  this,  from  divines  upon  the 
Beni-haelohim  (g)  in  holy  writ,  paffages  of  the 
fathers  upon  this  point,  and  the  later  authors  of 
difquifitions  in  magic  and  forcery,  as  Bodin,  Wier, 
Martin  del  Rio,  others.  For  this  Merlin  (rather 
Merdhin,  a&  you  lee  to  the  fourth  fong,  his  true 
name  being  Amkrofe)  his  own  anfwer  to  Vorti- 
gen  was,  that  his  father  was  a  Roman  (A)  Conful 
(fo  Nennius  informs  me)  as  perhaps  it  might  be, 
and  the  fact  palliated  under  name  of  a  fpirit  ;  as 
in  that  of  Ilia  fuppofing,  to  fave  her  credit,  the 
name  of  Mars  for  Romulus  his  father.  But  to  in 
terlace  the  polite  mufe  with  what  is  more  harfh, 
yet  even  therein  perhaps  not  difpleafing,  1  offer 
you  this  antique  paflage  of  him. 


1 1     the  Mejjagers  to  Kermerdin  come, 

And  you  children  brvore  the  yate  pleyde  hit  tote  gome f 

Tho  fide  on  to  another,  Merlin  -wat  is  the, 

Thou  fadertefe  (i)  ffre-we,  my  miftojlou  me, 

Far  ifham  ef  tinges  icome,  and  thou  nart  nought  worth 

tor  thou  naddejl  never e  nanne  fader,  tterevore  ttld  the 

Jlille. 

Tho  the  mejjagers  burde  thit  bit  ajlunte  there, 
And  ejie  at  men  abmte  ivat  the  child  -were. 
JMefede  thai  he  tie  had  niter  fader  that  me  might  un- 

derjlond, 

And  is  nioder  au  ting's  daughter  luai  of  thulke  land, 
And  loaned  at  St.  Pttrt't  in  a  nonnerie  there. 

His  mother,  (a  nun,  daughter  to  Pubidius  king 
of  Mathraval,  and  called  Matilda,  as  by  (/£•)  poe 
tical  authority  I  find  juftifiable)  and  he  being 
brought  to  the  king,  fhe  colours  it  in  thefe  words: 


-whanneich  ofte  was. 


jn  cbambre  mid  minefclla-wss,  there  came  to  me  It  eas, 
Afuith  vair  man  mid  alle,  and  it  cluft  me  well f ofte, 
And femblance  made  vaireyti*u,  and  cuft  me  -well  ofte. 

And  tells  on  the  ftory  which  mould  follow  fo  kind 
a  preface.     But  enough  of-  this. 

By  th'Jhoulder  of  a  Ramfrtm  off  the  right Jide  far'J. 

Take  this  as  a  tafte  of  their  art  in  old  time. 
Under  Henry  II.  one  William  Mengunel,  (/)  a 
gentleman  ef  thofe  parts,  finding  by  his  flcill  of  j 


prediction  that  his  wife  had  played  falfe  with  him, 
and  conceived  by  his  own  nephew,  formally  dref- 
fes  the  fhoulder-bonc  of  one  of  his  own  rams;  and 
fitting  at  dinner  (pretending  it  to  be  taken  out 
of  his  neighbour's  flock)  requefts  his  wife  (equal 
ling  him  in  thefe  divinations)  to  give  her  judg 
ment  ;  fhe  curioufly  obferves,  and  at  laft  with 
great  laughter  cads  it  from  her.  The  gentleman, 
importuning  her  reafon  of  fo  vehement  an  affec 
tion,  receives  anfwer  of  her,  that,  his  wife,  out  of 
whofe  flock  the  ram  was  taken,  had  by  inceftuous 
copulation  with  her  hufband's  nephew  fraughted 
herfelf  with  a  young  one.  Lay  all  together, 
and  judge,  gentlewomen,  the  fequel  of  this  crofs 
accident.  But  why  fhe  could  not  as  well  divine 
of  whofe  flock  it  was,  as  the  other  fecret,  when 
I  have  more  fkill  in  Ofteomanty,  1  will  tell  it  you. 
Nor  was  their  report  lefs  in  knowing  things  to 
come,  than  paft  ;  fo  that  jealous  Panurge,  in  his 
doubt  (m)  d:  la  Ctguage,  might  have  had  other 
manner  of  refolution  than  Rundibilis,  Hippothade^ 
Bridoye,  Trovillogan,  or  the  oracle  itfelf,  were 
able  to  give  him.  Blame  me  not,  in  that,  to  ex* 
plain  my  author,  I  infert  this  example. 

To  crown  the  goodly  road,  where  luilt  that  fatcott 
Jiout. 

In  the  rocks  of  th/s  maritime  coaft  of  Pembroke 
are  »yries  of  excellent  falcons.  Henry  II.  fcere 
pafling  into  Ireland,  caft  off  a  Norway  gofa-hawfc 
at  one  of  thefe  :  but  the  gofs-hawk  taken  at  the 
fource  by  the  falcon,  foon  fell  down  at  the  king's 
foot,  which  performance  in  this  rammage,  made 
him  yearly  afterward  fend  hither  for  eyeffes,  as 
Girald  is  author.  Whether  thefe  here  are  the 
Haggarts  (which  they  call  Peregrins)  or  Falcon- 
gentles,  I  am  no  fuch  falconer  to  argue ;  but  thus 
I  know,  that  the  reafon  of  the  name  of  Peregrins 
is  given,  for  that  they  came  from  remote  (»)  and 
unknown  places,  and  therefore  hardly  fits  thefe  : 
but  alfo  I  read  in  no  lefs  than  imperial  (»)  autho 
rity,  that  Peregrins  never  bred  in  lefs  latitude 
than  bey«nd  the  feventh  climate,  Dia  Rifhatst 
which  permits  them  this  place ;  and  that,  of  true 
falcons-gentle  an  e  jrry  is  never  found  but  in  a  more 
fouthern  and  hotter  parallel :  which  (if  it  be  true) 
excludes  the  name  of  gentle  from  ours,  breeding 
near  the  ninth  Per  Rojlochium.  And  the  fame  au 
thority  makes  them  (againft  common  opinion) 
both  of  one  kind,  differing  rather  in  local  and 
outward  accidents,  than  in  felf-nature. 


(<)"  Lib.  15.  de  Civ.  Dei  cap.  13. 

(f)  Forte  Brufij  (quod  vult  Bodinus  lib.  1.  cap. 
7.  dsemonoman.)  quafi  Sylvani,  aut  Dryades. 

(g)  Gen.  6.  a. 

(i)  llluftres  frepius  viros  indigetant  hiflorici 
noftri  Confules,  unde  &  ./Etium  &  in  repuadloqu- 
untur  Suxones  Cos,  quern  tametfi  Confulem  fuifie 
taut  afferent  Fafti,  illuftriff.  tn.  blica  nobliflimum 
Procopij  aliorumque  hiilorise  Gothics  produnt. 

(ij  Shrew,  now  a  word  applyed  to  the  ihrewifh 


fex ;  but  in  Chaucer,  Lidgate,  and  Gower,  to  the 
quieter  alfo. 

(4)  Spenfer's  Faery  Q^lib.  3.  cant.  3. 

(/)  Girald.  Itin.  i.  cap.  n. Quae  tc  demen 
tia  cepit,  Querere  follicite  quod  rcperire  times  J 
Th.  Mor.  Epig. 

(m)  Of  Cuckoldry.  Rablais. 

(«)  Albert  de  Animal.  23.  cap.  8. 

(o)  Frederic.  II.  lib.  a-  de  artc  Vcnand.  cap.  4, 
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Wbofc  lirtb  the  ancient  Eardt  to  Cambrea  long  fore 
told. 

Of  St.  Dewy  and  his  bifhopric  you  Have  more 
to  the  fourth  fong.  He  was  prognofticated  (f) 
above  thirty  years  before  his  birth  ;  which  with 
ether  attributed  miracles  (after  the  fafhion  of 
of  that  credulous  age)  caufed  him  be  almoft  pa 
ralleled  in  monkifh  zeal  with  that  holy  John, 
•which,  unborn,  fprang  at  prefence  of  the  incar 
nate  author  of  our  redemption.  The  trunflation 


of  the  archbifhoprie  was  alfo  (y)  foretold  in  that 
of  Merlin  :  Menevia  Jkall  put  on  tht  pall  of  Caer- 
leon  ;  ani  the  preacher  of  Ireland  Jball  -wax  dumb  by 
an  infant  groiving  in  the  -womb.  That  was  pt'rform- 
ed  when  St.  Patrick,  at  prefence  of  Melaria  then 
with  child,  fuddenly  loft  ufe  of  his  fpeech ;  but 
recovering  it  after  fome  time,  made  prediction  of 
Dewy's  holinefs,  joined  with  greatnefs,  which  is 
fo  celebrated.  Upon  my  author's  credit  only  be 
lieve  me. 


(j»)  Monumeth.  lib.  8.  cap.  8.  Girald.  Nin.  2. 
cap.  i.  Balcont.  i.ViuS.  Dewy. 


(q)  Alan,  de  inful.  I,  ad  Prophet,  Merlini. 


POL   T-O  L  B  I  O  N.- 


THE    SIXTH    SONG. 


Argument. 


ardigan  the  Mufe  proceeds, 
And  tells  what  rare  things  Tivy  breeds  > 
Next,  proud  Plynillimon  {he  plys  ; 
Where  Severn,  Wy  and  Rydoll  rife, 
With  Severn  fhe  along  doth  go, 
Her  metamorphofis  to  fhow  ; 
And  makes  the  wand'ring  Wy  declaim 
In  honour  of  the  Britifh  name  : 
Then  muflcrs  all  the  watry  train 
That  thofe  two  Rivers  entertain  : 
And  viewing  how  thofe  Rillets  creep 
From  fhore  to  the  Vergivian  deep, 
By  Radnor  and  Mountgomery,  then 
To  Severn  turns  her  courfe  agen  : 
And  bringing  all  their  Riverets  in. 
There  ends  ;  a  new  Song  to  begin. 


SITH  I  muft  ftem  thy  ftream,  clear  Tivy,  yet  be 
fore  [fliore, 
The   mufe  vouchfafe  to  feize  the    Cardignnian 
She  of  thy  fourcewillfingin  all  the  Cambrian  coaft; 
Which  of  thy  caftors  once,  but  nowcanft  onlyboaft 
The  lalmons,  of  all  floods  moft  plentiful  in  thee. 
Dear  brook,  within  thy  banks  if  any  powers  there 
t>e;  [kind 
Then  Naiads,  or  ye  nymphs  of  their  like  watry 
(Unto  whofe  only  care  great  Neptune  hath  aflign'd 
The  guidance  of  thofe  brooks  wherein  he  takes 
del'ght)  [cite, 
Affift  her  ;  and  wbilft  flic  your  dwelling  lliall  re- 


Be  prefent  in  her  work :  let  her  your  graces  view, 

That  to  fucceeding  times  them  lively  {he  mayflicw; 

As  when  great  Albion's  fons,  which  him  a  fea- 
nymph  brought 

Amongft  the  grifly  rocks,  where  with  your  beau 
ties  caught 

(Whofe  only  love  furpris'd  thofe  of  the  (a}  Phle- 
grian  fize,  ["&) 

TheTitanois,  that  once  againfthigh  heaven  durfi 

When  as  the  hoary  woods,  the  climbing  hills  did 
hide,  [glide ; 

And  cover'U  every  vale  through  which  you  gently 

(a) 
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Even  for  thofe  inly  heats  which  through  your 

loves  they  felt, 

That  oft  in  kindly  tears  did  in  your  bofoms  melt, 
To  view  your  fecret  bowers,  fuch  favour  let  her 

win.  [lin, 

Then  Tivy  cometh  down  from  her  capacious 

'Twixt  Mirk  and  Brcnny  led,  two  handmaids,  that 

do  (lay 

Their  miflrefs,  as  in  ftate  flie  goes  upon  her  way. 
"Which  when  Lanbeder  fees,  her  wondroufly  fhe 

likes :  [ftrikes, 

Whofe  untam'd  bofom  fo  the  beauteous  Tivy 
As  that  the  foreft  fain  would  have  her  there  abide. 
But  flie  (fo  pure  a  ftrcam)  tranfported  with  her 

pride,  [(hade 

The  offer  idly  fcorns;  though  with  her  flattering 
The  Sylvan  her  entice  with  all  that  may  perfuade 
A  water-nymph;  yea,  though  great  Thetis  felf  flie 

were.  [there. 

Jut  nothing  might  prevail,  nor  all  the  pleafures 
Her  mind  could  ever  move  one  minute's  (lay  to 

make.  [take  : 

Mild  Mathern  then,  the  next,  doth  Tivy  over- 
Which  inftantly  again  by  Dittor  is  fupply'd. 
Then,  Keach  and  Kerry  help  :  'twixs  which  on 

either  fide,  [fliire. 

To  Cardigan  flie  comes,  the  Sovereign   of  the 
Now,  Tivy,  let  us  tell  thy  fundry  glories  here. 
When  as  the  falmon  fceks  a  frefhcr  ftream  to 

find  [kind, 

(Which  hither  from  the  fea  conies  yearly  by  his 
As  he  in  feafon  grows)  and  ftems  the  watry  traci, 
Where  Tivy  falling  down  doth  make  a  (i)catarad, 
Eorc'd  by  the  rifing  rocks  that  their  her  courfe 

oppofe, 
As  though  within  their  bounds  they  meant  her 

to  inclofe ; 
Here,  when  the  labouring  fifh  d«th  at  the  foot 

arrive,  [ftrive, 

And  finds  that  by  this  ftrength  but  vainly  he  doth 
His  tail  takes  in  his  teeth;  and  bending  like  a  bow, 
That's  to  the  compafs  drawn,  aloft  himfelf  doth 

throw :  [wand, 

Then   fpringing  at  his  height,  as  doth   a   little 
That  bended  end  to  end,  and  flirted  from  the  hand, 
Far  off  itfelf  doth  caft;  fo  doth  the  falmon  vaut. 
And  if  at  firft  he  fail,  his  fecond  (c)  fummerfaut 
He  inftantly  eflays ;  and  from  his  nimble  ring, 
Still  yerking,  never  leaves,  until  himfelf  he  fling 
Above  the  dreamful  top  of  the  furrounded  heap. 
More  famous  long  agone,  than  for  the  falmon's 

leap, 
for  bevers  Tivy  was,  in  her  firong  banks  that 

bred, 

Which  elfe  no  other  brook  of  Britain  nourifhed  : 
Where  nature,  in  the  fhape  of  this  now-periflit 

beaft  [preft ; 

His   property  did  feeni  t'  have    wondroufly  ex- 
Being  body'd  like  a  boat,  with  fuch  a  mighty  tail 
As  ferv'd  him  for  a  bridge,  a  helm,  or  for  a  fail, 
When  kind  did  him  command  the  architect  to 

play,  [clay : 

That  his  flrong  caftle  built  of  branched  twigs  and 

(&)Or  water-fail. 

(ci  The  worU  ia  tumbling,  when  one  caftcth  liijnftlf  over 

and  over. 


Which,  fst  upou  the  deep,  but  yet  not  fixed  there, 
He  cafily  could  remove  as  it  he  pleas'd  to  fleer 
To  this  fide  or  to  that;  the  workmanfbip  fo  rare, 
His  fluff  wherewith  to  build,  firft  being  to  preparej 
A  foraging  he  goes,  to  groves  or  bufhes  nigh, 
And  with  his  teeth  cuts  down  his  timber :  which 

laid  by, 

He  turns  him  on  his  back,  his  belly  laid  abroad, 
When  with  what  he  hath  got,  the  other  do  him 

load, 

Till  laftly  by  the  wtight,his  burden  he  hath  found. 
Then,  with  his  mighty  tail  his  carriage  having 
bound  [gr'P'd 

As  carters  do  with  ropes,  in  his  fharp  teeth  he 
Some  fironger   flick  :    from   which    the    lefier 

branches  flript, 

He  takes  it  in  the  midft;  at  both  the  ends,  the  reft 
Hard  holding  with  their  fangs,  unto  the  labour 

preft, 

Going  backward,  tow'rds  home  their  loaded  car 
riage  led, 

From  whom,  thofa  firft  here  born,  were  taught 
the  ufeful  fled.  [fights ; 

Then  builded  he  his  fort  for  ftrong  and  feveral 
His  paflages  contrived  with  f«ch  unufual  fleights, 
That  from  the  hunter  oft  he  iflu'd  undifcern'd, 
As  if  men  from  this  beaft  to  fortify  had  learn'd ; 
§  Whofe  kind,  in  her  decay'd,  is  to  this  ifle  un 
known. 
Thus  Tivy  boafts  this  beaft  peculiarly  her  own. 

But  here  why  fpend  I  time  thefe  trifles  to  areed  ? 
Now,  with  thy  former  tafk,  my  mufe,  again  pro 
ceed,  [fhore 
To  fhew  the  other  floods  from  the  (rf)  Ceretic 
To  the  Vergivian  fea  contributing  their  ftore  : 
With  Bidder  firft  begin,  that  bendeth  all  her  force 
The  Arron  to  aflift,  Arth  holding  on  her  courfe 
The  way  the  other  \vent,  with  Werry  which  doth 

win 

Fair  1ft wid  to  her  aid;  who  kindly  coming  in, 
Meets  Rydoll  at  her  mouth,  that  fair  and  prince 
ly  maid, 

Plynillimen's  dear  child,  delicioufly  array'd, 
As  fits  a  nymph  fo  near  to  Severn  and  her  queen. 
Then  come  the  fifter  Salks,  as  they  before  had  fee» 
Thofe  dclicater  dames  fo  trippingly  to  tread  : 
Then   Kerry;   Cletur  next,  and  Kinvcr  making 
head  [by  her. 

With  Enion,  that  her  like  clear  Levant  brings 
Plynillimon's  high  praife  no  longer,  mHfe,defcr ; 
What  once  the  Druids  told,  how  great  thofe  flood* 

fhould  be, 
That  here  (moft  mighty  hill)  derive  themfclves 

from  thee. 

Thebardswith  furyrap*,the  Britilh  youth  among, 
§  Unto  the  charming  harp  thy  future  honour  fang 
In  brave  and  lofty  ftrains;  that  in  excefs  of  joy, 
The  beldam  and  the  girl,  the  grandfire  and  the  boy, 
With  fhonts  and  yearning  cries,  the  troubled  air 
did  load  [g°d 

(As  when  with  crown'd  cups  unto  the  (?)  Elian 
Thole  priefts  high  orgies  held;  or  when  the  old 

world  faw 

Full  Phcebc's  face eclips'd,  and  thinkingher  todaw, 
(rfj  Of  Carilifan,  (t)  Bacchus. 
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Whom  they  fuppofed  fall'n  ia  fome  enchanted 

fwound,  [found 

Of  beaten  tinkling  brafs  ftill  ply'd  her  with  the 
That  all  the  Cambrian  hills,  which  high'ft  their 

heads  do  bear 

With  rnoft  obfequious  fhews  of  low  fubje&ed  fear, 
Should  to  thy  greatnefs  ftoop  :  and  all  the  brooks 

that  be 

Do  homage  to  thofe  floods  that  ifiued  out  of  thec  : 
To  princely  Severn  firft  ;  next  to  her  fifter  Wye, 
Which  to  her  elderscourt  her  courfe  doth  ftill  apply. 
But  Rydoll,  young'ft,  and  leaft,  and  for  the  others 

pride 

Not  finding  fitting  roomth  upon  the  rifing  fide, 
Alone  unto  the  weft  directly  takes  her  way. 
So  all  the  neighbouring  hills  Plynillimon  obey. 
For,  though  Moylvadian  bear  his  craggy  top  fo 

high, 

As  fcorning  all  that  come  in  compafs  of  his  eye, 
Yet  greatly  is  he  pleas'd  Plynillimon  will  grace 
Him  with  a  cheerful  look  :  and,  fawning  .in  his 

face,  [were 

His  love  to  Severn  mews  as  though  his  own  fhe 
Thus  comfoiting  the  Hood;  (/)  "  O  ever-during 

heir 

Of  Sabrine,  Locrine's  child  (who  of  her  life  bereft, 
Her  ever-living  name  to  thee,  fair  river,  left) 
Brute's  firft-begotten  fon,  which  Gwendolin  did 

wefl; 

But  foon  th'  inconftant  lord  abandoned  her  bed 
(Through  his  unchafte  defire)  foe  beauteous  El- 

ftred's  love, 
Now,  that  which  moft  of  all  her  mighty  heart 

did  move, 

Her  father,  Cornwal's  duke,  great  Corineus  dead, 
Was  by  the  luftful  king  unjuftly  banifhed. 
When  me,  who  to  that  time  ftill  with  a  fmoothed 

brow  [vow, 

Had  feem'd  to  bear  the  breach  of  Locrine's  former 
Perceiving  ftill  h«r  wrong*  infufferable  were  ; 
Grown  big  with   the  revenge  which   her   full 

breaft  did  bear, 

And  aided  to  the  birth  with  every  little  breath 
(Alone  me  being  left  the  fpoil  of  love  and  death, 
Jn  labour  of  her  grief  outrageoufly  diftracl:, 
The  utmoft  of  her  fpleen  on  her  falfe  lord  to  aft) 
She  firft  implores  their  aid  to  hate  him  whom  (lie 

found  ;  [found. 

Whofe  hearts  unto  the  depth  flic  had  not  left  to 
To  Cornwal  then  fhe  fends  (her  country)  for 

fupplies  : 

Which  all  at  once  in  arms  with  Gwendolin  arife. 
Then  with  her  warlike  power  her  hufband  fhe 

purfu'd, 

Whom  his  unlawful  love  too  vainly  did  delude. 
The  fierce  and  jealous  queen,  then  void  of  all 

remorfe,  [force, 

As  great  in  power  as  fpirit,  whilft  he  neglects  her 
Him  fuddenly  furpriz'd,  and  from  her  ireful  heart 
All  pity  clean  exil'd(  whom  nothingcould  convert) 
The  fon  of  mighty  Brute  bereaved  of  his  life  ; 
Aniongft  the  Britons  here  the  firfc  intelUne  ilrife, 

ff)  The  ttory  of  Severn, 


Since  they  were  put  a-land  upon  this  promii'd 

fhore.  n» 

Then  crowning  Madan    Ing,  whom  fhe  to  Loc-« 

rinc  bore,  [brought ; 

And  thofe  which  ferv'd  his  fire  to  his  obedience 
Not  fo  with  blood  fuffic'd,  immediately  fhe  fought 
The  mother  and  the  child  :  whole  beauty  whcu 

fhe  faw, 
Had  not  her  heart  been  flint,  Jiad  had  the  power 

to  draw  [pearl, 

A  fpring  of  pitying  tears;  when,  dropping  iiqui4 
Before  the  cruel  queen,  the  lady  and  the  girl 
Upon  their  tender  knees  begg'd  mercy.    Woe  for 

thee  [fee, 

Fair  Elftred,  that  thou  Jhould'fl  thy  fairer  Sabrine 
As  fhe  fhould  thee  behold  the  prey  to  ,her  ftern 

rage  [afluage : 

Whom   kingly  Locrine's   death   fuffic'd   not  to 
Who  from  the  bord'ring  clifis  thee  with  thy  mo 
ther  caft 
Into  thy  chriften'd  flood,  the  whilft  the  rocks  a- 

ghaft  [dream 

Refoanded  with  your  fhrieks ;  till  in  a  deadly 
Your  courfes  were  diflblv'd  into  that  cryftalftream, 
Your  curls  to  curl'd  waves,  which  plainly  ftill 

appear  [were : 

The  fame  in  water  now,  that  once  in  locks  they 
And,  as  you  wont  to  clip  each  others  necks  before, 
Ye  now  with  liquid  arms  embrace  the  wand'ring 

fhore." 

But  leave  we  Severn  here,  a  little  to  purfue 
The  often-wand'ring  Wye  (her  paffagesto  view), 
As  wantonly  fhe  ftrains  in  her  lafcivious  courfe 
And  mufter  every  flood  that  from  her  bounteous 

fource  [bound 

Attends  upon  her  ftream,  whilft  (as  the  famous 
' Twixt  the  Brecknokian  earth,  and  the  Raduorian 

ground 

She  every  book  receives.  Firft,  Clarwen  comethin, 
With  Clarwy  :  which  to  them  their  confort  Eland 

win 

To  aid  their  goodly  Wye,  which  Ithon  gets.again  : 
She  Dulas  draws  along  :  and  in  her  watry  train 
Clowedock  hath  recourfe,  and  Comran;  whicU 

fhe  brings 
Unto  the  wand  ring  flood,  from  the  Radnorian 

fprings : 
As  Edwy  her  attends,  and  Matchway  forward 

heaves  [perceivei 

Her  miftrefs.  When,  at  laft  the  goodly  Wyr. 
She  now  was  in  that  part  of  Wales,  of  all  the  reft 
Which  (as  her  very  wafte)  in  breadth  from  eaft 

to  weft,  [way, 

In  length  from  north  to  fouth,  her  midft  is  every 
From  Severn's  bord'ring  banks  unto  the  either  fea, 
Which  fhe  might  term  the  heart.  The  ancient 

Britons  here  [were 

The  river  calls  to  mind,  and  what  thofe  Britifh 
Whilft  Britain  was  herfelf,  the  queen  of  all  the 

weft.  [addreft, 

To  whofe  old  nation's  praife  whilft  fhe  herfelf 
From  the  Brecknodian  bound  when  Irvon  com 
ing  in,  doth  win, 
Her  Dubs,  with  Coramarch,  and  Wevery  tha; 
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Perfuading  her  for  them  good  matter  to  provide. 
The  wood-nymphs  fo  again,  from  the  Radnorian 

fide,  [call 

As  Radnor,  with  Blethaugh,  and  Knuckles  forefts, 
To  Wye,  and  bade  her  now  beftir  them  for  them 

all: 

For,  if  flic  ftuck  not  clofe  in  their  diftrefied  cafe, 
The  Britons  were  in  doubt  to  undergo  difgrace, 
That  flrongly  thus  provok'd,  flie  for  the  Britons 

fays; 
f  c  What  fpirit  can  lift  you  up,  to  that  immortal 

praife 
$  You  worthily  defenre  ?   by  whom  firft  Gaul 

was  taught 
Her  knowledge  :    and  for  her,  what  nation  erer 

wrought 
The  conqueft  you  achiev'd  ?  And,  as  you  were 

moft  dread, 

So  ye  (before  the  reft)  in  fo  great  reverence  had 
Your  bards  which  fung  your  deeds,  that  when 

ftern  hofts  have  ftood 
With  lifted  hands  to  ftrike  (in  their  inflamed 

blood) 
§  One  bard  but  coming  in,  their  murd'rous  fwords 

hath  ilaid ; 
In  her  moft  dreadful  voice  as  thundring  heaven 

hadfaid, 
Stay,  Britons;    when   he  fpake,  his  words   fo 

pow'rful  were.  [here, 

So  to  her  native  priefts,  the  dreadlefs  Druids 

The   neareft    neighbouring   Gaul,     that   wifely 

could  difcern 
Th'  effefl  their  doctrine  wrought,  it  for  their 

good  to  learn, 
Her  apt  and  pregnant  youth  fent  hither  year  by 

year, 

Inftnicted  in  our  rites  with  moft  religious  fear. 
And  afterward  again,  when  as  our  ancient  feat 
Her  furcreafe  eould  not  keep,  g'rown  for  her  foil 

too  great 

(But  like  to  cafting  bees,  fo  riling  up  in  fwarms) 
§  Our   Cymbry  with  the  Gauls,   that  their  com 
mixed  arms 
Join'd  with  the  German  powers  (thofe  nations 

of  the  north 

Which overfpread  theworld)  together  iffued  forth : 
§  Where,  with  our  brazen  fwords,  we  ftoutly 

fought,  and  long ; 

And  after  conquefts  got,  refiding  them  among, 
Firft  planted  in  thofe  parts  our  brave  courageous 

brood :  [blood, 

Whofe  natures  fo  adher'd  unto  their  ancient 
As  from  them  fprang  thofe  priefts,  whofe  praife 

fo  far  did  found, 
Through  whom  that  fpacious  Gaul  was  after  fo 

renown'd, 
Nor  could  the  Saxons  fwords   (which  many  a 

ling'ring  year 

Them  fadly  did  afflict,  and  (hut  us  Britons  here 
'Twixt  Severn  and  this  fea)  our  mighty  minds 

deject  ; 
But  that  even   they  which  fain'ft  our  weaknefs 

would  detect, 

,t  Wye's  fpeech  in  behalf  of  the  Briten;., 


Were  forced  to  confefs,  our  wildeft  beafts  that 

breed  [feed, 

Upon  our  mighty  waftes,  or  on  our  mountain* 
Were  far   more  fooner   tam'd,    than  here   our 

Welchmen  were  : 

Refidee,  in  all  the  world  no  nation  is  fo  dear 
As  they  unto  their  own ;  that  here  within  this 

ifle, 

Or  elfe  in  foreign  parts,  yea  forced  to  exile, 
The  noble  Briton  ftill  his  countryman  relieves ; 
A  patriot,   and   fo  true,  that   it  to   death   him 

grieves 
To  hear  his  Wales  difgrac'd ;  and  on  the  Saxons 

fwords 

Oft  hazardeth  his  life,  ere  with  reproachful  words 
His  language  or  his   leek  he'll  ftand  to  hear  a« 

bus'd. 

Befides,  the  Briton  is  fo  naturally  infus'd 
With  true  poetic  rage,  that  in  their  (^)  meafurei, 

art  [part 

Doth  rather  feem  precife,   than  comely ;  in  each 
Their  metre  moft   exact,  in  verfe  of  th*  hardeft 

kind. 

And  fome  to  rhiming  be  fo  wondroufly  inclin'd, 
Thofe  numbers  they  will  hit,  out  of  their  genuine 

vain, 
Which  many  wife  and  learn'd  can  hardly  e'er  at. 

tain. 

O  memorable  bards,  of  unmixt  blood,  which  ftill- 
Poftcrity  fliall  praife  for  your  fo  wondrous  fkill, 
That  in  your  noble  fongs,  the  long  defcents  hav« 

kept 

Of  your  great  heroes,  elfe  in  Lethe  that  had  flept, 
With  theirs  whofe  ignorant  pride  your  labours. 

have  difdain'd; 
How  much  from  time,  and  them,  how  bravely 

have  you  gain'd  ! 

Mufician,  herald,  bard,  thrice  may'ft  thou  be  re 
nown'd,  [crown'd  ; 
And  with  three  feveral  wreaths  immortally  be 
Who,  when  to  Pembroke  call'd  before  the  En- 

glifh  king,  [fing, 

And  to   thy  powerful  harp  commanded  there  to 
Of  famous  Arthur  told'ft,  and  where  he  was  inv, 

terr'd ; 
In  which,  thofe  retchlefs  times  had   long    and 

blindly  err'd, 
And  ignorance  had  brought  the  world  to  fuch  a 

pafs  [was. 

As  now,  which  fcarce  believes  that  Arthur  ever 
But  when  King  (A)  fent   th'   reported  place  to 

view, 
He  found  that  man  of  men  :  and  what  thou  faid'il 

was  true. 

Here  then  I  cannot  choofe  but  bitterly  exclaim 
Againft  thofe  fools  that  all  antiquity  defame, 
Becaufe   they   have   found   out,  fome  credulous 

ages  laid 

Slight  fictions  with  the  truth,  whilft  truth  on  ru 
mour  ftaid ;  [g'eA 
And  that  one  forward  time  (perceiving  the  n«^ 
A  former  of  her  had)  fo  pnrchafe  her  refpedt, 

(g~)  See  the  fourth  fon£, 
(*;  Henry  II, 
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With  toys  then  trim'd  her  up,  the  drowfy  world 

t'allure,  [cure 

And  lent  her  what  it  thought  might  appetite  pro- 
To  man,  whofe  mind  doth  ftill  variety  purfue  ; 
And  therefore  to  thofc  thingswhofe  grounds  were 

very  true,  [tent 

Though  naked  yet  and  bare  (nor  having  to  con- 
The  wayward  curious  ear)  gave  fictive  ornament; 
And  fitter  thought,  the  truth  they  fliould  in 

queftion  all,  [all. 

Than  coldly  fparing  that,  the  truth  fhould  go  and 
And  furely  1  fuppofe,  that  which  this  froward 

time 

Poth  fcandalife  her  with  to  be  her  heinous  crime, 
That  her  moft  preferv'd ;  for  ftill  where  wit  hath 

found  [ground, 

A  thing  moft  clearly  true,  it  made  that,  fiction's 
Which  fhe  fuppos'd  might  give  fure  colour  to 

them  both : 
From  which,  as  from  a  root,  this  wond'red  error 

grow'th, 
At  which  our  critics  gird,  whofe  judgments  are 

fo  ftrict, 

And  he  the  braveft  man  who  moft  can  contradict 
That  which  decrepit  age  (which  forced  is  to  lean 
Upon  tradition)  tells  ;  efteeming  it  fo  mean, 
As  they  it  quite  reject,  and  for  fome  trifling  thing 
(Which  time  hath  pinn'd  to  truth)  they  all  away 

will  fling.  [be, 

Thefe  men  (for  all  the  world)  like  our  precifians 
Who  for  fome  crofs  or  faint  they  in  the  window 

fee 
Will  pluck  down  all   the  church  :  foul-blinded 

fots  that  creep 

In  dirt,  and  never  faw  the  wonders  of  the  deep. 
Therefore  (in  my  conceit)  moft  rightly  ferv'd  are 

they  [ftay ) 

§  That  to  the  Roman  truft  (on  his  report  that 
Our  truth  for  him  to  learn,  as  ignorant  of  ours 
As  we   were  then  of  his;  except  t'were  of  his 

powers : 

Who  our  wife  Druids  here  unmercifully  flew ; 
Like  whom,  great  nature's  depths  no  men  yet 

ever  knew, 
Nor  with  fuch  dauntlefs  fpirits  were  ever  yet  in- 

fpir'd ;  [nVd, 

"Who  at  their  proud  arrive  th'ambitious  Romans 
When  firft  they  heard  them  preach  the  foul's  im 
mortal  ftate  :  [fate, 
And  even  in  Rome's  defpight,  and  in  contempt  of 
Grafpt  hands  with  horrid  death  :  which  out  of 

hate  and  pride 

They  flew,  who  through  the  world  were  reve 
renced  befide. 
To   underftand   our   ftate,     no  marvail   then 

though  we 

Should  fo  to  Caefar  feek,  in  his  reports  to  fee 
What  anciently  we  were;  when  in  oar  infant 

war, 

Unfkilful  of  our  tongue  but  by  interpreter, 
He  nothing  had  of  ours  which  our  great  barcls  did 

fmg,  [bring 

$xcept  fome  few  poor  words;  and  thofe  again  to 
TJnto  the  Latin  founds,  and  eafmefs  they  us'd, 
J£y  their  moft  filed  fpeech,  our  Srhifb  moft  abus'd. 


But  qf  our  former  ftate,  beginning,  our  defceht, 
The  wars  we  had  at  home,  the  conquefts  where 

we  went, 
He  never  underftood.    And  though  the  Romans 

here 

So  nobl«  trophies  left,  as  very  worthy  were 
A  people  great  as  they,  yet  did  they  ours  neglect, 
Long  rear'd  ere  tbey  arriv'd.     And  where  they 

do  object, 

The  ruins  and  records  we  fhow,  be  very  fmall 
To  prove  ourfelves  fo  great ;  even  this  the  mofl: 

of  all 

('Gainft  their  objection)  feems  miraculous  to  me, 
That  yet  thofe  fhould  be  found  fo  general  as  they 

be :  [Dane, 

The  Roman,  next  the  Pict,  the  Saxon,  then  the 
All  landing  in  the  ifle,each  like  a  horrid  rain 
Deforming  her  ;  befides  the  facrilegious  wrack 
Of  many  a  noble  book,  as  impious  hands  fliould 

fack 

The  centre,  to  extirp  all  knowledge,  and  exile 
All  brave  and  ancient  things,  for  ever  from  this 

ifle;" 
Expreffing  wondrous  grief,  thus  wandring  Wye 

did  fing. 
But  back,  induftrious    mufe  j    obfeqioufly  to 

bring 
Clear  Severn  from  her  fource,  and  tell  how  foe 

doth  ftrain 
Down  her  delicious  dales ;  with   all  the   goodly 

train,  [to  make 

Brought  forth  the  firft  of  all  by  Brugan ;  which 
Her  party  worthy  note,  next,  Dulas  in  doth  take, 
Moylvadian  his  much  love  to  Severn  then  to  fhow. 
Upen  his  fouthern  fide  fends  likewife  (in  a  row) 
Bright  Biga,  that  brings  on  her  friend  and  fellow 

flood ; 

Next,  Dungum ;  Bacho  then  is  bufily  employ'd, 
Tarranon,  Carno,  Hawes,  with  Becan,  and  the 

Rue,  [due. 

In  Severn's  fovereign  banks,  that  give  attendance 

Thus  as  fhe  fweeps  along,  with  all  that  goodly 

train, 

Upon  her  other  bank  by  Newtown  ;  fo  again 
§  Comes  Dulas  of  whofe  name  fo  many  bevers  be, 
As  of  none  others  is)  with  Mule,  prepar'd  to  fee 
The  confluence  to  their  queen,  as  on  her  courfe 

fhe  makes  :  [takes  ; 

Then  at  Montgomery  next  clear  Kennet  in  fhe 
Where  little  Fledding  falls  into  her  broader  bank; 
Forkt  Vurnway,  bringing  Tur  and  Tanot; 

growing  rank, 
She  plies  her  towards  the  Pool,  from  the   Gome- 

rian  fields ;  [yields 

Than  which  in  all  our  Wales,  there  is  no  country 
An  excellenter  horfe,  fo  full  of  natural  fire, 
As  one  of  Phoebus'  fteeds  had  been  that  ftallion's 

fire  [kind, 

Which  firft  their  race  begun;  or  of  th'  Aufturian 
\  Which  fome  have  held  to  be  begotten  by  the 

wind,  [ceives, 

Upon  the  mountain  mare ;  which    ftrongly  it  re- 
And  in  a  little  time  her  pregnant  part  upheaves. 
But,  leave  we  this  to  fuch  as  after  wonders  lonj  : 
The  Mufe  prepare*  herfelf  unto  another  fong. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


AFTER  Penbroke  in  the  former  fong,  fucceeds 
here  Cardigan ;  both  warned  by  the  Irifh  feas. 
But,  for  intermixture  of  rivers,  and  contiguity  of 
fituation,  the  inlands  of  Montgomery,  Radnor, 
and  Brecknock  are  partly  infolded. 

Wbofe  kind,  in  her  decay' '</,  is  to  tb'tt  ife  unknown. 

That  thefe  rivers  were  in  Tivy  frequent,  an 
ciently  is  teftified  by  Sylvefter  Girald  (a)  defcri- 
bing  the  particulars,  which  the  author  tells  you, 
both  of  this,  and  the  Salmons;  but  that  here  are 
no  Bevers  now,  as  good  authority  of  the  prefent 
(4)  time  informs  you. 

Unto  tbe  charming  barp  thy  future  lonourjing. 

Of  the  Bards,  tkeir  finging,  heraldfliip,  and 
more  of  that  nature,  fee  the  fourth  fong.  (e)  Ire 
land  (faith  one)  ufes  the  harp  and  pipe,  which  he 
«alls  Tympanum  :  Scotland  the  Harp,  Tympan, 
and  Chorus ;  Wales  the  Harp,  Pipe,  and  Chorus. 
Although  Tympanum  and  Chorus  have  other  fig- 
nifications,  yet,  this  Girald  (from  whom  I  vouch 
it)  ufing  thefe  words  as  received,  I  imagine,  of 
St.  Hierome's  epiftle  to  Dardanus,  according  to 
whom,  for  explanation,  finding  them  pictured  in 
Ottomar  Lufcinius  his  Mufurgy,  as  feveral  kinds 
of  pipes,  the  firft  dividing  itfelf  into  two  at  the 
the  end,  the  other  fpread  in  the  middle,  as  two  feg- 
ments  of  a  circle,  but  one  at  both  ends,  I  guefs 
them  intended  near  the  fame.  But  I  refer  myfelf 
to  thofe  that  are  more  acquainted  with  thefe  kind 
of  Britifh  fafhions.  For  the  harp  his  word  is  Ci- 
thara,  which  (if  it  be  the  fame  with  Lyra,  as 
Come  think,  although  urging  reafon  and  authority 
are  to  the  contrary)  makes  the  Bards  mufic,  like 
that  expreft  in  the  (</)  lyric  : 


-lilam 


Sonants  mijlum  tibljs  carmen  lyra, 
Hoc  Doriu'm,  illit  Batbarum. 

Apply  it  to  the  former  notes,  and  obferve  with 
them,  that  (e)  the  Pythagoreans  ufed,  with  mu- 
fic  of  the  harp  (which  in  thofe  times,  if  it  were 
Apollo's,  was  certainly  but  of  (/*)  feven  firings) 
when  they  went  to  fleep,  to  charm  (as  the  old 
Scots  were  wont  to  do,  and  do  yet  in  their  ifles, 
as  Buchanan  (g )  affirms)  and  compofe  their  trou 
bled  affe&ions  Which  I  cite  to  this  purpofe, 
that  in  comparing  it  with  the  Britifh  mufic,  and 
the  attributes  thereof  before  remembered  out  of 
Heracleotes  and  Girald, you  may  fee  conveniency 
of  ufe  in  both,  and  worth  of  antiquity  in  ours; 
and  as  well  in  Pipes  as  Harp  ;'  if  you  remember 
the  poetic  ftory  of  Marfyas.  And  withal  forget 
not  that  in  one  of  the  oldeft  coins  that  have  been 
made  in  this  kingdom,  the  pi&ure  of  the  reverfe, 
is  Apollo  having  his  harp  encircled  with  Cuno- 
belin's  name,  then  chief  king  of  the  Britons  ;  and 
for  Belin  and  Apollo,  fee  the  eighth  fong. 

By  •wbomjirjl  Gaul  ioas  taught  her  knowledge, 

Underftand  the  knowledge  of  thofe  great  phi- 
lofophers,  priefts,  and  lawyers  called  Druids  (of 
whom  to  the  tenth  fong  largely).  Their  difci- 
.pline  was  firft  founi  out  in  this  ifle,  and  after 
wards  transferred  into  Gaul ;  whence  their  youth 
were  fent  hither  as  to  an  univerfity  for  inftruc- 
tion  in  their  learned  profeffions :  (<|)  Cxfar  him- 
felf  is  author  of  as  much.  Although,  in  particu 
lar  law  learning,  it  might  feem  that  Britain  was 
requited,  if  the  fatyrift  (i)  deceive  not  in  that; 

(£)  Gallia  caujidices  docuit  facttndii  Britannts, 


(a)  Topograph.  Hib.  dift.  I.  cap.  ai.  Itin.  cap. 
3.  Cam.  a. 

(!>}  Powel  &  Camden. 

(<r)  Girald.  Topograph.  3.  dift.  cap.  If. 

(</)  Herat.  Epotl.  ix. 

(«)  Plutarch,  de  Ifid.  &  Ofiride. 

(/)  Horat.  Carni.  3.  od.  II.  Homer  in  Hymn, 
ad  Epft.  Serv'.  Honorat  ad  4.  ./Eneid.  (ubi  teftudi- 
BCtn  primo  trium  Chordarum,  quam  a  Mercurio 


Caducei  piecio  ermfle  Apollinem  feptemque  difcri- 
mina  vocum  addidiffe  legimus,  &  videndus  Diodor. 
Sicul.  lib.  a.)  unde  'E^layAfiWW ,  'l^fla.fSt'y'yi;,  &C« 
dicitur  Grsecis. 

(g]  Hift.  Scot  4.  in  Fethelmacho. 

(A)  Comment.  6. 

(f)  Juvenal.  Satyr.  15. 

(£)  Eloquent  Gaul  taught  the  Britifh  Lawyer*, 


Stng  VI. 

Which,  with  excellent  Lipfius  (/),  I  rather  apply 
to  the  difperfion  of  the  .Latin  tongue  through 
Gaul  into  this  province,  than  to  any  other  lan 
guage  or  matter.  For  alfo  in  Agricola's  time 
fomewhat  before,  it  appears  that  matter  of  good 
literature  was  here  in  a  far  higher  degree  than 
there,  as  Tacitus  in  his  life  hath  recorded.  Thus 
hath  our  ifle  been  as  miltrefs  to  Gaul  twice.  Frft 
in  the  inrtitutidn  of  their  now  famous  univerfity 
of  Paris;  which  was  done  by  Chariemain,  through 
the-aid  andinduftry  of  our  learned  Alcuin  (he  is  call 
ed  alfo  Albin,  and  was  fent  ambaffador  to  the  Em 
peror  by  Oifa  king  of  Merclaud)  feconded  by  the 
Scots,  (m~)  John  Mailro?,  Claudius  Clement,  and 
Raban  Maurus.  But  I  know  the  great  men  per 
mit  it  not ;  nor  can  I  fee  any  very  ancient  autho 
rity  for  it,  but  iniinite  of  later  times,  fo  that  it 
goes  as  a  received  opinion ;  therefore  without 
more  examination  in  this  no  more  fit  paffage,  I 
commit  it  to  my  reader. 

One  Bard  but  cominv  in  their  murtf  rous  fiuiirdi  batb 

&  j 

Jlaid. 


P  O  L  Y-0  L  B  I  O  N. 


ftrange  affertion  find  I  in  ftory  of  thefe 
Bards  powerful  enchantments,  that  with  the  ara^i- 
zing  fweetsefs  of  their  delicious  (n~)  harmonies, 
not  their  own  only,  but  withal  their  enemies  ar 
mies  have  fuddenly  defifted  from  fierce  encoun 
ters;  fo,  as  my  author  fays,  did  Mars  reverence  the 
M.ufes.  This  exactly  continues  all  fitnefs  with 
•what  is  before  affirmed  of  that  kind  of  mufic; 
betwixt  which  (and  all  other  by  authentic  affir 
mance)  and  the  mind's  affections  there  are  cvc- 
tain  i(o)f  M^jj^os/a,  as  in  this  particular  example 
is  apparent-.  But  how  agreeth  this  with  that  in 
Tacitus  which  calls  a  mufical  incentive  to  war  a- 
mong  the  Germans,  Barditus?  Great  critics  would 

there  (f)  read  Barrhitus,  which  in  Vegetius  and 

Ammian  efpecially,  is  a  peculiar  name  for  thofe 

ftirring  up  alarms  before  the  battle  ufed  in  Roman 

affaults  (equal  in  proportion  to  the  Greeks  aXa- 

Xaiy^es,  the  Irifh  Kerns  Pbarrob,  and  that  Roland's  i 

fong  of  the   Normans,  which  hath  had  his  like  I  there  more  plainly. 

alfo,  in  moft  nation;).     But,  feeing  Barrhitus  (in 

this  fenfe )  is  a  word  of  later  time,  and  fcarce  yet, 

without  remembrance  of  his  naturalization,  allow 
ed  in  the  Latin;  and,  (q)  that  thisufe  was  notable  in 

thofe  Northerns  and  Gauls,  until  wars  with  whom, 

it    feems   Rome  had  not   a  proper  wocd  for   it 

(which  appears  by  Feftus  Pompeius,  affirming  that 

the   cry  of  the  army  was  called  Barbaricum)  I 

fliould  think  fomevvhat  confidently,  that  Barrhitus 


3'3 

the  common  copies  are)  is  the  trtieft  $  read 
ing;  yet  fo.that  Barditus  formed  by  an  unkuow- 
ng  pronunciation  is,  and,  by  original,  was  the 
"elf  fame.  For,  that  Lipfius  mending  the  place, 
will  have  it  from  Baren'vn  Dutch, which  fignifies, 
:o  cry  out,  or  from  tiar  Har  (which  is  as  Harott 
n  the  Norman  cuitoms  and  elfewhere)  or  from 
the  word  Beam,  for  imitation  of  the  bea'ft's  cry,  I 
much  wonder,  feeing  Tacitus  makes  exprefs  men 
tion  of  verfes  harmonically  celebrating  valiant 
Derformers,  the  recital  whereof  hath  that  name 
Barditus,  which  to  interpret  we  might  well  call 
Tinging.  But  to  enjoin  this  fiery  office  with  that 
quenching  power,  of  the  Bards,  fpoken  of  by  the 
author,  1  imagine  that  they  had  alfo  for  this  mar 
tial  purpofe  ikill  in  that  kind  of  mufic,  which 
they  call  Phrygian,  being  (as  Ariftotle  fays)  Cty- 
E^mrixfixtt  as  it  were,  madding 
the  mind  with  fprightful  motion.  For  fo  we  fee 
that  thofe  which  fing  the  tempering  and  mollify 
ing  (r)  Pcefns  to  Apollo,  the  r^»sXX«  &  Ea;uu'- 
vi*a;  after  viclory,  did  among  the  Greeks  in  ano 
ther  ftrain  move  with  their  Pxans  to  Mars,  their 
'Optm,  and  provoking  charms  before  the  encoun 
ter  ;  and  fo  meets  this  in  our  Bards,  difperi'ed 
doubtlefs  (as  the  Druids)  through  Britain,  Gaul, 
and  part  of  Germany,  which  three  had  efpecially 
in  warfare  much  community. 


Our  Citnbri  -with  the  Gauls— — — • 

National  tranfmigrations  touched  to  the  fourth 
fong  give  light  hither.  The  name  of  Cimbri 
(which  moft  of  the  learned  in  this  later  time  have 
made  the  fame  with  Cimmerians,  Cumeriarss, 
Cambrians,  all  coming  from  Gomer  (j)  Japhet's 
fon,  to  whom  with  his  pofterity  was  this  north- 
weftern  part  of  tne  world  divided)  expreffing  the 
Welfti,  calling  themfelves  alfo  Kumry.  The  au 
thor  alludes  h«re  to  that  Britifh.  army,  which  in 
our  ftory  is  conducted  under  Brennus  and  Belinus 
(fons  to  Molmutius)  through  Gaul,  and  thence 
profecuted,  what  in  the  eighth  fong  and  my  notes 


)  viltb  our  brazen  fivordt- 


The  author  thus  teaches  you  to  know,  that,  a- 
mong  the  ancients,  brafs,  not  iron,  was  the  metal 
of  moft  ufe.  In  their  little  fcithes,  wherewith 
they  (t)  cut  their  herbs  for  enchantments,  their 
priefts  rafours,  plow-fhares  for  defcribing  the 
content  of  plotted  cities,  their  mufic  inilruments, 


(/)  De  pronuntiat.  reft.  Lat.  ling.  cap.  3.  v.  Vir- 
gilium  ad  Juftin.  tit.  Initit.  quid.non  eft  permiff. 
fac.  teft.  Circa  DCC.  XC.  Univerfity  of  Paris  in- 
ftituted. 

(m}  Balrcrus  cent.  I. 

(n)  D'n.vbr.  Sicul,  de  geft.  fabulof.  antiq.  lib.  6. 

(o)   \iiftot.  Polit.  n.  cap.  r. 

f  Imitations. 

(f)  Lipf.  ad  Polyh.  4.  Dialog.  II.     . 

(7)  I.ocus  Taciti  in  de  morib.  Germ. 
Voi-.Il!. 


§  Locus  Galiice  &  Britanaice  Cantor.  Feft.  & 
vide  Bodirt.  meth.  hill.  cap.  9.  qui  Robartum  De- 
gobartum  &  fimilia  vocabula  hinc  (male  vero) 
deducit. 

(r)  Suid.  in  n«<«v. 

(j)  Genef.  i. 

(t)  Sophocles,  Carminius,  Virgil,  ap.  Macrobi- 
um  Saturnal.  lib.  5.  cap.  19.  Paufan.  in  Laconic.  7. 
&  Arcadic  >j.  Samuel,  lib.  i.  cap,  17. 


U 
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and  fuch  like,  how  fpecial  this  metal  was,  it  is 
with  good  warrant  delivered;  nor  with  lefs,  how 
frequent  in  the  making  of  fwords,  fpears,  and  ar 
mour  in  the  heroic  times,  as  among  other  autho 
rities  that  in  the  encounter  of  Diomedes  and  Hec 
tor  u  manifefteth  : 


"Which  feems  in  them  to  have  proceeded  from  a 
willire;nefs  of  avoiding  inftruments  too  deadly  in 
wovnding;  far  from  a  ftyptic  faculty  in  this, 
m,  re  than  in  iron,  the  cure  of  what  it  hurts 
is  affirmed  more  eafy,  and  the  metal  itfelf, 
(«)  Gapfutxctir.!,  as  (y)  Ariftotle  expreffes  it.  But 
that  our  Britons  ufed  it  alfo,  it  hath  been  out  of 
eld  monuments  by  our  moft  (s)  learned  antiqua 
ry  obferved. 

Ibat  to  tie  Roman  trufl  (on  bis  repot  t  tlatjlay) 

For  indeed  many  are,  which  the  author  here 
impugns,  that  dare  believe  nothing  of  our  ftory, 
or  antiquities  of  more  ancient  times;  but  only  Ju 
lius  Cxfar,  and  others  about  or  fince  him.  And 
furely  his  ignorance  of  this  ifle  was  great,  time 
j'orbidding  him  language  or  converfation  with 
the  Britifh.  Kor  was  any  before  him  of  his  coun 
try,  that  knew  or  meddled  in  relation  of  us.  The 
firft  of  them  that  once  to  letters  committed  any 
word  deduced  from  Britain's  name  was  a  philofo- 
phical  (a)  poet  (flourifhing  fome  fifty  years  be 
fore  Cafar)  in  thefe  veries  : 

Nam  quid  Britannum  ctelvtn  differre  futamus, 
£t  quod  in  J&gypte  e/l,  qua  tnundi  claudicat  axis  ? 

In  the  fomewhat  later  poets  that  lived  about  Au- 
guftus,  as  Catullus,  Virgil,  and  Horace,  fome 
paffages  of  the  name  have  you,  but  nothing  that 
iiifcovers  any  monument  of  this  ifland  proper  to 
lier  inhabitants.  I  would  not  reckon  (c)  Corne 
lius  Nepos  among  them,  to  whofe  name  is  attri 
buted,  in  print,  that  polite  poem  (in  whofe  com- 
poiition  Apollo  feems  to  have  given  perfonalaid) 
of  the  Trojan  war,  according  to  Dares  the  Phry 
gian's  ftory;  where,  by  poetical  liberty  the  Bri 
tons  are  fuppofed  to  have  been  with  Hercules  at 
the  rape  of  Heficne  :  I  fnould  fo,  befides  error, 
wrong  my  countjy,  to  whofe  glory  the  true  au 
thor's  name  of  that  bot;k  will  among  the  worthies 
of  the  mufes  ever  live.  Read  but  thefe  of  his 
vcrits,  and  then  judge  if  he  were  a  Roman. 


-Sine  remigls  vfu 


Non  noffet  Memphis  Romamt  nan  Indus  Hilcrum, 
Nan   Scytba    Cfcropidem,    nan    Noftra    Britannia 

Gallum. 

And  in  the  fame  book  to  Baldwin  archbifhop  of 
Canterbury  : 

At  tu  diffimulus  longe  cui  f rente ferena 
Sanguinis  fgregij  lucrum,  pacemque  lit  at  a 
Etnptam  anima  Pater  Hie  plus  ^fummumque  cacum&t' 
Jn  curam  veniffe  -velit,  cui  cederet  iffe 
Prorfus,  vel  proprias  latas  fotiartt  babtnas, 

Of  him  a  little  before  : 


(rf)  Caniia 


-quo  praftde  floret 

(Zf  in  prifcas  refpirat  Ultra  leges. 


Briefly  thus :  the  author  was  Jofeph  of  Excefrer 
(afterwards  archbifhop  of  Bourdeaux)  famous  in 
this  and  other  kinds  of  good  learning,  under  Hen 
ry  II.  and  Richard  I.  fpeaking  among  thefe  verfe* 
in  this  form  : 

Tc  facra  affutnent  acies  divinaqve  bella. 
Tune  dignum  tnajore  tuba,  tune  peflort  toft 
Nitar,  55s  immcnfum  mecumfpargerc  per  orient, 

Which  muft  (as  I  think)  be  intended  of  Baldwin, 
whofe  undertaking  of  the  crofs  and  voyage  witk 
Coeur  de  Lion  into  the  holy  land,  and  death  there, 
is  in  our  (e)  ftories  ;  out  of  which  you  may  have 
large  declaration  of  this  holy  father  (fo  he  calls 
Thomas  Becket)  that  bought  peace  with  price  of 
his  life  ;  being  murdered  in  his  houfe  of  Canter 
bury,  through  the  urging  grievances  intolerable 
to  the  king  and  laiety,  his  diminution  of  commoa 
law  liberties,  and  endeavoured  derogation,  for 
maintenance  of  Romifh  ufurped  fupremacy.  For 
thefe  liberties,  fee  Matthew  Paris  before  all  other, 
and  the  epiftles  cf  (/)  John  of  Salifbury,  but 
lately  publifhed  ;  and,  if  you  pleafe,  my  Janus 
Anglorum,  where  they  are  reftored  from  fenfe- 
lefs  corruption,  and  are  indeed  more  themfelves 
than  in  any  other  whatfoever  in  print.  But  thus 
too  much  of  this  falfe  Cornelius.  Compare  with 
thefe  notes  what  is  to  the  firft  fong  of  Britain  and 
Albion  ;  and  you  fhall  fee  that  in  Greek  writers 
mention  of  cur  land  is  long  before  any  in  the 
Latin  :  for  Polybius,  that  is  the  firft  which  men 
tions  it,  was  more  than  a  hundred  years  before 
Lucretius.  The  author's  plainnef5  in  the  reft  of 


(«)  Iliad.  X. 

§  Brnfs  rebound  from  brafs. 
(x  ,  Of  remedial  power, 
(^t)  Problem  «.  SCCT.  ;u. 
(z)  Camd.  in  Cornuh.     See  for  this  more  in 
tenth  fong. 

a    Lucrct.  de  Rer,  Nat.  6. 


(e^.  Cornelius Nepcs challenged  to.  an Englifh  wit. 

(</)  Ita.  n.  IcgCcdum,  non  Tantiaaut  Pontia,  uti 
ineptiunt  qui  Jofepho  noftro  merenti  fuam  invi- 
derunt  coronam  in  C'odicc  Typis  excuf?. 

(f)  Chronicis  adde  &  Giiald.  Itin.  Camb.  2. 
cap.  14. 

(/)  Sarifburienf.  Epift.  159.  sio.  220.  &  268. 


Song  VT.      « 

Wye's  fong  to  this  purpofe  difcharges  my  further 
labour. 

Comes  Dulas,  of  ivto/c  r.amtfo  many  rivers  be, 

As  in  England  the  names  of  Avon,  Oufe,  Stoure, 
and  fome  other  ;  fo  in  Wales,  before  all,  isDulas, 
a  name  very  often  .of  rivers  in  Radnor,  Brecknock, 
Caermardhin,  and  elfewhere. 

IVbicbfome  have  held  to  le  begetitn  of  the  -wind, 

In  thofe  weftern  parts  of  Spain,  Gallicia,  Por 
tugal,  and  Aultria,  many  claific  teftimonies,  both 
poets,  as  Virgil,  Silius  Italians,  naturalifts,  hifto- 
rians  and  geoponics,  as  Varro,  Calumel,  Pliny, 
Trogus  and  Solinus  have  remembered  thefe  mares, 
which  conceive  through  fervent  luft  of  nature,  by 
the  weft  wind,  without  copulation  with  the  male 
(in  fuch  fort  as  the  0-va  ft/bvtntanea  (g)  are  bred 
in  hens)  but  fo  that  the  foals  live  not  over  fome 
three  years.  I  refer  it  as  an  allegory  (/6)  to  the 
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exprefling  only  of  their  fertife  breed  and  fwift- 
nefs  in  courfe  ;  which  is  elegantly  to  this  pur-. 
pofe,  framed  by  him  that  was  the  father  (;')  of  this 
conceit  to  his  admiring  pofterity,  in  thefe  lines 
fpeaking  of  Xanthus  and  Balius,  two  of  Acb.il- 
les'sJioifes  : 


--  (if)  TU  aptm- 
Tsj  ITIKI  "Zifuft"  uviutti  " 


vfirifftlisu 


Whence  withal  you  may  note,  that  Homer  had  at 

leaft  heard  of  thefe  coaft*  of  Spain,  according  as 

upon  the  cenje&ures  on  the  name   of  Lifbon, 

the  Elylians,  and  other  fuch  you  have  in  (/)  Stra- 

bo.     But  for  Lifbon,  which  many  will  have  from. 

Ulyffes,  and  call  it    Ulixbon,   being    commonly 

\  written  Olefippo  or  Uliffippo  in  the  ancients,  you 

1  fhall  have  better  etymology,  if  you  hence  derive 

i  and   make    it  'OA.cs  'l-zmrav,  as  it  were,  that  the 

!  whole  tradl  is  a  feminary  of  horfes,  as  a  moft 

learned  man  hath  delivered. 


,  windy  eggs,  bred  without  a  cock. 
(A)  Juftin.  hift.  lib.  44. 
(*')  Iliad,  -at, 

(k}  Thefe  did  Sy  like  the  wind,  which  fwift  Po- 
iarga  foaled  to  their  fire  Zephyrus,  feeding  in  a 


meadow  by  the  ocean. 

(/)  Geograph.  a.  OX/«  '\<z-xu<i  Ptolemeo.  Iota  fu- 
blato  vera  reftat  ledtio  Paull.  Merul.  cofmyg.  part, 
a.  lib.  a.  cap.  26. 


POL   T-0  L  B  I  O  N: 


THE   SEVENTH  SONG. 


'jflje  Argument. 

The  Mufe  from  Cambria  comes  again, 
To  view  the  foreft  of  fair  Dean  ; 
Sees  Severn  ;  when  the  Higre  takes  her, 
How  fever-like  the  ficknefs  {hakes  her ; 
Makes  mighty  Malvern  fpeak  his  mind 
In  honour  of  the  mountain  kind  ; 
Thence  wafted  with  a  merry  gale, 
Sees  Lemfter,  and  the  Golden  Vale  ; 
Sports  with  the  nymphs,  themfelves  that  ply 
At  th'  wedding  of  the  Lug  and  Wy ; 
Viewing  the  Herefordian  pride 
Along  on  Severn's  fetting  fide, 
That  fmall  Wigornian  part  furveys : 
Where  for  a  while  herfclf  flie  ftays. 


ITiGH  matters  call  our  mufe,  inviting  her  to  fee 
As  well  the  lower  lands,  as  thofe  where  lately  the 
The  Cambrian  mountains  clomb,  and  (looking 

from  aloft) 

Survey'd  coy  Severn's  courfc  :  but  now  to  fhores 
more  fbft  [f°ng 

She  fhapes  her  profperous  fail ;  and  in  this  lofty 
The  Herefordian  floods  invites  with  her  along, 
$  That  fraught  from  plenteous  Powfe,  with  their 

fuperfluous  wafte, 

Manure  the  batful  March,  until  they  be  embracM 
In  Sabrm's  foveraign  arms  :  with  whofe  tumul 
tuous  waves  [ly  raves ; 
J  Shut  up  in  narrower  bounds,  the  Higre  wild- 


And  frights  the  draggling  flocks,  the  neighbour 
ing  fhores  to  fly,  (a) ' 

Afar  as.  from  the  main  it  comes  with  hideous  cry, 

And  on  the  angry  front  the  curled  foam  doth 

bring,  [doth  fling; 

The  billows  'gainft  the   banks  when  fiercely  it 

Hurls  up   the  ilimy  ooze,  and  makes  the  fcaly 

brood  [flood ; 

Leap  madding  to  the  land   affrighted  from  the 

O'erturns    the    toiling    barge,    whofe    fteerfman 

doth  not  lanch,  panch  : 

And  thrufts  the  furrowing  beak  into  her  ireful 

(a)  A  firailc  cxpreffing  the  boar  or  higrc. 
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As  when  we  haply  fee  afickly  woman  fall 
Into  a  fit  of  that  which  we  the  mother  call, 
When  from  the  grieved  womb  fhe  feels  the  pain 

arife, 

Breaks  into  grievGUs  fighs,  with  intermixed  crys, 
Bereaved  of  her  fenfe  ;  and  ftruggling  ftill  with 

thofe  [oppofe, 

That  'gainft  her  rifing  pain  their  utmoft  ftrength 
Starts,  tofles,  tumbles,  ftrikes,  turns,  toufes,  fpurns, 

and  fprauls, 

Cafting  with  furious  limbs  her  holders  to  the  walls; 
But  that  the  horrid  pangs  torment  the  grievsd  fo, 
One  well  might  mufe  from  whence  this  fudden 

ftrength  fhould  grow. 

Here  (queen  of  forefts  all,  that  weft  of  Se 
vern  ly)  [high, 
Her  broad  and  bufhy  top   Dean  holdeth  up  fo 
The  lefler  are  not  feen,  fhe  is  fo  tall  and  large. 
And   ftanding  in   fuch   ftate  upon  the  winding 

marge, 
§  Within  her  hollow  woods  the  Satyrs  that  did 

wonne 
In  gloomy  fecret  fhades,  not  pierc'd  with  fum- 

mers  fun, 

Under  a  falfe  pretence  the  nymphs  to  entertain, 
Oft  ravifhed  the  choice  of  Sabrin's  watry  train  ; 
And  from  their  miftrefs  banks  them  taking  as  a 

prey, 

Unto  their  woody  caves  have  carried  them  away: 
Then  from  h»r  inner  groves  for  fuccdur  when 

they  cry'd, 
She  retchlefs  of  their  wrongs  (her  fatyrs  'fcapes 

to  hide) 

Unto  their  juft complaint  not  once  her  ear  inclines: 
So  fruitful  in  her  woods,  and  wealthy  in  her  mines, 
That  Leden  which  her  way  doth  through  the  de- 

fert  make,  [fake 

Though  near  to  Dean  ally'd,  determin'd  to  for- 
Her  courfe,  and  her  clear  limbs  amongft  the  bufh- 

es  hide, 

Left  by  the  Sylvans(fhould  {he  chance  to  be  efpy'd) 
She  might  unmaiden'd  go  unto  her  fovereign  flood  ; 
So  many  were  the  rapes  done  on  the  watry  brood, 
That  Sabrine  to  her  fire  (great  Neptune)  forc'd 

to  fue, 

The  riots  to  reprefs  of  this  oxUrageous  crue, 
His  armed  Orks  he  fer.t  her  milder  ftream  to  keep, 
To  drive  them  back  to  Dean  that  troubled  all 

the  deep. 
§  Whilft  Malvern  (king  of  hills)  fair  Severn 

overlooks 

(Attended  on  in  ftate  with  tributary  brooks) 
And  how  tbe  fertil  fields  of  Hereford  do  ly, 
And  from  his  many  heads,  with  many  an  amo 
rous  eye, 
Beholds  his  goodly  fitc,  how  towards  the  plea- 

fant  rife, 

Abounding  in  excefs,  the  Vale  of  Eufham  lies, 
The  mountains  every  way  about  him  that  do  ftand, 
Of  whom  he's  daily  feen,  and  feeing  doth  com 
mand  ; 

O.i  tiptoes  fet  aloft,  this  proudly  uttereth  he  : 
'  Olympus,  fair'It  of  hills,  that  heaven  art  faid 

•  tw  be, 


{  I  envy  not  thy  ftate,  nor  lefs  myfelf  do  make  ; 
'  Nor  to  poffefs  thy  name,  mine  own  would  1  for- 

'  fake  : 

'  Nor  would  I,  as  thou  do'ft,  ambitioufly  afpire 
'  To  thruft  my  forked  top  into  th'  etherial  fire. 
'  For,  didft  thou  take  the  fweets  that  on  my  fdce 

'  do  breath,  [neath  : 

'  Above  thou  wouldft  not  feek  what  I  enjoy  be- 
'  Befides,  the  fundry  foils  I  every  way  furvey, 
'  Make  me,  if  better  not,  thy  equal  every  way. 
'  And  more,  in  our  defence,  to  anfwer  thofe,  with 

'  fp«gkt  [light  ; 

'  That  terms  us  barren,  rude,  and  void  of  all  de- 
'  We  mountains,  to  the  land,  like  wars  or  wens  to 

'be,  [fee; 

'  By  which,  fair'ft  living  things  disfigur'd  oft  they 
'  This  ftrongly  to  perform,  a  well-ftuft  bra'in 

'  would  need. 
'  And  many  hills   there   be,   if  they  this  caufc 

'  would  heed, 

'  Having  their  rifing  tops  familiar  with  the  fky 
'  (From  whence  all  wit  proceeds)  that  fitter  were 

'  than  I 

'  The  tafk  to  undertake.  As  not  a  man  that  fees 
'  Mounchdenny,  Blorench  hill,  with  Breedon,  and 

'  the  Clees,  [they, 

'  And  many  more  as  great,  and  nearer  me  than 
'  But  thinks,  in  our  defence  they  far  much  more 

'  could  fay. 

'.  Yet,  falling  to  my  lot,  this  ftoutly  I  maintain 
'  'Gainft  forefts,  vallies,  fields,  groves,  rivers,  pa- 

'  fture,  plain, 

'  And  all  their  flatter  kind  (fo  much  that  do  rely 
'  Upon  their  feedings,  flocks,  and  their  fenility) 
'  The  mountain  is  the  king  :  and  he  it  is  alone 
'  Above  the  other  foils  that  nature  doth  enthrone. 
'  For  mountains  be  like  meiiiof  brave  heroicmind, 
'  With  eyes  erect  to  heaven,  of  whence  themftlve 

'  they  find, 

'  Whereas  the  lowly  vale,  as  earthly,  like  itfelf 
'  Doth  never  further  look  than  howtopurchafepelf. 
'  And  of  their  batful  fites,the  vales  that  boaftthem. 

'  thus,  [us : 

'  Ne'er  had  been  what  they  are,  had  it  not  been  fur 
'  For,  from  the  rifing  banks  that  ftrongly  mound 

'  them  in, 

1  The  valley  (as  betwixt)  her  name  did  firft  begin  : 
'  And  almoft  not  a  brook,  if  fhe  her  banks  do  fill, 
'  But  hath  her  plenteous  fpring  from  mountain  or 

'  from  hill,  [take, 

'  If  mead,  or  lower  fhade,  grieve  at  the  room  we 
'  Know  that  the  fnow  or  rain,  defcending  oft,  doth 

make  [glide, 

'  The  fruitful  valley  fat,  with  what  from  us  doth 
c  Who  with  our  winter's  wafte  maintain  their 

'  fummer's  pride  : 

'  And  to  you  lower  lands,  if  terrible  wefeem, 
'  And  cover'd  oft  with  clouds;  it  is  your  foggy 

'  fleam 

'  The  powerful  fun  exhales,  that  in  the  cooler  day 
c  Unto  this  region  come,  about  our  tops  doth  ftay 
'  And,  what's  the  grove,  fo  much  that  thinks  her 

'  to  be  grac'd, 
t  If  not  above  the  reft  upon  the  mountain  plac'd, 

Uiij 
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'  Where  (he  her  curled  head  unto  the  eye  ma) 

'  fhew  ? 

'  For  in  the  eafy  vale  if  fhe  fet  below, 
'  What  is  flie  but  obfcure  ?  and  her  more  dampy 

'  fhade 

*  Afld  covert,  but  a  den  for  beafts  of  raven  made  ? 
'  Befides,  we  are  the  marks,  which  looking  from 

'  on  high, 

'  The  traveller  beholds ;  and  with  a  cheerful  eye 

'  Doth  thereby  fhape  his  courfe,  and  frefhly  doth 

'  purfue  [view. 

'  The  way,  which  long  before  lay  tedious  in  his 

*  What  foreft,  flood,  or  field,  that  ftandeth  not 

.  '  in  awe 

*  Of  Sina,  or  fhall  fee  the  fight  that  mountain  faw  ? 
'  To  none  but  to  a  hillfuch  grace  was  ever  given  : 
•"As  on  his  back,  'tis  faid,  great  Atlas  bears  np 

'  heaven.  [nown'd ; 

'  So  Latmus  by  his  wife  (i)  Endymion  is  re- 

'  That  hill,  on  whofe  high  top  he  was  the  firft 

'  that  found  [fphere, 

«  Pale  Phoebe's  wand'ring  courfe ;  fo  ikilful  in  her 

«  Asfome  ftick  not  to  fay  that  he  enjoy 'd  her  there. 

'  And  thole  chafte  maids,  begot  on  memory  by 

Jove, 

4  Not  Tempe  only  love  delighting  in  their  grove  ; 
'  Nor  Helicon  their  brook,   in  whofe  delicious 

4  brims, 
'  They  oft  are  us'd  to  bathe  their  clear  and  cryftal 

'  limbs ; 
*  But  high  Parnaffus  have,  their  mountain,  where- 

'  on  they 

'  Upon  their  golden  lutes  continually  de  play. 

'  Of  thefe  I  more  could  tell,  to  prove  the  place 

'  our  own,  [(hewn.' 

'  Than   by  his    fpacious   maps  are  by  Ortelius 

For  mountains  this  futEce.   Which  fcarcely  had 

'he  told;  [hold 

Along  the  fertile  fields,  when  Malvern  might  be- 

The  Herefordian  floods.far  diftant  though  they  be: 

For  great  men,  as  we  find,  a  great  way  off  can  ice. 

Firft,  Frome  with  forehead  clear,  by  Bromyard 

that  doth  glide ;  [guide, 

And  taking  Loden  in,  their  mixed  ftreams  do 

To  meet  their  fovereign  Lug,  from  the  Radnorian 

plain 

At  Preftaiti  coming  in  ;  where  he  doth  entertain 
The  Wadel,  as  along  lie  under  Derfold  goes  : 
Her  full  and  lufty  fide  to  whom  the  foreftfliews, 
As  to  allure  fair  Lug,  abode  with  her  to  make. 
Lug  little  Oney  firft,  tnen  Arro  in  doth  take, 
At  Lemfttr,  for  her  wool  whofe  ftaple  doth  excel, 
And  feems  to  over-match  the  golden  Phrygian  fell. 
Had  this  our  Colchos  been    unto    the  ancients 

known, 

When  honour  was  herfclf,  and  in  her  glory  fhewn, 
He  then  that  did  command  the  infantry  of  Greecs, 
Had  only  to  our  iflc  adventur'd  for  this  fleece. 
Where  lives  the  man  fo  dull,  on  Britain's  far- 
theft  fhore, 

TO  whom  did  never  found  the  name  of  (c)  Len> 
fter  ore  ? 

i'J)  Kn^yroion  found  out  riic  murfe  of  the  mooa. 
(>;  i'he  exccHer.cy  ut  Ltmtttr  wool. 


That  with  the  filk-worms  web  for  fmallnefs  doth 

compare  : 

W-herein,  the  winder  fhews  his  workmanfhip  fo  rare 
As  doth  the  fleece  excel,  and  mocks  her  loofcr 

clew; 

As  neatly  bottom'd  up  as  nature  forth  it  drew  ; 

Of  each  in  high  account,  and  reckoned  here  as 

fine,  [tine. 

I  As  there  th'  Apulian  fleece,  or  dainty  Taren- 

From  thence  his  lovely  fclf  for  Wye  he  doth  dif- 

pofe,  [goes; 

To  view  the   goodly  flocks  on  each  hand  as  he 

And  makes  his  journey  fhort,  with  ftrange  and 

fundry  tales 
Of  all  their  wond'rous  things ;  and,  not  the  leaft, 

of  Wales;  [paft) 

Of  that  prodigious  fpring  (him  neighbouring  as  he 
That  little  fillies  bones  continually  doth  caft. 
Whofe  reafon  whilft  he  feeks   induftrioufly   to 

know,  [fhew 

A  great  way  he  hath  gone,  and  Hereford  doth 
Her  rifmg  fpires  aloft;  when  as  the  princely  Wye, 
Him  from  his  mufe  to  wake,arrefts  him  by  and  by. 
Whofe  meeting  to  behold,  with  how  well-order'd 

grace 

Each  other  entertains,  how  kindly  they  embrace ; 
For  joy,  fo  great  a  fliout  the  bordering  city  fent, 
That  with  the  found  thereof,  which  thorough 

Haywood  went,  [won  ; 

The  woud-nyrnphs  did  awake  that  in  the  foreft 
To  know  the  fudden  caufe,  and  prefently  they 

run  "  [to  fee 

With  locks  uncomb'd,  for  hafte  the  lovely  Wye 
(The  flood  that  grac'd  her  moft)  this  day  fhould 

married  be 

To  that  more  lovely  Lug;  a  river  of  much  fame, 
That  in  her  wandering  banks  fhould  lofe  his  glo 
rious  name. 

For  Hereford,  although  her  Wye  fhe  hold  fo  dear, 
Vet  Lug  (whofe  longer  courfe  doth  grace  the 

goodly  fhSre,  [doth  bring) 

And  with  his  plenteous  ftream  fo  many  brooks 
Of  all  hers  that  be  north  is  abfolutely  king. 

But  Marcely,  griev'd  that  he  (the  neareft  of 

the  reft,  [gueft 

And  of  the  mountain  kind)  not  bidden  was  a 
Unto  this  nuptial  feaft,  fo  hardly  it  doth  take. 
As  (meaning  for  the  fame  his  ftation  to  forfake) 
Enrag'd  and  mad  with  grief,  himfelf  in  two  did 

rive ;  [drive, 

The  trees  and  hedges  near,  before  him  up  doth 
And  dropping  headlong  down,  three  days  toge* 

ther  fall :  [appal, 

Which,  bellowing  as  he  went,  the  rocks  did  fo 
That  they  him  paffage  made,  who  coats  and  chap- 
pels  crufh  : 

>o  violently  he  into  his  valley  rufh. 
Jut  Wye  (from  her  dear  Lug  whom  nothing 

can  reftrain, 
n  many  a  pleafant  fhade,  her  joy  to  entertain) 
To  Rofs  her  courfe  dirc<fts;  and  right  her  (</) 

name. to  fhew, 
Oft  windeth  in  her  way,  as  back  flic  meant  to  go. 

(d]  Wye  or  Gwy,  fo  called  (iu  th:  Britifh)  of  her  liauo- 
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Meander,  who  is  faid  fo  intricate  to  be,          [fhe. 

Hath  not  fo  many  turns,  nor  crankling  nooks  as 

The  Herefordian  fields  when  well  near  having 

paft, 

As  flic  is  going  forth,  two  fifter  brooks  at  laft 
That  foil  her  kindly  fends,  to  guide  her  on  her 

way ;  [lay 

>Jeat  Gamar,  that  gets  in  fwift  Garran  :  which  do 
Their  waters  in  one  bank,  augmenting  of  her 

train,  [Dean. 

To  grace  the  goodly  Wye,  as  fhe  doth  pafs  by 

Beyond  whofe  equal  fpring  unto  the  weft  doth 

ly  [do  fly 

The  goodly  Golden  Vale,  whofe  lufcious  fcents 
More  free  than  Hybla's  fweets ;  and  'twixt  her 

bord'ring  hills, 

The  air  with  fuch  delights  and  delicacy  fills, 
As  makes  it  loth  to  ftir,  or  thence  thofe  fmells  to 

bear.  [there : 

Th'  Hefperides  fcarce  had  fuch  pleafures  as  be 
Which  fometime  to  attain,  that  mighty  fon  of 

Jove  [ftrovc, 

One  of  his  labours  made,  and  with  the  dragon 
That  never  clos'd  his   eyes,  the  golden  fruit  to 

guard ;  [fpar'd : 

As  if  t*  enrich  this  place,  from  others,   nature 
JBanks  crown'd  with  curled  groves,  from  cold  to 

keep  the  plain,  [maintain  ; 

Fields  hatful,    flow'ry  meads,  in  ftate  them  to 
floods,  to  make   fat  thofe  meads,  from   marble 

veins  that  fpout,  [without. 

.To  fh«w,  the  wealth  within  doth  anfwet   that 
So  brave  a  nymph  fhe  is,  in  every  thing  fo  rare, 
As  to  lit  down  by  her,  fhe  thinkc  there's  none 

ihould  dare. 
And  forth  fhe  fends  the  Doire,  upon  the  Wye 

to  wait,  [treat 

Whom  Mimno  by  the  way  mor-  kindly  doth  in- 
(For  Efkle,  her  moft  lov'd,  and  Olcon's  only  fake) 
With  her  to  go  along,  till  Wye  fhe  overtake. 
To  whom  fhe  condefcends,  from  danger  her  to 

fhield  [fordian  field. 

That   th'    Monumethian  parts  from   th'   Here- 

Which  manly  Malvern  fees  f?om  furthcit  of 

the  fhire, 

On  tye  Wigornian  wafte  when  northward  look 
ing  near, 

On  Corfwood  cafts  his  eye,  and  on  his  (i)  home- 
born  chace, 

Then  conftantlv  beholds,  with  an  unufual  pace, 
Team  with  her  tribute  come  unto  the  (/)  Cam 
brian  queen,  [feen, 
Near  whom  in  all  this  place  a  river's  fcarcely 
That  dare  avouch  her  name ;  Team  fcorning  any 

fpring,  [bring, 

But  what  with  her  along  from  Shropfhire  fhe  doth 
Except  one  namelefs  ftream  that  Malvern  fends 

her  in, 
And  Laughern  though  but  fmall :  when  they  fuch 

grace  that  win,  [bank. 

There  thruft  in  with  the  brooks  inclofed  in  her 
Team  laftly  thither  com'n  with  water  isfo  rank, 


(e)  Malvcrn  chac$. 


Severn. 


As  though  fhe  would  contend  with  Sabrine,  and 

doth  crave 

Of  place  (by  her  defert)  precedency  to  have  : 
Till  chancing  to  behold  the  other's  godlike  gr^ce, 
So  flrongly  is  furpris'd  with  beauties  in  her  face 
By  no  means  fhe  could  hold,  but  needlly  fhe  mud 

fhew 

Her  liking;  aud  herfelf  doth  into  Sabrine  throw. 
Not  far  from  him  again  when  Malvern  doth 

perceive 
Two  hills,  which  though  their  heads  fo  high  they 

do  not  heave, 

Yet  duly  to  obferve  great  Malvern,  and  afford 
Him  reverence:  who  again,  as  fits  a  gracious  lord, 
Upon  his  fubje<fts  looks,  and  equal  praife  doth  give 
That  Woodberry  fo  nigh  and  neighbourly  doth  live 
With  Abberley  his  friend,  deferving  well  fuch  fame 
That  Saxton  in  his  maps  forgot  them  not  to  name : 
Which,  though  in  their  mean  types  fmall  matter 

doth  appear, 

Yet  both  of  good  account  wers  reckoned  in  i  Le  fhire , 

And  highly  grac'd  of  Team  in  his  proud  pafling  by. 

When  foon  the  goodly  Wyre,  that  wonted  was 

fo  high 

Her  ftately  top  to  rear,  afhamed  to  behold 
Her  ftraight  and  goodly  woods  unto  the  furnace 

fold 

(And  looking  on  herfelf,  by  her  decay  doth  fee 
The  mifery  wherein,  her  filter  foiafts  be) 
Of  Erificthon's  (jr)  end  begins  her  to  bethink, 
And  of  his  cruel  plagues  doth  wifh  they  all  might 

drink  [defpight ; 

That  thus  have  them  difpoil'd  :  then  of  her  ovrri 
That  fhe,  in  whom  her  town,  fair  Beudiy  took 

delight, 

And  from  her  goodly  feat  conceiv'd  fo  great  a  pride, 
In  Severn  oo  her  eaft,  Wyre  on  the  fetting  fide, 
So  naked  left  of  woods,  of  pleafure,  and  forlorn, 
As  fhe  that  lov'd  her  moft,  her  now  the  moft 

doth  fcorn ; 
W'th  endlefs  grief  perplext,  her  ftubborn  breafb 

fhe  ftrake, 

And  to  the  dtafen'd  air  thus  paffionately  fpake  i 
'  You  Dryads,  that  are  faid  with  oaks  to  live 

'  and  die,  [fly  : 

'  Wherefore  in  our  diftrefs  do  you  our  dwellings 
'  Upon  this  monftrous  age  and  not  revenge  our 

'  wrong  ? 

'  For  cutting  down  an  oak  that  juftly  did  belong 
'  To  one  of  Ceres'  nymphs,  in  ThefTaly  that  grew 
'  In  the  Dodonian  grove  (O  nymphs  !)  you  could 

'  purfue 

'  The  fon  of  Pcrops  then,  and  did  the  goddefs  ftir 
'  That  villainy  to  wreak  the  tyrant  did  to  her  : 
'  Who,  with  a  dreadful  frown  did  blaft  the  grow- 

'  i"g  grain  :    .  [maintain, 

'  And  having  from  him  reft  what  fhould  his  life 
'  She  unto  Scythia  feat,  for  hunger  him  to  gnaw, 
'  And  thruft  her  down  his  throat,  into  his  ftauch- 

'  lefs  maw  . 
'  Who,  when  nor  fea  nor  land  for  him  fuflicient 

'  were,  [tear, 

'  With  his  devouring  teeth  his  wretched  flcfli  did 

(f)  A  fable  in  Ovid's  nietam. 
U  iiij 
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«  This  did  you  for  one  tree  :  but  of  whole  fcrefts 

«  they       '  [decay 

'  That  in  thefe  impious  times  have  been  the  vile 
'  (Whom  I  may  juftly  call  their  country's  deadly 

'  foes) 
'  'Gainil  them  you  move  no  power,  their  fpoil 

'  unpunifht  goes,  [ftarve, 

'  How  many  grieved  fouls  in   future  time  fhall 
«  For  that  which  they  have  rapt  their  beaftly  luft 

'  to  ferve,  [were, 

'  We,  fometime  that  the  ftate  of  famous  Britain 

'  For  whom  fhe  was  renown'd  in  kingdoms  lar 

«  and  near,  [ground, 

'  Are  ranfackt  ;  and  our  trees  fo  hackt  about  the 
'  That  where  their  lofty  tops  their  neighbouring 

*  countries  crown'd, 


'  Their  trunks  (like  aged  folks)   now  bare  and 

'  naked  ftand,  [hand  : 

'  As  for  revenge  to  heav'n  each  held  a  wither'd 
'  And  where  the   goodly   herds  of   high-palm'd 

'  hearts  did  gaze  [graze 

'  Upon  the   pafier  by,   thereby  now    doth    only 
'  The  gall'd-back  carion  jade,  and  hurtful  fvvine 

'  do  fpoil 

'  Once  to  the  fylvan  powers  our  confecrated  foil.' 
This  uttered   fhe   with    grief:   and   more  fhe 

'  would  have  fpoke,  [broke, 

When   the   Salopian    floods    her  of   her  purpofe 
And  filence  did  enjoin ;  a  lifl'ning  e~.r  to  lend 
To  Severn,  which  (was  thought)    did    mighty 

things  intend. 


ILLUSTRATIONS, 


THE  mufe  yet  hovers  over  Wales,  and  here  fings 
the  inner  territories,  with  part  of  the  Severn  ftory, 
and  her  Englifh  neighbours. 

That  fraught  from  plenteous  Poivfe  ivitl  their fafer- 

Jluous  ivajle 
Manure  the  hatful  March 

Wales  (as  is  before  touched)  is  divided  into 
three  parts,  North  Wales,  South  Wales,  and 
Powife  ;  this  laft  is  here  meant,  comprising  part 
of  Brecknock,  Radnor  and  Montgomery.  The 
.divifion  hath  its  beginning  attributed  to  the  three 
fone  of  (a)  Roderick  the  Great,  Mervin,  Cadelh, 
and  Anavawt,  who  poffeft  them  for  their  portions 
hereditary.,  as  they  are  named.  But  out  of  an 
old  book  of  Wclfh  laws,  David  Powel  affirms 
fhofe  tiipartite  titles  more  ancient.  I  know  that 
the  divifion  and  gift  is  different  in  Caradoc  LanT 
charvan  from  that  of  Girajd ;  but  -no  great  con- 
fequence  of  admitting  either  here  thofe  three 
Princes  were  called  in  Britifn  (i)  Stritu-yfor  Tar 
lacthlar,  becauie  (c~)  every  cne  of  them  wore  upon 
his  bonnet  or  helmet,  a  coronet  of  gold,  being  a 
broad  lace  or  headband,  indented  upwards,  let 


ard  wrought  with  precious  ftones,  which  in  Bri- 
tiih  or  Welfh  is  called  (</)  Tataetb,  which  name 
nurfes  give  to  the  upper  band  on  a  child's  head. 
Of  this  form  (I  mean  of  a  band  or  wreath)  were 
the  ancienteft  of  crowns,  as  appears  in  the  de- 
fcription  of  the  Cidaris,  and  Tiara  of  the  Ferfians 
in  Ctefias,  Q^Curtius,  and  Xcnophon,the  crowns 
of  Oak,  Grafs,  •  Parity,  Olives,  Myrtle,  and  fuch 
among  the  Greeks  and  Romans,  and  in  that  ex- 
prefs  name  of  Diadema,  fignifying  a  Band,  of 
which,  whether  it  have  in  our  tongue  community 
with  that  Banda,  derived  of  the  (<?)  Carian  into 
Italian,  exprefiing  victory,  and  fo,  for  ominous 
good  works,  istranflated  to  enfigns and  ftandard* 
(  as  in  oriental  ftories  the  words  BavJa  and  Bav«»* 
f  opo;  often  fhew)  I  muft  not  here  inquire.  Mol. 
mutius  (/)  firft  ufed  a  golden  cro»\n  among  the 
Britifh,  and  as  it  feems  by  the  fame  authority, 
Athenian  among  the  Saxon.  But  I  cigrefs.  By 
the  March  underftand  thofe  limits  betwein  Eng 
land  and  Wales;  which  continuing  from  north  to 
fouth,  join  the  Welfh  fhires  to  Hereford,  Shrop- 
fhire  and  the  Englifh  part,  and  were  divers  ba 
ronies,  divided  from  any  {hire  until  (g}  Henry 
VIII.  by  acl  of  parliament  annexed  feme  to  Wales, 


Girald.  Camb.  defcript.  cap.    a.   DCCC. 
VI. 

(b)  The  three  crowned  Princes. 

(c)  D.  Powel.  ad  Caradoc.  JLharcarvan. 
(et~)  Crowns,  Diadems,  Band. 

(e)  Stephan.  tftft  •&<>).,  '/.afa^a.  v.  Gorap.  Bec- 


cefelan.  z.  &  Pet.  Pithal  adverfar.  a.  c.  20.  de 
Banda,  cui  &  Andatern  apud  Dionem  conferas,  &; 
videfis  in  altero  alterius  reliqtia;. 

(/)  Galfred.  Monumeth.  lib.  I.  &  9. 

(g)  27  Hen.  8.  cap.  a6.  v.  28.  Ed.  3.  cap.  $, 
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others  to  England.  The  barons  that  lived  in 
them  were  called  Lord  Marchers,  and  by  the 
name  of  (A)  Marchiones,  i.  e.  Maiqueffes.  For 
fo  Roger  of  (/')  Mortimer,  James  of  Audeleg, 
Roger  of  Clifford,  Roger  of  Leiburn,  Haimo 
L'eftrange,  Hugh  of  Turbervil,  which  by  fword 
adventured  rue  ranfom  of  Henry  III.  out  of  Simon 
of  Montfort  his  treacherous  imprifonment,  after 
the  battle  of  Lewes)  are  called  (I)  Marchiones 
Wailias;  and  Edward  Hi.  created  Roger  of  Mor 
timer  Earl  of  March,  as  if  you  Ihould  lay,  of  the 
Limits  (I)  betwixt  Wales  and  England,  Marc,  or 
JViere,  fignifying  a  bound  or  limit  :  as  to  the  III. 
for.g  more  largely.  And  hence  is  fuppofcd  the 
original  of  that  honorary  title  of  Marquefs,  which 
is  aa  much  as  a  lord  of  the  frontiers,  or  fuch  like ; 
although  i  know  divers  others  are  derivations 
which  the  (m)  Feudifls  have  imagined.  Thefe 
Marchers  had  their  laws  in  their  Baronies,  and 
for  matter  of  fuit,  if  it  had  been  betwixt  tenants 
holding  of  them,  then  was  it  commenced  in  their 
own  courts  and  determined ;  if  for  the  barony  it- 
felf,  then  in  the  king's  courts  at  Wcftmintler,  by 
writ,  direded  to  the  fheriff  of  the  next  Englifh 
fhire  adjoining,  as  Glocefter,  Hereford,  and  fome 
others  For  the  king's  («)  writ  did  not  run  in 
Wales  as  in  England;  until  by  ftatute  the  princi 
pality  was  incorporated  with  the  crown  ;  as  ap 
pears  in  an  old  (e)  report  where  one  was  com 
mitted  for  efloigning  a  ward  into  Wales,  extra  fo- 
tejlatent  Regis  under  Henry  III.  Afterward  (/) 
Edward  I.  made  fome  fhires  in  it,  and  altered  the 
cuftoms,  conforming  them  in  forre  fort  to  the 
Englifh,  as  in  the  ftatute  of  Ruthland  you  have  it 
largely;  and  under  Edward  II.  to  a  (q}  Parlia 
ment  at  York  were  fummoned  twenty-four  out 
of  North  Wales,  and  as  many  out  of  South  Wales. 
But  notwithftanding  all  (this,  the  Marches  conti- 
imed  asdiftindt ;  and  in  them  were,  for  the  moft 
part,  thofe  controverted  titles,  which  in  our  law- 
annals  are  referred  to  Wales.  For  the  divided 
fhires  were,  as  it  feems,  or  fhould  have  been  fub- 
jecft  to  the  Englifh  form;  but  the  particulars  here 
of  are  unfit  for  this  room  :  if  you  are  at  all  con- 
yerfant  in  our  law,  I  fend  you  to  my  (r)  margin  ; 
jf  uot,  it  fcarce  concerns  you. 


tbe  Higre  wildly  raws. 


This  violence,  of  the  water's  madnefs,  declared 
by  the  author,  is  fo  expreft  in  an  old  (j)  monk, 
which  about  four  hundred  years  fmce,  fays  it  was 
called  the  Higre  in  Englifh.  To  make  more  de- 
fcription  of  it,  were  but  to  refolve  the  author's 
poem. 

Within  her  totloiu  ivaods  the  Satyrs  that  did  -wan. 

By  the  Satyrs  ravifhing  the  fea-nymphs  into 
this  maratime  foreft  of  Dean  (lying  between 
Wye  and  Severn  in  Glocefter)  with  Severn's  fuit 
to  Neptune,  and  his  provifion  of  remedy,  you 
have,  poetically  defcribed  the  rapines  which 
were  committed  along  that  fhore,  by  fuch  as 
lurked  in  thefe  fhady  receptacles,  which  he  pro 
perly  titles  Satyrs;  that  name  coming  from  an 
Eaftern  (/)  root,  fignifying  to  hide,  or  lie  hid,  as 
that  («)  all  knowing  Ifaac  Cafaubon  hath  at  large 
(among  other  his  unmeafurable  benefits  to  the 
ftate  of  learning)  taught  us.  The  Englifh  were 
alfo  ill  treated  by  the  Welfh  in  their  paffages 
here,  until  by  adt  of  Parliament  remedy  was 
given ;  as  you  may  fee  in  the  (x)  ftatute's  pie- 
ambie,  \vh.'ch  fatisfics  the  adtion. 

WLllfl  Maherne  king  of  bills  fair  Severn  over 
looks. 

Hereford  and  Worcefter  are  by  thefe  hills  feven 
miles  in  length  confined ;  and  rather,  in  refpedt 
of  the  adjacent  vales,  than  the  hills  felf  under- 
ftand  the  attribute  of  c  t  -ellency.  Upon  thefe  is 
the  fuppofed  vifion  of  I  !.rs  Plowman,  done,  as  is 
thought,  by  Robert  (jy)  Langland,  a  Shropfhirc 
man,  in  a  kind  of  Englifh  metre  :  which  for  dif- 
covery  of  the  infedting  corruptions  of  thofe  times, 
I  prefer  before  many  more  feemingly  ferious  in- 
vedtives,  as  well  for  invention  as  judgment.  But 
I  have  read  that  the  author's  name  was  John  Mal- 
verne,  a  fellow  of  Oriel  college  in  Oxford,  wh« 
firiifhed  it  16  Edward  III. 


(b~)  Lib.  Rub.  Scaccar. 
(»)  Matth.  Weftmonaft.  lib.  a. 
(£)  Marquefs  or  lord  Marcher  of  Wales. 
)/)  For  the  limits  fee  to  the  next  fong. 
(m)  Ad  Conft.  Feud.   a.  tit.  quis  dicatur  Dux, 
&  Jurifconfulti  fxpius. 

(«)  But  fee  to  the  ninth  fong  more  particularly. 
(«)  13  Hen.  3.  tit.  Guard.  147. 
(/>)  Stat.  Ruthland.  la.  Ed.  I. 
(^)  14  Ed.  i  dors,  clauf.  mem.  13. 


(f)  V.  18.  Ed.  a.  tit.  Aflife  382.  13.  Ed.  3ju- 
rifdiift.  23.  6.  Hen.  5.  ib.  34.  I.  Ed.  3.  f.  14.  & 
fa;pius  in  annalibus  Jura  noftri. 

(*)  Guil.  Malmefbur.  .lib.  4.  digeft.  Pontificum. 

(0-ino- 

(u~)  IXjMfMTn^cMh  lib.  de  Satyra.  Merito  indige- 
tatur  hoc  Epitheto  longe  didHifimus  a  dodiflimo 
Dan.  Heinfio  in  annot.  ad  Horatium. 

(x)  Stat.  9.  Hen.  6.  cap.  5. 
}  About  the  time  of  Edward  Til. 
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As  tbere  tV  Apulia*  jUece>  or  dainty  Tarcntine. 


In  Apuglia  and  the  upper  Calabria  of  Italy,  the 
Wool  hath  been  ever  famous  for  (z)  fineft  excel 
lence  :  in  fo  much  that  for  preferring  it  from  the 
injury  of  earth,  bufhes,  and  weather,  the  fliep- 
herds  ufed  to  cloath  their  flieep  with  ikins,  and 
indeed  it  was  fo  chargeable  in  thefe  and  other 


kind  of  pains  about  it,  that  It  fcarce  requited 
coft. 

blmfelf  in  two  did  rive. 

Alluding  to  a  prodigious  divifior  of  Marcly 
hill,  in  an  earthquake  of  late  (a)  time ;  whick 
moft  of  all  was  in  thefe  parts  of  the  ifland, 


(z)  Varr.  de*f  rtftic.  *.  cap.  *.  Columell.  lib.  I      (a)  1575. 


f .  cap.  4. 
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T  H        EIGHTH    SONG. 


''The  Argument* 

The  goodly  Severn  bravely  finga 
The  nobleft  of  her  Britifh  kings ; 
At  Csefar's  landing  what  we  were, 
And  of  the  Roman  conqudl  here  : 
Then  fhews,  to  her  dear  Britain's  fame, 
How  quickly  chriften'd  they  became, 
And  of  their  conftancy  doth  boaft, 
In  fundry  fortunes  ftrangely  toft : 
Then  doth  the  Sajcons  landing  tell, 
And  how  by  them  the  Britons  fell; 
Cheers  the  Salopian  mountains  high, 
That  on  the  weft  of  Severn  lie ; 
Calls  down  each  riveret  from  her  fpring, 
Their  queen  upon  her  way  to  bring ; 
Whom  down  to  Brug  the  mufe  attends  : 
Where,  leaving  her,  this  fong  flit  ends. 


To  Salop  when  herfclf  clear  Sabrine  comes  to 

fhew 

And  wifely  her  bethinks  the  way  fhe  had  to  go, 
South-weftward  caft  her  courfe;    and  with  an 

amorous  eye 
Thofe  countries  whence  fhe  came  furveyeth  (paf- 

Cng  by) 
Thofe  lands  in  ancient  times  old  Cambria  claim'd 

her  due, 

For  refuge  when  to  her  th'  opprefied  Britons  flew ; 
By  England  now  ufurp'd,  who  (paft  the  wonted 

meers,  [fliires, 

Her  furc  and  Sovereign  bank?)  had 


Which  fhe  her  marches  made :  whereby  thofc 
hills  of  fame  [fliame, 

And  rivers  ftood   difgrac'd ;  accounting  it  their 

§  That  all  without  that  mound  which  Mercian 
Offacaft 

To  run  from  north  to  fouth,  athwart  the  Cam 
brian  wafte, 

Could  England  not  fuffice,  but  that  the  ftruggling 
Wye,  [lye, 

Which  in  the  heart  of  Wales  was  fometime  faid  t» 

Now  only  for  her  bound  proud  England  did  pre 
fer,  [fer'd  her, 
Severn,  wh*n  {he  fees  the.  wrong  thus  of- 
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Though  by  injurious  time  deprived  of  that  place 
Which  anciently  fhe  held  ;  yet  loth  that  her  dif- 

grace  [near 

Should  on  the  Britons  light,  the  hills  and  rivers 
Aufterely  to  her  calls,  commanding  them  to  hear 
In  her  dear  childrens  right  (their  anceftors  of  yore, 
Now  thruft  betwixt  herfelf,  and  the  Vergivian 

fhore, 
J  Who  drave  the  giants  hence  that  of  the  earth 

were  bred, 

And  of  the  fpacious  ifle  became  the  fovereign  head) 
What  from  authentic  books  flie  liberally  could  fay. 
Of  which  whilft  (he  bethought  her;  weftward 

every  way, 
The  m  -untains,  floods,  and  meers,  to  Clence  them 

betake :  ffpake; 

When  Severn  lowting  low,  thus  gravely  them  be- 

'  Hew  mighty  was  that  man,  and  honoured 

'  ftill  to  be, 

*  That  gave  this  ifle  his  name,  and  to  his  chil- 

'  dren  three, 

'  Three  kingdoms  in  the  fame?  which,  time  doth 
'  now  deny, 

*  With  his  arrival  here,  and  primer  monarchy. 

'  (a)  Loegria,  though  thou  canft  thy  Locrine 

'  eafely  lofe, 
•'  Yet  (i)  Cambria,  him,  whom  fate  her  ancient 

'  founder  chofe, 
c  In  no  wile  will  forego;  nay,  fhould  (c)  Albania 

4  leave  [cleave. 

'  §  Her  Albanad  for  aid,  and  to  the  Scythian 
'  And  though  remorfelefs  Rome,  which  firft  did 
I  '  us  enthral,  [call ; 

'  As  barbarous  but  efteem'd,  and  ftickt  not  fo  to 

*  The  ancient  Britons  yet  a  fceptred  king  obey'd 

'  $  Three   hundred   years  before   Rome's  great 

'  foundation  laid ; 
'  And  had  a  thoufand  years  an  empire  ftrongly 

'  flood,  [flood, 

'  E'er  Csefar  to  her  fhores  here  ftem'd  the  circling 
'  $  And  long  before,  borne  arms  againft  the  bar- 

'  barous  Hun, 

'  Here  landing  with  intent  the  ifle  to  overrun  : 
'  And  following  them    in    flight,   their    general 

'  Humberd  drown'd 
'  In  that  great  arm  of  fea,  by  his  great  name  re- 

'  nown'd? 
'  And  her  great  builders  had,  her  cities  who  did 

'  rear  [where. 

'  With  fanes  unto  her  gods,  and  (/)  flamins  every 
'  Nor  Troynovant  alone  a  city  long  did  ftand ; 

*  But  after,  foon  again  by  Ebrank's  powerful  hand 
4  York  lifts  her  towers  aloft :  which  fcarcely  fi- 

1  nifht  was, 

'  But  as  they,'  by  thofe  kings,  fo  by  Rudhudibras, 
'  Kent's  firft  and  famous  (*•)  town,  with  Win- 

'  chefter,  arofe  : 

And  others,  others  built,  as  they  fit  places  chofe. 
-'  So   Britain  to  her  praife,   of   all   conditions 
'  brings;  [kings, 

'  The  warlike,  as  the  wife.     Of  her  couryo-eous 


( •)  Frplind.  (b)  Wales.  (^Scotland. 

{••;  tMUtsaingnj  idolatrous  Gentiles,     (e)  Canterbury 


Brute  Greenfiikld  :  to  whofe  name  we  provi- 

'  dence  impute,  [Brute. 

Divinely  to  revive  the  land's  firft  conqueror, 
'  So  had  fhe  thofs  were  learn'd,  endu'd  with 

'  nobler  parts  : 
As,  he  from  learned  Greece,  that  (by  the  libe- 

'  ral  arts) 
§  To  Stamford,  in  this  ifle,  feem'd  Athens  to 

'  transfer  ; 

Wife  Bladud,  of  her  kings  that  great  philofopher ; 
Who  found  our  boiling  baths  ;  and  his  know- 

.     '  ledge  high, 

Difdaining  human  paths,  here  pra&ifed  to  fly, 
'  Of  juftly  vexed  lleire,  and  thofe  who  laft  did 

'  tug 

Inworfethan  civil  war,  the  (y)fonsof  Gorbodug 
(By  whofe  unnatural  ftrife  the  land  fo  long  was 

'  toft) 

I  cannot  ftay  to  tell,  nor  fhall  my  Britain  boaft  ; 
But,  of  that  man  which  did  her  monarchy  re- 

'  ftore,  [wore, 

Her  firft  imperial  crown  of  gold  that  ever 
And  that  moft  glorious  type  of  fovereignty  re- 

'  gain'd,  [tain'd 

Mulmutius  :  who  this  land  in  fuch  eftate  niain- 
As  his  great  belfire  Brute  from  Albion's  heirs  it 

'  won. 
'  §  This  grand-child,  great  as  he,  thofe  four 

'  proud  ftreets  begun 
That  each  way  crofs  this  ifle,  and  bounds  did 

'  them  allow. 

Like  privilege  he  lent  the  temple  and  the  plow : 
So  iludious  was  this  prince  in  his  moft  forward 

'  zeal 

To  the  celeftial  power,  and  to  the  public  weal. 
'  (,j)  Bellinus  he  begot,  who  Dacia  proud  fub- 

'  du'd;  [fu'd, 

And  Brennus,  who  abroad  a  worthier  war  pur- 
Afham'd  of  civil  ftrife ;  at  home  here  leaving 

'  all :  [Gaul 

And  with  fuch  goodly  youth,  in  Germany  and 
As  he  had  gathcr'd  up,  the  Alpin  mountains 

'  Paft> 

And  bravely  on  the  banks  of  fatal  Allia  chas'd 
The  Romans  (that  her  ftream  diftained  with 

'  their  gore) 
And  through  proud  Rome,  difplay'd  his  Britifh 

'  enfign  bore  : 
$  There,  balancing  his  fword  againft  her  bafer 

'  gold, 

The  fenators  for  flaves  he  in  her  forum  fold. 
At  laft,  by  power  expell'd,  yet  proud  of  late 

*  fuccefs, 

His  forces  then  for  Greece  did  inftantly  addrefs; 
And  marching  with  his  men  upon  her  fruitful 

'  face,  [Thrace ; 

Made  Macedon  firft  ftoop  ;  then  Theflaly,  and 
His  foldiers  there  enricht  with  all  Peonia's  fpoil ;. 
And  where  to  Greece  he  gave  the  laft  and 

'   deadlieft  foil, 
In  that  moft  dreadful  fight,  on  that  more  dif- 

'   mal  day,  [py'35 » 

O'erthrew  their  utmoft  prowefs  at  fad  Thernjt* 

(f)  F'.-rrex  and  Porrex.          (g)  Bellinus 


Snag  vni. 

And  daring  of  her  gods,  adventur'd  to  have  taen 
Thofe  facred  things  enfhrin'd   in    wife   Apol- 

4  lo's  fane  : 

'  To  whom  when  thund'ring  heaven  pronounc'd 
4  her  fearfull'ft  word, 

*  \  Againft  the  Delphian  power  he    fhak'd  his 

4  ireful  fword. 

4  As  of  the  Britifh  blood,  the  native  Cambri 
4  here  [were 

*  (So  of  my  Cambria  call'd)  thofe  valiant  Cymbri 
4  (When  Britain  with  her  brood  fo  peopled  had 

4  her  feat, 

4  The  foil  could  not  fuffice,  it  daily  grew  fo  great) 
4  Of  Denmark  who  themfelves  did  anciently  pofiefs, 
'  And  to  that  ftraitned  point,  that  utmoft  cher- 

foneffe, 
4  \  My  country's  name  bequeath'd;  whence  Cym- 

4  brica  it  took  : 
4  Yet  long  were  not  compriz'd  within  that  little 

4  nook, 

*  But  with  thofe  Almain  powers  this  people  iffued 

4  forth  :  [north, 

4  And  like  fome  boifterous  wind  arifing  from  the 

*  Came  that  unwieldy  hoft ;  that,  which  way  it 

4  did  movej  [fhove, 

4  The  very  burthenous  earth  before  it  feem'd  to 

*  And  only  meant  to  claim  the  univerfe  its  own. 

'  In  this  terreftrial  globe,  as  though  fome  world 

4  unknown, 

4  By  pamper'd  nature's  ftore  too  prodigally  fed 
4  (And  furfeiting  therewith)  her  furceafe  vomited ; 
4  Thefe  roaming  up  and  down  to  feek  fome  fet- 

4  tling  room, 

4  Firft  like  a  deluge  fell  upon  lllyricum, 
4  And  with  his  Roman  powers  Papyrius  over- 

4  threw ; 
4  Then,  by  great  (&)  Belus  brought  againft  thofe 

4  legions,  flew  [led; 

4  Their  forces  which  in  France  Aurelius  Scaurus 
4  And  afterward  again,  as  bravely  vanquifhed 
4  The  confuls  Csepio,  and  ftout  Mcnlius  on  the 

4  plain,  [flain. 

'  Where  Rhodanus  was  red  with  blood  of  Latins 

'  In  greatnefs  next  fucceeds  Belinus'  worthy  fon , 

4  Gurguftub  :  who  foon  left  what  his  great  father 

4  won, 
4  To  Guynteline  his  heir :  whofe  (*')  queen,  be- 

4  yond  her  kind, 
'  In  her  great  hufband's  peace,  to  fhew  her  up- 

4  right  mind, 
1  §  To  wife  Mulmutius,'  laws,  her  Martian  firft 

4  did  frame  : 

4   From  which  we  ours  derive,  to  her  eternal  fame. 
4  So  Britain  forth  with  thefe,  that  valiant  baf- 

4  tard  brought, 

4  Morindus,  Danius'  fon,  which  with  that  (*) 

monfter  fought  [again. 

4  His  fubjetfts  that    devour'd;   to  fhew    himfelf 

*  Their  martyr,  who  by  them   feleded  was  to 

1  reign.' 

So  Britain  likewife  boafts  her  Elidure  the  juft, 
4  Who  with  his  people  was  of  fuch  efpecial  truft, 

(*)  A  preat  general  of  thofe  northern  nations. 
(<;  Malta. 

00  A  certain  monfter  often   iffuing  from  tjje  fea.   de- 
\9\itcd  divert  of  U»e  i}r  tilb  peop!«. 
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4  That  (Archigallo  fall'n  into  their  general  hate, 
4  And  by  their  powerful  hand  depriv'd  of  kingly 

'  ftate) 

'  Unto  the  regal  chair  they  Elidure.advanc'd^ : 
4  But  long  he  had  not  reign'd  e'er  happily  it 

4  chanc'd, 

4  In  hunting  of  a  hart,  that  in  the  forefl  wild, 
'  The  late  depofed  king,  himfelf  who  had  exil'd 
4  From  all  refort  of  men,  juft  Elidure  did  meet; 
4   Who  much  unlike  himfelf,  at  Elidurus"  feet 
4  Him  proftrating  with  tears,  his  tender  breaft  f» 

4  ftrook, 

4  That  he  (the  Britifh  rule  who  lately  on  him  took 
4  At  th' earneft  peoples  pray'rs)  him  calling  to 

4  the  court, 

'  There  Archigallo's  wrongs  fo  lively  did  report, 
'  Relating  (in  his  right)  his  lamentable  cafe, 
4  With  fo  effectual  fpeech  imploring  their  high 

4  grace, 
4  That  him  they  reinthron'd  ;  in  peace  who  fpent 

4  his  days. 
4  Then  Elidure  again,  crown'd  with  applaufivc 

4  praife, 

4  As  ha  a  brother  rais'd,  by  brothers  was  depos'd. 
4  And  put  into  the  tower ;  where  miferably  in- 

4  clos'd, 

4  Outliving  yet  their  hate,  and  the  ufurpers  dead, 
4  Thrice  had  the  Britifh  crown  fet  on  his  reverend 

4  head. 
4  When  more  than  thirty  kings  in  fair  fucceffioa 

came 

4  Unto  that  mighty  Lud,  in  whofe  eternal  name 
4  §  Great  London  ftill  fliall  live  (hy  him  rebuild- 

4  ed)  while 

4  To  cities  flie  remains  the  fovereign  of  this  ifle. 
4  And  when  commanding  Rome  to  Casfar  gave 

4  the  charge, 

4  Her  empire  (but  too  great)   ftill  further  to  en 
large 
4  With  all  beyond  the  Alps ;  the  aids  he  found  t» 

4  pafs 
4  From  thefe  parts  into  Gaul,   fhew'd  here  fome 

4  nation  was 

4  Undaunted  that  remain'd  with  Rome's  fo  dread 
ful  name, 
•  That  durft  prefume  to  aid  thofe  fhe  decreed  to 

4  tame. 
4  Wherefore  that  matchlefs  man,  whofe  high  am- 

4  bition  wrought 
4  Beyond  her  empire's  bounds,  by  fhipping  wifely 

4  fought 
4  (Here   prowling  on  the   fhores)  this  ifland  ta 

4  defcry, 
4  What  people  her  poffeft,   how  fafhion'd  fhe  did 

4  lie: 
4  Where  fcarce  a  ftranger's  foot  defil'd  her  virgin 

4  breaft, 
4  Since  her  firft   conqueror   Brute  here    put  his 

4  powers  to  reft; 
4  Only  fome  little  boats,  from  Gaul  that  did  her 

feed 
4  With  trifles,  which  fhe  took  for  nicenefs  morq 

4  than  need : 

4  But  as  another  world,  with  all  abundance  bleft, 
4  And  fatisfy'd  with  what  fhe  in  herfelf  pofleft  ; 
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« Through  her  eiceflive  wealth  (at  length)  till 
'  wanton  gn.wn, 

*  Some  kings  (with  others  lands  that  would  en- 

'  large  their  own) 

*  By  innovating  arms  an  open  paflage  made 

*  For  him  that  gap't  for  all  (the  Roman)  to  in- 

'  vade. 
f  Vet  with  grim-vifag'd  war  when  he  her  fhores 

*  did  greet, 

*  And   terribleft    did  threat  with  his    amazing 

«  fleet, 
1  Thofe  Britifh  bloods  he  found,  his  force  that 

«  durft  affail, 
'  And  poared  from    the   cliffs  their  fhafts  like 

'  fhowers  of  hail 

*  Upon  his  helmed  head  ;  to  tell  him  as  he  came, 
*•  That  they  (from  all  the  world)  yet  feared  not 

'  his  name  : 

*  Which  ,  their  undaunted  fpirits  made  that  con- 

'  queror  feel, 

*  Oft  vent'ring  their  bare  breaft  'gainft  his  oft- 

'  bloody'd  fteel ; 
'  And  in  their  chariots  charg'd  :  which  they  with 

*  wondrous  flcill 

'  Could  turn   in   their  fwift'ft  courfe  upon  the 

«  fteepeft  hill, 
'  And  wheel  about  his  troops  for  vantage  of  the 

'  ground, 
1  Or  elfe  difrank  his  force  where  entrance  might 

'  be  found ; 

*  And  from  their  armed  feats  their  thrilling  darts 

'  could  throw ; 

*  Or  nimbly  leaping  down,    their  valiant  fwords 

'  beftow, 

*  And  with  an  active  flap  remount   themfelves 

*  again, 

*  Leaving  the  Roman  horfe  behind  them  on  the 

'  plain, 

'  And  beat  him  back  to  Gaul  his  forces  to  fupply ; 

'  As  they  the  gods  of  Rome  and  Csefar  did  defy. 

*  Caffibelan    renown'd,     the   Britons    faithful 

'  guide, 

*  Who  when  th'  Italian  pow'rs  could  no  way  be 

'  deny'd, 

'  But  would  this  ifle  fubdue ;  their  forces  to  fore- 
May, 

'  Thy  forefts  thou  didft   fell,   their  fpeedy  courfe 

*  to  ftay  : 

*  §  Thofe  armed  flakes  in  Thames  that  ftuck'ft, 

'  their  horfe  to  gore, 
'  Which  boldly  durft   attempt  to  forage  on  thy 

1  fhore  :  [low, 

'  Thou  fuch  hard  entrance  here  to  Csefar  didft  al- 
'  To  whom   (thyfelf  except)  the  weftern  world 

'  did  bow. 
'  §  And  more    than  Cxfar  got,  three  emperors 

'  could  not  win, 

'  Till  the  courageous  fons  of  our  Cunobelin 
'  Sunk  under  Plautius'  fword,  fent  hither  to  dif- 

'  cufs  [us 

'  The  former  Roman  right,  by  arms  again,  with 
'  Nor  with  that  conful  join'd,  Vefpafian  could  pre 

'  vail 
'  In  thirty  feveral   fights,  nor  make  them  {loop 

'  their  fail.  a 


'  Yea,  had  not  his  brave  fan,  young  Titus,  paft 

'  their  hopes, 
«  His   forward   father  fetcht  out   of  the  Britifh 

'  troops, 
«  And  quit   him  wondrous  well   when  he   was 

ftrongly  charg'd, 

'  His  father  (by  his  hands  fo  valiantly  enlarg'd) 
'  Had  never  more  fcen  ^Rome ;  nor  had  he  ever 

•  fpilt 

(  The  temple  that  wife  fon  of  faithful  David  built, 
'  Subverted  thofe  high  walls,  and  lay'd  that  city 

*  wafte,  [grac'd. 
'  Which  God,  in  human  flefh,  above   all   other 

'  No  marvail  then  though  Rome  fo  great  her 

'  conqueft  thought, 
'  In   that   the   ifle   of  Wight  fhe  to   fubjeclion 

'  brought,  [weft) 

'  Our  (£)   Belgas  and  fubdu'd  (a   people  of  the 
'  That  lateft  came  to  us,  our  leaft  of  all  tbe  reft  ; 
'  When   Claudius,  who  at  that  time  her  wreatk 

'  imperial  wore, 
Though  fcarce   he    fhewcd  himfelf    upon  our 

'  fouthern  fhore, 
'  It  fcorn'd  not  in  his  ftyle ;  but,    due  to  that  his 

'  praife, 
1  Triumphal  arches  claim 'd,  and  to  have  yearly 

'  plays; 

c  The  nobleft  naval  crown,  upon  his  palace  pitcht ; 
c  A.S  with  the  ocean's  fpoil  his  Rome  who  had  en- 

'  richt. 
c  Her  Caradock  (with  cattfe)  fo  Britain   may 

'  prefer; 
'  Than  whom,  a  braver  fpirit  was  ne'r  brought 

'  forth  by  her  :  [head, 

'  For  whilft  here  in  the  weft  the  Britons  gather'd 
'  This  general  of  the  reft,  his  ftout  (/ )  Silures  led 
'  Againft  Oftorius,  fent  by  Casfar  to  this  place 
'  Witb  Rome's  high  fortune  (then  the  high 'ft  in 

'  fortune's  grace) 
'  A  long  and  doubtful  war  with  whom  he  did 

'  maintain, 

'  Until  that  hour  wherein  his  valiant  Britons  flain, 
'  He  grievoufiy  beheld  (o'erpreft  with  Roman 

4  power) 
'  Himfelf  well  near  the  laft  their  wrath  did  not 

'  devour.  [moft, 

'  When  (for  revenge,  not  fear)  he  fled  (as  trailing 
'  Another  day  might  win,what  this  had  lately  loft) 
'  To  Cartifmandua,  queen  of  (^)Brigants,  for  her 

4  aid, 

'  He  to  his  foes,  by  her,  meft  falfsly  was  betray'd. 
'.  Who,  as  a  fj>oil  of  war,  t'adorn  the  triumph  fent 
'  To  great  Oftorius  due,  when  through  proud 

'  Rome  he  went, 
'  That  had  herfelf  prepar'd  (as  file  had  all  been 

eyes)  [guJfajj 

'  Our  Caradock  to  view  ;  who  in  his  country's 
'  §  Cams  with  his  body  nak'd,  his  hair  down  to 

'his  waift, 
'  Girt  with  a  chain  of  fteel;  his  manly  breaft  in- 

'  chas'd 

fW  A  people  t'icn  inhabiting  Hamp.  Dcrfct.  Wilt,  an'd 
Soinerletl  hires. 

(/)  Thofe  11  f  Monmoiitli,  and  the  adj-iccr.tl'nircs. 
(I)  'i'iiOLc  gl  VoitJiiie,  dud  theicby. 
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*  With  fundry  fhapes  of  beafts.    And  when  this 

'  Briton  faw 

'His  wife   and  children  bound  as  flavcs,  it  could 
'  not  awe 

*  His  manlinefs  at  all :  but  with  a  fettled  grace, 

'  Undaunted  with  her  pride,  he  lookt  her  in  the 

'  face  : 
'  And  with  a  fpeech  fo  grave  as  vrell  a  prince  be- 

'  came, 

1  Himfelf  and  his  redeem'd,  to  our  eternal  fame. 
'  Then  Rome's  great  (/)  tyrant  next,  the  laft's 

'  adopted  heir, 
«  That  brave  Suetonius  fent,  the  Britifh  coafts  to 

*  clear; 

'  The  utter  fpoil  of  (m)  Mon  who  ftrongly  did 

'  purfue 
'  (Unto  whofe  gloomy  ftrengths,  th'revolted  Bri- 

c  tons  flew) 

*  There   entring,    he    beheld    what  ftruck  him 

*  pale  with  dread  ; 

'  The  frantick  Britifh  foes,  their  hair  difhevelled, 

*  With  fire-brands  ran  about,  like  to  their  furious 

*  eyes : 

*  And  from  the  hollow  woods  the  fearlefs  Druids ; 

'  Who  with  their  direful  threats,  and  execrable 

'  vows,  [brows. 

'  Enforc'd  the  troubled  heaven  to  knit  her  angry 

*  And  as  here  in  the  weft  the  Romans  bravely 

'  wan, 

'  So  all  upon  the  eaft  the  Britons  overran  : 
'  §  The  colony  long  kept  at  Mauldon,  overthrown, 
'  Which  by  prodigious  figns  was  many  times  fore- 
'  fhewn,  [when 

*  And  often  had  difmay'd  the  Roman   foldiers : 
'  Brave  Voadicia  made  with  her  refolved'ft  men 

'  To  (n)  Virolim ;  whofe  fiege  with  fire  and  fword 

'  fhe  ply'd,  [hy'd, 

'  Till  level'd  with  the  earth.     To  Loidon  as  flic 

I  '  The  conful  coming  in  with  his  aufpicious  aid, 

I '  The  queen  (to  quit  her  yoke  no  longer  that  de- 

'  lay'd  [try, 

'  Him  dar'd  by  dint  of  fword,  it  hers  or  his  to 

'  With  words  that  courage  fhew'd,  and  with  a 

'  voice  as  high 
'  (In  her  right  hand  her  lance,  and  in  her  left  her 

«  fhield, 

i '  As  both  the  battles  flood  prepared  in  the  field) 
|  *  Encouraging  her  men  :  which  refolute,  as  ftrong, 
;  *  Upon  the  Roman  rufh'd;-and  fhe,  the  reft  among, 
Wades  in  that  doubtful  war :  till  laftly,  when  fhe 

'  faw 

;  The  fortune  of  the  day  unto  the  Roman  draw, 
;  The  queen  (t*  outlive  her  friends  who  highly  did 

4  difdain, 

'  And  laftly,  for  proud  Rome  a  triumph  to  remain) 
By  poifon  ends  her  days,  unto  that  end  pre- 

'  par'd, 

'  As  lavifhly  to  fpend  what  Suetonius  fpar'd. 
4  Him  fcarcely  Rome  recail'd,  luch  glory  having 

won, 
•  But  bravely  to  proceed,  as  erft  fhe  had  begun, 

(/>  Nero. 

(m)  Anglefey,  the  chief  place  of  rcfidence  of  the  Druids. 

p)  By  Sain:  Albana. 
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Agricola  here  made  her  great  lieutenant  then  : 
Who  having  fettled  Mon,  that  man  of  all  her  men, 
Appointed  by  the  powers  apparently  to  lee 
The  wearied  Britons  fink,  and  eas'ly  in  degree 
Beneath  his  ftttal  fword  the  (o)  Ordovies  to  fall 
Inhabiting  the  weft,  thofe  people  Jaft  of  all 
Which  ftoutl'eft  him  withftood,  renewn'd  for 

*  martial  worth. 

'  Thence  leading  on  his  powers  unto  the  utmofl 

'  north, 

When  all  the  towns  -that  lay  betwixt  our  Trent 

'  and  Tweed,  [feed, 

Sufficed  not  (by  the  way)  his  wafteful  fires  to 

;  He  there  fome  Britons  found,  who  (to  rebate 

'  their  fpleen,  [feen) 

As  yet  with  grieved  eyes  our  fpoils  not  having 

Him  at  (  f)  Mount  Grampus  next :  which  from 

*  his  height  beheld 

Them  lavifh  of  their  lives ;  who  could  not  be 

'  compell'd  [guide 

•  The  Roman  yoke  to  bear :  and  Galgacils  their 

Amongft  his  murthered  troops  there  refolutely 

«  dy'd. 
'  Eight  Roman  emperors  reign'd  fince  firft  that 

*  war  began ; 

Great  Julius  Csefar  firft,  the  laft  Domitian. 

A  hundred  thirty  years  the  northern  Britons  ftilj,, 

That  would  in  no  wife  ftoop  to  Rome's  impe- 

*  rious  will, 

Into  the  ftrait'ned  land  with  theirs  retired  far, 
In  laws  and  manners  fince  from  us  that  differ- 

'  ent  are ;  [drew 

And  with  the  Irifh  Pic~t,  which  to  their  aid  they 
(On  them  oft  breaking  in,  who  long  did  them 

4  purfue) 

S  A  greater  foe  to  us  in  our  own  bowels  bred, 
Than  Rome,  with  much  expence   that  us  had 

'  conquered. 
And  when  that  we  great  Rome's  fo  much  in 

'  time  were  grown, 
That  fhe  her  charge  durft  leave  to  princes  of 

'  our  own, 
Such  as,  within  ourfelves,  our  fuffrage  fhould 

•elecT:)  [ted; 

§  Arviragus,  born  ours,  here  firft  fhe  did  pro- 
Who  faithfully  and  long,  of  labour  did  her  eafe. 
Then  he,  our  Flamins  feats  who  turn'd  to  bi- 

*  fhops  fees ; 

Great  Lucius,  that  good  king :  to   whom  we 

'  chiefly  owe  [know. 

§  This   happinefs  we  have.  Chrift  crucify'd   t« 
'  As  Britain  to  her  praife  receiv'd  the  chriftiaa 

'  faith,  [death 

After  v  thit word-made  man)  our  dear  redeemer's 
Within  two  hundred  years;  and  his  difciples 

'  here, 
By  their  great  matter  fent  to  preach  him  every 

where, 
Moft  reverently  receiv'd,  their  doclrine  and  pre- 

'  fer'd  ;  [ter'd. 

Interring  him,  (</)  who  erft  the  fon  of  God  in- 


(o)  North  Vi!e»  rr.en. 

;/>)  In  i  lie  mi-lit  of  Scotland. 

,  </)  Joseph  of  Arimathea, 
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4  So  Britons  was  me  born,  though  Italy  her 

'  crown'd,  [renown'd, 

'  Of  all  the   Chriftian  world  that  emprefs  moil 

4  §    Conftantius'    worthy    wife ;     who    fcorning 

4  worldly  lofs, 

'  Herfelf  in  perfon  went  to  feek  that  facred  crofs, 

'  Whereon  our  Saviour  dy'd  :  which  found,  as  it 

4  was  fought,  [brought. 

*  From  (r)  Salem  unto  Rome  triumphantly  fhe 

'  As  when  the  primer  church    her    councils 

*  pleas'd  to  call, 

'  Great  Britain's  bifhops  there  were  not  the  leaft 

4  of  all, 

'*  §  Againft  the  Arian  feel  at  Aries  having  room, 
'  At  Sardica  again,  and  at  Arimiiium. 

'  Now,  when  with  various  fate  five  hundred 

*  years  had  paft,  » 

'  And  Rome  of  her  great  charge  grew  weary  here 

4  at  laft  ; 
'  The  Vandals,  Goths,  and  Huns,  that  with  a 

4  powerful  head 

*  All  Italy  and  France  had  well-near  overfpread, 

'  To  much  endanger'd  Rome   fufiicient  warning 

4  gave,  [have. 

'  Thofe  forces  that   fhe  held,  within   herfelf  to 
c  The  Roman  rule  from  us  then  utterly  remov'd^ 
'  Whilft  we,  in  fundry  fields,  our  fundry  for- 

4  tunes  prov'd  [war. 

'  With  the  remorfelefs  Pict,  ftill  wafting  us  with 
4  And  'twixt  the  froward  fire,  licentious  Vortiger, 
'•  And  his  too  forward  fon,  young  Vortimer,  arofe 
'  Much  flrife  within  ouifelvcs,  whilft  here  they 

'  interpofe 
4  By   turns  each  other's   reigns  :   whereby,    we 

'  weak'ned  grew. 

'  The  warlike  Saxon  then  into  the  land  we  drew; 
4  A  nation  nurft  in  fpoil,  and  fitt'ft  to  undergo 

*  Our  caufe  againlt  the  Picl,  our  moft  inveterate 

•foe. 
*  When  they,  which  we  had  hir'd  for  foldiers  to 

'  the  fhore, 

'  Perceiv'd  the  wealthy  ifle  to  wallow  in  her  ftore, 
4  And  fubt'ly  had  found  out  how  we  infeebled 

4  were ; 

4  They,  under  falfe  pretence  of  amity  and  cheer, 
4  The  Britifh  peers  invite,  the  German  healths 

4   to  view  [  flew. 

4  At  Stonehenge ;  where  they  them  unmercifully 

4  Then,  thofe  of  Brute's  great  blood,  of  Armo 

'  rick  pofieft,  [treft, 

4  Extremely  griev'd   to  fee  their  kinfmen  fo  dif- 

Us  offer' d  to  relieve,  or  elfe  with  us  to  dy  : 
'   We,  after,  to  requite  their  noble  courtefy, 
'   j  Eleven  thoufand  maids  fent  thofe  our  friends 

'  again,  [ftrain ; 

'  In  wedlock  to  he  linkt  with  them  of  Brute's  high 
4  That  none  with  Brute's  great  blood,  but  Bri- 

4  tons  might  be  mixt : 
4  Such  friendfhip  ever  was  the  ftotk  of  Troy  bc- 

4   twixt. 
'    Out  of  whofe  ancient  race,  that  warlike  Ar- 

c  thur  fprong; 
4  Whofe  moil  renowned  acts  fhall  founded  be 

'  as  long 

('}  Jeruf.  leak 


'  As  Britain's  name  is  known  :  which  fpred  theitf* 

'  felves  fo  wide, 

'  As  fcarccly  hath  for  fame  left  any  roomth  befide. 
*  My  Wales,  then  hold  thine  own,  and  let  thy 

4   Britons  ftand 

'   Upon  their  right,  to  be  the  nobleft  of  the  land. 
4  Think  how  much  berter  'tis,  for  thee,  and  thofe 

4  of  thine,  [line, 

'  From  gods,  and  heroes  old  to  draw  your  famous 
'  J  Than  from  the  Scythian  poor  ;  whence  they 

'  themfelves  derive, 
'  Whofe   multitudes  did  firft  you  to  the  moun- 

'  tains  drive. 
Nor  let  the  fpacious  mound  of  that  great  Mer- 

4  cian  king 

'  Into  a  leffer  roomth  thy  burlinefs  to  bring) 
'  Include  thee  ;  when  myfelf,  and  my  dear  bro- 

4  ther  (j)Dee, 

4  By  nature  were  the  bounds  firft  limited  to  thee.' 
Scarce  ended  fhe  her  fpeech,  but  thofe  great 

mountains  near, 

Upon  the  Cambrian  part  that  all  for  Brutus  were, 
With  her  high  truths  inflam'd,  look'd  every  one 

about 
To  find  their  feveral  fprings  ;  and  bade  them  get 

them  out, 

And  in  their  fulnefs  wait  upon  their  fovereign  flood, 
In  Britons  ancient  right  fo  bravely  that  had  flood. 
When  firft  the  furious  Team,  that  on  the  Cam 
brian  fide 

Doth  Shropfhire  as  a  mear  from  Hereford  divide, 
As  worthieft  of  the  reft  ;  fo  worthily  doth  crave 
That  of  thofe  leffer  brooks  the  leading  fhe  might 

have ; 
The  firft  of  which  is  Clun,  that  to  her  miftref* 

came  :  [name, 

Which  of  a  (f)  foreft  born  that  bears  her  proper  , 
Unto  the  Golden  Vale  and  anciently  ally'd, 
Of  every  thing  of  both  fufficiently  fupply'd, 
The  longer  that  fhe  grows,  the  more  renown  doth 

win :  [in, 

And  for  her  greater  ftate,  next  Bradfield  btingeth 

Which  to  her  wider  banks  rcfigns  a  weaker  ftream. 

When   fiercely   making  forth,  the  ftrong  and 

lufty  Team  [embrace, 

A  friendly  foreft-nymph  (nam'd  Mocktry)  doth 
Herfelf  that  bravely   bears;    'twixt  whom  and 

Bringwood  -chafe, 
Her  banks  with  many  a  wreath  are  curioufiy  be- 

deckt,  [protect* 

And  in  their  fafer  fhadcs   they  long  time  her 

Then  takes  fhe  Oncy  in,  and  forth  from  them 

doth  fling  :  [bring 

When  to  her  further  aid,  next  Bow,  and  Warren, 
Clear  Quenny  ;  by  the  way,  which  Stradbrook  up 

doth  take  : 

By  whofe  united  powers,  their  Team  they  migh 
tier  make ; 

Which  in  her  lively  courfe  to  Ludlow  comes  at  laft, 
Where  Corve  into  her  ftreani  herfelf  doth  head 
long  caft. 
With  due  attendance  next,  come  Ledwich  and  the 

Rhea.  [fsa, 

Then  fpeeding  her,  as  though  fent  poft  unto  the 

W  TI.e  ancient  bounds  cf  W.Jes.          (0  Clun  Forttt. 
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Her  native  Shropihire  leaves,  and  bids  thofe  towns 

adieu, 

Her  only  fovereign  queen,  proud  Severn  to  purfue. 
When  at  her  going  out,  thofe  mountains  of 

command 
(The   Clees,    like   loving  twins,  and  Stitterfton 

that  ftand) 
Tranf-feverned,  behold  fair  England  tow'rds  the 

rife,  [lies. 

And  on  their  fetting  fide,  how  ancient  Cambria 
Then  Stipperton  a  hill,  though  not  of  fuch  re 
nown  [down, 
As  many  that  are  fet  here  tow'rds  the  going 
To  thofe  his  own  allies,  that  flood  not  far  away, 
Thus  in  behalf  of  Wales  direclly  feem'd  to  fay  ; 
'  Dear  Corndon,  my  delight,  as  thou  art  lov"'d 

4  of  me,  [to  be, 

'  And  Breeden,  as  thou  hop'ft  a  Briton  thought 
*  To  Cor tock  flrongly  cleave,  as  to  our  ancient 

'  friend,  [lend. 

'  And  all  our  utmoft  flrength  to  Cambria  let  us 
'  For  though  that  envious  time  iujurioufly  have 

'  wrung  [l°ng» 

'  From  us,  thofe  proper  names  did  firft  to  us  be- 
'  Yet  for  our  country  ftill,  flout  mountains  let.  us 

'  ftand.'  [hand, 

Here,  every  neighbouring  hill  held  up  a  willing 
As  freely  to  applaud  what  Stipperfton  decreed  : 
And  Hockflow,  when  fhe   heard  the  mountains 

thus  proceed, 
With  echoes  from  her  woods,  her  inward  joys  ex- 

preft, 
To  hear  that  hill  fhe  lov'd,  which  likewife  lov'd 

her  befl, 
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Should  in  the  right  of  Wales,  his  neighbouring 
mountains  flir,  [prefer ; 

So  to  advance  that  place  which  might  them  both 
That  fhe  from  open  fhouts  could  fcarce  herfelf  re 
frain,  [tain, 
When  foon  thofe  other  rills  to  Severn  which  re- 
And  tended  not  on  Team,  thus  of  themfelves  dp 

fhow        i 

The  fervice  that  to  her  they  abfolutely  owe. 
Firfl  Camlet  cometh  in,  a  Montgomerian  maid, 
Her  fource  in  Severn's  banks  that  fafely  having 

laid, 

Mele,  her  great  miflrefs  next  at  Shrewfbury  doth 

meet,  [greet ; 

To  fee  with  what  a  grace  fhe  that  fair  town  doth 

Into  what  fundry  gyres  her  wondered   felf  fKc 

throws, 

And  oft  inifles  the  fhore,  as  wantonly  fhe  flows; 
Of  it  oft  taking  leave,  oft  turns,  it  to  embrace  ; 
As  though  fhe  only  were  enamour'd  of  that  place, 
Her  fore-intended  courfe  determined  to  leave, 
And  to  that  moft-lov'd  town  eternally  to  cleave  : 
With  much  ado  at  length,  yet  bidding  it  adieu, 
Her  journey  towards  the  fea  doth  ferioufly  purfue. 
Where,  as  along  the  fliores  fhe  profperoufly  doth 

fweep, 

Small  Marbrook  maketh  in,  to  her  enticing  deep. 

And  as  fhe  lends  her  eye  to  («)  Bruge's  lofty  fight, 

That  forefl-nymph  Mildmorff  doth  kindly  her  in- 

vjte  [make: 

To  fee  within  her  fhade  what  paftime  fhe  could 

Where  fhe,  of  Shropfhire  ;  I  my  leave  of  Severn 

take. 

(u!  Bruge-norih. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


STILL  are  you  in  the  Welfh  march,  and  the  Cho- 
rography  of  this  fong  includes  itfelf,  fwr  the  mofl, 
within  Shropfhire's  part  over  Severn. 

That  all  -without  ike  mound  that  Mercian  0/ii  cajl. 

Of  the  Marches  in  general  you  have  to  the 
next  before.  The  (a)  particular  bounds  have 
been  certain  parts  of  Dee,  Wye,  Severn,  and 
Offa's  dike.  The  ancienteft  is  Severn,  but  a  later 
is  obferved  in  a  right  line  from  (£)  Strigoil  caftle 
upon  Wye,  to  Chefler  upon  Dee,  which  was  fo 
naturally  a  mere  between  thefe  two  countries 


Wales  and  England,  that  by  apparent  change  of 
its. channel  towards  either  fide  fuperftitious  judg 
ment  was  ufed  to  be  given  of  fuccefs  in  the  fol 
lowing  years  battles  of  both  nations ;  whence  per 
haps  came  it  to  be  called  Holy  Dee,  as  the  author 
alfo  often  ufes.  Betwixt  the  mouths  of  Dee  and 
Wye  in  this  line  (almoft  an  hundred  miles  long) 
was  that  Offa's  dike  caft,  after  fuch  time  as  he  had 
befides  his  before-pofieft  Mercland,  acquired  by 
conqueft  even  almoft  what  is  now  England.  King 
Harold  (c~)  made  a  law,  that  whatfoever  Welfh 
tranfcended  this  dike  with  any  kind  of  weapos, 
fhould  have,  upon  apprehenfion,  his  right  hand 


(c)  Caradoc  Lhancarvanin  Conan  Tindaethwy. 
Girald.  Jtinerar.  a.  cap,  II.  &  Defcript.  cap.  19. 
(4)  By  Chepftow  in  Monmonth.     Claudb-Ojfa. 
VOL.  HI. 


See  to  the  tenth  fong  for  Die.  An.  D,CC,  LXXX. 
(c)  Higden,  in  Polychrome.  I.  cap.  43. 
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cut  off;  Athelftan  after  the  conqueft  of  Howel 
Dha  king  of  Wales  made  Wye  limit  of  North 
Wales,  'as  in  regard  of  his  chief  territory  of  Weft 
Saxony  (fo  affirms  Malmefbury)  which  well  un- 
derftood  impugns  the  opinion  received  for  Wye's 
being  a  general  mere  inftituted  by  him,  and 
•withal  fhe'ws  you  how  to  mend  the  monk's  pub- 
lifhed  text,  where  you  read  (d)  Lvdiualum  regcm 
omnium  JVallenfium,  &  Confantinvm  rtgem  Scot  arum 
cederc  re^nis  compulit.  For  plainly  this  Ludwal  (by 
•whom  he  means  Howal  Dha,  in  other  chronicles 
called  Huwal)  in  Athelftan's  life  time  was  not 
king  of  all  Wales,  but  only  of  the  South  and 
Weftern  parts  with  Powis,  his  coufin  Edwal  Voel 
then  having  North  Wales;  twixt  which  and  the 
part  of  Howel  conquered,  this  limit  was  proper 
to  diftinguifh.  Therefore  either  read  Occidentalium 
Wallcnftum  (for  in  Florence  of  Worcefter  and 
Roger  of  Hoveden  that  pafiage  is  with  Occidenta 
lium  Btitonnum]  or  elie  believe  that  Malmefbury 
miftook  Howel  to  be  in  Athelftan's  time,  as  he 
was  after  his  death,  fole  prince  of  all  Wales.  In 
this  conjecture  I  had  aid  from  Lh?.ncarvan's  hi- 
•ftory,  which  in  the  fame  page  (as  learned  Lhuid's 
edition  in  Englifh  is)  fays,  that  Athelftan  made 
the  river  (g)  Gambia  the  frontier  towards  Corn- 
vral :  but  there,  in  requital,  I  correct  him,  and 
read  Tambra,  *.  e.  Tamar,  dividing  Devonfhire 
and  Cornwal ;  as  Malmefbury  hath  it  exprefsly, 
and  the  matter  felf  enough  perfuades. 

Wlodra-ot  the  Giants  hence,  that  of  the  earth  tuere 
bred. 

Somewhat  of  the  giants  to  the  firft  fong ;  fabu- 
loufly  fuppofed  begotten  by  fpirits  upon  Dio 
cletian's  or  Danaus's  daughters.  But  here  the  au 
thor  aptly  terms  them  bred  of  the  earth,  both  for 
that  the  antiquities  of  the  Gentiles  made  the  firft 
inhabitants  of  moft  countries  as  produced  of  the 
foil,  calling  them  Aborigines  and  Avro%tevx,  as 
alfo  for  imitation  of  thofe  epithets  of  Ttiywus, 
and  (b}  TltiXt'yow  among  the  Greeks,  Terra  Jilij 
among  the  Latins,  the  vry  panic  of  giants  being 
thence  derived, 


Which  mifconceit  I  fhall  think  abufed  the  heathen 
upon  their  ill  understanding  cf  Adam's  creation 
(/)  and  allegoric  greatnefs,  touched  before  out  of 
Jewifh  ficlioii. 

Her  AllanaR ;  for  aid,  and  t»  tie  Scythian  cleave. 


Britain's  tripartite  divifion  by  Brute's  three 
fons,  Logrin,  Camber  and  Albanact,  whence  al.l 
beyond  Severn  was  filled  Cambria,  the  now  Eng 
land  Loegria,  and  Scotland  Albania,  is  here  fhew- 
ed  you :  which  I  admit,  but  as  the  reft  of  that 
nature,  upo?  credit  of  our  fufpected  ftories  fol 
lowed  with  fufficient  juftification  by  the  mufe ; 
alluding  here  to  that  opinion  which  deduces  the 
Scots  and  their  names  from  the  Scythians.  Ar 
guments  of  this  likelihood  have  you  largely  in 
our  moft  excellent  antiquary.  I  only  add,  that  by 
tradition  of  the  yScythians  themfelves,  they  had 
very  anciently  a  general  name,  titling  them  (m) 
Scolots  (foon  contracted  into  Scots)  whereas  the 
Grecians  called  the  northern  all  («)  Scythians, 
perhaps  the  original  of  that  name  being  from 
Shooting ;  for  which  they  were  efpecially  through 
the  world  famous,  as  you  may  fee  in  moft  paf-' 
fages  of  their  name  in  old  poets ;  and  that  Luci- 
an's  title  of  Toxaris,  is,  as  if  you  fhould  fay,  an 
Archer.  For  the  word  Jhoat  being  at  firft  of  the 
Teutonic  (which  was  very  likely -difperft  largely 
in  the  northern  parts)anciently  was  written  near 
er  Scbytb,  as  among  other  teftimonies,  the  name 
of  (o)  Scytejingtf,  i.  e.  the  mooting  finger,  for  the 
fore  finger  among  our  (/>)  Saxons. 

Three  huudred  years  before  Rome's  great  foundation 
laid. 

Take  this  with  latitude  :  for  between  ./Eneas 
Sylvius  king  of  the  Latins,  under  whofe  time 
Brute  is  placed,  to  Numitor,  in  whofe  fecond 
year  Rome  was  built,  intercedes  above  three 
hundred  and  forty,  and  with  fuch  difference  un- 
derftand  the  thoufand  until  Caefar. 

And  long  heftre  borne  arms  againjl  the  barbarous 
Hun. 

Our  ftories  tell  you  of  Humbcr  king  of  Huns 
(a  people  that  being  Scythian,  lived  about  thofe 
(9)  parts  which  you  now  call  Mar  delle  Zabach) 
his  attempt  and  yictpry  againft  Albanact,  confliel 
with  Logrin,  and  death  in  this  river,  from  whence 
they  will  the  name.  Diftance  of  his  country,  and 
the  unlikely  relation  weakens  my  hiftorical  faith. 
Obferve  you  alfo  the  firft  tranfmigration  of  the 
Huns,  mentioned  by  Procopius,  Agathias,  others, 
and  you  will  think  this  very  different  from  truth. 
And  well  could  I  think  by  conjecture  (with  a 
great  (r)  antiquary)  that  the  name  was  firft  (or 
thence  derived)  (j)  Aabren  or  Alirt  which  in 
Britifh,  as  appears  by  the  names  Abergevenni, 


(</)  He  compelled  Ludwal  king  of  all  Wales, 
and  Conftamtine  king  of  Scots  to  leave  their 
crowns.  Emendatio  hiftorias  Malaielburie^fis 
lib.  2.  cap.  6. 

(g}  Cambalan  or  Camel. 

(£)  Callimach  in  hymn.  Jovis. 

(*}  Becaufc  they  were  bred  of  eirth,  and  the 
dew  of  heaven.  Orpheus  ap.  Nat.  Com.  Mytho- 
log.  6.  cap.  a  i. 


(OT)  Herodot.  Melpumene  J. 

(a)  Ephor.  ap.  Strab.  a. 

(o)  In  TU  Scyrz,  forfan  reliquiz  yocabuli 
i.  e.  Arcus,  &  punctorum  variatione,  Sagittarius, 
v.  Garopium  Bcccefelan.  8.  five  Amazonic. 

(/>)  Alured.  leg.  cap.  40. 

(7)  Agathias  lib.  o.  M.-eotidis  Pa!us. 

(r)  Leland.  ad  Cyg.  Cant,  in  Hull. 

(j)  Abus  dictum  iilhoc  xftuarium  Ftolemecu 


Sag-  VIII.  POLY-OLBION: 

Abertewi,  Aberhodni,  fignifylng  the  fall  of  the 
river  Gevenni,  Tewi,  Rhodni,  is  as  much  as  a 
(f)  River's  mouth  in  Englifh,  and  fits  itfelf  fpe- 
cially,  in  that  moft  of  the  Yorkfhire  rivers 
here  caft  themfelves  into  one  confluence  for  the 
ocean.  Thus  perhaps  was  Severn  firft  Hafren, 
and  not  from  the  maid  there  drowned,  as  you 
.have  before ;  but  for  that,  this  no  place. 


To  Stamford  in  Ms  ijlcfeimd  Athens  to  transfer. 

Look  to  the  third  fong  for  more  of  Bladud  and 
•his  baths.  Some  teftimony  (»)  is,  that  he  went  to 
Athens,  brought  thence  with  him  four  philofo- 
•phers,  and  inftituted  by  them  a  univerfity  at 
Stamford  in  Lincolnfhire  ;  but,  of  any  perfuading 
credit  I  find  none.  Only  of  later  time,  that  pro- 
feflion  of  learning  was  there,  authority  is  frequent. 
For  when  through  difcording  parts  among  the 
fcholars  (reigning  Edward  III.)  a  divifion  in  Ox 
ford  was  into  the  Northern  and  Southern  faclion, 
.the  Northern  (before  under  Henry  III.  alfo  was 
.the  like  to  Northampton)  made  feceffion  to  this 
Stamford,  and  there  profeft,  until  upon  humble 
iuit  by  Robert  of  Stratford,  chancellor  of  Oxford, 
the  king  («)  by  edid,  and  his  own  prefence,  pro 
hibited  them ;  whence,  afterward,  alfo  was  that 
-oath  taken  by  Oxford  graduats,  that  they  fliould 
not  profefs  at  Stamford.  White  of  Bafingftoke 
•otherwife  guefles  at  the  caufe  uf  this  difference, 
jnaking  it  the  Pelagian  herefy,  and  of  more  an 
cient  time,  but  erroneoufly.  Unto  this  refer 
.that  fuppofed  prophefy  of  Merlin  : 

J)ofir in*  jludlum  quvdnunc  iriget  ad  (_y)  -uada  Bourn, 
Ante finem  fecit  celebrabitur  ad  (z)  vada  Saxi. 

Which  you  (hall  hare  Englifhed  in  that  folem- 
nized  marriage  of  1  names  and  Medway,  by  a  moft 
admired  (a)  Mufe  of  our  nation,  thus  with  ad 
vantage  : 

And  after  him  tie  fatal  Welland  ivtnt, 
Tiat,  ifoldfa-ws  prove  true  (jwhich  God  forbid) 
Shall  drown  all  (i)  Holland  -with  bis  excrement. 
And  frail  fee  Stamford,  though  notu  homely  bid, 
'Then  Jbine  in  learning  more  than  ever  did 
Cambridge.  <ir  Oxford,  England'' s  goodly  be 3ms. 

!Nor  can  you  apply  this,  but  to  much  younger 
time  than  Bladud's  reign. 

As  hi  tbofefour  proudftrtets  began. 


Of  them  you  fliall  have  better  declaration  to  the 
fixteenth  fong. 

There  bt  lancing  bis  fword  againjl  her  bafer  gold. 


In  that  ftory,  of  Brennus  and  his  Gauls  taking 
Rome,  is  affirmed,  that  by  fenatory  authority  P. 
Sulpitius  (as  a  tribune)  was  committee  totranfadt 
with  the  eneniy  for  leaving  the  Roman  territory; 
the  price  was  agreed  (.<;)  four  hundred  pound  of 
fold ;  unjuft  weights  were  offered  by  the  Gauls, 
which  Sulpitius  difliking,  fo  far  were  thofe  info- 
lent  conquerors  from  mitigation  of  their  oppref- 
fing  purpefe,  that  (as  for  them  all)  Brennus  to 
the  firft  injurtice  of  the  balance,  added  the  poize 
of  his  fword  alfo  ;  whence,  upon  a  murmuring 
complaint  among  the  Romans,  crying  (d)  V* 
vicJis,  came  that  to  be  a  proverb  applied  to  the 
conquered. 

dgainfl  tie   Delphian  fo-wer  yif  JbiPd  bis  lr:ful 
fword. 

Like  liberty  as  others,  takes  the  author  in.  af 
firming  that  Brennus,  which  was  general  to  the 
Gauls  in  taking  Rome,  to  be  the  fame  which 
overcame  Greece,  and  affaulteJ  the  oracle.  But 
the  truth  of  ftory  ftands  thus  :  Rome  was  afflicted 
by  one  Brennus  about  the  year  (e)  three  hundred 
and  fixty  after  the  building,  when  the  Gauls  had 
fuch  a  Cadmeian  victory  of  it,  that  fortune  con 
verted  by  martial  opportunity,  they  were  at  laft 
by  Camillus  fo  put  to  the  .fword,  that  a  reporter 
of  the  flaughter  was  not  left,  as  Livy  and  Plutarch 
(not  impugned  by  Poly bi  us,  as  Polydore  hath 
rniftaken)  tell  us.  (y)  About  ex  years  after,  were 
tripartite  ercurfions  of  the  Gauls.;  of  an  army 
under  Cerethrius  into  Thrace  ;  of  the  like  under 
Belgius  or  Bolgius  into  Macedpn  and  Iljyricum ; 
ef  another  under  Brennus  and  Acichorius  ii;to 
Pannonia.  What  fuccefs  Belgius  had  with  Pto 
lemy,  furnamed  (,£•)  Kj^»»6f,  is  difcovered  in 
the  fame  (£)  authors  which  relate  to  us  Eren- 
nius  his  wafting  of  Greece,  with  his  violent,  but 
fomewhat  voluntary,  death;  hut. part  of  the  army, 
either  divided  by  mutiny,  or  Id't,  after  ^polio's 
revenge,  betook  them  to  habitation  in.  Thrace 
about  the  now  Conftantinople.  where  firft  under 
their  king  Comontorius  (as  Poiybius,  but  Livy 
faith  under  LutatiusanJ  Lomnorius,  which  name 
perhaps  you  might  correcT:  by  Polybius)  they 
ruled  their  neighbouring  dates  with  impofition  of 
tribute,  and  at  laft  growing  too  populous,  fent  (a» 


(#)  Girald,  Itinerar.  cap.  ^.  &  4. 

(a)  Merlin,  apud  Hard.  cap.  25,  ex  iifdem  & 
Balxus. 

(x)  Jo.  Cai.  antiq.  Cant.  a.  Br.  Tuin.  lib.  3. 
apolog.  Oxon.  $.  115.  &  feq. 

( v)  Oxenford.  -    («)  Staneford. 

(a)  Spenf.  Faery  Queen,  lib.  4.  Cant.  n.Stanz. 

35- 

(£)  The  maritime  part  of  Lincolnfhire,  where, 

Welland  a  river. 


(<:)  Liv.  dee.  lib.  5.  Plutarch,  in  Camillo. 

(J)  Wo  to  the  conquered,  v.  vero  Srephan. 
Forcatulum  lib.  2.  de  Gall,  philofaph.  ^ui  h.x-c  in 
inter  examinandum  fosde,  aft  cum  iilij«,  in  hiftorii 
ipfa  lapfuscft. 

(e)  Halicarnaff.  a^.  &.  3L.iv.  ?. 

(/)  v-  J°-  Prif-  defenf.  hift.  Brit,  qui  nimiuns 
hie  errcre  involutus. 

(g)  Thunderbolt. 
£    Paufanias  in  Phocic. 
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it  feems)  thofe  colonies  into  Afia,  which  in  (0 
Gallogrsecia  left  fufficient  fteps  of  their  ancient 
names.  My  compared  claflic  (-£)  authors  will 
jufufy  as  much;  nor  fcarce  find  I  material  oppo- 
iition  among  them  in  any  particulars ;  only  Tro- 
gus,  epitomized  by  Juftin,  is  therein,  by  confu- 
fion  of  time  and  actions,  fomewhat  abufed  ;  which 
hath  caufed  that  error  of  thofe  which  take  hifto- 
rical  liberty  (poetical  is  allowable)  to  affirm  Bren- 
nius  which  fackt  Rome,  and  him,  that  died  at 
Delphos,  the  fame.  Examination  of  time  makes 
it  apparently  falfe ;  nor  indeed  doth  the  Britifh 
chronology  endure  our  Brennus  to  be  either  of 
them,  as  Polydore  and  Buchanan  have  obfer- 
Ved.  But  want  of  the  Britifh  name  moves  no 
thing  againft  it ;  feeing  the  people  of  this  weftern 
part  were  all,  until  a  good  time  after  thofe  wars, 
ililed  by  the  name  of  Gauls  or  Celts ;  and  thole 
which  would  have  ranfackt  the  oracle  are  faid  by 
Callimachus  to  have  come 


(/)  aQ  ' 


Which  as  well  fits  us  as  Gaul.  And  thus  much 
alfo  obferve,  that  thofe  names  of  Brennus  and 
Belinus,  being  of  great  note,  both  in  fignification 
and  perfonal  eminency;  and,  likely  enough, there 
being  many  of  the  fame  name  in  Gaul  and  Britain, 
in  feveral  ages  fuch  identity  made  confufion  in 
ftory.  For  the  firft  in  this  relation  appears  what 
variety  was  of  it ;  as  alfo  Hrenhin  and  Brennin  in 
the  Britifli  are  but  fignificant  words  for  king ;  and 
peradventure  almoft  as  ordinary  a  name  among 
thefe  weflerns,  as  Bharaoh  and  Ptolemy  in  JE,- 
gypt,  Agag  among  the  Amalekites,  Arfaces,  Ni- 
comedes,  Alevada,  Sophi,  Casfar,  Oifcing,  among 
the  Parthians,  Bithynians,  Theffalians,  Perfians, 
Romans,  and  our  Kentifh  kings,  which  the  courfe 
of  hiftory  fhews  you.  For  the  other,  you  may  fee 
it  ufual  in  names  of  their  old  kings,  as  Caffi-belin 
in  Csefar,  Cuno-belin  and  Cym-belin  in  Tacitus, 
and  Dio,  and  perhaps  Cam-baufes  in  Paufanius, 
and  Belin  (whofe  fteps  feem  to  be  in  (m)  Abellius 
a  Gaulifh  and  Bela-tucadre  a  Britifh  god  (was  the 
name  among  them  of  a  worfhipt  idol,  as  appears 
in  Aufonius ;  and  the  fame  with  Apollo,  which 
alfo  by  a  molt  ancient  Britifh  coin,  ftampt  with 
Apollo,  playing  on  his  harp,  circumfcribed  with 
Cuno-belin,  is  fhewed  to  have  been  exprefly  a- 


mong  the  Britons.  Although  I  know,  according 
to  their  ufc,  it  might  be  added  to  Cuno  (which 
was  the  firft  part  of  many  of  their  regal  names, 
as  you  fee  in  Cuneglas,  Cyngetorix,  Congolitan, 
and  others)  to  make  a  fignificant  word,  as  if  you 
fhould  fay,  the  yellow  king;  for  Bolin  in  Britifh. 
is  yellow.  But  feeing  the  very  name  of  their  A- 
pollo  fo  well  fitted  with  that  colour,  («)  which 
to  Apollo  is  commonly  attributed  (and  obferve 
that  their  names  had  ufually  fome  note  of  colour 
in  them,  by  reafon  of  their  cuftom  of  painting 
themfelves)  I  fuppofe  they  took  it  as  a  fortunate 
concurrence  to  bear  an  honoured  deity  in  their 
title,  as  we  fee  in  the  names  of  Merodach  and  Eril 
Merodach  amorg  the  Babylonian  kings  from  Me- 
roduch(u)one  of  their  falfe  gods;  andlike  examples 
may befound  amongtheoldemperors.  Obferveulfo 
that  in  Britifh  genealogies,  they  afcend  always  to 
Belin  the  great  (which  is  fuppofcd  Heli ;  father  to 
Lud  and  Caffi-belin)  as  you  fee  to  the  fourth  fong  ; 
and  here  might  you  compare  that  of  Hel  (/>)  in, 
the  Punic  tongue,  fignifying  Phoebus,  and  turned 
into  Belus  :  but  I  will  not  therewith  trouble  you. 
Howfoever,  by  this  I  am  perfuaded  (whenfoever 
the  time  were  of  our  Belinus)  that  Bolgius  in 
Paufanius,  and  Belgius  in  Juftin  were  miftook  for 
Belinus,  as  perhaps  alfo  Praufus  in  Stra-bo  (zr-fup- 
plying  (y)  oftentimes  the  room  of  £.)  generated 
of  Brennus  corrupted.  In  the  ftory  1  dare  follow 
none  of  the  modern  erroneoufly  tranfcribing  re- 
lators  or  feeming  correctors,  but  have,  as  I  might, 
took  ir  from  the  beft  felf-fountains,  and  onlv  upon 
them,  for  trial,  I  put  myfelf. 

whence  Cymbr'ua  it  tooi. 

That  northern  promontory  now  Jutland,  part 
of  the  Daniih  kingdom,  is  called  in  geographers 
Cymbrica  Cherfonefus  from  name  of  the  people 
inhabiting  it.  And  thofe  which  will  the  Cym- 
brians,  Cambrians,  or  Cumrians  from  Camber, 
may  with  good  reafon  of  cenfequence  imagine 
that  the  name  of  this  Cherfonefe  is  thence  alfo, 
as  the  author  here,  by  liberty  of  his  mufe.  But 
if,  with  Goropius,  Camden,  and  other  their  fol 
lowers,  you  come  nearer  truth  and  derive  them 
from,  (r)  Gonier,  fon  to  Japhet,  who,  with  his 
pofterity,  had  the  north-weftern  part  of  the 
world ;  then  fhall  you  let,  as  it  were,  the  accent 
upon  Cherfonefe,  giving  the  more  fignificant  note 


(/)  Strab.  lib  jj3. 

(>)  Polyb.  1.  a.  b.  d.  &.  t.  &  Liv.  dec.  I.  lib.  5. 
dec.  4.  lib.  8.  Strab.  t.  Paufan,Phocic.  i.  Appian. 
lllyric.  Juftin.  lib.  24.  &  25.  Plutarch.  Camillo. 
Csetrum  plerifque  Delphis  injecta  a  Phasbo  gran- 
dine  peremptis,  qui  fucrunt  reliquos  in  ^Egyptum 
conduclos  fub  ftipsndijs  Ptolemxi  Philadelphi 
meruiffe  ait  vetus  Scholiaftes  Graec.  ad  hymn. 
Callimach.  in  Delum. 

(/)  From  the  utmoft  weft. 

(OT)  Vet.  Infcript.  in  Cumbria,  &  apud  Jof. 
Scalig.  ad  Aufon.  1.  j.  cap.  9.  &  V.  Rhodigini 
lib.  17.  cap.  38.  Flura  de  Eelmo,  five  Belasno,  i. 


Apolline  Gallico  Pet.  Pithaeus  adverf.  fubfec.  lib. 
j,  cap.  3.  qui  Belenum  wapa.  <ra  'E<ctiSo)(.os  Plueb. 
epitheton  autumat.  vid.  notas  Camd.  ud  Numif- 
trata.  &  Nos  ad  Cant.  IX. 

(B)  S.x»A>«  'A-sro^/lftjv. 

(c)  Jerom  cap.  50. 

(/>j  Cxi.  Rhod.  Antic.  I,ect.  i.  cap.  6. 

(y)^Euftach.  ad  Dionyf.  •srs^»jy;  uti  Ap-zrpa.?,  uvn 


(r)  Tranfmutation  of  G.  into  C.  was,  anciently, 
often  and  eafy,  as  Lipi.iis  fhews,  lib.  de  pronun- 
ciat.  ling.  Latin,  cap.  j>j. 


Song-  Fill.  P  O  L  Y- 

of  the  country ;  the  name  of  Cymbrians,  Cimme 
rians,  Cambrians,  and  Cumrians,  all  as  one  in 
fubftance  being  very  comprebenfive  (/)  in  thefe 
climates ;  and  perhaps,  becaufe  this  promontory 
lay  out  Co  far,  under  near  fixty  degrees  latitude 
(almoft  at  the  utmoft  of  Ptolemy's  geography) 
and  fo  had  the  firft  winter  days  no  longer  than 
between  five  and  fix  hours,  therein  fornewhat 
(and  more  than  other  neighbouring  parts  of  that 
people,  having  no  particular  name)  agreeing 
with  Homer's  attribute  of  (f)  darknefs  to  the 
Cimmerians,  it  had  mere  fpecially  this  title. 

To  iv'ife  Molmulluf    la-vos  ler   Martian  jirjl  did 
frame. 

Particulars  of  Molmutius's  laws,  of  church-li 
berty,  freedom  of  ways,  husbandry,  and  divers 
other  are  in  the  Britifh  ftory,  affirming  alfo  that 
queen  Martia  made  a  book  of  laws,  tranflated  af 
terward,  and  titled  by  king  Alfred  Mercenlage. 
Indeed  it  appears  that  there  were  three  forts  of 
(a)  laws,  in  the  Saxon  heptarchy,  Mercan-ljge, 
Dan-lage  Wcflfaxen-hge ,  i.  e.  the  Mercien,  Danifh 
and  Weft  Saxon  law;  all  which  three  had  their 
fcveral  territories,  and  were  in  divers  things  com 
piled  into  one  volume  by  (x)  Cnut,  and  examined 
in  that  Norman  conftitution  of  their  new  com 
monwealth.  But  as  the  Danifh.  and  Weft  Saxon 
had  their  name  from  particular  people;  fo  it 
feems,  had  the  Mercian  from  that  kingdom  of 
Mercland,  limited  with  the  Lancafhire  river 
Merfey  toward  Northumberland,  and  joining  to 
Wales,  having  either  from  the  river  that  name, 
or  elfe  from  the  word  (_y)  Marc,  becaufe  it 
bounded  upon  mod  of  the  other  kingdoms;  as 
you  may  fee  to  the  eleventh  fong. 


-^—ln  ivbofe  eternal  name. 


Great  London  Jiill  Jball  llvt 


King  Lud's  re-edifying  Troynovant  (firfl  built 
by  Brute)  and  thence  leaving  the  name  of  Caer 
Lud,  afterward  turned  (as  they  fay)  into  London, 
is  not  unknown,  fcarce  to  any  that  hath  but  lookt 
on  Ludgate's  inner  frontifpiece  ;  and  in  old  (z) 
ihimes  thus  I  have  it  expreft : 

Walls  (<z)  be  lete  make  al  about  e,  and  yates  up  and 

doun. 
And  after  Lud  that  -was  is  name  be  clufede  it  Lud's 

town. 

The  berteyate  of  the  toun  flat  yutjlout  tlere,  and  it, 
Jle  ttt  lit  duple  Ludgate  after  is  o-wn  name  i-wis. 
He  let  him  tbo  be  -was  ded  bury  at  tbulkeyate, 
ILercfete  yut  after  him  me  clufotb  it  Ludgate. 
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The  toun  me  clupctb  that  is  -wide  couth, 

And  noiv   me  clupetb  it  London,  t'uat  is  liglttr  i/i 

tbi  mouth. 

And  new  Troy  it  bet  ere,  and  now  it  is  fo  ago, 
That  London  it  is  now  icluped  and  -worth  ever  mo. 

Judicious  reformers  of  fabulous  report  I  know 
have  more  ferious  derivations  of  the  name  :  and 
feeing  conjecture  is  free,  I  could  imagine  it  might 
be  called  at  firft  Lban  Dien,  i.  e.  the  temple  of 
Diana,  as  Lban  Deivi,  Lban  Stepban,  Lban  PaJern 
Daa-wr,  i. an  Dair;  i.  e.  St.  Dewy's,  St.  Stephan's, 
St.  Patem  the  great,  St.  Mary;  and  Verulam  is 
by  H.  Luid  derived  from  Dtr-lLin,  i.  e.  the  church 
upon  the  river  Ver,  with  divers  more  i'uch  places 
in  Wales  :  and  fo  afterward  by  ftrangers  turned 
into  Londinium,  and  the  like.  For,  that  Diana 
and  her  brother  Apollo  (under  name  of  Belin) 
were  two  great  deities  among  the  Britons,  what 
is  read  next  before,  Csefar's  teftimony  of  the 
Gauls ;  and  that  flie  had  her  temple  there  where 
Paul's  is,  relation  in  Camden  difclofes  to  you. 
Now,  that  the  antique  courfe  was  to  title  their 
cities  oftentimes  by  the  name  of  their  power  a- 
dored  in  them,  is  plain  by  Beth-el  among  the 
Hebrews,  Heliopolis  (which  in  holy  writ  is  (c) 
called  (£^23  J£t  rVH)  *n  -^Sypt*  an^  the  fame  in 
Greece,  Phoenicia,,  elfewhere ;  and  by  Athens 
named  from  Minerva.  But  efpecially  from  this 
fuppofed  deity  of  Diana  (whom  in  fubftance  Ho 
mer  no  lefs  gives  the  epithet  of  (J)  'Epvtr'i-BriiXiz 
than  to  Pallas)  have  divers  had  their  titles;  as 
Artemifium  in  Italy,  and  Eubosa,  and  that  Bu- 
baftis  in  ./Egypt,  fo  called  from  the  fame  word, 
fignifying  in  ./Egyptian,  both  a  cat  and  Diana, 

Tbofe  armed  flakes  in  Thames — 

He  means  that  which  now  we  call  Coway- 
ftakes  by  Otelands,  where  only  the  Thames  being1 
without  boat  paffable,  the  Britons  fixt  both  on  the 
bank  of  their  fide,  and  in  the  water  (*)  fharp 
ftakes,  to  prevent  the  Romans  coming  over,  but 
in  vain,  as  the  ftories  tell  you. 

And  more  than  Cafar  got,  three  Emperors  could  not 
-win. 

Underftand  not  that  they  were  refifted  by  the 
Britons,  but  that  the  three  fucceffors  of  Julius, 
/'.  e.  Auguftus,  Tiberius,  and  Caligula,  never  fo 
much  as  with  force  attempted  the  ifle,  although 
the  laft  after  king  Cunobelin's  fon  Adminius  his 
traiterous  revolting  to  him,  in  a  feeming  martial 
vehemency  made  (_/")  all  arm  to  the  Britifli 
voyage,  but  fuddenly  on  the  German  fhore, 


(j)  Plutarch,  in  Mario  &  Herod,  lib.  § 

(f)   Odyfl".    X.  Flip)  KCLI  V£^SX>)  HtKOLKuflflMt—— 

(a)  Look  to  the  eleventh  fong. 
lit)  Gervaf.  Tilburienfis  de  Scaccario. 
(jr)  A  limit  or  bound, 
(z)  Rob.  Gloceftrenf. 

(a)  But  it  is  affirmed  that  K.  Coil's  daughter, 
mother  to  Conftantine  the  great,  walled  this  fttft, 


and  Colchefter  alfo.  Huntingdon,  lib.  I.  dc  Simon 
Dunelmenf.  ap  Scow,  in  notitia  Lond.  I  {hall  pre- 
fently  fpeak  of  her  alfo. 

(j)  Jerom.  cap.  43.  com.  ult. 

(<fi  Patron  of  cities,  v.  Homer,  ad  Dian.  Ste- 
phan.  tfifi  -a.  X.  in  Ba/Sa?.  Herodot.  lib.  /3. 

(<0  Bed,  lib.  i.cap.  4. 

(/)  Suet.  lib.  4.  cap.  44.  &  46.  &  Dio.  Caffius. 
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(where  he  then  was)  like  himfelf,  turned  the 
defign  to  a  jeft,  and  commanded  the  army  to  ga 
ther  cockles. 

Came  ivitb  tit  body  naked,  Us  hair  down  to  Us  -waijl. 

In  this  Caradoc  (being  the  fame  which  at  large 
you  have  in  Tacitus  and  Dio,  under  name  of  Ca- 
ratacus  and  Cataracus,  and  is  by  fome  Scottiih 
hiftorians  drawn  much  too  far  northward)  the 
author  expreffes  the  ancient  form  of  a  Briton's 
habit.  Yet  I  think  not  that  they  were  all  naked, 
but,  as  is  affirmed  {g)  of  the  Gauls,  down  only 
to  the  navel ;  fo  that  on  the  difcovered  part  might 
be  feen  (to  the  terror  of  their  enemies)  thofe 
pictures  of  beafts,  with  which  (6)  they  painted 
themfelves.  It  is  juftifiable  by  Csfar,  that  they 
ufed  to  fhave  all  except  their  head  and  upper  lip, 
and  wore  very  long  hair;  but  in  their  old  coins  I 
fee  no  fuch  thing  warranted  :  and  in  later  (/') 
times,  abotit  four  hundred  years  fmce,  it  is  efpe- 
cially  attributed  to  them  that  they  always  cut 
their  heads  clofe  for  avoiding  Abfalom's  niisfoi. 
tune. 

1"bt  colony  long  kept  at  Maiden 

Old  hiftorians  and  geographers  call  this  Cama- 
Icdunum,  which  fome  (£)  have  abfurdly  thought 
to  be  Camelot  in  the  Scottifh  ftieriffdom  of  Stir 
ling,  others  have  fought  it  elfewhere  :  but  the 
Englifh  light  of  antiquity  (Camden)  hath  furely 
found  it  at  this  Maldon  in  Effex,  where  was  a 
Romifh  colony,  as  alfo  at  (/)  Glocefter,  Chefter, 
York,  and  perhaps  at  Colchefter,  which  proves 
cxprefsly  (againft  vulgar  allowance)  that  there 
•was  a  time  when  in  the  chiefeft  parts  of  this 
fouthern  Britany  the  Roman  laws  were  ufed,  as 
every  one  that  knows  the  meaning  of  a  colony 
(which  had  all  their  rights  and  inftitutions  de 
duced  with  it)  muft  confcfs.  This  was  deftroyed 
upon  difcontentment  taken  by  the  kens  and  Tri- 
nobants  (now  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  Middlefcx,  and 
Eflex  men)  for  intolerable  wrongs  done  to  the 
wife  and  pofterity  of  Prafutagus  king  of  the  Icens 
t>y  the  (OT)  Romans,  which  the  king  (as  others  in 
like  form)  thought,  but  vainly,  to  have  prevented 
by  inftituting  Nera,  then  emperor,  his  heir.  The 
£gns,  which  the  author  fpeaks  of,  were,  a  ftrange, 
and,  as  it  were,  voluntary  falling  down  of  the 
gcddefs  Victory's  flatue,  eredted  by  the  Romans 
here ;  women,  as  diftradted,  finging  their  over 
throw  ;  the  ocean  lookirg  bloody  ;  uncouth  howl- 


ings  in  their  aflemblies,  and  fuch  like.  PetiiluS 
Cerealis,  lieutenant  of  the  ninth  legion,  coming 
to  aid,  loft  all  his  footmen,  and  betook  himfelf 
with  the  reft  to  his  fortified  tents.  But  for  this 
read  the  hiftory. 


By  fo'ifen  end  her  days.- 


So  Tacitus ;  but  Dio,  that  fhe  died  of  ficknefs. 
Her  name  is  written  diverfely  Voadicia,  Boodicia, 
Bunduica  and  Boudicea  :  me  was  wife  to  Prafu 
tagus,  of  whom  laft  before. 

A  greater  foe  to  us  In  our  own  bowels  bred, 

Every  ftory,  of  the  declining  Britifh  ftate,  will 
tell  you  what  miferics  were  endured  by  the  ha- 
ftile  irruptions  of  Scots  and  Pidts  into  the  fouth 
ern  part.  For  the  paflage  here  of  them,  know, 
tnal  the  Scottifh  ftories,  which  begin  their  con 
tinued  monarchic  government  at  Ferguze,  affirm 
the  J  Pidts  (from  the  Scythian  territories)  to  have 
arrived  in  the  now  Jutland,  and  thence  paffed  in 
to  Scotland  fome  two  hundred  and  fifty  years  after 
the  Scots  firft  entering  Britain,  which  was,  by 
account,  about  eighty  years  before  our  Saviour's 
birth,  and  thence  continued  thefe  a  ftate  by 
themfelves,  until  King  Kenneth  about  eight  hun 
dred  and  forty  years  after  Chrift  utterly  fup- 
planted  them.  Others,  as  Bede  and  his  follow 
ers,  make  them  elder  in  the  ifle  than  the  Scots, 
and  fetch  them  out  of  Ireland ;  the  Britifh  ftory 
(that  all  may  be  difcords)  fays,  they  entered  Al 
bania  under  condudt  of  one  Roderick  their  king 
(for  fo  you  maft  read  in  (r)  Monmouth,  and 
not  Londric,  as  the  print  in  that  and  much  other 
miftakes)  and  were  valiantly  oppofed  by  Mariuj 
then  king  of  Britons,  Roderick  flain,  and  Caith- 
nefs  given  them  for  habitation.  This  Marius  is 
placed  with  Vefpafian,  and  the  grofs  differences 
of  time  make  all  fufpicious;  fo  that  you  may  as 
well  believe  Rone  of  them,  as  any  one.  Rather 
adhere  to  learned  Camden,  making  the  Pidts 
very  genuine  Britons,  diftinguifhed  only  by  acci 
dental  name,  as  in  him  you  may  fee  more  largely. 

Ar-viragus  oftursjirjl  taking  toprotcft. 

His  marriage  with  (I  know  not  what)  Genifla, 
daughter  to  Claudius,  the  habitude  of  friendfhip 
>etwixt  Rome  and  him,  after  compofition  with 
Vefpafian  then,  under  the  emperor,  employed  in 
tke  Britifh  war,  the  common  ftory  relates.  This 


(£)  Solin.  polyhift.  c.  35. 

(i)  Girald.  de  fcript.  c.  10. 

00  Heft.  Boet.  lib.  3. 

(/)  Antiq.  Infcript.  Lapidas  &  Numm.  Vid. 
Fortefcut.  de  laud.  lig.  Ang.  cap.  17.  &  Vit.  Ba- 
Cngftoch.  lib.  4.  not.  36. 

(»»)  Agellius  1. 16,  cap.  13.  Tacit,  an,  14.  Dio 
lib.  5. 


§  Pidorum  in  Britannia  (potius  PicT:omum,ita 
n.  legitur)  primus.meminit  Romanorum  Panegy- 
rifles  ille  inter  alios,  qui  Conftantinum  encomijs 
adloquitur,  &  fi  placet  adeos  Humfred,  Lhuid, 
Brev.  Brit,  and  Buchanan,  lib.  a.  rer.  Scotic.  aut 
Camdeni  Scotos  &  Pidos.  Rob.  Gloceftrenfi  di- 
cuntur  Picatt. 

(r)  Galfridus  Monumeth.  torredtus,  &  ibidem 
vice  T»  Maeloiariu*  lege  Yeftmaria, 
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is  Armitagus,  which  Juvenal  (*)  fpeaks  of.  Po- 
lydore  refers  him  to  Nero's  time,  others  rightly  to 
Domitian,  becaufe  indeed  the  Poet  (/)  then  flou- 
rifhed.  That  fabulous  He£or  Boetius  makes  him 
the  fame  with  Phafviragus,  as  he  calls  him,  in 
Tacitus  ;  he  means  Prafutagus,  having  mifread 
Tacitus  his  copy. 

This  bappintfs  -we  have,  Chrijl  crucify  d  to  knoiv, 

Near  an  hundred  eighty  years  after  Chrift  (the 
chronology  of  Bede  herein  is  plainly  falfe,  and 
obferve  what  I  told  you  of  that  kind  to  the  fourth 
this  fong)Lucius,upon  requeft  to  popeEleutherius, 
received  at  the  hands  of  (a)  Fugatiusand  Damia- 
nus,  holy  baptifm;  yet  fo,  that  by  Jofeph  of  A- 
rimathea  (of  whom  to  the  third  fong)  feeds  of 
true  religion  were  here  before  fown  :  by  fome  I 
find  it  (*)  without  warrant,  affirmed  that  he  con 
verted  Arviragus, 

And  gate  htm  tben  a  fhilde  offil-oer  white, 
A  Crofs  endlong  and  vuertbiuart  full  pcrfetf, 
Ibffe  arms  -were  ufed  through  all  Britain 
For  a  common  Jign  each  man  to  know  bit  nation 
from  enemies,  ivhicb  noia  "we  call  certain, 
St.  George'  't  arms         - 

But  thus  much  collect,  that,  although  until 
Lucius  we  had  not  a  chriftian  king  (for  you  may 
well  fufped,  rather  deny,  for  want  of  better  au 
thority,  this  of  Arviragus)  yet  (unlefs  you  be 
lieve  the  tradition  of  Gundafer  king  of  Indy, 
(_y)  converted  by  St.  Thomas,  or  Abagar  (*) 
king  of  Edeffa,  to  whom  thofe  letters  written,  as 
isfuppofed,  by  our  Saviour's  own  hand,  kept  as  a 
precious  relic  in  (a)  Conftantinople  until  the  em 
peror  Ifaacius  Angelus,  as  my  authors  fay,  were 
fent)  it  is  apparent  that  this  ifland  had  the  firft 
chriftian  king  in  the  world,  and  clearly  in  Europe, 
fo  that  you  cite  not  Tiberius  his  private  feeming 
chriflianity  (which  is  obferved  out  of  (£)  Tertul- 
lian)  even  in  whofe  time  alfo  Gildas  affirms,  Bri 
tain  was  comforted  with  wholefome  beams  of  re 
ligious  light.  Not  much  different  frem  this  age 
was  Donald  firft  Chriftian  king  ef  the  Scots  ;  fo 
that  if  priority  of  time  fwayed  it,  and  not  cuftom 
(derived  from  a  communicable  attribute  given  by 
the  popes)  that  name  of  moft  Chriftian  ihould 
better  fit  our  frvereigns  than  the  French.  This 
Lucius,  by  help  of  thofe  two  Chriftian  aids,  is 
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faid  to  have,  in  room  of  three  Arch-ilamins  and 
twenty  eight  Flamins  (through  whofe  doclrine, 
polluting  facrifices  and  idolatry  reigned  here  in- 
ftead  of  true  fervice)  inftituted  three  archbifhop- 
rics  at  London,  York,  and  Caer-leon  upon  Uike, 
and  twenty-eight  bifhopricp ;  of  them,  all  beyond 
Humber  fubjeift  to  York ;  all  the  now  Wales  to 
Caer-leon ;  t»  London,  the  now  England  with 
Cornwal.  And  fo  alfo  was  the  cuftom  in  other 
countries,  even  grounded  upon  St.  Peter's  «wn 
command,  to  make  fubftitution  of  archbifliops  or 
patriarchs  to  arch-ilamins,  ind  bilhops  to  flamins, 
if  you  believe  a  (c~)  pope's  affertion.  For  York, 
there  is  now  a  metropolitan  fee  ;  Caerleon  had  fo 
until  the  change  fpoken  of  to  the  fifth  fong, 
And  London,  the  cathedral  church  being  at  St. 
Peter's,  in  Cornhil,  until  tranflation  of  the  pall 
(d)  to  Canterbury  by  Auguftine,  fent  hither  by 
Gregory  the  firft,  under  king  Ethelbert,  accord 
ing  to  a  prophefy  of  Merlin,  that  Chriftianity 
fhould  fail,  and  theii  revive  when  the  fee  of  Lon 
don  did  adorn  Canterbury,  as,  after  coming  of 
the  Saxons,  it  did.  This  moved  that  ambitious 
Gilbert  of  Folioth  bifhop  of  London  to  challenge 
the  primacy  of  England  ;  for  which  he  is  bitterly- 
taxed  by  a  great  (e)  clerk  of  the  fame  time.  If  I 
add  to  the  Britifh  glory  that  this  Lucius  was  caufe 
of  like  converfion  in  Bavaria  and  Rhetia,  I  fhould 
out  of  my  bounds.  The  learned  Mark  Velfer, 
and  others,  have  enough  remembered  it. 

Ccnjiantin'j  worthy 

That  is  Helen,  wife  to  Gonftantius  or  Conftarts 
Chlorus  the  emperor,  and  mother  to  Conilantine 
the  great,  daughter  to  Coil  king  of  Britain, 
where  Conftantine  was  by  her  brought  forth. 
Do  not  objecl:  Nicephorus  Calliftus,  that  erro- 
neouily  affirms  him  born  in  Drepanum  of  Bithy- 
nia,  or  Jul  Firmicus  (/),  that  fays  at  Tarfus, 
upon  which  teftimony  (not  uncorrupted)  a  great 
critic  (j-)  hath  violently  offered  to  deprive  us 
both  of  him  and  his  mother,  affirming  her  a  Bi- 
thynian ;  nor  take  advantage  of  Cedrenus,  that 
will  have  Dacia  his  birth  foil.  But  our  hittories, 
and,  with  them,  the  Latin  ecclefiaflic  relation 
(in  paflages  of  her  invention  of  the  crofs  and 
fu<5h  like)  allowed  alfo  by  Cardinal  Baronius, 
make  her  thus  a  Britifh  woman.  And  for  great 
Conftantine's  birth  in  this  land,  you  mail  havs 
authority ;  againft  which  I  wonder  how  Lipfius 


(,)  Satyr.  4. 

(0  Suidas  in  Juvertali. 

(»)  Thefe  names  are  vcty  differently  written. 

(*)  Ex  Nennio  Harding,  cap.  4.  8.  Aft  Codices 
ij,  quos  confuluifle  me  Nennij  antiques  contigit 
hujufce  rei  parnm  funt  memores. 

(y)  Abdias  hift.  Apoftolic.  lib.  9.  Eufch.  lib.  I. 
cap.  13. 

(z)  Nicet.  Choniat.  in  Andronic.  Cumtoen. 
lib.  i,  » 


(a)  Nicephor.  Callift.  lib-  ^.  cap.  7.  &  8. 

(b)  Diftind.  80:  c.  in  illis.  Clemens  PP. 

(c)  V.  Keriulph  in  Epift.  ad  Leonem  PP.  apud 
G.  Malmefh.  lib.  I.  de  reg.  &  i.  de  Pontific.  fide 
Bafingftoch.  hift.  9.  not.  1 1. 

(a1)  Stow's  Survey  ef  London,  pag.  479. 
(e)  Joann.  Carnotenf.  in  Epiftol.  37». 
(/)  Mathef.  1.  I.  cap.  4. 
(^)  Lipf.  de  Rom.  magnitud.  lib.  4.  cap".  11^ 
nimium  lapf, 
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durft  oppofe  his  conceit.  In  an  old  panegyrift 
fpeaking  to  Conftantine  :  Liberavit  Me  (he  means 
his  father)  Britannia:  fcrvitutc,  tu  ttiam  nabiles  illic 
Oriendo  fecifi ;  and  another,  0  fortunata  \3  nunc 
cmnibm  bfatior  tertis  Britannia,  quae  Cunjt^ntinum  Ca- 
farem  frima  vidjti  !  Thefe  might  perfuade,  that 
Firmicus  were  corrupted,  feeing  they  lired  when 
they  might  know  as  much  of  this  as  he.  Nice- 
phorus  and  Ccdrer<us  are  of  much  later  time,  and 
deferve  no  undoubted  credit.  But  in  certain  o- 
liental  admonitions  (k~)  of  ftate  (newly  publiflied 
by  John  Meurfius  profefior  ef  Greek  ftory  at 
Leiden')  the  emperor  Conftantine  Porphyrogen 
netes  advifes  his  fon  Romanus,  that  he  (hould  not 
take  him  a  wife  of  alien  blood,  becaufe  all  people 
diflbnant  from  the  government  and  manners  ef 
the  empire  by  a  law  of  Conftantine,  eftabliihed 
in  St.  Sophy's  church,  were  prohibited  the  height 
of  that  glory,  excepting  only  the  Franks,  allow 
ing  them  this  honour,  (/)  on  aai  avro;  rrv  jrXrifiv 
Airo  rO>i  Toivruv  i<r%i  ftifoov,  which  might  make 
you  imagine  him  born  in  Gaul ;  let  it  not  move 
you,  but  obferve  that  this  Porphyrogennetes  li 
ved  about  fevcn  hundred  years  fince,  when  it  was 
(and  among  the  Turks  ftill  is)  ordinary  with  thefe 
Greeks  to  call  («)  all  (elpecially  the  weftern) 
^uropeans  by  the  name  of  Franks,  as  they  did 
themfelves  Romans.  Why  then  might  not  we 
be  comprehended,  whofe  name,  as  Englifli,  they 
fcarce,  as  it  feems,  knew  of,  calling  us  («)  ln- 
elins;  and  indeed  the  indefinite  form  of  fpeech, 
in  the  author  1  cite,  {hews  as  if  he  meant  fome 
remote  place  by  the  Franks,  admitting  he  had 
intended  only  but  what  we  now  call  French.  If 
you  can  believe  one  of  our  countrymen  (o)  that 
lived  about  Henry  II.  he  was  born  in  London ; 
others  think  he  was  born  at  York :  •  of  that,  I  de 
termine  not.  Of  this  Helen,  her  religion,  finding 
the  crofp,  good  deeds  in  walling  London  and 
Colchefter  (which  in  honour  of  her,  they  fay, 
bears  a  crofs  between  four  crowns,  and  for  the 
invention  fhe  is  yet  celebrated  in  holy-rood  day 
in  May)  and  of  this  Conftantine  her  fon,  a  mighty 
and  religious  emperor  (although  I  know  him  taxt 
•  for  no  fmall  faults  by  ecclefiaftic  writers)  that  in 
this  air  received  his  firft  light  and  life,  our  Britons 
vaunt  not  unjuftly :  as  in  that  fpoken  to  King 
Arthur. 

Ho-w  it  -worth  tended  that  Sitilc  tie  fagefede  bivore, 
Ibat  there  Jbeld  of  Brutain  thre  men  be  ybore 


That  Jkold  "winnc  tie  aumpyr  of  Rome  ;  of  tiveye 

ydo  it  h, 
As  of  (y)  Bely  and  Conftantine,  and  thou  art  the 

tbredde  ywis, 

Againjt  the  Arrian  Sffi  at  Aries  having  run, 

In  the  fecond  council  at  Aries  in  Provence,  held 
under  Conftantine  and  Sylvefter,  is  fubfcribed  the 
name  of  Reftitutus  bifliop  of  London,  the  like 
refpe&ively  in  other  councils  fpoken  of  by  the 
author.  It  is  not  unfit  to  note  here,  that  in  the 
later  time  the  ufe  hath  been  (when  and  where 
Rome's  fupremacy  was  acknowledged)  to  fend 
always  to  general  councils,  out  of  every  Chriftian 
ftate,  fome  bifhops,  abbots  and  priors;  and  I  find 
it  affirmed  by  the  clergy  under  (r)  Henry  II.  that, 
to  a  general  council,  only  four  bifliops  are  to  be 
fcnt  out  of  England.  So,  by  reafon  of  this  courfc 
added  to  {late-allowance  afterward  at  home,  were 
thofe  canons  received  into  our  law  ;  as  of  Bigamy 
in  the  council  of  Lions,  interpreted  by  parliament' 
under  Edward  I.  Of  pluralities  in  the  council 
of  Lateran,  held  by  Innocent  III.  reigning  our 
king  John;  and  the  law  of  Lapfe  in  benefices  had 
fo  its  ground  from  that  council  of  Lateran,  in  the 
year  eleven  hundred  feventy-iiine,  under  Alexan 
der  the  third,  whether,  for  our  part,  were  fent 
Hugh  bifliop  of  Durham,  John  bift>op  of  Nor 
wich,  Robert  bifliop  of  Hereford,  and  Rainold 
bifhop  of  Bath,  with  divers  abbots,  where  the 
(j)  canon  was  made  for  prefentation  within  fix 
months,  and  title  of  Lapfe  given  to  the  bifliop 
in  cafe  the  chapter  were  pation,  from  the  bifliop 
to  them  if  he  were  patron  :  whieh  although,  in 
that,  it  be  not  law  with  us,  nor  alfo  their  differ 
ence  between  a  lay  (t)  and  ecclefiaftic  patron  for 
number  of  the  months,  allowing  the  layman  but 
four,  yet  {hews  itfelf  certainly  to  be  the  original 
of  that  cuftom  anciently  and  now  ufed  in  the  or 
dinary's  collation.  And  hither  Henry  of  Bradon 
(w)  refers  it  exprefsly  ;  by  whom  you  may  amend 
John  le  Briton,  and  read  Lateran  inftead  of  Lions 
about  this  fame  matter.  Your  conceit,  truly 
joining  thefe  things,  cannot  but  perceive  that 
canons  and  conftitutions,  in  popes  councils,  abfo- 
lutely  never  bound  us  in  other  form  than,  fitting 
them  by  the  fquare  of  Englifti  law  and  policy, 
our  reverend  fages  and  baronage  allowed  and  (x) 
interpreted  them,  who  in  their  formal  (y)  writs 


(*)  Conftant.  Porthyrog.  de  adminift.  imperio, 
c.  29.  Jo.  Levinasum  ad  Panegyric  5.  haut  mol- 
tum  hie  moramur. 

(/)  Becaufe  he  was  born  in  their  parts. 

(»»)  Hiftor.  Orientales  paflim,  &  Themata 
Conftantini,  cum  fupra  citato  libro. 

(n)  Nicet,  Choniat.  2.  Ifaac,.  Angel,  j.  ult. 
lyxXi'm. 

(o)  G.  Stepk.  de  Londino.  Bafmgftoch.  hift.  6, 
not.  10. 
(<j)  Belinus. 


(r)  Roger.  Hoved.  f.  332. 

(j)  G.  Nubr.  (cujus  edit,  (nuperam  &  Jo.  Pi- 
cardi  annotationes  confulus  1,  3.  &  Hovedenu* 
habent  ipfas,  quae  funt  Conftit. 

(f)  Extrav.  Conceff.  praeb.  c.  a. 

(«)  6  Decret.  tit.  jure  patronat.  §.  Verum  cum 
unic. 

(*")  Lib.  4.  tracl:.  a.  cap.  6. 

(  r)  D.  Ed.  Coke  lib.  dc  jure  Regis  ecclefiaftic. 
Regift.  OriS.  f.  42. 


Sing  VIII.  POLY-OLBION. 

would  mention  them  as  law  and  cuftom  of  the 
kingdom,  and  not  otherwise. 
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Eleven  thoufand  maiiifent  tbofe  our  friends  again. 

Our  common  ftory  affirms,  that  in  time  of  Gra- 
tian  the  emperor,  Conan  king  of  Armorique  Bri 
tain  (which  was  filled  with  a  colony  of  this  ifle 
by  this  Conan  and  Maximus  otherwife  Maximian 
that  flew  Gratian)  having  war  with  the  neigh 
bouring  Gauls,  defired  of  Dinoth  regent  of  Corn- 
wal,  or  (if  you  will)  of  our  Britain  (by  nearnefs 
of  blood  fo  to  eftablifh  and  continue  love  in  the 
pofterity  of  both  countries)  that  he  might  hirn- 
fclf  match  with  Dinoth's  daughter  Urfula,  and 
with  her  a  competent  multitude  of  virgins  might 
be  fent  over  to  furnifh  his  unwived  bachelors : 
whereupon  were  eleven  thoufand  of  the  nobler 
blood  wirh  Urfula  and  fixty  thoufand  of  meaner 
rank  (elected  out  of  divers  parts  of  the  kingdom) 
fhipt  at  London  for  fatisfa&ion  of  this  requeft. 
In  the  coaft  of  Gaul,  they  were  by  tempeft  dif-' 
perft ;  fonie  ravifhed  by  the  ocean  ;  others  for 
ehafte  denial  of  their  maidenheads  to  Guaine  and 
Melga,  kings  of  Huns  and  Picts  (whom  Gratian 
had  animated  agamft  Maximus,  as  ufurping  title 
of  the  Britifh  monarchy)  were  mifqrably  put  to 
the  fwoid  on  fome  German  coaft,  whither  mis 
fortune  carried  them.  But  becaufe  the  author 
flips  it  over  with  a  touch,  you  fhail  have  jt  in 
fuch  old  (z)  vcrfe  as  I  have. 

This  maidens  tvere  ygadretl  and  to  London  come, 

J\ffa.ni  ivere  glad  ther  of  and  -well forri fome 

That  (£)  biijffblJ  of  lands  voende  andneu  ejl  (t)  her 

frendyfe 

And  fame  to  lefe  nqr  maidenbed  ivives  nor  to  be. 
Tbo  bii  ivere  in  JJipes  ydo,  and  in  thefc  vsr  -were 
£o  gret  ttmpeft  tber  cornt  that  drofbem  here  end  there. 
So  that  the  (rf)  mejledel  adreined  -were  in  tbefe 
And  to  other  knds  fame  y drive,  that  ne  come  never  (*•) 

age. 

A  ting  there  tvas  of  Hungry,  Guane  -was  Us  name, 
And  Melga  K.  (/)  Picardy  that  coutbe  inou  of 

fame, 

The  -waters  vor  to  loki  aboute  tbefe  bis  ivers 
A  company  of  this  maydensfo  that  bii  met  there, 
To  borfolie  bii  ivolde  Qr)  home  nimc  andbor  men  alfo 
Ac  the  maydem  ivold  rather  die  than  conecnty  thereto 
Tbo  wende  worth  the  (b~)  lather  men  and  tbe  maidens 

Jfotv  ecbone, 
So  that  to  tie  laffe  Brutaine  there  ne  come  ajlvenone. 


Some  lay  all  this  wiclcednefs  abfurdly  (for  time 
endures  it  not)  to  Atila's  («)  charge,  who  reigned 
king  of  Huns  about  four  hundred  fifty  (above 
fixty  years  after  Gratian)  and  affirm  their  fuffer- 
ing  of  this  (as  they  call  it)  martyrdom  at  Cologne, 
whither,  in  at  the  mouth  of  Rhine,  they  were 
carried;  others  alfo  particularly  tell  you  thatthqre 
were  four  companions  to  Urfula,  in  greatnefsand 
honour,  their  (I)  names  being  Pynnofa,  Gordula, 
Eleutheria,  Florentia,  and  that  under  thefe  were 
to  every  of  the  eleven  thoufand  one  prefideut, 
Iota,  Bcnigna,  dementia,  Sapientia,  Carpophora, 
Columba,  Benedicla,  Odilia,  Celyndris,  Sibylla 
and  Lucia :  and  that,  cuftom  at  Cologne  hath 
excluded  all  other  bodies  from  the  place  of  their 
burial.  The  ftrange  multitude  of  feventy-one 
thoufand  virgins  thus  to  be  tranfported.  with  the 
difference  of  time  (the  moft  excellent  note  to  ex 
amine  truth  of  hiftory  by)  may  make  you  doubt 
of  the  whole  report.  I  will  not  juftify  it,  but 
only  admonifli  thus,  that  thofe  our  old  ftories  are 
in  this  followed  by  that  great  hiftorian  Baronius, 
allowed  by  Francis  de  Bar,  White  of  Bafingftoke; 
and  before  any  of  them,  by  that  learned  abbot 
Tritemius,  befide  the  martyrologies,  which  to  the 
honour  of  the  eleven  thoufand  have  dedicated  the 
eleventh  day  of  our  October.  But  indeed  how 
they  can  ftand  with  what  in  fome  copies  of  Nen- 
nius  (/)  we  read,  I  cannot  fee  :  it  is  there  report 
ed,  that  thofe  Britons  which  weat  thither  with 
Maximus  (the  fame  man  and  time  with  the  for 
mer)  took  them  Gaulifh  wives,  and  cut  out  their 
tongues,  lett  they  fhould  poflefs  their  children  of 
Gaulifli  language;  whence  our  Welfh  called  them 
afterward  («)  Lebir-Midlon,  becaufe  they  fpake 
confufedly.  I  fee  that  yet  there  is  great  affinity 
betwixt  the  Britifh  Armorique,  and  the  Welfh, 
the  firft  (to  give  you  a  tafte)  faying,  Don  tad  fe~ 
buniifou  en  efaou,  the  Other  En  tad yr  b-wn ydivit yn  y 
nefoeddy  for  our  Father  ivbicb  art  ia  heaven ;  but  I 
fufpecl  extremely  that  fabulous  tongue-cutting, 
and  would  have  you,  of  the  two,  believe  rather 
the  virgins,  were  it  not  for  the  exhorbitant  num 
ber,  and  that,againft  infallible  credit,  our  («)  hi- 
ftorians  mix  with  it  Gratian's  furviving  Maximus; 
a  kind  of  fault  that  makes  often  the  very  truth 
doubtful. 

That  from  tbe  Scythian  poor,  "whence  they  themfel-ue: 
derive. 

He  means  the  Saxons,  whofe  name,  after  learn 
ed  men,  is  to  the  fourth  fong  derived  from  a  Scy- 


(z)  Rob.  Gloceftrenf. 
(*)  They. 
(«)  Their. 

(d)  Moft  part. 

(e)  Again. 

(/)  OfthePidb, 
(£)  Them  take. 
(b)  Lewd. 


(/')  -Hector.  Boet.  Scotic.  7.  ex  antiquioribus. 
verum  falfi  reis. 

(£)  Ufuard,  Martyrolog,  z.  c.  Octob. 

(/)  Sunt  enim  antiqui  Codices  quibus  hoc  me- 
rito  deeft,  nee.  n.  ut  gloffemo  illudnon  irreptaffe, 
fcntire  fum  potis. 

(*)  Half  filent. 

(«)  Paul.Merul.  Cofmog.  part.  ».  lib.  3.  cap  15. 
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thian  nation.  It  pleafes  the  mufe  in  this  pafTage 
to  fpeak  of  that  original,  as  mean  and  unworthy 
of  comparifon  with  the  Trojan  Britifh,  drawn 
out  of  Jupiter's  blood  by  Venus,  Anchifes,  and 
.ffineas  ;  I  juftify  her  phrafe,  for  that  the  Scythi 
an  was  indeed  poor,  yet  voluntarily,  not  through 
•want,  living  commonly  in  field-tents;  and  (as 
our  Germans  in  Tacitus)  fo  ftoical,  as  not  to  care 
for  the  future  having  provifion  for  the  prefent, 
from  nature's  liberality.  But,  if  it  were  worth 
examining,  you  might  find  the  Scythian  as  noble 
and  worthy  a  nation  as  any  read  of ;  and  fuch  a 
one  as  the  Englifh  and  others  might  be.  as  proud 
to  derive  themfelves  from,  as  any  which  do  fearch 
for  their  anceftors  glory  in  Trojan  afhes.  If  you 
believe  the  old  report  (o)  of  themfelves,  then  can 
you  not  make  them  lefs  than  defcended  by  Tar- 
gitaus  from  Jupiter  and  Boryfthenes ;  if  what  the 


Greeks,  who,  as  afterward  the  Romans,  account 
ed  and  fliled  all  barbarous,  except  themfelves ; 
then  you  muft  draw  their  pedigree  through  Aga- 
thyrfus,  Gelonus  and  Scythia,  from  Hercules; 
neither  of  this  have,  in  this  kind,  their  fuperior. 
If  among  them  you  defire  learning,  remember 
Zamolxis,  Diceneus,  and  Anacharfis  before  the 
reft.  For  although  to  fome  of  thefe,  other  pa 
tronymics  are  given,  yet  know  that  anciently 
(which  for  the  prefent  matter  obferve  ferioufly) 
as  all,  fouthward,  were  called  Ethiopeans,  all 
eaftward,  Indians,  all  weft,  Celts,  fo  all  northerns 
were  ftiled  Scythians)  as  ( />)  Ephorus  is  author. 
I  could  add  the  hono*rable  allegories,  of  thole 
their  golden  yoke,  plough,  hatchet,  and  cup  fent 
from  heaven,  wittily  enough  delivered  by  (y) 
Goropius,  with  other  conjectural  teftimonies  of 
their  worth.  But  I  abftain  from  fuch  digreffiori. 


(»)  Herodot.  Melpom, 


(y)  Amazon,  Beccefelam, 
(J>)  Apud  Strab.  1.  ». 


POL    T-0  L  B  I  O  N: 


THE    NINTH    SONG. 


Tile  Argument. 

The  mufehere  Merioneth  vaunts, 

And  her  proud  mountains  highly  chaunts, 

The  hills  and  brooks,  to  bravery  bent, 

Stand  for  precedence  from  defcent : 

The  rivers  for  them  (hewing  there 

The  wonders  of  their  Pimble-mere. 

Proud  Snowdon  glorioufly  proceeds 

With  Cambria's  native  princes  deeds. 

The  mufe  then  through  Caernarvon  make*, 

And  Mon  (npw  Anglefey)  awakes 

To  tell  her  ancient  Druides  guife, 

And  manner  of  their  facrifice. 

Her  rillets  flic  together  calls; 

Then  back  for  Flint  and  Denbigh  falls. 


Oi  all  the  Cambrian  {hires  their  heads  that  bear 
fo  high,  [eye, 

And  farth'ft  furvey  their  foils  with  an  ambitious 
Mervinia  (a)  for  her  hills,  as  for  their  matchlefs 
crowds,  [clouds, 

The  neareft  that  are  faid  to  kifs  the  wand'ring 
Efpecial  audience  craves,  offended  with  the  throng, 
That  (he  of  all  the  reft  neglected  was  fo  long  : 
Alleging  for  herfelf ;  when  through  the  Saxonspride, 
The  godlike  race  of  Brute  to  Severn's  fetting  fide 
"Were  cruelly  enforc'd,  her  mountains  did  relieve 
Thofe,  whom  devouring  war  elfe  every  where  did 
grieve. 

(«)  M«rioncththirc, 


And  when  all  Wales  befide  (by  fortune  or  by  might) 
Unto  her  ancient  foe  refign'd  her  ancient  right, 
A  conftant  maiden  ftill  fhe  only  did  remain, 
§  The  laft  her  genuine  laws  which  ftoutly  did 

retain. 

And  as  each  one  is  prais'd  for  her  peculiar  things ; 
So  only  fhe  is  rich,  in  mountains,  rueres,  and 

fprings, 

And  holds  herfelf  as  great  in  her  fuperfluous  wafle, 
As  others  by  their  towns,  and  fruitful  tillage  grac'd. 
And  therefore,  to  recount  her  rivers,  from  their 

(£)  lins, 

Abridging  all  delays,  Mervinia  thus  begins; 
(£)  Mere)  or  pooU,  from  whence  rivers  fpring, 
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'  Though  Dovy,  which  doth  far   her  neigh- 

4  bouring  floods  furmount  [account 

4  (Whofe  courfe  for  hers  alone  Montgomery  doth 

4  Hate  (c)  Angel  for  her  own,  and  Keriog  fhe 

'  doth  clear,  [dear, 

•  With   '1  owin,  Gwedal  then,  and  Dulas,  all  as 
4  Thofe tributary  ftreamsflie  is  maintain'd  withal : 

•  Yet,  boldly  may  I  fay,  her  rifing  and  her  fall 

•  My   country   calleth  hers,  with  many  another 

4  brook,  [look. 

«  That  with  their  eryftaV  ey?s  en  the  Vergivian 
«  To  Dovy  next,  of  which  Defunnyfea-ward  drives, 

•  Lingorril  goes  alone  :  but  plenteous  Avon  ftrives 
«  The  firft  to  be  at  fea ;  and  fafter  her  to  hie, 

«  Clear Keflilgum comesin,withHergumbyandby. 
«  So  Derry,  Moothy  draws,  and  Moothy  calleth 

4  Cain,  [main, 

«  Which  in   one  channel  meet,  in  going  to  the 
'  As  to  their  utmoft  power  to  lend  her  all  their 

4  aids ; 

4  So  Atro  by  the  arm  Lanbeder  kindly  leads. 
4  And  Valenrid  the  like,  obferving  th'  other's  law, 
4  Calls  Gunnel;  fhe  again,  fair  Drurid  forth  doth 

4  draw, 
4  That  from  their  mother  earth,  the  rough  Mer- 

4  vinia,  pay  [bay 

4  Their  mixed  plenteous  fprings,  unto  the  leffer 
4  &  Of  thofe  two  noble  arms  into  the  land  that 

4  bear, 
4  Which  through  (</)  Gwinetfaia  be  fo  famous  eve- 

4  ry  where,  [mound, 

'  On  my  Caernarvon  fide  by  nature  made  my 
'  As  Dovy  doth  divide  the  Cardiganian  ground. 
c  The  pearly  Conway's  head,  as  that  of  holy  Dee, 

•  Renowned  rivers  both,  their  rifing  have  in  me  : 

'  So,  Lavern  and  the  Lue,  themfelves  that  head- 

'  long  throw 
'  §  Into  the  fpacious  lake,  where  Dee  unmixt 

4  doth  flow.  [lin  ; 

•  Trowerrin  takes  his  ftream,  here  from  a  native 
'  Which,  out  of  Pimble-mere  when  Dee  himfelf 

4  doth  win, 
4  Along  with  him  his  lord  full  courteoufly  doth 

•  glide  :  [guide 

'  So  Rudock  rifeth  here,  and   Cletor   that   do 
4  Him  in  his  rugged  path,  and  make  his  great- 

4  nefs  way,  .         [vey.' 

4  Their  Dee  into  the  bounds  of  Denbigh  to  con- 

The  lofty  hills,  this  while  attentively  that  flood, 

As  to  furvey  the  courfe  of  every  feveral  flood, 

Sent  forth  fuch  echoing  fhouts  (which  every  way 

fo  fhrill, 

With  the  reverberate  found  the  fpacious  air  did  fill) 
That  they  were  eas'ly  heard  through  the  Vergivi 
an  main  [conftrain 
To  Neptune's  inward  court ;  and  beating  there, 
That  mighty  god  of  fea  t'  awake  :  who  full  of 

dread,  [head, 

Thrice  threw  his  three-forkt  mace  about  his  grifly 
And  thrice  above  the  rocks  his  fore-head  rais'd,  to 

fee  [be. 

Amongft  the  high-topt  hills  what  tumult  it  fliould 

(f)The  rivers  as  in  order  they  fell  into  the  IrUh  fea. 
(d)  North-Wales. 


So  that  with  very  fweat  Cadondic  did  drop, 
And  mighty  Raran  fhook  his  proud  Iky-kifling  top, 
Amongft  the  furious  rout  whom  madnefs  did  en 
rage  ;  [fwage, 
Until   the  mountain-nymphs,  the  tumult  to  al- 
Upon  a  modeft  fign  of  filence  to  the  throng, 
Conferring  thus,  inpraife  of  their  Mervinia,fung; 
4  Thrice  famous  Saxon  king,  on  whom  time 

*  ne'er  fhall  prey,  [pa7 

4  O  Edgar  !  who  compel'dft  our  Ludwal  hence  to 
4  Three  hundred  wolves  a  year  for  tribute  unto 

4  thee  :  [be, 

c  And  for  that  tribute  paid,  as  famous  may'ft  thou 
'  O  conquer'd  Britifh  king,  by  whom  was  firft 

'  deftroy'd 
'    §  The  multitude  of  wolves,  that  long  this  land 

4  annoy'd ;  [flocks, 

4  Regardlefs  of  their  rape,  that  now  our  harmkfs 
4  Securely  here  may  fit  upon  the  aged  rocks  ; 
c  Or  wandring  from  their  walks,  and  ftrugglinj 

'  here  and  there 
4  Amongft  the  fcatter'd  cliffs,   the  lamb  needs 

'  never  fear ; 
'  But  from  the  threat'ning  ftorm  to  fave  itfelf  may 

'  creep  [keep  : 

4  Into  that  darkfome  cave  where  once  his  foe  did 
4  That  now  the  clamb'ring  goat  all  day  which 

'  having  fed,  [bed, 

'  And  climbing  up  to  fee   the  fun  go  down  to 
1  Is  not  at,  all  in  doubt  her  little  kid  to  lofe, 
'  Which  grazing  in  the  vale,  fecure  and  fafe  fhe 

4  knows. 
4  Where,  from  thefe  lofty  hills  which  fpacious 

4  heaven  do  threat 

'  Yet  of  as  equal  height,  as  thick  by  nature  fet, 
4  We  talk  how  we  are  ftor'd,  or  what  we  greatly 

4  need, 
'  Or  how  our  flocks  do  fare,  and  how  our  herds 

'  do  feed, 
4  When  elfe  the  hanging  rocks,  and  valleys  dark 

4  and  deep, 
4  The  fummer's  longeft  day  would  us  from  meet- 

'  ing  keep. 
'  Ye  Cambrian  fhephenJs  then,  whom  thefe  our 

4  mountains  pleafe, 

'  And  ye  our  fellow  nymphs,  ye  light  (#)  Oreades, 
4  §  Saint  Helen's  wondrous  way,  and  Herbert's 

4  let  us  go, 

4  And  our  divided  rocks  with  admiration  fhow.' 
Not  meaning  there    to    end,   but   fpeaking  as 

they  were, 

A  fuddain  fearful  noife  furprifed  every  ear. 
The  water-nymphs  (not  far)  Lin-teged  that  fre 
quent, 
With  brows  befmear'd  with  ooze,  their  locks  with 

dew  befprent, 

Inhabiting  the  lake,  in  fedgy  bow'rs  below, 
Their  inward  grounded  grief  that  only  fought 

to  fhow 
Againfl  the  mountain  kind,  which  much  on  them 

did  take, 
Above   their   watry  brood,  thus   proudly  them 

befpake ; 

(e>  Nymphs  of  the  mountains. 
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'  Tell  us,  ye  haughty  hills,  why  vainly  thus 

'  you  threat 

'  Efteeming  us  fo  mean,  compar'd  to  you  fo  great  ? 
'  To  make  you  know  yourfelves,  you  this  muft 

'   underftand,  [land 

*  That  our  great  maker  laid  the  furface  of  the 
'  As  level  as  the  lake  until  the  general  flood, 

'  When  over  all  fo  long  the  troubled  waters  ftood  : 
'  Which,  hurried  with  the  blafts  from  angry  hea- 

'  ven  that  blew, 
'  Up  on  huge   maffy  heaps  the  loofened  gravel 

'  threw  : 

*  From  hence  we  would  ye  know,  your  firft  be- 

'  ginning  came  ; 

'  Which  fmce,   in   tract  of  time,  yourfelves  did 
'  mountains  name. 

*  So  that  the  earth,  by  you  (to  check  her  mirth- 

•  ful  cheer) 

*  May  always  fee   (from  heaven)  thofe  plagues 

'  that  poured  were  [{how 

'  Upon  the  former  world ;  as  'twere  by  fears  to 
'  That  ftill  fhe  muft  remain  disfigur'd  with  the 

'  blow :  [left, 

1  And  by  th'infe<5Hous  flime  that  doomful  deluge 
'  Nature  herfelf  hath  fince  of  purity  been  reft ; 

*  And   by  the   feeds  corrupt,  the  life  of  mortal 

'  man 
'  Was   fliorten'd.     With  thefe  plagues  ye  moun- 

'  tains  firft  began. 
1  But,  ceafing  you  to  fliame ;  what  mountain  is 

'  there  found 
'  In  all  your  monftrous  kind  (feek  ye  the  ifland 

'  round) 

*  That  truly  of  himfelf  fuch  (y)  wonders  can  rc- 

'  port, 

•'  As  can  this  fpacious  Lin,  the  place  of  our  refort  ? 
1  That  when  Dee  in  his  courfe  fain  in  her  lap 

'  would  lie,  [deny, 

'  Commixtion  with  her  ftore,  his  ftream  fhe  doth 
'  By  his  complexion  prov'd,  as  he  through  her 

'  doth  glide. 
«  Her  wealth  again  from  his,  flie  likewife  doth 

1  divide  : 
«  Thofe  white-fifli   that   in  her   do  wond'roufly 

'  abound,  [found 

*  Are  never  feen   in  him ;  nor  are  his  falmons 
'  At  any  time  in  her  :  but  as  fhe  him  difdains; 

'  So  h«  again,  from  her,  as  wilfully  abftains. 

1  Down  from   the  neighbouring  hills,  thofe  plen- 

'  teous  fprings  that  fall. 

c  Nor  land-floods  after  rain,  her  never  move  at  all. 
'  And  as  in  fummer'sheat,  fo  always  is  fhe  one, 
'  Refembling  that  great  lake  which  feems  to  care 

'  for  none ; 
»  §  And  with  ftern    JEolus'   blafts,   like  Thetis 

'  waxing  rank, 

4  She  only  over-fwells  the  furface  of  her  bank.' 
But,  whilft   the    nymphs  report  thefe  wonders 

of  their  lake, 
Their  farther  caufe  of  fpeech  the   mighty   £g) 

Snowdon  brake ; 

(/)  The  wonders  of  LitHeped,  or  PsmbJemere. 
Ifj  The  moft  famous  i:v,'U!:t,uu  of  all  Wales,  in  Caer- 
Jtyryomhire. 


Left,  if  their  watry  kind  mould  fuifcr'd  be  too 

long, 

The  lieence  that  they  took,  might  do  the  moun 
tains  wrong. 
For  quickly  he  had  found  that  ftraitned  point  of 

Ian 'I, 

Into  the  Irifh  fea  which  puts  his  powerful  hand, 
Puft    with   their    watry  praife,   grew  infolently 

proud, 
And  needs  would  have  his  rills  for  rivers  be  al- 

low'd : 
Short  Darent,  near'ft  unto  the  utmoft  point  of 

all 
That  th'  ifle  of  Gelin  greets,  and  Bardfey  in  her 

fall; 
And  next  to  her,  the  Saw,  the  Gir,  the  Er,  the 

May, 

Muft  rivers  be  at  leaft,  fliould  all  the  world  gain- 
fay  : 
And  thofe,  whereas  the  land  lies  eaft-ward,  amply 

wide, 

That  goodly  Conway  grace  upon  the  other  fide, 
Born  near  upon  her  banks,  each  from  her  proper 

lin. 
Soon  from  their  mothers  out,  foon  with  their 

miftrefs  in. 
As   Ledder,  her   ally,  and   neighbour    Legwy ; 

then 

Goes  Purloyd,  Caftel  next,  with  Gifiin,  that  agen 
Obferve  fair  Conway's  courfe  :  and  though  their 

race  be  fliort, 
Yet  they  their  fovereign  flood  enrich   with  their 

refort.. 
And  Snowdon,  more  than  this,  his  proper  mere 

did  note 
(§  Still  Delos  like,  wherein  a  wandring  ifle  doth 

float 

Was  peremptory  grown  upon  his  higher  ground ; 
That  pool,  in  which  (befides)  the  one-ey'd  fiih  are 

found, 
As  of  her   wonder  proud,  did  with  the  floods 

partake. 
So,  when  great  Snowdon  faw,  a  faction  they 

would  make 

Againft  his  general  kind ;  both  parties  to  appeafe, 
He  purpofeth  to  fmg]their  native  princes  praife. 
For  Snowdony,  a  hill,  imperial  in  his  feat, 
Is  from  his  mighty  foot,  unto  his  headfo  great, 
That  were  his  Wales  diftreft,  or  of  his  help  had 

need, 
He  all  her  flocks  and  herds  for  many   months 

could  feed. 
Therefore  to  do  fomething   were  worthy  of  his 

name,  [fame, 

Both  tending  to  his  ftrength,  and  to  the  Britons 
His  country  to  content,  a  fignal  having  made, 
By  this  oration  thinks  both  parties  to  perfuade, 
'  Whilft  here  this  general  ifle  the  ancient  Bri- 

'  tons  ow'd, 
Their  valiant  deeds  before  by  Severn  have  been 

*  fhow'd  : 
'  But  fince  our  furious  foe,  thefe  powerful  Saxon 

'  fwarms 
1  (As  mercikfs  in  fpoil,  as  well  approv'd  in  arms) 
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'  Here  called  to  our  aid,  Loegria  us  bereft, 
4  Thofe  poor  and  fcatter'd  few  of  Brute's  high 
'  lineage  left,  [race 

•*  For  fuccour  hither  came  :  where  that  unmixed 

'  Remains  unto   this   day,    yet   owners  of  this 

*  place  :  [fong. 
'  Of  whom   no  flood  nor    hill   peculiarly   hath 

*  Thefe,  then,  fhall   be  my  theme;  left   time  too 

'  much  fhould  wrong 
'  Such  princes  as  wer«  ours,  fince  fever'd  we  have 

*  been ; 

"*  And  as  themfelves, their  fame  be  limited  between 

*  The  Severn  and  our  fea,  long  pent  within  this 

'  place,  [embafe 

«  §  Till  with  the  term  of  Welfh,  the  Englifh  now 
'  The  nobkr  Britons  name,  that  well-near  was 

'  deftroy'd  [annoy'd; 

'  With  peftilencc  and  war,  which  this  great  ifle 

*  Cadwallader  that  drave  to  the  Armorick  fhore  : 
'  To  which,  dread  Conan,  lord  of  Denbigh,  long 

'  before, 
'  His  countrymen  from  hence  aufpicioufly  con- 

*  vey'd ; 

*  Whofe  noble  feats  in  war,  and  never^failing  aid, 
•*  Got  Mzximus  (at  length)  the  victory  in  Gaul, 

'  Upon  the  Roman  powers.     Where,  after  Gra- 

*  tian's  falJ, 

*  Armorica  to  them  the  valiant  victor  gave  : 

'  Where  Conan  their  great  lord,  as  full  of  cou- 

*  rage,  drave 

'  The  Celts  out  of  their  feats,  and  did  their  room 

'  fupply  [colony 

'  §  With  people  ftill  from  hence ;  which  of  our 

«  Was  little  Britain  call'd.     Where  that  diftreffed 

'  king, 

'  Cadwallader,  himfclf  awhile  recomforting 
"  With  hope  of  Alan's  aid  (which  there  did  him 
'  detain)  [reign 

*  §  Forewarned  was  in  dreams,  that  of  the  Britons 
'  A  fempiternal  end  the  angry  pow'rs  decreed, 

'  A  rcclufe  life  in  Rome  enjoining  him  to  lead. 
'  The  king  refigning  all,  his  fon  young  Edwal  left 
'  With   Alan :    who,   much   griev'd  the   prince 

'  fhould  be  bereft 
'  Of  Britain's  ancient  right,  rigg'd  his  uncon- 

'  qucr'd  fleet ; 

'  And  as  the  generals  then,  for  fuch  an  army  meet, 
'  His  nephew  Ivor  chofe,  and  Hiner  for  his  pheer  ; 

*  Two  moft  undaunted  fpirits.    Thefe  valiant  Bri- 

'  tons  were 

1  The  firft  who  (t)  Weft-fex  won.     But  by  the 
'  ling'ring  war, 

*  When  they  thofe  Saxons  found  t'  have  fuccour 

'  ftill  from  far, 
'  They  took  them  to  their  friends  on  Severn's 

'  fetting  fhore  : 
'  Where  finding  Edwal  dead,  they  purpos'd  to 

'  reftore 
4  His   fon   young   Roderick,   whom    the   Saxon 

'  pow'rs  purfu'd  :  [du'd, 

*  But  he,  who  at  his  home  here  fcorn'd  to  be  fub- 


(*)  The  Weft-faxoni  country,  comprehending  Dcvon- 
arcj  Somerfet,  Wiltihire,  and  their  adjaccnts. 


With  Alfred  (that  on  Wales  his  ftrong  invafioa 

'  brought) 
Garthmalack,  and  Pcncoyd  (thofe  famous  bat« 

'  tie)  fought, 
That  North  and  South- Wales  fing.on  the  Weft- 

'  Sexians  won. 
c  Scarce  this  victorious  talk  his  bloody'd  fword 

'  had  done, 
But  at  mount  (/)  Carno  met  the  Marcians,  and 

'  with  wounds  [bounds, 

Made  Ethelbald  to  feel  his  trefpafs  on  our 
Prevail'd  againft  the  Pict,  before  our  force  that 

<  [flew ; 

And  in  a  valiant  fight  their  king  Dalargin  flew. 
'  Nor  Conan's  courage  lefs,  nor  lefs  prevail'd  in 

'  ought  [fought 

Renown'd  Roderick's  heir,  who  with  the  Englifh 
The  Herefordian  field ;  as  Ruthland's  red  with 

4  gore  :  [fhore, 

Who,  to  transfer  the  war  from  this  his  native 
March'd  through  the  Mercian  town*  with  his 

'  revengeful  blade  :  [made, 

And  on  the  Englifh  there  fuch  mighty  havoc 
That  OfTa(  when  hcfaw  his  countriesgo  to  wrack) 
From  bick'ring  with  his  folk,  to  keep  the  Bri- 

'  tons  back , 
Caft  up  that  mighty  (J)  mound  of  eighty  milci 

'  in  length 
1  Athwart  from  fea  to  fea.     Which  of  the  Mer- 

*  cians  ftrength      ^  [bear, 
A  witnefs  though  it  ftand,  and  Offa's  name  does 
Our  courage  was  the  caufe  why  firft  he  cut  it 

'  there  : 

As  that  moft  dreadful  day  at  Gavclford  can  tell, 
Where  under  cither's  fwoid  fo  many  thoufands 

'  fell  [own ; 

With  intermixed  blood,  that  neither  knew  their 
Nor  which  went  victor  thence,  unto  this  day  ii 

'  known.  [fliew'd, 

'  .Nor  Kettles  conflict  then,  lefs  martial  courage 

Where  valiant  Mervin  met  the  Mercians,  and 

•  beftow'd  [flight, 
1  His  nobler  Britifh  blood  on  Burthred's  recreant 

'  As  Roderick  his  great  fon,  his  father  following 

'  right,  [brave; 

Bare  not  the  Saxons  fcorns,  his  Britons  to  out- 
At  Gwythen,  but  again  to  Burthred  battle  gave ; 
Twice  driving  out  the  Dane  wlien  he  invafion 

brought,  [fought 

Whofe  no  lefs  valiant  fon,  again  at  Conway 
With  Danes  and  Mercians  mixt,  and  on  their 

'  hateful  head 
Down-fhowr'd  thefr  dire  revenge  whom  they 

'  had  murthered. 
1  And,  were't  not  that  of  us  the  Englifh  would 

'  report 

(Abufing  of  our  tongue  in  moft  malicious  fort 
As  oftentimes  they  do)  that  more  than  any,  we 
The  Wclfh,  as  they  us  term)  love  glorify'd  to  be, 
Here  could  I  elfc  recount  the  flaughtcr'd  Saxon* 

'  gore, 

fi)  A  hill  near  Abcrcevenny  in  Monmouth,, 
(*)  Off*'»  Ditch. 


Song  JX* 

4  Our  fwords  at  Crofsford  fpilt  on  Severn's  wan- 

'  d'ring  fliorc;  [Ion 

4  And  Griffith  here  produce,  Lewellin's  valiant 
'  (May  we  believe  our  Barda)  who  five  pitch'd 

4  battles  won, 
'  And  to  revenge  the  wrongs  the  envious  Englifli 

'  wrought, 
'  His  well-train'd  martial  troops  into  the  marches 

'  brought 

1  Asfaras  Wor'flcr  walls:  nor  thence  did  he  retire, 
4  Till  Powfe  lay  well  near  fpent  in  our  revengeful 

fire ;  [ous  foils, 

4  As  Hereford  laid  wafte  :  and  from  thtir  plente- 
4  Brought  hack  with  him  to  Wales  his  priibiuvs 

'  and  his  i'poils. 
4  Thus  as  we  valiant  were,  when  valour  might 

4  us  fteed  : 
4  With  thofe  fo  much  that  dar'd,  we  had  them 

4  that  decreed.  [were 

'  For,  what  Mulmutian  laws,  or  Martian,  ever 
«  More  excellent  than  thofe  which  our  good 

'  Howel  here 
4  Ordain'd  to  govern  Wales  ?  which   ftill  with 

'  us  remain. 
4  And  when  all-powerful  fate  had  brought  to 

'  pafs  again, 

4  That  as  the  Saxonscrft  did  from  the  Briton»win; 
4  Upon  them  fo  (at  laft)  the  Normans  coming  in, 
'  1'ook  from  thofe  tyrants  here,  what  treach'rouf- 

4  ly  they  got, 

*  (To  the  perfidious  French  which  th'  angry  hea- 

4  vens  allot) 
'  Ne'er   could  that   conqueror's    fword    (which 

4  roughly  did  decide  [pride) 

'  His  right  in  England  here,  and  proftrated  her 

*  Us  to  fubjection  (loop,  or  makes  us  Britains  bear 

*  Th' unwieldy  Norman  yoke  :  nor  bafely  could  we 

4  fear 
'  His  conqueft,  ent'ring  Wales ;  but  (with  ftout 

4  courage)  ours 

4  Defy'dhimtohisface.withallhis  Englifh  pow'rs. 
'  And  when  in  his  revenge,  proud  Rufus  hither 

4  came, 
4  With  vows  us  to  fubvert ;  with  (laughter  and 

'  with  fhame, 

*  O'er  Severn  him  we  fent,  to  gather  ftronger  aid. 

'  So,  when  to  England's  power,  Albania  hers 
'  had  lay'd,  [wit 

*  By  Henry  Beauclerk  brought  (for  all  his  dev'lHh 
4  By  which  he  taught  the  wreath)  he  not  prcvail'd 

4  a  whit  : 
4  And  through  our  rugged   ftraits  when  he    fo 

4  rudely  preft, 

'  Had  not  his  proved  mail  Fate  furely  to  his  bread, 
4  A  (kilful  Britifh  hand  his  life  had  him  bereft, 
4  As  his  ftern  brother's  heart,  by  Tirril's  hand  wai 

4  cleft. 
4  And  let  the  Englifh  thus,  which  vilify  our 

*  name,  [fhamc 

'  Ff  it  their  greatnefs  <plcafe,  report  unto  our 
4  The  foil  our  Gwyneth  gave  at  Flint's  fo  deadly 

4  fight, 
1  To  Maud  the  Emprefs'  fon,  that  there  he  put  to 

flight ; 
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§  And  from  the  Englifh  power  th'  imperial  en- 

'  fign  took  :  [fhook. 

About  his  plumed   head  which  valiant  Owen 

'  As  when  that  king  again,  his  fortune  to  ad- 

4  vance  [from  France, 

Above  his  former  foil,  procur'd   frefh  pow'rk 

A  furely-level'd  (haft  if  Sent-clear  had  not  feen, 

And  in  the  very  loofe,  not  thruft  himfelf  between 

His  fovereign  and  the  (haft,  he  our  revenge  had 

4  try'd  :  [dy'd. 

Thus,  to  preferve  the  king,  the  noble  fubjeA 

4  As  Madock  his  brave  fon,  may  come  the  reft 

4  among; 

Who,  like  the    Godlike  race  from  which   his 

4  grandfires  fprung,  [ftrife, 

Whilft  here  his  brother's  tir'd  in  fad  domcftic 

;  On  their  unnatural  breads  bent  cither's  mur- 

4  thcrous  knife  ;  [fame, 

This  brave  adventurous  youth,  in  hot  purfuitof 

With  fueh  as  his  great  fpirit  did  with  high  deeds 

4  inflame,  [ground, 

Put  forth  hiswell-rigg'd  fleet  to  feck  him  foreign 

1  And  failed  weft  fo  long,  until  that  world  he  found 

;  To  chriftians  then  unknown  (fave  this  advcn- 

4  t'rous  crew)  [knew  ; 

1  Long   ere    Columbus   liv'd,    or    it    Vefpuciua 

1  And  put  the  now-nam'd  Welfli  on  India's  parch- 

•  ed  face,  [race, 

1  Unto  the  endlefs  praife  of   Brute's  renowned 

1  E'er  the  Iberian  powers  had  toivch'd  her  long- 

4  fought  bay, 

1  §  Or  any  ear  had  heard  the  found  of  Florida. 

4  §    And  with  that   Croggcn's  name   let  th* 

4  Englifh  us  difgrace  ;  [place. 

1  When  there  are  to  be  fecn,  yet,  in  that  ancient 

1  From  whence  that  name  they  fetch,  their  con- 

4  quer'd  grandfires  graves  : 

1  Forwhich  each  ignorant  lot,  unjuillyus  deprave*. 

4  And  when  that  tyrant  Johu  had  our  iubvcr- 

4  fion  vow'd,  [bow'd, 

1  $  To  his  unbridled  will,  our  necks  we  never 

1  Not  to  his  mighty  fon;  whofc  hoft  we  did  en- 

1  force  4  horfe. 

1  (His  futcours  cutting  off)  to  cat  their  warlike 

4  Until  all-ruling  heaven  would  have  us  to  re- 

4  fign  :  [tifh  line, 

'  When  that  brave  prince,  the  laft  of  all  the  Bri- 

1  Lewellin,  Griffith's  fon,  unluckily  was  (Iain, 

'  §  As  fate  had  fpur'd  our  fall  till  Edward  Long- 

4  (hank's  reign. 

1  Yet  to  the  (lock  of  Brute  fo  true  we  ever  were, 
1  We  would  permit  no  prince,  unlefs  a  native  here. 
1  Which,  that  moft  prudent  king  perceiving, 

4  wifely  thought 

'  To  fatisfy  our  will*,  and  to  Caernarvon  brought 

1  His  queen  being  great  with  child,  cv'n  iv;uly 

4  down  to  ly,  [app'y. 

1  Then  to  his  purpos'd  end  doth   all  his  powers 

4  Through  every  part  of  Wiles  he  to  the  nobles 

'  fent,  [nent, 

:  That  they  unto  his  court  fhould  come  inconti- 

1  Of  things  that  much  concern'd  the   country  to 

4  debate  : 
But  now  behold  the  power  of  unavoided  fate ! 
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'  When  thus  unto  hiswill  he  fitly  them  had  won, 
'  At  her  expected  hour  the  queen  brought  forth  a 

«  fon. 
'  And  to  this  great  defign,  all  happ'ning  as  he 

would, 
«  He   (his  intended  courfe  that    clerkly  manage 

'  could) 
'  Thus  queintly  trains  us  on  :  fince  he  perceiv'd 

us  prone 

*  Here  only  to  be  rul'd  by  princes  of  our  own, 

4  Our  naturalnefs  therein  he  greatly  did  improve  j 
«  And  publicly  protefts,  that  for  the  ancient  love 
'  He  ever  bare  to  Wales,  they  all  fhould  plainly 

'  fee, 
'  That  he  had  found  out  one,  their  fovereign  lord 

to  be ; 
«  Com'n  of  the  race  of  kings,  and  (in  their  coun- 

'  try  born) 
'  Could  not  one  Englifh  word  :  of  which  he  durft 

'  be  fworn.  [fuch, 

*  Befides,  his  upright  heart,  and  innocence  was 
'  As  that  (he  was  affur'd)  black  envy  could  not 

'  touch  [£fpy 

*  His  fpotlefs  life  in  aught.     Poor  we  (that  not 

*  His  fubtilty  herein)  in  plain  fimplicity, 

*  Soon  bound  ourfelves  by  oath,  his  choice  not  to 

'  refute  :  [chafe, 

'  When  as  that  crafty  king,  his  little  child  doth 

*  Young  Edward,  born  in  Wales,  and  of  Caer- 

'  n.arvon  call'd  : 
'  Thus  by  the   Englifh  craft,  we  Britons  were 

inthrall'd. 

'  Yet  in  thine  own  behalf,  dear  country,  dare 
'  to  fay, 

*  Thou  long  as  powerful  wer't  as  England  every 

'  way. 

And  if  {he  overmuch  fhould  feek  thee  to  imbafe, 
Tell  her,  thou  art  the  nurfe  of  all  tfhe  Eritifh  race 
And  he  that  was  by  heaven  appointed  to  uniae 
(After  that  tedious  war)  the  rofe  und  the  white ; 
A  Tudor  was  of  thine,  and  native  of  thy  Mon, 
From  whom  defcends  that  king  now  fitting  on 

'  her  throne.' 
This  fpeech,  by  Snowdon  made,  fo  lucky  was 

to  pleafe 
Both  parties,  and  them  both  with  fuch  content  t" 

appeafe ; 
That  as  before  they  ftrove  for  fovereignty  and 

place, 
They  only  now  contend,  which  moft  fhould  other 

grace. 

Into  the  Irifh  fea  then  all  thofe  rills  that  ran, 
In  Snowdon's  praife  to  fpeak  immediately  began; 
Lewenny,  Lynan  next,  than  Gwclly  gave  it  out, 
And  Kerriog  her  compeer,  foon  told  it  all  about : 
So  did  their  fifter  nymphs,  that  into  Mena  ftrain  ; 
The  flood  that  doth  divide  Mon  from  the  Cam 
brian  main. 

It  Gorway  greatly  prais'd,  and  Seint  it  loudlyfung, 

So,  mighty  Snowdon's  fpeech  was  through  Gaer- 

narvcnrung;  [came 

That  fcarcely  fuch  a  noife  to   Mon  from  Mena 

When  with  his  puiffant  troops  for  conqueft  of  the 

fame,  > 


On  bridges  made  of  boats,  the  Roman  powers  her 

fought, 

Or  Edward  to  her  fack  his  Englifh  armiesbrought : 
That  Mona    ftrangely   ftirr'd  great    Snovrdon's 

praife  to  hear,  [dear; 

Although  the   flock   of  Troy  to   her  was  ever 
Yet  (from  her  proper  worth)  as  fhe  before  all 

other 

§,  Was  call'd  in  former  times)  her  country  Cam 
bria's  mother, 

Perfuaded  was  thereby  her  praifes  to  purfue, 
Or  by  neglect,  to  lofe  what  to  herfelf  was  due, 
A  fign.to  Neptune  fent,  his  boift'rous  rage  to  flake; 
Which  fuddenlybecalm'd,thusof  herfelf  fhc  fpake; 
'  What  one  of  all  the  ifles  to  Cambria  doth  belong 
'  (To  Britain,  I  might  fay,  and  yet  not  do  her 

'  wrong) 
4  Doth  equal  me  in  foil,  fo  good  for  grafs  and 

'  grain  ? 
'  As  fhould  my  Wales  (where  ftill  Brute's  off- 

'  fpring  doth  remain 
'  That  mighty  ftore  of  men,  yet  more  of  beafts 

'  doth  breed, 

'  By  famine  or  by  war  conftrained  be  to  need, 
'  And  England's  neighbouring  fhires  their  fuccour 

'  would  deny ; 

'  My  only  felf  her  wants  could  plenteoufly  fupply 

'  What  ifiand  is  there  found  upon  the  Irifh coaft, 

'  In  which  that  kingdom  feems  to  be  delighted  moft, 

'  And   feek  you  all  along  the  rough  Vergivian 

'  fhore,  [roar) 

'  Where  the  encountring  tides  outrageoufly  da 
'  That  bows  not  at  my  beck,  as  they  to  me  did 

'  owe  [fhow  ; 

'  The  duty  fubjetSb  fhould  unto  their  fovereign 
'   §  So  that  th'  Eubonian  Man,  a  kingdom  long 

'  time  known,  [own, 

c  Which  wifely  hath  been  rul'd  by  princes  of  her 
'  In  my  alliance  joys,  as  in  th'  Albanian  feas 
1  The  (b)  Arrans,    and   by   them   the   fcatter'd 

'  (A)Eubides 
'  Rejoice  even  at  my  names  ;  and  put  on  mirth- 

'  ful  cheer, 
'  When  of  my  good  eftate  they  by  the  fea-nymphs 

'  hear. 
'  Sometimes  within  my  fhades,  in   many  an 

'  ancient  wood, 
c  Whofe  often-twined  tops  great  Phoebus'  fires 

'  withftood, 

c   $  The  fearlefs  Britifh  priefts,  under  an  aged  oak, 
'  Taking  a  milk-white  bull,  unilrained  with  the 

'  yoke, 
'  And  with  an  ax  of  gold,  from  that  Jove-facred 

'  tree  [knee 

c  The  miftleto  cut  down  ;  then  with  a  bended 
'  On  th'  unhew'd  altar  laid,  put  to  the  hallow'd 

'  fires  : 
«  And  whilft  in   the   {harp   flame  the  trembling 

'  flefh  expires, 
'  As  their  flroug  fury  mov'd  (when  all  the  reft 

'  adore) 
'  Pronouncing  their  defires  the  facrifice  before, 

(fc)  iaes  upon  the  w eft  of  Scotland. 


e        TV  P  n   I    V 

&9tl?  IJt*  Jr    w    AJ     1 

*  Up  to  th'  eternal  heaven  their  bloodied  hands 

'  did  rear : 
1  And,  whilft  the  murmuring  woods  even  fhud- 

'  dred  as  with  fear, 
'  Preacht  to  the  beardlefs  youth  the  foul's  im- 

«  mortal  ftate ; 

'  To  other  bodies  ftill  how  it  fhould  tranfmigrate, 
1  That  to  contempt  of  death  them  ftrongly  might 

'  excite. 
«  To  dwell  in  my  black  (hades  the  wood-gods 

'  did  delight, 

'  Untrodden  with  refort  that  long  fo  gloomy  were, 
'  As  when  the  Roman  came,  it  ftruck  him  fad 

'  with  fear 
'•To  look  upon  my  face,  which  then  was  call'd 

'  the  Dark ; 

'  Until  in  after-time,  the  Englifh  for  a  mark 
'  Gave  me  this  hateful  name,  which  I  muft  ever 

'  bear, 

'  And  Anglefey  from  them  am  called  everywhere. 
4  My  brooks  (to  whole  fweet  brims  the  Syl- 

'  vans  did  refort, 
'  In  gliding  through  my  (hades  to  mighty  Nep- 

'  tune's  court, 

'  Of  their  huge  oaks  bereft)  to  heaven  fo  open  ly, 
*  That  n«w  there's  not  a  root  difcern'd  by  any  eye : 
'  My  Brent,  a  pretty  beck,  attending  Mciia's 

'  mouth,  [fouth, 

With  thofe  her  fitter  rills  that  bear  upon  the 
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'  Guint,  forth  along  with  her  Lewenny  that  doth 

'  draw;  [Frawi 

'  And'  next  to  them  again,  the  fat  and  moory 
'  J  Which  with  my  prince's  court  I  fometime 

'  pleas'd  to  grace, 

'  As  thofe  that  to  the  weft  directly  rtm  their  race. 
'  Smooth  Allo  in  her  fall,  that  Lynori  in  doth  take; 
'  Mathanon,  that  amain  doth  tow'rds  Moylro- 

'  niad  make,  ^^ 

«  The  fea-calfs  to  behold  that  bleach  them  w 

'  her  more,  [ftore. 

'  Which  Gweger  to  her  gets,  as  to  increafe  her 
'  Then  Dulas  to  the  north  that  ftraineth,  as  to  fee 
'  The  ifle  that  breedeth  mice ;    whofe  ftore  fo 

'  loathfome  be, 
'  That  flie  in  Neptune's  brack  her  bluifh  head 

1  doth  hide.' 
When  now   the   wearied  mufe   her  burthen 

having  ply'd, 

Herfelf  a  wh.le  betakes  to  bathe  her  in  the  Sound} 
And  quitting  in  her  courfe  the  goodly  Monian 

ground, 
Affays  the  Penmenmaur,  and  her  clear  eyes  doth 

throw 
On  Conway,  tow'rds  the  €aft,  to  England  back 

to  go  : 
Where  finding  Denbigh  fair,  and  Flint  not  out  of 

fight,  [right. 

Cries  yet  afrefli  for  Wales,  and  for  Brute's  ancient 
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MORE  weftefn  are  you  carried  into  Merioneth, 
Caernarvon,  Anglefey,  and  thofe  maritime  coafts 
of  North-Wales. 

The  loft  her  genuine  laws  ivhichjloutly  did  retain . 

Under  William  Rufus,  the  Norman-Englifh  (a- 
nimatcd  by  the  good  fuccefs  which  Robert  Fitz- 
hamon  had  firft  againft  Rtes  ap  Tiddour,  prince 
of  South- Wales,  and  afterward  againft  Jeftin,  lord 
of  Glamorgan)  being  very  defirous  of  the  Wellh 
territories ;  Hugh,  (a)  furnamed  Wolf,  Earl  of 
Chefter,  did  homage  to  the  king  for  Tegengle  and 
Ryvonioc,  with  all  the  land  by  the  fea  unto  Con- 
way.  And  thus  pretendiug  title,  got  alfo  poffef- 
fion  of  Merioneth,  from  Griffith  ap  Conan,  prince 


of  North- Wales :  but  he  foon  recovered  it,  and 
thence  left  it  continued  in  his  posterity,  until  Lhe- 
wel'.in  ap  Gruffith,  under  Edward  the  Firft,  loft 
it  himfelf.  and  all  his  dominion.  Whereas  other 
purls  (of  South  and  Weft- Wales  especially)  had 
before  fubje<5ted  themfelves  to  the  Englifh  crown; 
this  through  frequency  of  craggy  mountains,  ac- 
ceffible  with  too  much  difficulty,  being  the  laft, 
ftrong  refuge  until  that  period  of  fatal  conqueft. 

Of  thofe  two  noble  arms  into  the  land  that  bear. 

In  the  confines  of  Merioneth  and  Cardigan, 
where  thefe  rivers  jointly  pour  themfelves  into 
the  Irifti  ocean,  are  thefe  two  arms  or  creeks  of 
the  fea,  famous,  as  he  faith,  through  Guinethia 


(«)  Powcl.  ad  Caradqc.  Lhancarv.  £  Camd. 
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(that  is  one  of  the  old  titles  of  this  North-  Wales  , 
by  their  names  Traetb  Ma-wr  and  Traetb  Bacbun, 
i.  e.  as  it  were,  the  great  haven  and  the  little  ha- 
Vcn;  Traetb  (I  i  in  Britifh,  fignifying  a  tradl  of 
fand,  whereon  the  fea  flows,  and  the  ebb  dif- 
sovers. 

Into  thatfpatioui  laltevihtre  Dee  unmixt  dotb  jlo-w. 

That  is,  Lh'jh-tegid  (otherwife  called  by  the 
Englifli,  Pemelfmere  '";  through  which,  Dee  riling 
in  this  part,  runs  whole  and  unmixt,  neither  lake 
nor  river  communicating  to  each  other  water  or 
fifh  ;  as  the  author  anon  tells  you.  In  the  (<;)  an 
cients,  is  remembered  fpecially  the  like  of  the 
Rhofne  running  unmixt,  and  (as  it  were")  over  the 
lake  of  Geneva;  as,  for  a  greater  wonder,  the  moft 
learned  Cafaubon  •<  '  d)  hath  delivered  alfo  of  Arva, 
running  whole  through  Rhofne  ;  and  divers  other 
fuch  like  are  in  Pliny's'  collection  dfnature'smoft 
ftrange  effeds  in  waters. 

The  multitude  of  -wolves  tbat  long  this  land  annofd; 

Our  excellent  Edgar  (having  firft  enlarged  hie 
name  with  diligent  and  religious  performance  of 
charitable  magnificence  among  his  Englifh,  and 
confirmed  the  far-ipred  opinion  of  his  greatnefs, 
by  receipt  of  homage  at  Chefter-ffom  eight  kingsv 
as  you  {hall  fee  in  and  to  the  next  fong  ;  for  in-f 
creafe  of  his  benefits  towards  the  ifle,  joined  with 
prefervation  of  his  crown-duties,  converted  the 
tribute  of  the  Welfh  into  three  hundred  wolves  a 
year,  as  the  author  (hews  ;  the  king  that  paid  it 

Tbre  yer  be  buld  is  term-rent,  'at  the  tiortbe  ivas  be- 

h'ndi 
For  be  fende  tbe  King  -word  tbat  bs  mighty  ne  mo 


As,  according  to  the  ftory  my  old  rhimer  delivers 
it.   Whom  you  are  to  account  for  thisLudwal  king 
of  Walei  in  the  Welfh  hiftory,  except  Howel  ap 
Jtv;tf,  that  made  war  againft  his  uncle  Jago,  de 
livered  his  father,  and  took  on  himfelf  the  whole 
principality  towards  the  later  years  of  Edgar,  I  j 
know  not.     But  this  was  not  an  utter  deftrnftion  ' 
of  them  ;  for,  fince  that  (e)  time,  the  mannor  of  ' 
Piddlefley  in  L-  icefterfhire  was  held  by  one  Hen- 
ry  of  Aiigage,  per  ferjeantiam  capiendi  lupus,  as  the  , 
inquifition  delivers  it. 

St.  Helen's  -zvcndrous  -ivay.    •      i 

By  Fefteneog  in  the  confines  of  Caernarvon  and 
Merioneth  is  this  high-way  of  note  ;  fo  called  by 
theBiitHh,  and  luppofed  made  by  that  Helen,  mo 


ther  to  Conftantine  ''among  her  other  good  deed*)* 
of  whom  to  the  laft  fong  before. 

At  level  as  the  late  until  the  general  flood. 

So  is  the  opinion  of  fome  divines  (f*),  that,  un 
til  after  the  flood,  were  no  mountains,  but  that  by: 
congeftion  of  fand,  earth,  and  fuch  ftuffas  we  now' 
fee  hills  ftrangely  fraughted  with,  in  the  waters 
they  were  firfi  caft  up.  But  in  that  true  fecretary" 
of  divinity  and  nature,  Selomoh  Qr)  fpeakingas  in 
the  perfon  of  Wifdom,  you  read  ;  Before  tbe  moun 
tains  "were  founded,  and  before  the  hills  -was  formed^ 
that  is,  before  the  world's  beginning  ;  and  in  holy 
(h  }  writ  elfewhere,  the  mountains  afcend1,  and  tbe  -sal- 
leys  defcind  to  tbe  place  -where  thou  didft  found  them  ; 
good  authorities  to  juftifv  mountains  before  the 
flood.  The  fame  queftion  hath  been  of  ifles,  but 
I  will  peremptorily  determine  neither. 

And  -with  fern   Eolus'   blajli,  like  Thetis  -waxing 

rank. 

The  fouth-weft  wind  conftrained  between  tw» 
hilfs  on  both  fides  of  the  lake,  fometimes  fo  vio 
lently  fills  the  river  out  of  the  lake's  ftore,  that 
both  have  been  affirmed  (but  fomewhat  againft 
truth)  never  to  be  difturbed,  or  overflow,  but  up 
on  tempettuous  blaOs,  whereas  indeed  (as  Powel 
delivers'  they  are  overfilled  with  rain  and  land- 
floods,  as  well  as  other  waters ;  but  moft  of  all 
moved  by  that  impetaous  wind. 

Still  Delos  lile^-wherein  a  -wandering  ifle  dotbjtoat. 

Of  this  ifle  in  the  water  on  top  of  Snowdon, 
and  on  one  fide,  eels,  trouts,  and  perches,  in  ano 
ther  lake  there,  Girald  is  witnefs.  Lf  t  him  pep- 
form  his  word;  I  will  not  be  his  furety  for  it.  The 
author  alludes  to  tha;  Hate  of  Delf"-,  which  is  fain- 
ed  (/>  before  it  was  wkh  pillars  fattened  in  the  fea 
for  Latona's  child-birth. 

Tbat  with  the  term  ofWelfi  tbe  Englijb  no-w  iai- 
tafe.  • 

For  this  name  of  Welfli  is  unknown  to  the  Bri- 
tifti  themfelves,  and  impofed  on  them,  as  an  an 
cient  and  common  opinion  is,  by  the  Saxons,  cal 
ling  them  Walfti,  /'.  e.  flrangers.  Others  fabulouf- 
ly  have  talk  of  Wallo  and  Wandolena,  whence  it 
fhould  be  derived.  But  you  lhall  come  nearer 
truth,  if  upon  the  community  of  name,  cuftoms, 
and  original,  betwixt  the  Gauls  and  Britons,  you 
conjecture  them  called  Walfh,  as  it  were  Gualflr' 
(the  W.  oftentimes  being  inftead  of  the  Gu.) 
which  exprefics  them  to  be  Gauls  rather  thaa 


(£)  Girald.  Ttinerar.  2.  cap.  6. 
(c~  Ammian.  Marcel,  hift   15.  Pomp.  Mel.  lib. 
2.  Plin  Hift.  Nat.  ^.  cap.  103. 

(</)  Ad  Sirabon,  lib.  S. 

,      (e)  Itin.  JLciceft.  l~.  ann. -Hen,  3.  in  Archiv. 
*Turr.  Load. 


(/)  Hie  poft  alios  refragatur  B.  Pererius  ad". 
Genef.  I.  quz£.  101. 
(j)  Prov.  8. 
(/j)  Pf.  104. 
(i)  Pindar,  ap,  Strabon.  lib.  ict 
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ftrangers;  although  in  the  Saxon,  (which  is  (I)  ob- 
ferved)  it  was  ufed  for  the  name  of  Gauls,  Stran 
gers,  and  Barbarous,  perhaps  in  fuch  kind  as  in 
this  kingdom  the  name  of  (/)  Frenchman,  hath  by 
indufion  comprehended  all  kinds  of  aliens* 


Was  little  Britain  calfd 

See  a  touch  of  this  in  the  pafTage  of  the  virgins 
to  the  eighth  fong.  Others  affirm,  that  under 
(OT)  Conftantine,  t>f  our  Britons  colonies  were 
there  placed ;  and  from  fome  of  thefe  the  name  of 
that  now  dukedom,  to  have  had  its  beginning. 
There  be  («)  alfb  that  will  juftify  the  Britifli  name 
to  have  been  in  that  tract  long  before,  and  for 
proof  cite  Dionyfius  (o)Afer,  and  (/>)  Pliny  ;  but 
for  the  firft,  it  is  not  likely  that  he  ever  meant  that 
continent,  but  this  of  ours,  as  the  learned  tell 
you ;  and  for  Pliny,  feeing  he  reckons  his  Britons 
of  Gaul  in  the  confines  of  the  now  France,  and 
lower  Germany,  it  is  as  unlikely  that  betwixt 
them  and  little  Bretagne  mould  be  any  fuch  ha 
bitude.  You  want  not  authority,  affirming  that 
our  Britons  from  them  (j),  before  they  from  ours, 
had  deduction  of  this  national  title;  but  my  be 
lief  admits  it  not.  The  furer  opinion  is  to  refer 
the  name  unto  thofe  Britons,  which  (being  expel 
led  the  ifland  at  the  entry  of  the  Saxons)  got  them 
new  habitation  irt  this  maritime  part,  as  befide 
other  authority  an  exprefs  affertion  is  in  an  old 
fragment  of  a  French  hiftory  (r),  which  you  may 
join  with  moft  worthy  Camden's  treatife  on  this 
matter;  whither  (for  a  learned  declaration  of  it) 
1  lend  you. 

Fore-warned  -was    in    dreams    that   of  tie  Britons 
reign. 

Cadwallader  driven  to  forfake  this  land,  efpe- 
cially  by  reafon  of  plague  and  famine  tyrannizing 
among  his  fubjects,  joined  with  continual  irrup 
tions  of  the  Englifh,  retired  himfelf  into  little 
Bretagne,  to  his  coufin  Alan,  there  king  :  where 
in  a  dream  he  was  admonifht  by  an  angel  (I  jufti 
fy  it  but  by  the  ftory)  that  a  period  of  the  Brififli 
empire  was  now  come,  and  until  time  of  Merlin's 
prophecy,  given  to  king  Arthur,  his  country  or 
pofterity  fhould  have  no  reflitution  ;  and  farther, 
that  he  fhould  take  his  journy  to  Rome,  where, 
for  a  tranfitory,  he  might  receive  an  eternal  king- 
<3om.  Alan,  upon  report  of  this  vifion,  compares 
it  with  the  Eagle's  prophefies,  the  Sibyl's  verfes, 
and  Merlin ;  nor  found  he  but  all  were  concord- 


ing  in  prediction  of  this  ceafing  of  the  Bntiih  mo 
narchy.  Through  his  advice  therefore,  and  a 
prepared  affection,  Cadwallader  takes  voyage  to 
Rome,  received  of  P.P..  Sergius,  with  holy  tincr 
ture,  the  name  of  Peter,  and  within  very  fhort 
time  there  died ;  his  body  very  lately  under  Pope 
Gregory  the  XIII.  was  found  (*)  buried  by  S.  Pe 
ter's  tomb,  where  it  yet  remains;  and  White  of 
Bafingftoke  fays,  he  had  a  piece  of  his  raiment  of 
a  cheihut  colour,  taken  up  (with  the  corps)  un- 
corrupted  ;  which  he  accounts,  as  a  Romifh  pupil, 
no  flight  miracle.  It  was  added  among  Britifh. 
traditions,  that,  when  Cadwallader's  (f)  bones  were 
brought  into  this  ifle,  then  fliould  the  pofterity  of 
their  princes  have  reftitution  :  concerning  that, 
you  have  enough  to  the  fecond  fong.  Obferving 
concurrence  of  time  and  difference  of  relation  in 
the  ftory  of  this  prince,  I  know  not  well  how  to 
give  myfelf  or  the  reader  fatisfaction.  In  Mon- 
mouth,  Robert  of  Glocefter,  Florilegus,  and  their 
followers,  Cadwallader  is  made  the  fon  of  Cad- 
wallo  king  of  the  Britons  before  him,  but  fo,  that 
he  defcended  alfo  from  Englifh-faxon  blood  ;  his 
mother  being  daughter  to  Penda  king  of  Merck- 
land.  Our  monks  call  him  king  of  Weft-faxons, 
fucceffbr  of  Kentwine,  and  fon  to  Kenbrith. 
And  where  Caradoc  Lhancarvan  tells  you  of  wars 
betwixt  Ine  or  Ivor  (fucceflbr  to  Cadwallader) 
and  Kentwine,  it  appears  in  our  chronographers 
that  Kentwine  muft  be  dead  above  three  years 
before.  But  howfoever  thefe  things  might  be  re» 
concileable,  I  think  cleairly  that  (u)  Cadwallader 
in  the  Britifh,  and  Cedwella  king  of  Weft-faxons 
in  Bede,  Malmefbury,  Florence,  Huntingdon,  and 
other  ftories  of  the  Englifh,  are  not  the  fame,  as 
Geffrey,  and,  out  of  Girald,  Randal  of  Chefter, 
and  others  fince  erroneoufly  have  affirmed.  But 
ftrongly  you  may  hold,  that  Cadwallo  or  Cafwal- 
lo,  living  about  the  year  DC.XL,  flain  by  Of- 
wald  king  of  Northumberland,  was  the  fame  with 
Bedfi's  firft  Cedwalla,  whom  he  calls  king  of  Bri 
tons,  and  that  by  mifconceit  of  his  two  Cedwalsi 
(the  other  being,  almoft  fifty  years  after,  king  of 
Weft-faxons)  and  by  communicating  of  each  other's 
attributes  upon  indiftinct  names',  without  obfer- 
vation  of  their  feveral  times,  thefe  discordant  re 
lations  of  them,  which  in  ftory  are  too  palpable, 
had  their  firft  being.  But  to  fatisfy  you  in  pre- 
fent,  I  keep  myfelf  to  the  courfe  of  our  ordinary 
ftories,  by  reafon  of  difficulty  in  finding  an  exact: 
truth  in  all  Touching  his  going  to  Rome,  thus: 
.fome  will,  that  he  was  Chriftian  before,  and  re 
ceived  of  Sergius  only  confirmation ;  others,  that 


(I)  Buchanan,  Scotic.  Hift.  2. 

(/)  Bract,  lib.  3.  tract.  2.  cap.  15.  Leg.  Gul. 
tonqueft.  &  I).  Coke  in  Caf.  Calvin. 

(m)  Malmefh.  de  geft.  reg.  i. 

(«)  Paul  Merul.  Cofmog.  part.  2.  1.  3.  c.  31. 

(c)  Vid.  Kuftath.  ad  eundem. 

(f)  Hift.  Nat.  lib.  4.  cap.  17,  quern  fuper  Li- 
gcrim  Britannos  hos  fitos  dixiffc,  miror  P,  Meru- 
lam  tam  conftantsr  affirmsffe. 


($r)  Bed.  lib.  1.  cap.  3.  quern  fecutus  P.  Merula, 

(r)  Ex  Ms.  Ccenob.  Floriac.  edit,  per  P.  Pi 
th  jcum. 

(j)  Anton.  Major,  ap.  Bafingftoch.  lib.  9. 
not  -3Z. 

(_f)  Ranulph.  Higdeii.  lib.  5.  cap.  20. 

(z/)  Cedwalla  Rex  Britonum.  Bed.  Hift.  Ecclefc 
3.cap.vi.  Cseterum  v.  Nennium  ap.  Cv..o.  in  Ot« 
tadinis  pag.  664  &  665  &  Bed.  lib.  j,  tap.  7. 

y  i 


THE   WORKS   OF  DRAYTON. 


foe  had  there  his  firft  baptifm  and  lived  not  above 
£  month  after;  which  time  (to  make  all  diffonant) 
is  extended  to  eight  years  in  iJiancarvan.  That 
one  king  Cedwal  went  to  Rome,  is  plain  by  all, 
•with  his  new-impofed  name  and  burial  there  :  for 
his  baptifm  before,  I  have  no  dire<ft  authority  but 
in  Polychionicon  ;  many  arguments  proving  him 
indeed  a  well-wilier  to  Chriftianity,  but  as  one 
that  had  not  yet  received  its  holy  teftimony.  The 
very  phrafe  in  moft  of  our  hiftorians  is  plain  that 
he  was  baptized;  and  fo  alfo  his  epitaph  then 
made  at  Rome,  in  part  here  inferted. 

(AT)  Percipienfque  alacer  redii't-va prtemia  vitttt 
Sarbaricam  raliemy  ncmen  &  indefuum^ 

Converfus  coi'vertit  ovans,  Petr  unique  vocari, 

Sergius  antifles ,  jujjit  ut  iffe  pater 

•     Fente  tenafcentis  quern  Chrifii  gralia  purgans 

Protinus  aalatum  -vexit  in  urce  Pali. 

This  ihows  alfo  his  fhort  life  afterward,  and  agrees 
fully  with  the  Englifh  ftory.  His  honourable  af 
fection  to  religion,  before  his  cleanfing  mark  of 
regeneration,  isfeen  in  that  kind  refpecl:  given  by 
Mm  to  Wilfrid  firft  bifliop  of  Selefey  in  Suffex ; 
v.-here  the  Epifcopal  fee  of  Chichefter  (hither  was 
it  tranflated  irom  Selefey,  under  William  the  con 
queror)  acknowleges  in  public  monuments,  rather 
him  founder  than  Edilwalch  the  firft  Chriftian 
king  of  that  province,  from  whom  Cedwalla  vio 
lently  took  both  life  and  kingdom  :  nor  doth  it 
lei's  appear,  in  that  his  paying  tenths  of  fuchfpoils, 
ES  by  war's  fortune  accrued  to  his  greatnefs: 
\vhich  notwithstanding,  although  done  by  one  then 
net  received  into  the  church  of  either  teftament,  is 
rot  without  many  examples  among  the  ancient 
Gentiles,  who  therein  imitating  the  Hebrews, 
tithed  much  of  their  poffefiions,  and  acquired  fub- 
ftance  tol'uch  deities  as  unhallowed  religion  taught 
them  to  adore  ;  which,  whether  they  did  upon 
rnyftery  in  the  number,  or  therein  as  paying  firft 
fruits  (for  the  word  H|2)T"O.Il  wn'cn  was  for 
Abel's  offering?,  *"lj£jp{[2  and  for  Melchifcdech's 
tithes,  according  to  that  lefs  (y)  calculation  in 
Cabaliftique  concordance  of  identities  in  different 
words,  are  of  equal  number,  and  by  confequent  of 
like  interpretation)  I  leave  to  my  reader.  Speak 
ing  of  this,  I  cannot  but  wonder  at  that  very  won 
der  of  learning  (2)  Jofeph  Scaiiger,  affirming 
tithe*  among  thofe  ancients  on'y  payable  to  Hei- 
cuies;  whereas  by  exprefs  witnefs  of  an  (a)  old 


infcription  at  Delphos,  and  the  common  report  of 
Camillus,  it  is  justified,  that  both  Greeks  and  Ro 
mans  did  the  like  to  Apollo,  and  no  Ids  among 
them  and  others  together,  was  to  Mars{£),  Jupi 
ter  (<0,  Juno(<y),  aud  the  number  of  Gods  ia  gene 
ral,  to  whom  the  Athenians  dedicated  the  tenth 
(e)  part  of  Lefbos.  He  which  the  author,  after 
the  Britifh,  calls  here  Ivor,  is  affirmed  the  fame 
with  Itie  king  of  Weft-fex  in  our  monk.fh  chroni 
cles,  although  there  be  fcarce  any  congruity  be 
twixt  them  in  his  defcent.  What  follows  is  but 
hiftorical  and  continued  fucceflion  of  their  princes. 

More  excellent  than  tbofe  "which  aur  good  Hotvel 
here. 

For  Howel  Dha,  firft  prince  of  South-wales  and 
Powis,  after  upon  death  of  his  coufin  Edwal  Voel, 
of  North-wales  alfo,  by  mature  advice  in  a  full 
council  of  barons  and  bifhops,  made  divers  uni- 
verfal  conftitutions.  By  thefe,  Wales  (until  Ed 
ward  I.)  was  ruled.  So  fome  fay  ;  but  the  truth 
is,  that  before  Edward  I.  conquered  Wales,  and, 
as  it  feems,  from  XXVIII.  but  especially  XXXV. 
of  Hen.  III.  his  empire  enlarged  among  them,  the 
Englifh  king's  writ  did  run  there.  For  when  ¥.A, 
I.  fent  commiffion  to  (f)  Reginald  of  Grey,  Tho 
mas  bifhop  of  S.  Dewy's,  and  Walter  of  Hopton, 
to  inquire  of  their  cult oms,  and  by  what  laws  they 
were  ruled,  divers  cafes  were  upon  oath  returned, 
which  by,  and  according  to,  the  king's  law,  if  it 
were  between  lords  or  the  princes  themfelves, 
had  been  determined ;  if  between  tenants,  then  by 
the  lord's  f<_!zing  it  into  his  hands,  until  difcovery 
of  the  title  in  his  court ;  but  alfo  that  none  were 
decided  by  the  laws  of  Howel  Dha.  '  Of  them,  in 
Lhuyd's  annotations  to  the  Welfh  chronicle,  you 
have  fome  particulars,  and  in  the  roll  which  hath 
aided  me.  Touching  thofe  other  of  Molmutius 
and  Martia,  fomewhat  to  the  ninth  fong. 

Us  tofis/ijeflionjlnop,  or  make  us  Britons  bear 

Snowdon  properly  fpeaks  all  for  the  glory  of 
his  country,  and  follows  fuppofitions  of  the  Britifh 
ftory,  difcoiding  herein  with  ours.  For  in  Mat 
thew  Paris,  and  Florilegus  under  the  year 
en.  LXXVIJI,  I  read  that  the  Conqueror  fubdued 
Wales,  and  took  homage  and  hoitages  of  the  prin 
ces;  fool  Hen.  I.  cu.  c.xiu.  Hen.  11. in  CJO.C.LVU. 


(x)  Bed.  ecclef.  hift.  lib.  5,  c.  7.  Englifht  in 
fubilance,  if  you  fav,  He  ivas  baptized  a'  dfcon  died, 
Anno  Cbrljli  DC.LXXX.VII1  Judicious  conjecture 
cannot  but  attribute  a1!  this  to  the  Weft-Saxon 
Cedwal,  and  not  the  Biitifh.  See  to  the  XI  fong. 
•  (y~)  Ratio  Cabaliftica  Minor  fecundum  quam 
e  Centenario  quoiibet  &  Dcnario  unitatem  accipi- 
tint,  rcliquos  tiumeros  in  utroque  vocabulo  reti- 
nentes  uti  Archangel.  Burgonovenl".  in  Dog.  Ca- 
balHHcis. 

is)  Ad  Feftum.  verb.  Dccuma, 
7 


(a)  Clemens  Alexand.  Strom  «.  &  Steph.  •ruJ 
rraX.  in  A.Soat-y7v.  tautundem  ;  prxter  alios  quam- 
plurimos. 

(/)  l^ucian.  trip)  ofatir&f.  &  Varro  ap.  Macrob. 
3.  cap.  I. 

(c)  Herodot.  n. 

(d )  Samij  apud  Herodot.  S. 

(e)  Thucydid  hifl.  y 

(/)  Rot,  Clauf.  dc  aun.  o.  Ed.  I.  in  Archiv.  Tur. 
Loftdin. 


Song  IX.  POLY- 

and  other  times :  Of  this  Hen.  II.  hath  been  un- 
derftood  that  prophecy  of  Merlin.  When  the  free- 
He  facd  Prince  (fo  was  the  King)  paffes  over 
(£•)  Khyd  Per.carn,  then  ftould  tie  Weljk  forces  be 
-weakened.  For  he  in  this  expedition  againft  Rees 
ap  Gryffith  into  South- Wales,  coming  mounted 
near  that  ford  in  Glamorgan,  his  fteed  madded 
with  fudden  found  of  trumpets,  on  the  bank,  vio 
lently,  out  of  the  purpofed  way,  carries  him 
through  the  ford  :  which  compared  with  that  of 
Merlin,  gave  to  the  Britifh  army  no  fmall  difcom- 
fiture  ;  as  a  (6)  Cambro-Briton,  then  living,  hath 
delivered.  But,  that  their  ftories  and  ours  are  fo 
different  in  thefe  things,  it  can  be  no  marvel  to^ny 
that  knows-how  often  it  is  ufed  among  (/)hiftori- 
ans,  to  flatter  their  own  nation,  and  wrong  the 
honour  of  their  enemies.  See  the  firft  note  here 
for  Rufus  his  time. 

And  from  the  Englifh  fo-wer  the  imperial  Jlandard 
toot. 

Henry  «5f  EfTex,  at  this  time  ftandard-bearer  to 
Henry  IT.  in  a  ftriight  at  Counfylth  near  Flint, 
caft  down  the  ftandard,  thereby  animating  the 
Welfh,  and  difcomfiting  the  Englifh,  adding  much 
danger  to  the  difhoncur.  He  was  afterward  ac- 
cufed  by  Robert  of  Moatfort,  of  a  ttaiterous  defign 
in  the  action.  To  clear  himfelf,  he  challenges 
the  combat :  they  both,  with  the  royal  affent  and 
judicial  couife  by  law  of  arms,  enter  the  lifts ; 
where  Montfort  had  the  victory,  and  Effex  par 
doned  for  his  life  ;  but  forfeiting  ^)all  his  i'ub- 
ftance,  entered  religion,  and  profeft  in  the  abbey  of 
Reding,  where  the  combat  was  performed.  I  re 
member  a  great  (/)  clerk  of  thole  times  fays,  that 
Montfort  1'pent  a  whole  night  of  devotions  to  St.. 
Denis  (fo  1  underftand  him,  although  his  copy 
fe.ems  corrupted)  which  could  make  champions  in 
vincible  ;  whereto  he  refers  the  fuccefs.  That  it 
was  ufual  for  combatants  to  pray  over  night  to  fe- 
veral  faints,  is  plain  by  (TO)  our  law-annals. 

Or  any  ear  had  heard  tliefuund  of  Florida. 

About  the  year  CID.  c.  LXX.  Madoc,  brother  to 
David  ap  Owen,  Prince  of  Wales,  made  this  fea 
voyage;  and  by  probability  thofe  names  of  Capo 
de  Breton  in  Norumbeg,  and  Pengwin  in  part  of 
the  Northern  America,  for  a  white  rock  and  a 
white-headed  bird,  according  to  the  Britifh,  were 
reltques  of  this  difcovery.  So  that  the  Welfh  may 
challenge  priority,  of  finding  that  new  world,  be 
fore  the  Spaniard,  Genoway,  and  all  other  men 
tioned  in  Lopez,  Marinzus,  Cortez,  and  the  reft 
of  that  kind. 
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And  -with  that  Crogen*  s  natnc  1st  tie  Englijh  us  dif- 

grace. 

The  firft  caufe  of  this  name,  take  thus  :  In  one 
of  Henry  the  Second's  expeditions  into  Wales, 
divers  of  his  camp  fent  to  allay  a  paiTage  over  Of- 
fa's-dike,  at  Crogen  caftle,  were  entertained  with 
prevention  by  Britifli  forces,  moft  of  them  there 
flain,  and,  to  prefent  view,  yet  lying  buried.  Af- 
terward,this  («)word  Crogen,  the  Englifh  ufed  to 
the  Welfh,  but  as  remembring  caufe  of  revenge  for 
fuch  a  {laughter,  although  time  hath  made  it  ufual 
in  ignorant  mouths  for  adifgraceful  attribute. 

fo  his  unbridled  -will  our  necks  ive  never  bo-w'J. 

Sufficiently  juftifiafcle  in  this  of  king  John,  al 
though  our  monks  therein  not  much  difcording 
from  Britifh  relation,  deliver,  that  he  fubdued  ajl 
Wales;  efpecially  this  northern  (o)part  unto  Snow," 
don,  and  received  twenty  hoftages  for  furety  of  fij- 
ture  obedience.  For,  at  firft,  Lhewelin  ap  Jor-» 
werth  Prince  of  North-wales,  had  by  force  joined 
with  ftratagem  the  better  hand,  and  compelled  the 
Englifh  camp  to  victual  themfelves  with  horfe 
flefh ;  but  afterward  indeed  upon  a  fecond  road 
made  into  Wales,  king  John  had  the  conqueft. 
This  compared  with  thole  changes  enfuing  upon 
the  Pope's  wrongful  uncrowning  him,  his  barons 
rebellion,  and  advantages  in  the  mean  time  taken 
by  the  Welfh,  proves  only,  that  his  winnings  here 
were  little  better  than  imaginary,  as  on  a  tragique 
ftage.  The  ftories  may,  but  it  tits  not  me  to  in* 
form  you  of  large  particulars. 

As  fate  hadffar'd  our  fall  till  Edward  LongJbanV  f 
reign. 

But  withal  obferve  the  truth  of  ftory  in  the 
mean  time.  Of  all  our  kings  unto  John,  fome- 
what  you  have  already.  After  him,  Henry  III. 
had  wars  with  Lhewelin  ap  Jorwerth ;  who  (a 
moft  worthy  prince)  defiring  to  blefs  his  feebler 
days  with  fuch  compofed  quiet  as  inclining  age 
affects,  at  laft  put  himfelf  into  the  king's  protec 
tion.  Within  fhort  fpace  dying,  left  all  to  his 
fons,  David  and  Gruffith  ;  but  only  David  being 
legitimate,  had  title  of  government.  He  by  char 
ter  (/>)  fubmits  himfelf  and  his  principality  to 
the  Englifh  crown ,  acknowledges  that  he  would 
ftand  to  the  judgment  of  the  king's  court,  in  con- 
troverfies  betwixt  his  brother  and  himfelf,  and 
that  what  portions  foever  were  fo  allotted  to  ei 
ther  of  them,  they  would  hold  of  the  crown  in. 
chief;  and  briefly,  makes  himfelf  and  his  barons 
(they  joining  in  doing  homage)  tenants  and  fub- 


(f )  The  ford  at  the  Rock's  head, 
(/j)  Gerald.  Itinerar.  i.cap.  6. 
(«)  De  quo,  fi  placet,  videas  compendiofe  apud 
Alberic.  Gentil.  de  Arm.  Rom.  I.  cap.  i. 
(I)  Guil.  de  Novo  Burgo  lib.  a.  c.  5.   . 
(/)  Joann.  Sarifburicnl".  Ep.  159. 
(w)  30  Ed.  3  fol.  20. 
(»)  Gutyn  Owen  in  Lhswelin  ap  Jorwerth, 


(0)  Note  that  North-wales  was  the  chief  princi 
pality,  and  to  it  South- wales  and  Powis  paid  a. 
tribute,  as  out  of  the  laws  of  Howel  Dha  is  noted 
by  Doctor  Powel. 

(^)  Charta  Davidis  25.  Hen.  a.  Senen  wife  to 
Griffith  then  imprifoned,  was  with  others  a  pledge 
for  her  hufband's  part. 

Yiij 


THE    WORKS    OF  DRAYTON. 


je&s  of  England,    (f)  All  this  was  confirmed  by 
oath,  but  the  oath  through  favour,  purchafed  at 
Rome,  and  delegate  authority  in  that  kind  to  the 
abbots  of  Cowey  and  Remer,  was  (according  to 
perfuafion  of  thofe  times,  the  more  eafily  induced, 
becaufe  gain  of  regal  liberty  was  the  confequent 
foon  releafed,  and  in  lieu  of  obedience,  they  all 
drew  their  rebellious  fwords ;  whereto  they  were 
the  fooner  urged,  for  that  the  king  had  transfer 
red  the  principality  of  Wales   (by  name  of  una 
cum    Conqueftu  nojiro    Walllae)    to    Prince    Edward 
JLongfhanks  (afterward  Edward   I.   fince  when 
our  fovereigns  eldeft  fons  have  borne  that  hopeful 
title.     But  when   this  Edward,  after  his  father, 
fucceeded  in  the  Englifli  crown,  foon  came  that 
fatal  (r)  conversion  here  fpoken  of  by  the  author, 
even  executed  in  as  great  and  worthy  a  prince,  as 
ever  that  third  part  of  the  ifle  was  ruled  by ; 
that  is,  Lhewelin  ap  Gruffith,  who  (after  uncer 
tain  fortune  of  war,  on  both  fides,  and  revolting 
of  South  Wales)  was  conftrained  to  enter  a  truce 
(or  rather  fubje&ion)  refigning  his  principality  to 
be  annexed  wholly  to  the  crown  after  his  death, 
and  referving,  for  his  life  only,  the  ifle  of  Anglefy 
and  five  baronies  in  Snowdon,   for   which   the 
king's  exchequer  mould  receive  a  yearly  rent  of 
cio.  merks,  granting  alfo  that  all  the  baronies  in 
Waks  mould  be  held  of  the  king,  excepting  thofe 
five  referved,   with  divers  other   particulars  in 
"Walfingham,  Matthew  of  Weflminfter,  Nicholas 
Trivet,  and  Humphrey  JLhuyd,  at  large  reported. 
The  a;  tides  of  this  inftrument  were  not  long  ob- 
ferved,  but  at  length  the  death  of  Lhewelin,  fpend- 
ing  his  laft  breath  for  maintenance  of  his  anceftors 
rights  againft  his  own  covenant,  fretly  caft  upon 
king  Edward  all  that,  whereof  he  was  as  it  were 
inftituted  there.     What  enfued,  and  how  Wales 
was  governed  afterward,  and  fubjecl  to  England, 
flories  and  the  ftatute  of  (j)  Ruthlan  will  largely 
Jhew  you;  and  fee  what  I  have  to  the  VII.  fong. 
In  all  that  follows  concerning  Edward  of  Caernar 
von,  the  author  is  plain  enough.  And  concluding, 
obferve  this  proper  perfonating  of  Snowdon  hill, 
\vhofe  limits  and  adjacent  territories  are  beft  wit- 
nefies,  both  of  the  Englifli  aflaults,  and  pacifying 
covenants  between  both  princes. 

W'ai  called  informer  times  ber  country  Cambria's  mother. 

In  the  Welfti  proverb  (/)  Men  mam  Tymbry,  in 
fuch  fenfe  as  Sicily  was  ftiled  Italy's  (a)  ttore- 
houfe,  by  reafon  of  fertile  ground,  and  plenteous 
liberality  of  corn  thence  yearly  fupplied.  And  (-y) 
Girald  tells  us,  that  this  little  ifle  was  wont  to  be 
able  to  furnifh  all  Wales  with  fuch  provifion,  as 
Snowdon  hills  were  for  pafture.  Of  its  antiquities 
and  particulars,  with  plain  confutation  of 'that  idle 


opinion  in  Polydore,  Heftor  Boethius,  and  othert, 
taking  the  (now  called)  Ifle  of  Man  for  this  Mon 
(now  An'glefea)  learned  Lhuyd  in  his  Epiftle  to 
Ortelius  hath  fuf&cient.  Although  it  be  divided 
as  an  ifle  (but  rather  by  a  (hallow  ford,  than  a 
fea  :  and  in  the  Roman  times,  we  fee  by  Tacitus, 
that  Paulinus  and  Agricola's  foldiers  fwam  over  it) 
yet  is  it,  and  of  ancient  time  hath  been,  a  county 
by  itfelf,  as  Caernarvon,  Denbigh,  and  the  reft 
neighbouring. 

That  the  Eubanian  Man, a  kingdom  long  time  imoion. 

It  is  an  ifle  lying  betwixt  Cumberland  and  the 
Irifli  Down  county,  almoft  in  the  mid-fca,  as 
long  fiuce  Julius  Caefar  could  affirm,  calling  it  (w) 
Mona,  which  being  equivalent,  as  well  for  this 
as  for  Anglefe?.,  hath  with  impofture  blinded 
fome  knowing  men.  Nennius  (the  eldeft  hiilo- 
rian  amongft  us  extant)  gives  it  the  name  of  Eu- 
bonia-Manay,  like  that  here  ufed  by  the  author. 
It  was  of  ancient  time  governed  by  kings  of  its 
own,  as  you  may  fee  in  the  chronicle  of  Ruflin, 
deduced  from  the  time  of  St.  Edward  into  the  reign 
of  Edward  the  fecond.  After  this,  the  govern 
ment  of  the  knglifh  and  Scots  were  now  and  then 
interchanged  in  it,  being  at  laft  recovered,  and 
with  continuance,  ruled  ly  fuch  as  the  favour  of 
our  fovereigns  (to  whofe  crown  (x)  it  belonged) 
honoured  with  that  title  King  of  Man.  It  is  at 
this  day,  and  fince  the  time  of  Henry  IV.  hath 
(_y)  been  in  that  noble  family  of  the  Stanleys 
earls  of  Derby ;  as  alfo  is  the  patronage  of  the 
biftioprick  of  Sodor,  whereto  is  all  judical  go 
vernment  of  the  ifle  referred.  There  was  long 
tince  a  controverfy,  whether  it  belonged  to  Ire 
land  or  England  (for  you  may  fee  in  the  civil  (z) 
law,  with  which,  in  that  kind,  ours  fomewhat 
agrees,  that  all  lefler  ifles  are  reckoned  part  of 
fome  adjoining  continent,  if  both  under  the  fame 
empire)  and  this  by  reafon  of  the  equal  diftance 
from  both.  To  decide  it,  they  tried  if  it  would 
endure  venomous  beafts,  which  is  certainly  de 
nied  of  Ireland;  and,  finding  that  it  did  (a),  ad 
judged  it  to  our  Britain.  The  other  ifles  here 
fpoken  of,  lie  farther  north  by  Scotland,  and  are 
to  it  fubjeft. 

fbeftarlefs  Britifi  priefls  under  an  aged  oat. 

He  means  the  Druids ;  becaufe  they  are  indeed, 
as  he  calls  them,  Britifli  priefts,  and  that  thisifland 
was  of  old  their  mother  :  whence,  as  from  a  fe- 
minary,  Gaul  was  furnifhed  with  their  learning. 
Permit  me  fome  fpace  more  largely  to  fatisfy  yoa 
in  their  name,  profcflion,  facrifice,  places  of  at- 


(y)  In  Archiv.  Scaccar.  &  Polydcr.  hift,  Angl. 
6. 

(r)  Ann.  cix  cc,  LXX.VII. 
CO  iz  Ed.  I.      • 
(/)  Mon  the  mother  of  Wales. 
(u~)  Girald.  Itinera.  a,  c.  7.  &  o. 
(?)  Strab.  1.  r. 

•  l 
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(«•)  Comment.  5.    4 

(*)  Walfmgh.  in  Ed.  IT. 

(_y)  Camden.  in  Infulis. 

(z_)  Ulpian  ff.  de  Judkiis  1.  9.  &.  verb.  fig.  \, 

?• 

(a)  Topcgraph,  Aibern.  dift,  J.  cap.  15, 
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fumbling,  and  lafty,  Subverfion.     The  name  of 
Druids  hath  beei  drawn  from  A^uf  *".  e.  an  Oak, 
becaufe  of  their  lontinual  (£)  ufing  that  tree  as 
fuperftitioufly  billowed :  according   as  they  are 
called  alfo  ~Sapuv$ai  or  (e)  2ap»an'2s«,  which  like- 
wife,  in   Greek  is   old  oaks      To  this  compare 
the  Britifh  wori  Derw  of  the  feme  fignification, 
and,  the  origina  here  fought  for,  will  feem  furely 
found.     But  oni,  {d}  that  derives  all  from  Dutch, 
and  prodigioufly  fuppofes  that  the  firft  tongue 
fpoken,  makes  thtmfo  ftiled  from  Trom  tuts,  i.  e. 
truly  wife,  fo  exprefing    their   nature  in  their 
name.     Nor  is  this  wthout  good  reafon  of  con 
jecture   (if  the  grounl  were  true)  feeing  that 
their  like  in  proportin  among  the  Jews   and 
Gentiles  were  called  \,util  Pythagoras  his  time) 
Wifemen  (e),  and  aftenard  by  him  turned  into 
the  name  ->f  philofophen  i.  e.  Lovers  of  wifdom; 
and  perhaps  the  old  Duth  was,  as  fome  learned 
think,  communicated  to  jaul,  and  from  thence 
hither;  the -conjecture  beig  fomewhat  aided  in 
that  attribute  which  they  hve  in  Pomponius  (f ), 
calling  them  Matters  of  Vfdom.     A  late  great 
(g)  fcholar  draws  it  from  %//«,  in  an  old  Dutch 
copy  of  the  gofpel,  fignifyi^,  as  he  fays,  God; 
which  might  be  given  thenfcy  hyperboly  of  fu- 
perftitious  reverence  :  nay,  >e  fee  that  it  is  juf- 
tifiable  by  holy  writ,  fo  to  c\l  great  magiftrates 
and  judges,  as  they  were  ainog  tie  people.  But 
that  word  Trutin  or  Trucbin  A  th<  old  angelical 
falutation,  Zacha'y's  fong,  an\  Smeun's,  pub- 
lifhed  by  Vulcan,  is  always  Lord,  asthis  Dhvibit 
ft  trutcbin  got  Jfraelo,  i.  e.  Bleffed  be  te  Lord  God 
of  Ifrael;  and   fo  in    the  Saxon  te   command 
ments,  (b)    -c  torn  Dr  btenjtn  God,  i'.   I  am  the 
Lord  thy  God.   Thefe  are  the  etymo^ies  which 
favour  of  any  judgment.    To  fpeak  oting  Druis 
cr  Sarron,  which  that  (;)  D'.minicanViar  hath 
cozened  vulgar  credulity  withal,  and  Unce  fetch 
their  name,  according  to  D.    White  •  Bafing- 
ftoke,  were  with  him  to  fuffer,  and,  at  ice,  offer 
impofture.     Of  them  all    I  incline  to  he  firft, 
feeing  it  meet  in  both  tongues,  the  Qek  and 
Britifh  ;  and  fomewhat  the  rather  toofaecaufe 
antiquity  did  crown   their  infernal  deits,  (and 
from  Dis,  if  you  truft  C,.far,  the  Gauls^nd  by 
confequence  our  Britons,  upon  tradition  '  thefe 
priefts,  drew  their  defcent)  with  oak ;  as5)   So 
phocles  hath  it  of  Hecate,  and  (/)  Catulliof  the 
three  Deftinies.     Neither   will  I  defire  au  to 
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fpend  conceit  upon  examination  of  that  fuppofi- 
tion  which  makes  the  name  ,'«)  corrupted  from 
Ditrccrgliis,  which  in  ocottifh  were  fuch  as  had  a. 
a  holy  charge  committed  to  them  ;  whereupon, 
perhaps,  Bale  fays  St.  Columban  was  the  chief 
of  the  Druids  :  I  reckon  that  among  the  infinite 
fables  and  grofs  abfurdities,  which  its  author  hath, 
without  judgment,  ftuft  himfelf  withal.  For  their 
profeffion,  it  was  both  of  learning  profane  and 
holy  (I  fpeak  in  all,  applying  my  words  to  their 
times  :)  They  fat  as  judges,  and  determined  all 
caufes  emergent,  civil  and  criminal,  fu'ojedting1 
the  difobedient,  and  fuch  as  made  default,  to  in 
terdicts  and  cenfures,  prohibiting  th^cm  from  fa- 
cred  affemblies,  taking  away  their  capacities  in 
honourable  offices,  and  fo  drfabling  them,  thar  (as 
our  now  outlaws,  excommunicates,  and  attainted 
perfons)  they  might  not  commence  fuit  againft 
any  man.  In  a  multitude  of  verfes  they  delivered 
what  they  taught,  not  fuffering  it  to  be  commit 
ted  to  writing,  fo  imitating  both  Cabalifts,  Py 
thagoreans,  and  ancient  {••.)  Chriftians ;  but  ufed 
in  other  public.and  private  bufinefs  Greek  letters, 
as  Csiar's  copies  have :  but  hereof  fee  more  to 
the  tenth  fong.  Their  more  private  and  fa- 
cred  learning  confifted  in  Divinity  and  Philof  phy 
(fee  fomewhat  of  that  to  the  firft  Song),  which 
was  fuch,  that  although  I  think  you  may  truly 
fay  with  Origen  (e),  that,  before  our  Saviour's 
time,  Britain  acknowledged  not  one  true  God, 
yet  it  came  as  near  to  what  they  fhould  f  nve 
done,  or  rather  nearer,  than  moil  of  other,  euiier 
Greek  or  Roman,  as  by  their  pofitions  in  Ca:far, 
Strabo,  Lucan,  and  the  like  difcourfing  of  them, 
you  may  be  fntkfied.  For  although  Apollo,  Mars, 
and  Mercury  were  worfhipped  among  the  vulgar 
Gauls,  yet  it  appears  that  the  Druids  invocation 
was  to  one  (f)  AU-Keahng  or  All  faviag  power. 
In  morality,  their  inftruclions  were  fo  perluafive, 
and  themfelves  of  luch  reverence,  that  the  moft 
fiery  rage  of  Mars  kindled  among  the  people,  was 
b>  their  grave  eounfels  (y)  often  quenciied.  Out 
bf  Pliny  receive  their  form  of  ritual  facrifice 
^here  defcribed  by  the  author)  thus  :  In  luch 
gloomy  fhadows,  as  they  molt  ufually  for  con 
templation  retired  their  afcending  thought^  into, 
after  exact  fearch,  finding  an  oak,  whereon  a 
mifletoe  grew,  on  the  fixth  day  of  the  moon  (a- 
bove  all  other  times)  in  which  was  beginning  of 
their  year,  they  religioufly  and  with  invocatioa 


(i)  Plin.  hift.  nat.  16.  cap.  44. 

(c)  Dio.  Sicul.  de  Antiquor.  geftis  fab. 

(d)  Goropius  Gallic.  5. 


i.  e.  docerunt  Sapientes  Capnio  de  Art.  Calif- 
tic.  1.  3.  quod  Hebrxis  in  ufu  ut  avrc;  t<fn  Pia- 
g.irseis  nee  Druidum  difcipulis  refragari  feiji- 
tijs  Magiftror,  fas  erat. 

(/)  Geograph.  3.  cap.  a. 

(g)  Paul.  Merula  Cofmog.  part  a.  1.  3.  capi. 

(Z>)  Prefat.  ad  Leg.  Aluredi  Saxonic. 

(i)  Berofus  (ille  Annianus  fubdititiTis)  C1.- 


(i)  In  'P^nTafi-  apud  Scholiaft.  Apollonij,  uti 
primum  <iidici  a  Jo/,  bcaligero  M  Conjectaneis. 

(/;  De  nuptiis  Pelei  &  Thetidos.  •;  His 

Corpus  tremulum,  &c  ubi  vulgatis  decft  ifta, 
quae  antiquorum  codicum  fide  eft  vera  lectio,  uti 
Scaliger. 

(/.«)  Hedtor.  Boeth.  Scot.  hift.  2. 

(«)  Cad.  Rhodigin.  Antiq.  ledt.  10.  c.  I* 

(e)  Ad  Izech.  4. 

t/>;  Plin.  Hill.  Nat.  16.  cap.  44,  f 

(y)  Strab.  Geograph.  S. 
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brought  with  them  to  it  a  ceremonial  banquet, 
materials  for  fccrifice,  with  two  white  bulls,  fil 
leted  on  the  horns,  all  which  they  placed  under 
the  oak.  One  of  them,  honoured  with  that  func 
tion,  clothed  all  in  white,  climbs  the  tree,  and 
with  a  golden  knife  or  fcithe  cuts  the  mifletoe, 
which  they  folemnly  wrapt  in  one  of  their  white 
garments.  Then  did  they  facrifice  the  bulls, 
earneftly  calling  on  the  (/)  All-healing  deity, 
to  make  it  profperous  and  happy  on  whomfoever 
they  fhall  beftpw  it,  and  accounted  it  both  prefer- 
vative  againft  all  poifpns,  and  a  remedy  againft 
barrennefs.  If  I  fhould  imagine  by  this  All- 
hea.ing  deity^,  to  be  meant  Apollo,  whom  they 
worfhipped  under  name  of  Belin  (as  1  tell  you  to 
the  eighth  Song)  my  conjecture  were  every  way 
receivable;  feeing  that  Apollo  (j)  had  both  a- 
niorg  Greeks  and  Latins  the  divine  titles  of  (f) 
AXsg<*axof  Ai/jttw,  Medicus,  and  to  him  the  in 
vocation  was  (a)  I*  n««tv,  all  concurring  in  the 
lame  proof  ;  but  alfo'  if  they  had  (as  probability 
is  enough  to  conjcclure  it)  an  altar  infcribed  for 
this  devotion  and  ufcd  Greek  letters  (whkh  to  the 
next  Song  fhall  he  fomewhat  examined)  1  could 
well  think  the  dedication  thus  conceivetL 


(™)  BEAIZn*.  THr 

OR, 

(*)  BEAINn/-  0Ea<. 

Which,  very  probably,  was  meant  by  fome,  ma 
king  in  Latin  termination,  and  nearer  Apollo's 
panic 

(y)  DEO  ABELLIONI. 

As,  an  infcription  in  Gaul,  to  abiding  memory 
committed  by  that  molt  noble  Jofeph  (zj  Sca- 
liger  is  read  ;  and  perhaps  fome  relics  or  allufion 
to  this  name  is  in  that 

DEO  SANC  TO  BELATUCADRO  --  - 

yet  remaining  in  (a)  Cumberland.  Nor  ifi  it 
flrange  that  Apollo's  name  fhould  be  thus  far  of 
ancient  time,  before  communication  of  religion 
betwixt  theie  northern  parts  and  the  learned 


Gentiles,  feeing  that  Csefar  afirms  him  for  one 
of  their  deities;  and  long  beore  that.  Abaris, 
(about  the  beginning  of  the  (>j  Olympiads)  an 
Hyperborean  is  recorded  for  (j)  Apollo's  prieft 
among  the  utmoil  Scythians,  bcng  farther  from, 
Hellenifm  than  our  Britifli.  Bu  I  return  to  the, 
miftle  :  Hereto  hath  fome  referral  (d)  that  which 
the  Sibyl  counfelled  ./Eneas  to  cary  with  him  to 
to  Proferpine ; 


(0- 


latet  arbors  opaci 


Aureus  \3  joins  &  lento  mine  ramus 
yunoni  inferma  dicius  facet:  hunc  tegit  omnit 
£.ucus,  &  obfcuris  claudun  con-vallikut  umlrtr. 

Which  may  as  well  fobiapplied,  as  to  (y)  che-. 
miftry;  feeing  it  agree?  alfo  with  what  I  fpake 
before  of  £)«,  and  that  'irgil  exprefsly  compare* 
it  to  the  miftle, 

(g)  quad  non  jafeatinat  arlos. 

for  it  fprings  out  of  fme  particular  nature  of  the 
oaken  ftem,  whereuyn  it  is  called  by  an  old  poet 
(h}bpi><ii  fyui  :  and  .though  it  be  not  ordinarily 
found  upon  oaks,  y<,  that  oftimes  it  is,  any  apo 
thecary  can  tell,  viicb,  preferveth  it  for  medi 
cine,  as  the  anciers  ufed  to  make  lime  of  it  tq 
catch  birds:  of  -\hich  (j)  Argentarius  hath  an 
admonitory  e^igam  to  a  black-bin!,  that  fhe 
fhould  not  finj  u-en  the  oak,  becaufe  that 


but  on  the  Vie,  dedicated  to  Bacchus,  a  great  fa- 
vourite  of  ftgers.  Upon  this  Dfuidian  cuftoni 
(m),  fome  Iwe  grounded  that  unto  this  day  ufed 
in  France,»here  the  younger  country  feilows, 
about  ne\^par's  tide  in  every  village  give  the 
wifh  of  g)d  fortune  at  the  inhabitants  doors, 
with  this  jclamation,  («)  du  guv  i'an  neuf-  which, 
as  I  remefcer,  in  Rabelais  is  read  all  one  word, 
for  the  ihe  purpofe.  Whether  this  had  any 
commun?  with  the  inftitution  of  that  (o)  tem 
ple  'I|suT<a'  T^)j5  in  Antium,  or  that  Ovid  al 
luded  to/  in  that  verfe,  commonly  cited  out  of 
him, 


(r)  Qmnia  Sanantem.  » 

(j)  Macrob.  Satnrnal.  cap.  i  7. 

(/)  All  three  w  ids  as  much  as  Phyfician. 

(u~)  Heal  Apollo. 

(tf)  To  All-healing  Apollo  :  &  Salutaris  Apol- 
Jo  in  Numum.  ap.  Goltzium,  in  Thef. 

(»)'  To  God  Belin. 

(y)  To  God  Abellio. 

(z)  Aufeniar.  left.  I.  c.  9. 

(a)  Camd.ibid. 

(£)  Hippoilrat.  ap.  Suid.  in  Abar. 

(c)  Jv'Talchus  vit.  Pythag. 

(<f)  Virgil  ^Encid.  6.  Petr.  Crinit.  Hift.  Poet. 
6.  cap.  10, 


(«)  )e  directs  him  to  feck  a  golden  branch  in 
the  da;  woods,  cqnfecrate  to  Proferpine. 

(yBracefch  in  ligno  vita. 

(_g-),rhich  grows  of  itfelf. 

(A)weat  of  the  oak,  Ion.  apud  Athenseum 
Dipn*ph.  10. 

(Antholog  «.  cap.  |. 

(/3red  Lime  to  catch  her. 

(«Jo.  Gorop.  Gallic.  5.  &  alij. 

(?To  the  Miflle,  this  new  year. 

(,Flutarch.  Probl.  Rom.  3.  Cpelius  Rhodigin, 
An^  led.  18.  can.  14. 


Stng  IX. 


P  O  L  Y-O 


(/>)  At  (fomc  read  cuf)  vifcum  j&ruila,  vifcum 
da  mare  f ale  bant ; 

I  cannot  aflure  you,  yet  it  is  enough  likely.  But 
I  fee  a  cuftom  in  ibme  parts  among  us,  in  our 
language  (nor  is  the  digreflion  too  faulty,  the 
fame  in  effect  ;  I  mean  the  yearly  ivas-baile  in 
the  country  on  the  vigil  of  the  new  year,  which 
had  its  beginning,  as  fome  (r)  fay,  from  that  of 
Ronix  ^daughter  to  Hengift)  her  drinking  to 
Vortigern.  by  thefe  words  (/)  Louerd  king  tuas- 
ieil,  he  anfwering  her  by  direction  of  an  inter 
preter,  Drinr-beile,  (f)  and  then, 

Kujle  hire  andjitte  tire  adoune  and  glad  dronk  Lire 

heil, 

And  that  -was  the  in  tliis  land  tie  iterft  -was-bail 
As  in  langage  of  Saroyne  that  me  might  ever  i-wife, 
Jlndfo  ivel  he  faith  the  folc  about t  that  be  is  not  yut 

voryute. 

Afterward  it  appears  that  tvas-baile  and  Drinr- 
beil  were  the  uiual  phrafes  of  quaffing  among  the 
Englifli,  as  we  fee  in  («/)  Thomas  de  la  More, 
apd  before  him  that  old  (x)  Havillan,  thus  : 

f.cci  vagante  cifo  dijtentv  gvtture  waff-heil 
Ingiminant  waff-heil — — 

But  I  rather  conjecture  it  an  ufual  ceremony  a 
mong  the  Saxons  before  Hengift,  as  a  note  of 
heahh-wifliing  (and  fo  perhaps  you  might  make 
it  -wi/i-beH}  which  was  expreft  among  other  na- 
tirtns  in  that  form  of  drinking  to  the  health  of 
their  miftrefles  and  friends, 

Jitne   (x)  vos,  bene  nos,  iene  te,  bene  me,  bene  nof- 

tram  etiam 
Stefbanlum 

in  (y~)  Plautus,  and  infinite  other  teftirhonies  of 
that  nature  (in  him  Martial,  Ovid,  Horace,  and 
fuch  more)  agreeing  nearly  with  the  fafhionnow 
nfed  ;  we  calling  it  a  health,  as  (z)  they  did  alfo  in 
direct  terms ;  which  with  an  idol  called  Htilt  an 
ciently  worfhipped  at  Cerne  in  (z)  Dorfetfhire, 
by  the  Englifh.  Saxons,  in  name  exjpreffes  both  the 
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ceremony  of  drinking,  and  the  new  year's  accla 
mation  (whereto  in  fome  parts,  of  this  kingdom 
rs  joined  alfo  the  folemnity  of  drinking  out  of"  a 
(a)  cup,  ritually  cempofed,  decked,  and  filkd 
with  country  liquor)  juft  as  much  and  as  the  fame 
which  that  All  healing  deity,  or  All-helping  me 
dicine  did  among  the  Druids.  You  may  to  all 
this  add,  that,  as  an  earnuil  of  good  luck  to  fol 
low  the  new  year  beginning,  it  was  (£)  ufual 
among  the  Romans,  as  with  thus,  and  I  think, 
in  all  Europe,  at  this  day  is,  to  greet  each  other 
with  aufpicious  gifts.  But  hereof  5  ou  fay,  I  un 
fitly  expatiate  :  I  omit  therefore,  their  Sacrificing 
of  human  bodies,  and  fuch  like,  and  come  to  the 
places  of  their  affembly  :  This  was  about  Chartres 
in  Gaul,  as  Csefar  tells  us ;  Paul  Merula  (for  affi 
nity  of  name)  imagines  it  to  be  Dreux,  fome  eight 
miles  on  this  fide  Chartres.  And  peradventure 
the  Galatians  public  council  called  (c)  Drymene- 
tum  had  hence  original.  The  Britifh  Druids 
took  this  ifle  of  Anglefy  (then  well  ftored  with 
thick  woods,  and  religious  groves,  infomuch  that 
it  was  called  (J)  inls-Do-wil}  for  their  chief  refi- 
dence ;  as  in  the  Roman  (<?)  ftory  of  Paulinus  and 
Agricola's  adventuring  on  it,  is  delivered.  For 
their  fubverfion;  under  Auguftus  and  Tiberius 
they  were  prohibited  (_/")  Rome ;  and  Claudius 
endeavoured  it  in  (g)  Gaul;  yet  in  the  fucceeding' 
Emperors  times  there  were  of  them  left,  as  ap 
pears  in  Lampridius  and  Vopifcus,  mentioning 
them  in  their  lives ;  and,  long  fince  that,  Proco- 
pius  (b)  writing  under  Juftinian  above  D.  years 
after  Chrift,  affirms  that  then  the  Gauls  ufed 
facrifices  of  human,  flefh,  which  was  a  part  of 
Druidian  doctrine.  If  I  fhould  upon  teltimony 
(»')  of,  I  know  not  what,  Veremund  Campbell 
and  the  Irifh  Cornhill  tell  yoa  that  foroe  C.LX. 
years  before  Chrift,  Finnan  King  of  Scotland  firft 
gave  them  the  ifle,  or  that  King  Crathlint,  in 
Dioclefian's  perfecution,  turned  their  religion  into 
Chriftianifm,  and  made  Amphibalus  firlt  bifhop 
of  Sodor,  I  fliould  fabuloufly  abufe  time,  as  they 
have  ignorantly  miftook  that  ifle  of  Man  for 
this.  Or  to  fpeak  of  the  fuppofed  Druitenfufs,  i.  e. 
a  pentagoual  figure,  engraven  with  TT  or  Tye«z, 
(it  is  the  fame,  in  fafhion,with  the  victorious  feal 
of  Antiochus  Soter  (£),  being  admoniflied  by  A- 
lexander  in  a  dream,  to  take  it)  which  in  Qeri- 


(^)  As  if  you  fliould  fay  of  Miflled  Fortunue, 
fo  the  Miftle,  the  Druids  ufed  to  cry. 

(r)  Galfred  Monumeth.  1.  3.  cap.  j. 

(j)  Lord  King  a  health. 

(*)  Drink  the  health. 

(«)  Rob.  Glouc. 

(x)  Vita  Edw.  II. 

(ir)  In  Archit.  lib.  2. 

(x)  Subintellige  $»j<rfW,  aut  quid  flmile. 

(y)  In  Sticho. 

(z)  Propinotibi  falutem  plenis  faucib.  Plautus 
padem  comcedia. 

0)  Camdenus,  The  Waff-haU-boll, 


(^)  Ovid.  Fail.  r.  Feft.  in  Strena. 

(f)  Strab.  Geogr.  $. 

(V)  Trie  dark  Ifle  Brit. 

(?)  Tacit.  An.  14.  &  Vit.  Agticolae. 

(/)   Suet.  1.  5.  cap.  24.  &  Plin.  Hifl.  Nat.  3*. 
c.  i. 

(_§•)  Senec.  in  Apocoloc.  &  Sueton.  ubi 

(b,  De  bell.  Gothic  0. 

(/)  Hector  Boct.  Scotor.  Hift.  a.  and  6, 

(i)  Lucian.  i>  rip  <r»  iv  r7)  •5rf;<ra.yM(*.vf 
Alii.     Et  habetur   apud  Agrippam  in  3.  de  Oc« 
j  culta  Philofoph.  cap.  31.  atque  ex  Antiochi  num* 
1  »is  ajud  J.  Rouchlir,  in  3.  de  arte  Cabaliftica, 


THE    WORKS   OF    DRA  Y"T  O  N. 


many  they  reckon  for  a  prcfervative  againft  Hob 
goblins,  were  but  to  be  indulgent  to  old  wives 
traditions.  Only  thus  much  lor  a  corollary  I 
I  will  note  to  you ;  Conrad  (/)  Celtes  obferves,  to 
be  in  an  abbey  at  the  foot  of  Vichtelberg^hill, 
near  Voitland,  fix  ftatuon  of  ftone,  fet  in  the 
church-wall,  fome  feven  f;>ot,  every  one  tall, 
bare  head  and  foot,  cloakt  and  hooded,  with  a 
bag,  a  book,  a  ftaff,  a  beard  hanging  to  his  mid- 
die,  and  fpreading  a  muftachio,  an  auilere  look, 
and  eyes  fixt  on  rhe  earth  ;  which  he  conjectures 
to  be  images  of  them.  Upon  miftaking  of  Strabo, 
and  applying  what  he  faith  in  general,  and  brace 


lets  and  gold  chains  of  the  Gaul»,  to  the  Drujds3 
I  once  thought  that  Conrad  had  been  deceivtd. 
But  I  can  now  upon  better  advice  incline  to  his 
judgment. 

Wbicb  tuitb  my  Princes  Court  1  fometimes  phased 
to  grace, 

For  as  in  South  Wales,  Caermardhin,  and  af- 
j  terwards  Dinevowr ;  in  Powis,  Shrewfbury,  and 
•  then  Mathraval,  fo  in  North  Wales  was  Aber- 

fraw  in  Anglefey,  chief  place  of  the  princes  (m) 

refidence. 


(/)  Tract,  dc  Hercynia  Sylva. 


(m)  Prif.  in  defcrip.  Wall. 


A  CHRONOLOGY  OF  THE  KINGS  AND  PRINCES  OF  WALES, 

FROM  $  ARTHUR,  UNTIL  THE  END  OF  THE  BRITISH  BLOOD  IN  THEM. 


54*. 


tear  of  Cbrift. 

516.  Arthur  fucceeded  his  father  Uther 
Pendrag  ;n  :  of  his  death,  fee  to 
the  III.  fong, 

Conftantine,  fon  to  Cador  Duke  of 
Cornwal  (underftand  Governor, 
or  Lord  Lieutenant;  for,  neither 
in  thofe  times,  nor  long  after, 
was  any  fuch  title  particularly 
honorary  :)  he  lies  buried  at 
Stonehenge. 

Aurelius  Conan. 

Vortipor. 

Malgo. 

Catheric.  In  his  time  the  Britons 
had  much  adverfe  fortune  in  war 
with  tbe  Saxons ;  and  then,  moft 
of  all,  made  that  feceflion  into 
Wales  and  Cornwal,  yet  in  name 
retaining  hereof  the  remem 
brance. 

Cadwan. 

Cadwalin  or  Cadwallo  :  The  Bri 
tons  as  in  token  of  his  powerful 


545- 
578- 
581- 


Tear  of  Ctri/l. 


About  600. 
About  630. 


§  I  will  not  juftify  the  times  of  this  Arthur, 
nor  the  reft,  before  Cadwallader ;  fo  difcording 
are  our  Chronologers  :  nor  had  I  time  to  exa 
mine,  nor  think  that  any  man  hath  fufficient 
sneans  to  rectify  them. 


refinance  and  dominion  againft 
the  Saxons,  put  (m)  him,  being 
dead,  into  a  brazen  horfe,  ana 
fet  it  on  the  top  of  the  weft  gate 
of  London ;  it  feems  he  means 
Ludgate. 

676.  Cadwallatler  fon  to  Cadwallo ;  of 
him  and  his  name,  fee  before. 
Nor  think  I  the  Britifh  and  Eng~ 
lifti  Chronicles  concerning  him, 
reconcileable.  In  him  the  chief 
monarchy  and  glory  of  the  Bri- 
tifil  failed. 

688.  Ivor  fon  to  Alan,  King  of  Armo* 
rique  Britain.  This  Ivor  they 
make  (but  I  examine  it  not  now) 
Ine  King  of  Weft  Saxons  in  our 
monks ;  that  is,  he  which  began 
the  Peter-pence  to  Rome. 

730.  Roderique  Molwinicfon  of  Edward 
(jn)  Ywrch. 

755-     Conan  Tindaethwy,  fon  of  Roderic. 


(m)  This  report  is,  as  the  Britilh  ftory 
hardly  juftifiable,  if 
(«)  The  Roo. 
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Tear  *f  Cbr'tf.. 

Near  820.  MCTTJH  Urich,  in  right  of  his  wife 
Efyiht,  daughter  and  heir  to  Ro- 
dcriqne. 

843.     Roderiqne  Mawr,  fon  to  Mervin 
and  Efyiht.  Among  his  fons  was 
the  tripartite  diriuon  of  Wales 
(as  to  the  VII.  fbng)  into  Pow- 
ile,  North,  and  Sooth  Wales. 
877.    Anarawd  (on  to  Roderiqne. 
913.     Edward  Voel,  fon  of  Anarawd. 
940.     Howcl  Dha,  coofin  gcrman  to  Ed- 
wal,  having  before   the  princi 
pality  of  Sooth  Wales  and  Powis. 
This  is  he  whole  laws  are  to  fa 
mous,  and  inquired  of  in  Rot. 
Clauf.  WalL   9.  Ed.  I.  in  the 
tower. 
94?.     Jevaf  and  Jago,  ions  of  EdwaL 

VoeL 

9X2.    Howcl  ap  Jevaf. 
984      Cadwalhon  ap  Jevaf. 
986.    Meredith  ap  Owen* 
992.     Ed  wal  ap  Myric. 
1005.     JEdan  ap  Blegored. 
7015.    Lheweun  ap  iafjtbt. 
1021.    Jago  ap  Edwal  ap  Mejric. 
1037.     GrufFjrth  ap  Lhewelin. 
1061.     Blethin  and  Rhrwallon  ap  Conrtn. 
7073.    Trahaern  ap  Caradoc. 
1078.    GnnTfth  ap  Cocao.    He  reformed 


"37- 
1169. 


"94- 


the  Welfh  poets  and 
and  brought  over  others  out  of 
Ireland  to  inftrnd  the  Welfh,  a* 
to  the  IV.  fong. 

Owen  Gwineth  ap  Gmffyth  ap  Co- 
nan. 

David  ap  Owen  Gwineth.  In  his 
time,  Madoc  his  brother  difco- 
vered  part  of  the  Weft  Indies. 

Lehwelin  ap  Jorweth  ap  Owea 
Gwineth. 

David  ap  Lhewelin  ap  Jorwerth. 

Lhewelin  ap  Gruffyth  ap  Jorwerth, 
the  laft  Prince  of  Wales  of  the 
Britifb  blood. 

Edward  I.  conquered  Wales,  and 
got  the  principality,  Lhewlia 
thenflain;  and  fince  that  (Hen 
ry  III.  before  gave  k  alib  to  hie 
ion  Prince  Edward)  it  hath  been 
in  the  tlotA  ions,  and  heirs  ap 
parent  of  the  EngliJh  crown. 


Bat  note,  that  after  the  divifion  among  Rode- 
riqne  Mawr's  ions,  the  principality  was  chiefly 
in  North  Wales,  and  the  reft  as  tributary  to  Prince 
of  that  part:  and  for  him  as  fupreme  King  of 
Wales,  are  all  thefc  deductions  of  time  afuf  per- 
utal  iii»  la-s  U^wt^i. 


POL    T-O  L  B  I  O  N: 


THE    TENTH  SONG. 


^fhc  Argument. 

The  ferious  Mufe  herfelf  applies 
To  Merlin's  ancient  prophecies 
At  Dinas  Emris ;  where  he  fliow'd 
How  fate  the  Britons  rule  beftow'd. 
To  Conway  next  fhe  turns  her  tale, 
And  fings  her  Cluyd's  renowned  vale ; 
Then  of  Saint  Winifrid  doth  tell, 
And  all  the  wonders  of  her  well ; 
Makes  Dee,  Brute's  hiftory  purfue  : 
At  which,  fhe  bids  her  Wales  adieu. 


A  WHILE  thus  taking  breath,  our  way  yet  fair  in 

view,  [purfue. 

The    Mufe    her    former    courfe   doth   ferioufly 

From  (a)  Penmen's  craggy  height  to  try  her  faily 

wings, 

Herfelf  long  having  bath'd  in  the  delicious  fprings 
(That  trembling  from  his  top  through  long-worn 

^      crannies  creep, 

To  fpend  their  liquid  ftore  on  the  infatiate  de£p) 
She  meets  with  Conway  firft,  which  lyeth  next  at 
hand :  [fand, 

Whofe  precious  orient  pearl  that  breedeth  in  her 
Above  the  other  floods  of  Britain  doth  her  grace : 
Into  the  Irifh  fea  which  making  out  her  race, 

•(a)  Penmenmaur. 


Supply'd  by  many  a  mere  (through  many  feveral 

rills 

Into  her  bofom  pour'd)  her  plenteoufly  fhe  fills. 
O  goodly  river  !  near  unto  thy  facrcd  fpring 
§  Prophetic  Merlin  fat,  when  to  the  Britifh  king 
The  changes  long  to  come,  aufpicioufly  he  told. 
Moft  happy  were  thy  nymphs,  that  wond'ring 

did  behold 

His  graver  wrinkled  brow,  amazed,  and  did  hear 
The  dreadful  words  he  fpake,  that  fo  ambiguous 

were.  [about) 

Thrice  happy  brooks,   I  fay,   that  (every   way 
Thy  tributaries  be  :  as  is  that  town,  whereout 
Into  the  fea  thou  fall'ft,  which  Conway  of  thy 

name 
Perpetually  is  call'd,  to  regifter  thy  fame. 


POLY-OLBION. 


For  thou,  clear  Conway,  heard'ft  wife   Merlin 

firft  relate 

Th    Deifinies  decree,  of  Britain's  future  fate  ;   . 
Which  truly  he  foretold  proud  Voi tiger  fbould 

lofe  :  [depofc  : 

.As,  when  him  from  his  feat  the  Saxons  lliould 
Tue  forces  that  (hould  here  from  (&)  Armorick 

arrive,  [drive  : 

Y:t  far  too  weak  from  hence  the  enemy  to 
And  to  rhat  mighty  king,  which  raftily  undertook 
A  urong-wall'd  tower  to  rear,  thofc  earthly  fpi- 

rits  that  fhook  [fhape, 

The  great  foundation  ftill,   in    dragons    horrid 
That  dreaming  wizard  told ;  making  the  moun 
tain  gape 
With  his  moft  powerful  charms,  to  view  thofe 

caverns  deep  ; 
And   from  the  top  of  (c)   Brith,  fo   high   and 

wond'rous  ileep, 
Where  Dinas  Emris  flood,  flievv'u  where  the  fer- 

pents  fought, 
The  white  that  tore  the   red ;  from  whence  the 

Prophet  wrought 

The  Britons  fad  decay  then  fhortly  to  enfue. 
O  !    happy  ye,  that  heard  the  man  who   all 

things  knew  [admir'd 

Until  the  general  doom,  through  all  the  world 
By  whofe  prophetic  faws  ye  all  became  infpir'd ; 
As  well  the  forked  Neage,  that  near'ft  her  foun 
tain  fprings, 

With  her  beloved  Maid  Melandidar,  that  brings 
Her  flow,  where  Conway  forth  into  the  feadoth 

flide  [fide) 

(That  to  their  miftrefs  make  frofrt  the  Denbighian 
As  thofe  that  from  the  hills  of  proud  Caernarvon 

fall. 
This  icarce  the  mufe  had  faid,  but  Cluyd  doth 

quickly  call 
Her  great  recourfe,  to  come  and  guard  her  while 

fhe  glide  [pride 

Along  the  goodly  vale  (which  with  her  wealthy 
Much  beautifies  her  banks  ;  fo  naturally  her  own, 
That  Dyffren  Cluyd  by  her  both  far  and  near  is 

known,  [clos'd 

With  high  embattel'd  hills  that  each  way  is  in- 
But  only  on  the  north  and  to  the  north  difpos'd, 
Fierce  Borea*  finds  accefs  to  court  the  dainty  vale  : 
Who,  whifp'rir.g  in  her  ear,  with  many  a  wanton 

tale, 

Allures  her  to  his  love  (his  leman  her  to  make) 
As  one  that  in  himfelf  much  fuff'reth  for  her  fake. 
The  (d]  Orcades,  and  all  thofe  {d)  Eubides 

cmbrac'd  [chafte, 

In  Neptune's  aged  arms,  to  Neptune  feeming 
Vet  proftitute  themfelves  to  Boreas ;  who  neglecls 
The  Caledonian  downs,  nor  aught  at  all  refpects 
The  other  inland  dales,  abroad  that  fcatter'd  lie, 
Some  on  the  Englifh  earth,  and  fome  on  Albany; 
But,  cou.ting  Dyffren  Cluyd,  her  beauty  doth 

prefer  [her, 

Such  dalliance  as  alone  the  north-wind  hath  with 


(b)  Little  Britai-'  i"  France, 
(c    P  r     ,     Snnwfion. 

(<0  ifles  upon  ti:c  uorth-eaft  and  weft  of  Scotland. 


(*)  Orithya  not  enjoy'd,  from  Thrace  when  he  her 

took, 

And  in  his  filly  plumes  the  trembling  virgin  fhook : 
But   through  the  extreme  love  he  to  this  vale 

doth  bear,  [fear 

Grows  jealous  at  the  length,  and  mightily  doth 
Great  Neptune,  whom  he  fees  to  fmug  his  horrid 

face :  [grace, 

And  fearing  left  the  God  fliould  fo  obtain  her 
From  the  Septentrion  cold,  in  the  breem  freezing 

air, 
Where  the  bleak  north-wind  keeps  ftill  domineer- 

ing  there, 
From  Shetland  ftradling  wide,  his  foot  on  Thuly 

fets :  [threats, 

Whence  ftorming,    all   the  vaft  Deucalidon  he 
And  bears  his  boifterous  waves  into  the  narrower 

mouth  [fouth, 

Of  the  (/)Vervigianfea:  where  meeting,  from  the 
Great  Neptune's  furlier  tides,with  their  rob  uftious 

{hocks, 

Each  other  fhoulder  up  againft  the  griefly  rocks ; 
As  ftrong  men  when  they  meet,  cwntendiog  for 

the  path,  , 

But,  coining  near  the   coaft  where   Cluyd    her 

dwelling  hath,  [wreak, 

The  north-wind  (calm  become)  forgets  his  ire  to 

^  And  the  delicious  vale  thus  mildly  doth  befpeak  : 

'  Dear  Cluyd,  th'  abundant  fweets  that  from 

'  thy  bofom  flow, 

'  When  with  my  active  wings  Into  the  air  I  throw, 
'  Thofe  hill»  whofe  hoary  heads  feem  in  the  clouds 

'  to  dwell,  [fmell 

'  Of  aged    become  young,  enamour'd  with  the 
'  Of  th'  odoriferous  flowers  in  thy  moft  precious 

'  lap  :  [enwrap, 

'  Within   whole    velvet    leaves,  when    J    myfelf 
'  They  fuffbcate  with  fcents;  that  (from  my  na- 

'  tive  kind)  [wind. 

'  I  feem  fome  flow  perfume,  and  not  the  fwifteft 
'  With  joy,  my  Dryffen  Cluyd,  I  fee  the  bravely 

*  fpread, 

'  Surveying  every  part,  from  foot  up  to  thy  head; 
'  Thy  full  and  youthful  breafts,  which  in  their 

'  meadowy  pride 
'  Are  brancht  with  rivery  veins,  meander-like 

'  that  glide. 

'  I  farther  note  in  thee,  more  excellent  than  thefe 
'  (Wrere  there  a  thing  that  more  the  amorous  eye 

'  might  pleafe) 
'  Thy  plump  and  fwelling  womb,  whofe  mellowy 

'  glebe  doth  bear  [ear.* 

'  The  yellow  ripened  flieaf,  that  bendeth  with  the 
Whilft  in  this  fort  his  luit  he  amorouflyprefer'd, 
Moylvennil  near  at  hand,  the  north-wind  over 
heard  : 

And,  vexed  at  the  heart,  that  he  a  mountain  great, 
Which  long  time  in  his  breaft  had  felt  love's 

kindiy  heat  [caught, 

As  one  whom  cryftal  Cluyd  had  with  her  beauty- 
Is  for  that  river's  fake  near  of  his  wits  diftraught, 

(e)  In  the  «fth  book  of  Ovid's  Metamorphosis. 
(/;   The  tide,  out  the  of  asd  fcutli  Teas,  meeting  ii 
St.  Ge  rue's 


With  inly  rage  to  hear  that  valley  fo  extol'd ; 
And  yet  that  brook,  whofe  courfe  fo  hatful  makes 

her  mould,  [name, 

And  one  that  lends  that  vale  her  moft  renowned 
Should  of  her  meaner  far,  be  overgone  in  fame. 
Wherefore  Moylvennil  wifl'd  his  Cluyd  herfelf  to 

fhew :  [flow, 

Who,  from  her  native  font,  as  proudly  fhe  doth 
Her  hand-maids  (g}  Manian  hath,  and  (<g-)  Hef- 

pin,  her  to  bring 

To  Ruthin.  Whofe  fair  feat  firft  kindly  vifiting, 
To  lead  her  thence  in  ftate,  ( _§•)  Lewenny  lends 

her  fource  :  [recourfe, 

That  when  Moylvennil  fees  his  river's  great 
Tromhis  intrenched  top  is  pleas'd  with  her  fupplies. 
(j-)  Claweddeck  cometh  in,  and  (g)  Iftradlike- 

wife  hies 
Unto  the  queen-like  Cluyd,  as  fb.e  to  Denbigh 

draws :  [daws, 

And  on  the  other  fide,  from  whence  the  morning 
Down  from  the  Flintian  hills  comes  Wheeler,  her 

to  bear  [where 

To  facred    Afaph's  fee,   his  hallowed    temple ; 
Fair  EUvy  having  won  her  fifter  Aled's  power, 
They  entertain  their  Cluyd  near  mighty  Neptune's 

bower  : 

Who  likewife  is  fuftain'd  by  Senion,  laft  that  falls, 
And  from  the  virgin's  well  doth  wafh  old  Ruth- 
land's  walls. 

Moylvennil  with  her  fight  that  never  isfumc'd, 
Now  with  exceffive  joy  fo  ftrongly  is  furpris'd, 
That  thus  he  proudly  fpake ; '  On  the  Gwynethian 

ground 
'  (And  look  from  eaft  to  weft)  what  country  is 

'  there  crown'd 

'  As  thou  (f>)  Tegenia  art?  that,  with  a  valeforich 
'  (Cut  thorough  with  the  Cluyd,  whofe  graces  me 

'  bewitch)  [been  : 

*  The  fruitful'ft  of  all  Wales,  fo  long  haft  honour'd 

*  As  alfo  by  thy  fpring,Tuch  wonder  who  doft  win, 
'  §  That  naturally  remote  fix  Britifh  milesfrom  fea, 
c  And  rifing  on  the  firm,  yet  in  the  natural  day 

'  Twice  falling,  twice  doth  fill,  in  moft  admired 
'  wife. 

*  When  Cynthia  from   the  eaft  unto  the  fouth 

*  doth  rife, 

'  That  mighty  Neptune  flows,  then  ftrangely  ebbs 

*  thy  well :  [fwell ; 
'  And  when  again  he  finks,  as  ftrangely  fhe  doth 

*  §  Yet  to  the  facred  fount  of  Winifred  gives  place  ; 
'Of  all  the  Cambrian  fpringsof  fuch  efpecial  grace, 
'  That  oft  the  (i)  Dcvian   nymphs,  as  alfo  thofe 

*  that  keep  [deep, 
'  Amongft    the    coral-groves    in    the    Vergiviun 

*  Have  left  their  wat'ry  bowers,  their  fecret  fafe 

*  retire,  [mire 

*  To  fee   her  whom  report  fo  greatly  fhould  ad- 
'  (Whofe  waters  to   this  day  as  perfect  are  and 

'  clear,  [were, 

'  As  her   delightful  eyes  in  their  full   beauties 

(g)  Rivcrets  running  into  Chiy.1  out  of  Denbigh  and 
Flintfhire. 

(h)  Part  of  tha  Vale  called  Tc^-Eagle,  i.  t.  F?.ir  Eng. 
Una. 

(0  Of  Dee. 


OF    D  R  A  Y  T  6  N. 

1  A  virgin  while  fhe  liv'd)  cliafte  Wimfrid  :  whcr 

*  chofe 

'  Before  her  maiden-gem  fhe  forcibly  would  lofe, 
'  To  have  her  harmlefs  life  by  the  lewd  raptor 

'  fpilt :  [his  guilt, 

'  For  which,  ftill  more  and  more  to  aggravate; 
'  The  lifelefs  tears  fhe  fhed,  into  a  fountain  turn. 
1  And,  that  for  her  alone  the  water  fhould  not 

'  mourn,  [her  veins, 

*  The   pure  vermilian   blood,  that   iffued    from 
'  Unto  this  very  day  the  pearly  gravel  ftains  ; 
4  As  erft  the  white  and  red  were  mixed  in  her 

'  cheek.  [like, 

'  And,  that  one  part  of  her  might  be  the  other 
'  Her  hair  was  turn'd  to  mofs ;  whofe  fweetnefs 

•  doth  declare,  [bare  i 
'  In  livelinefs  of  youth   the  natural  fweets  fhe 
'  And  of  her  holy  life  the  innocence  to  fhew, 

'  Whatever  living  thing  into  this  well  you  throw, 
'  She  ftrongly  bears  it  up,  not  fuff'ring  it  to  fink. 
f  BefideSjthewholefome  ufe  in  bathing,  or  in  drink, 
'  Doth  the  difeafed  cure,  as  thereto  fhe  did  leave 
4  Her  virtue  with  her  name,  that  time  fhould  not 

'  bereave.* 
Scarce  of  this  tedious  tale  Moylvennil  made  art 

end,  [afcend 

But  that  the  higher  (£)  Yale,  whofe  being  doth 
Into  the  pleafant  eaft,  his  loftier  head  advanc'd. 
This  region,  as  a  man  that  long  had  been  intranc'd 
(Whilft  thus  himfelf  to  pleafe,  the  mighty  moun 
tains  tells  [wells)' 
Such  (/)  farlies  of  Cluyd,  and  of  his  wond'rousf 
Stood  thinking  what  to  do  :  left  fair  Tegenia, 

plac'd 

So  admirably  well ,  might  hold  herfelf  difgrac'd 
By  his  fo  barren  fite,  being  mountainous  and  cold, 
To   nothing  more  unlike  than  Dyffren's  batful 

mould ; 

And  in  refpecl;  of  her,  to  be  accounted  rude. 
Yale,  for  he  would  not  be  confounded  quite  by 

Cluyd, 
(And  for  his  common  want,  to  coin  fome  pool: 

excufe) 

Unto  his  proper  praife,  difcreetly  doth  produce 
A  valley,  for  a  vale,  of  her  peculiar  kind ; 
In  goodnefs,  breadth,  and  length,  though  Dryffea 

far  behind : 
On  this  yet  dare  he  ftand,  that  for  the  natural1 

frame,  [name, 

§  That  figure  of  the  crofs,  of  which  it  takes  the 
Is  equal  with  the  beft   which  elfe  excel  it  far  : 
And  by  the  power  of  that  moft  facred  character, 
Refpecl  beyond  the  reft  unto  herfelf  dorh  win. 

When  now  the  ftertier  Dee  doth  inftantly  begi« 
His  ampler  felf  to  fhew  that  (down  the  verdant 

dale)  [Yale,1 

Strains  in  his  nobler  courfe  along  the  rougher 
T'  invite  his  favouring  brooks  :  where  from  that 

fpacious  lin 
Through  which  he  conies  unmixt,  firft  (02)  Alwifl 

falleth  in  : 


(i)  A  place  mountainous,  and  fomewliat  inacc'cfliblc,, 
(0  Strange  things, 


X. 
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And  going  on  along,  (till  gathering  up  his  force, 
Gets  (fa  }  Gerrow  te  his  aid,  to  haften  on  his  courfe. 
With  (OT)  Chriftoneth  next,  comes  («»)  Keriog  in 

apace.  [face 

Out  of  the  leaden  mines,  then  with  her  fullied 
(m  )  Claweddock  cafts  about  where  Gwenrow  fhe 

may  greet,  [meet. 

Till  like  two  loving  friends  they  under  Wrexam 
Then  (/w)A'en  makes  approach  (to  Dee  moft  in 

ly  dear) 

Taking  (»»)Tegiddog  in;  who  earneft  to  be  there, 
For  hafte,  twice  under  earth  her  cryftal  head 

doth  run  : 

When  inftantly  again  Dee's  holinefs  begun, 
By  hi»  contracted  front  and  fterner  waves  to  fliow, 
That  he  had  things  to  fpeak,  might  profit  them 

to  know  ; 
A  brook   that  was  fuppos'd   much    bufinefs  to 

hare  feen, 
Which  had  an  ancient  bound  'twixt  Wales  and 

England  been, 

And  noted  was  by  both  to  be  an  ominous  flood, 
That  changing  of  his  fords,  the  future  ill  or  good 
Of  either  country  told  ;  of  cither's  war  or  peace, 
The  ficknefs,  or  the  health,  the  dearth,  or  the 

increafe  : 
And  that  of  all  the  floods  of  Britain,  he  might 

boaft  [moft, 

His  ftream  in  former  times  to  have  been  honour'd 
When  as  at  Chefter  once  king  Edgar  held  his 

court  [refort  : 

§  To  whom  eight  lefler  kings  with  homage  did 
That  mighty  Mercian  lord,  him  'in  his  barge  be- 

ftowM, 

And  was  by  all  thofe  kings  about  the  river  row'd. 
For  which,  the  hallowed  Dee  fo  much  upon  him 

took,  [brook, 

And  now  that  time  was  come,  that  this  imperious 
The  long-traduced  Brute  determin'd  to  awake, 
And  in   the    Britains  right  thus  boldly  to  them 

fpake  ; 
*  O  yc,  the  ancient  race  of  famous  Brute  that  be, 

*  §  And  thou,  the  -queen  of  ifles,  Great  Britain; 

'  why  do  ye 
'  Your  grandfire's  God-like   name  (with   a  ne- 

'  glectful  ear) 

c  In  fo  reproachful  terms  and  ignominy  hear, 
*'  By  every  one  of  late  contcmptuoufly  difgrac'd  ; 

*  That  he,  whom  time  fo  long  and  ftrongly  hath 

'  embrac'd, 

*  Should  be  rejected  quite  ?   The  reafon  urged 

'  why, 

*  Is  by  the  general  foe  thus  anfwer'd  by  and  by  : 

*  That   Brutus,  as  you  fay,  by   lea  who  hither 

'  came, 

*  From  whom  you  would  fuppofe  this  ifle  firft 

took  the  name, 
'  Merely  fictitious  is;  nor  could  the  Romans  hear 

*  Moft  lludious  of  the  truth,  and  neaf'it  thole 

'  times  th:;t  were) 

'  Of  any  fuch  as  he  :  nay,  they  -who  moft  do  ftrive, 
1  From  that  great  ftock  of  I'roy  their  lineage  to 

'  derive, 

(mi  The  rims  in  the  Bait  of  Denbigh,  tailing  into  Dee, 


'  In  all  the  large  defcent  of  Julus,  never  found* 
'  That  Brute,  on  whom  we  might  our  firft  be- 

'  ginning  ground. 

'  To  this  aflertion,  thus  I  faithfully  reply; 
'  And  as  a  friend  to  truth,  do  conftantly  deny 
'  Antiquity  to  them,  as  nearer  to  thofe  times  ; 
'  Their  writings  to  precede  our  ancient  Britiflv 

'  rhymes : 

'  But  that  our  noble  Bards,  which  fo  divinely  fung' 
'  That  remnant  of  old  Troy,  of  which  the  Bri 
tains  fprung, 
'  Before  thofe  Romans  were,  as  proof  we  can 

'  produce; 
'  §  And  learning  long  with  us,  e'er  'twas  with 

.     '  them  in  ufe. 

'  And  they  but  idly  talk,  upbraiding  us  with  lies. 
'  §  That  Geffray  Monmouth,  firft,  our  Brutus  did 

'  devife, 

'  Not  heard  of  till  his  time  our  adverfary  fays  : 
'  When  pregnantly  we  prove,  e'er  that  hiftorian'* 

4  days, 
'  A  thoufand  ling'ring  years,  our  prophets  clearly 

'  fong 
'  The   Britain-founding    Brute,    moft    frequent: 

'  them  among.  ' 

'  From  TaliefTen  wife  (approved  fo  with  us, 
c  That  what  he  fpake  was  held  to  be  oraculous, 
'  So  true  his  writings  were)  and  fuch  immortal 

'  men  [againt 

'   As  this  now-waning  world  (hall  hardly  hear 
'   In  our  own  genuine  tongue,  that  natives  were  of 

'  Wales,  [tales 

'  Our  Geffray  had  his  Brute.  Nor  were  thefe  idle 
'  (As  he  may  find,  the  truth  of  our  defcents  that 

'  feeks) 

'  Nor  fabulous,  like  thofe  devifed  by  the  Greeks  ? 
'  But  from  the  firft  of  time,  by  judges  ftill  were 

'  heard, 
'  Difcreetly  every  («)year  correcting  where  they 

err'd. 
'  And  that  whereon  our  foe  his  greateft  hold 

'  doth  take, 
'  Againft  the  handled  caufe  and  moft  doth  feeiu 

4  to  make, 

'  Is,  that  we  fhew  no  book  our  Brutus  to  approve j 
'  But  that  our  idle  Bards,  as  their  fond  rage  did 

'  move, 
'  Sang  what  their  fancies  pleas'd.     Thus  do  I  an- 

'  fwer  thefe;  [Druides, 

'  That   th'    ancient    l.iitifli   priefts,  the  fearlefs 
'  That,  minifter'd  the  laws,  and  were  fo  truly 

'  wife, 

'  That  they  determin'd  ftates;  attending  facrifice, 
'  §  To  letters  never  would  their  myfteries  com- 

'  mit, 
e  For  which  the  breafts  of  men  they  deem'd  to  bs 

'  more  fit. 
'  Which  qucftionlefs  fliould  feem  from  judgment 

'  to  proceed. 

'   For,  when  of  ages  paft  we  look  in  books  to  read3 
•   We  rerchlefly  difcharge  our  memory  of  thofe. 
'  So  when  injurious  time,  fuch  monuments  dotit 

4  lofe 

(«/  At  the  Stcthva.    Sec  to  the  fourth  fongv 
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(As  what  fo  great  a  work,  by  time  that  is  not 

'  wrackt  ?) 

We  utterly  forego  that  .memorable  aft  : 
But  when  we  lay  it  up  within  the  minds  of  men, 
They  leave  it  their  next  age ;   that  leaves  it  hers 

'  agen  : 
So  ftrongly  which  (methinks)  doth  for  tradition 

'  make, 

As  if  you  from  the  world  it  altogether  take, 
You  utterly  fubvert  antiquity  thereby,  [doth  ly, 
For  though  time  well  may  prove  that  often  fhe 
Pofterity  by  her  yet  many  things  bath  known, 
That  ere  men  learn'd  to  write,  could  no  way 

*  have  been  {hewn  : 

For,  if  the  fpirit  of  God  did  not  our  faith  affure 
The  fcriptures  he  from  heaven,  like  heaven,  di- 

'  vinely  pure, 

Of  Mofes'  mighty  works,  I  reverently  may  fay 
(I  fpeak  with  godly  fear  tradition  put  away, 
In  power  "of  human  wit  it  eas'ly  doth  not  ly 
To  prove  before  the  flood  the  genealogy. 
Nor  any  thing  there  is  that  kindlier  doth  agree 
With  our  defcent  from  Troy  (if  things  compar'd 

*  may  be)  [when 
Than  peopling  ef  this  place,  near  to  thofe  ages, 
Exiled  by  the  Greeks,  thofe  poor  world-wand- 

'  'ring  men 

(Of  all  hope  to  return  into  their  country  reft) 
Sought  mores  whereon  to  fet  that  little  them 

c  was  left  : 
From  fome  fnch  godlike  race  we   queftionlefs 

'  did  fpring, 

Who  foon  became  fo  great  here  once  inhabiting. 
So  barbarous  nor  were  we,  as  many  have  us  made, 
And  Cxfar's  envious  pen  would  all  the  world 

'  pcrfuade, 

His  own  ambitious  ends  in  feeking  to  advance, 
When  with  his   Roman  power  arriving   here 

'  from  France, 


'  If  he  the  Britains  found  experlenc'd  fo  in  war, 
'  That  they  with  fuch  great  fkill  could  wield  their 

t     '  armed  car  ; 

*  And,  as  he  ftill  came  on,  his  ikilful  march  to  let, 
'  Cut  down  their  aged  oaks,  and  in  the  rivers  fet 
'  The  fharp  fteel-pointed  ftakes,  as  he  the  fords 

'  fhould  pafs ; 

'  I  fain  would  undcrftand  how  'tis  that  nation  was 
'  So  ignorant  he  would  make,  and  yet  fo  knowing 

'  war.  [we  are 

'  But,  in  things  paft  fo  long  (for  all  the  world) 
'  Like  to  a  man  embarkt,  and  travelling  the  deep  : 
'  Who  failing  by  fome  hill,  or  promontory  fteep 
'  Which  juts  into  the  fea,  with  an  amazed  eye 
'  Beholds  the  cliffs  thruft  up  into  the  lofty  iky, 
'  And  th'  more  that  he  doth  look,  the  more  it 

*  draws  his  fight ; 
'  Now  at  the  craggy  front,  then  at  the  wond'rou* 

'  weight :  [fail 

'  But,  from  the  paffed  fhore  ftill  as  the  fwelling 
'  (Thruft  forward  by  the  wind)  the  floatiug  bark 

'  doth  hail, 

'  The  mighty  giant-heap,  fo  lefs  and  leffer  ftill 
'  Appeareth  to  the  eye,  until  the  monftrous  hill 
'  At  length  fhews  like  a  cloud;  and  farther  being 

'  caft, 

'  Is  out  of  kenning  quite  :  fo,  of  the  ages  paft ; 
'  Thofe  things  that  in  their  age  much  to  be  won- 

'  der'd  were,  [bear, 

'  Still  as  wing-footed  time  them  farther  off  doth 
1  Do  leflen  every  hour.'     When  now  the  mighty 

preafe, 

Impatient  of  his  fpeech,  intreat  the  flood  to  ceafe, 
And  cry  with  one  confent,  the  Saxon  ftate  to  fhew, 
As  angry  with  the  mufe  fuch  labour  to  beftow 
On  Wales,  but  England  ftill  neglected  thus  to  be. 
And  having  paft  the  time,  the  honourable  Dee 
At  Chefter  was  arriv'd,  and  bade  them  all  adieu  : 
When  our  intendedcourfe  with  England  we  purfue. 
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RETURNING  into  the  land,  the  mufe  leads  you 
about  Denbigh  and  Flint,  moft  northern  and  ma 
ritime  fhires  of  Wales ;  which  conclude  thefe  feven 
laft  books  dedicated  to  the  glory  of  that  third  part 
of  great  Britain. 

Prophetic  Merlin  fat,  ivben  to  the  BritiJL  King. 

In  the  firft  declining  ftate  of  the  Britifh  empire 
(to  explain  the  author  in  this  of  Merlin)  Vorti- 
gern,  by  a;) vice  of  his  magicians,  after  divers  un 
fortunate  fucceffes  in  war,  refolved  to  erect  a 
ftrong  foit  in  Snowdon  hills  (not  far  from  Con-. 


way's  head  in  the  edg-e  of  Merioneth)  which 
might  be  as  his  laft  and  fureft  refuge  againft  the 
increafing  power  of  the  Englifli.  Mafons  were 
appointed,  and  the  work  begun ;  but  what  they 
built  in  the  day,  was  always  fwallowed  up  in  the 
earth  next  night.  The  king  afks  counfel  of  hia 
magicians  touching  this  prodigy  :  they  advife, 
that  he  muft  find  out  a  child  which  had  no  father, 
and  with  his  blood  fprinkle  the  ftones  and  mor 
tar,  and  that  then  th'j  caftle  would  ftand  as  on  a 
firm  foundation.  Search  was  m?dc,  and  in  Caer- 
Merdhin  'as  you  have  it  to  the  fifth  fong  was 
Merlin  Arabrofe  found  :  he,  being  hither  brought 
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to  the  king,  flighted  that  pre'ended  (kill  of  thofe 
magicians,  as  palliated  ignorance  ;  and  with  con 
fidence  of  a  more  knowing  fpirit,  undertakes  to 
foew  the  true  caufe  of  that  amazing  ruin  of  the 
ftone  work  ;  tells  them,  that  in  the  earth  was  a 
great  wuttr,  which  could  endure  continuance  of 
no  heavy  fuperftruction.  The  workmen  digged 
to  difcover  the  truth,  and  found  it  fo.  He  then 
befeeches  the  king  to  caufe  them  make  farther 
inquifition,  and  affirms,  that  in  the  bottom  of  it 
were  two  fleeping  dragons :  which  proved  Ib  like- 
wife,  the  one  white,  the  other  red;  the  white  he 
interpreted  for  the  Saxons,  the  red  for  the  Bri 
tons  ;  and  upon  this  event  here  in  (a)  Dinas  E- 
myrs,  as  they  call  it,  began  he  thofe  prophecies  to 
Vortigern,  which  are  common  in  the  Britiih  ftory. 
Hence  queflionlefs  was  that  fiction  of  the  mufes 
beft  pupil,  the  noble  Spenfer  (/;),  in  iuppofing 
Merlin  ufually  to  viiit  his  old  Timon,  whofe 
dwelling  he  places 


•  loiu  in  a  valley  green 


Under  the  foot  of  Ran  ran  vtofly  f>oart 
from  whence  the  ri-uer  Dee  asjilver  clean, 
•  His  tumbling  bllloitts  rolls  -with gentle  roar. 

For  this  Rauran-vaur  hill  is  thereby  in  Merio 
neth  :  but  obferve  withal,  the  difference  of  the 
Merlins,  Ambrofe  and  Silrefter,  which  is  before 
.  to  the  fourth  fong  ;  and  permit  it  only  as  poetical, 
that  he  makes  King  Arthur  and  this  Merlin  of 
one  time.  Thefe  prophecies  were  by  Geffrey  ap 
Arthur  at  requeft  of  Alexander  hilhop  of  Lincoln 
under  Henry  I.  turned  into  Latin,  andfome  three 
hundred  years  fmce  had  interpretation  bellowed 
.  on  them  by  a  German  doctor,  one  Alanus  de  ln- 
fulis,  who  never  before,  but  twice  fince  that  happy 
inauguration  and  mighty  increafe  of  dominion  in 
our  prefent  fovereign,  hath  been  imprinted.  ,  It  is 
certain  that  oftentimes  they  may  be  directly  and 
withoutconftraintappliedto  ibme  event  of  fu; ceed- 
ing  time  ;  as  that  which  we  have  before  to  the  fifth 
fong  of  Caerleon,  and  this,  tie  JJle  ftali  again  be 
named  after  Bmtc  •  which  is  now  feen  by  a  public 
edict,  and  in  fome  of  his  majefty's  prefent  coins, 
and  with  more  fuch  ;  yet  frcing  learned  (c)  men 
account  him  but  of  a  profeffor  of  unjuftifiable  ma 
gic,  and  that  all  prophecies  either  fall  true,  or 
elfe  are  among  the  affectcrs  of  fuch  vanity  perpe 
tually  expected,  and  that  of  later  time  the  council 
of  Trent  have  by  their  expurgatories  prohibited 
it,  I  fhould  abufe  you,  if  I  endeavoured  to  per- 
fuade  your  belief  to  conceit  of  a  true  foreknow 
ledge  in  him. 

And  tie  delicious  -vale  thus  mildly  dotb  bifpeal. 

If  your  conceit  yet  fee  not  the  purpofe  of  thi» 


fiction,  then  thus  take  it.  Thi;  vale  of  Cluyd 
(for  fo  is  the  Englifh  of  Dyphren  Elivyd)  extended 
from  the  middle  of  Denbighfhire  to  the  fea,  about 
eighteen  miles  long,  and  fome  five  in  breadth, 
having  thefe  three  excellencies,  a  fertile  foil, 
healthful  air,  and  pleafant  feat  for  habitation ; 
waflied  through  the  middle  with  this  river,  and 
encompaffed  on  the  ealt,  weft,  and  fouth  with, 
high  mountains,  freely  receives  the  wholcfome 
blafts  of  the  north  wind  (much  accounted  of  a- 
mong  builders  and  geoponiques  for  immiffion 
of  pure  air)  coming  in  from  that  pait  which  lies 
open  to  the  fea  :  whereupon  the  mufe  very  pro 
perly  makes  the  vale  here  Boreas  his  beloved  ; 
and  In  refpect  of  his  violence  againft  the  waters, 
fuppofeth  him  jealous  of  Neptune  ;  whofe  ravifh- 
ing  waves  in  that  troubled  Irifh  fea,  and  the  de- 
preffed  ftate  of  the  valley  warrants  it.  And  for 
that  of  Moylvennil's  love  to  the  river,  wantonly 
running  by  him  ;  I  know  your  conceit  cannot  but 
apprehend  it. 

That  naturally  remote  fix  Brit'ijh  miles  from  fea. 

'  It  is  in  the  pavifti  cf  Kilken  in  Flintfhire,  where 
it  ebbeth  (</)  and  fioweth  in.  direct  oppofite  times 
to  the  fea,  as  the  author  defcribes ;  they  call  it 
(?)  Finon  Leintv  :  Such  a  one  is  there  about  a  fur 
long  from  the  Severn  fea,  by  Newton  in  (/") 
Glamorganfhire,  and  another  ebbing  and  flowing 
(but  with  the  common  courfe  of  the  moon,  af- 
cending  or  fetting)  by  Dinevor  (j)  in  Caermerc!- 
hinfnire.  Nor  think  I  any  reafons  more  difficult 
to  be  given,  than  thofe  which  are  moft  fpecially 
hidden,  and  moft  frequently  ftrange  in  particular 
qualities  of  floods,  wells,  andfprings;  in  which 
(before  all  other)  nature  feems  as  if  (he  had,  for 
man's  wonder,  affected  a  not  intelligible  variety, 
fo  different,  fo  remote  from  conceit  of  molt 
piercing  wits ;  and  fuch  unlocked  for  operations 
both  of  their  firft  and  fecond  qualities  (to  ufe 
the  fchool  phrafe  of  them)  are  in  every  chiono- 
grapher,  na'.uralift,  and  hiftorian. 

Yet  it  tie  facred fount  tf  Winifred 'gives  place. 

At  Haliwel  a  maratime  village,  near  Bafing- 
werk,  in  Flint,  is  this  Winifred's  well,  whofe 
fweetnefs  in  the  mofs,  wholefomenefs  for  bath, 
and  other  fuch  ufeful  qualities,  have  been  referred 
to  her  martyrdom  in  this  place.  But  D.  Powel 
upon  Girald,  in  effect  thus  :  Henry  II.  in  his  firi't 
Welfli  expedition  fortified  the  caftle  cf  Bafing- 
werk,  and  near  by,  made  a  cell  for  Templers, 
which  continued  there  until  their  diffblution  un 
der  (t>)  Edward  II.  and  was  after  converted  to  a 
ncit  of  lubberly  monks,  whofe  fuperllitictis  ho 
nouring  her  more  than  truth,  cauied  this  dedica- 


(a)  Ambrofe's  Bury.  Itinerar.  2.  c.  8. 
(l>)  Fairy  Queen,  lib.  I.  Cant.  9.  Stanz.  4. 
(f)  Wier.  de  praeftigiis  Demon.  ^.  cap.  16.  alii. 
(//)  Humf.  Lhuid.  defcript. 


(?)  Powel.  ad  Girald.  Itinerar.  I.  cap.  10. 

(/)  Stradling.  ap.  Catad. 

(?)  Girald.  Itinerar.  I.  cap.  10. 

(A)  5  Ed,  a. 
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tion  of  the  fountain ;  fo  much  to  their  profit  (in 
a  kind  of  merchandife  then  too  fliamefully  in  re- 
queft)  that  they  had  large  guerdons  (it  belonging 
to  the  cell)  of  thofe,  which  had  there  any  medi 
cine,  befide  increafing  rents  which  accrued  to 
them  yearly,  out  of  pardons  to  fuch  as  come  thi 
ther  in  folemn  pilgrimage.  This  title  of  exaction 
they  purchafed  of  P.  P.  Martin  the  V.  under 
Henry  the  V.  and  added  more  fuch  gaining  pre 
tences  to  themfelves  in  time  of  Henry  VU.  by 
like  authority  ;  nor,  until  the  more  clear  light  of 
the  gofpel,  yet  continuing  its  comfortable  beams 
among  us,  diflipated  thofe  foggy  mifts  of  error 
and  fmoak  felling  impofture,  ended  thefe  collec 
ted  revenues.  The  author  follows  the  legend; 
but  obferve  times  compared,  and  you  (hall  find 
no  mention  of  this  well,  and  the  healthful  opera 
tions  of  it,  until  long  after  the  fuppofed  time  of 
St.  Winifred's  martyrdom. 

That  figure  cf  the  Crofs,  nfivhich  it  tak?s  tie  name. 

Depreft  among  mountains  this  vajley  expreffes 
the  form  of  a  Crofs,  and  fo  is  called  the  Crofs 
vale,  and  in  Britifli  Llan  0-wejl: 

To  "wliom  eight  leJJ'er  tings  -witb  lomage  did  rffort* 

Upon  comparing  our  ftories,  I  find  them  to  be 
Kenneth  of  Scotland,  Malcolm  of  Cumberland, 
Malcuze  king  of  the  Ifles  (whom  Malmefbury 
gives  only  the  name  of  Archpirate)  Donald,  Siffreth, 
Howel,  Jago,  and  Inchithil,  kings  of  Wales.  All 
thefe,  he  (thus  touched  with  imperious  affection 
of  glory)  fitting  at  the  ftern,  compelled  to  row 
him  over  Dee;  his  greatnefs  as  well  in  fame  as 
truth,  daily  at  this  time  increafing,  caufed  mul 
titudes  of  aliens  to  admire  and  vifit  his  court,  as  a 
place  honoured  above  all  other  by  this  fe  mighty 
and  worthy  a  prince  :  and,  through  that  abun 
dant  confluence,  fuch  vicious  courfes  followed  by 
example,  that,  even  now  was  the  age,  when  firft 
the  more  fimple  and  frugal  natures  of  the  Englifli 
grew  infected  with  what  (in  fome  part)  yet  we 
languiih.  For,  before  his  time,  the  Angles  hither 
traduced,  being  (/')  homines  integri,  and  ufing,  natu- 
rali Jimplhitate  fua  defenfare,  alier.a  nan  mtrari,  did 
now  learn  from  the  Granger  Saxons  and  uncivil 
kind  of  fieircenefs,  of  the  Flemings  effeminacy,  of 
the  Danes  drunkennefs,  and  fuch  other ;  which 
fo  increafed,  that,  for  amendment  of  the  laft,  the 
king  was  driven  to  cenftitute  quantities  in  quaf- 
fing-bowls  by  little  pins  of  metal,  fet  at  certain 
diflances,  beyond  which,  none  durft  fwallow  in 
that  provocation  of  gopd  fellowfliip. 


Asthoutbe  <£.  cf  Ifles,  great  Britain       "• 

Both  for  excellence  in  foil  and  air,  as  alfo  fof 
large  continent,  (he  hath  this  title.  And  although 
in  ancienteft  time  of  the  Greeks  (that  hath  any 
ftory  or  chorography)  Sardinia  was  accounted  the 
(k)  greateft  Su,e,  and  by  fome  Sicily,  as  the  old 
verfes  of  the  (/)  Seven  tells  us,  and  that  by  («) 
Ptolemy  the  Eaft  Indian  Tapobran,  now  called 
Sumatra,  had  pre-eminence  of  quantity  before 
this  of  ours;  yet  certainly,  by  comparifon  of  that 
with  this,  either  according  to  the  meafure  took  of 
it  by  Oneficrit  («)  upon  Alexander's  command- 
ment,  or  what  later  time  teaches  us.  we  cannot 
but  affirm  with  the  author  here  in  fubftance,  that 


as  long  fince,Diqnyfius  Afer  of  our  Britain,  which 
hath  given  caufe  to  call  it  another  world,  as  the 
attributes  of  it  in  Virgil,  Horace,  Claudian,  and 
others  juftify. 

And  learning  IwgiuM  us  e'er't-wat  iviil  tlem  In  ufe< 

For  the  Druids,  being  in  profeffion  very  pro 
portionate  in   many   things  to   Cabaftilique  and 
Pythagorean    doctrine,    may    well  be   fuppofed 
much  ancienter  than  any  that  had  note  of  learn 
ing  among  the  Romans,   who    (^)   before  Li- 
vius  Salinator,  and  Nasvitis,    Ennius,    Pacuvius, 
Accius,  and  others,  not  much  preceding  Caefar, , 
can  fcarce  {hew  fteps  of  poefy,  nor  before  Pabius  i 
Pictor,  Valerius  Antias,  and  fome  fuch  now  left 
only  in  their  names  (although  by  pretence  of  An- 
nius  there  be  a  piece  of  Pictor  publiflied)  can  pro 
duce  the  title  of  a  ftory  :  whereas  we  have  (y) 
fome  that  make  that  fuppofed  eldeft  hiftorian  (of  I 
the  Gentiles)  extant,  Dares  Phrygius,  tranflate4 1 
by  Cornelius  Nepos,  and   dedicated  to  Saluft,  to  • 
have  lived  here,  but  indeed  upon  no  fuch  warrant;  i 
as  I  dare  truft. 

Our  Geffrey  Monrsuuil)  firft  our  JSrufus  it  devife. 

It  was  fo  laid  to  Geffrey's  charge  (he  wasbiihopr> 
of  St.  Afaph,  under  king  Stephen)  by  John  of 
Whethamfted,  abbot  of  St.  Alban's,  William  Pe-, 
tit,   calkd    William    of   Newborough  and    fome 
other :  but  plainly  (let  the  reft  of  his  ftory,  and 
the  particulars  of  Brute  be  as  they  can)  the  name 
of  Brute  was  long  before   him  in  Welfh  (out  of  i 
which  his  ftory  was  partly  translated)  and  Latin, 


(/)  Honefl  men  by  fimplicity  of  nature,  looking 
enly  to  their  c\vn,  neglecting  pthers.  Malmefb. 

(^)  Scylax.  Caryand.  in  ar^/arx.  Edit,  per  D. 
Hoefchelium. 

(/)  Euftath.  ad  Dionyf.  Afrum, 


(OT)  Gcograph.  lib.  £.  cap.  t. 

(»)  Solin.  polyhift.  cap.  66. 

(e)  No  other  ifle  is  equal  to  Britain-. 

(/>)  V.Liv.  Decad.  I.  lib.  6, 

()  Bal.  centur,  i. 
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teftimonies  of  the  Britains,  as  I  have,  for  the  au 
thor,  more  largely  fpoken,  to  the  firft  fong.  And 
(a  little  to  continue  my  firft  j unification,  for  this 
time)  why  may  not  we  as  well  think  that  many 
ftories  and  relations,  anciently  written  here,  have 
been  by  the  Pi<5ts,  Scots,  Romans,  Danes,  Saxons, 
and  Normans,  devoured  up  from  pofterity,  which 
perhaps,  had  they  been  left  to  us,  would  have 
ended  this  controverfy  ?  Shall  we  doubt  of  what 
Livy,  Polybius,  Halicarnaffeus,  Plutarch,  Strabo,. 
and  many  others  have  had  out  of  Fabius,  Antias, 
Chereas,  Solylus,  Ephorus,  Theopompus,  Cato, 
Qtiadrigarius,  with  infinite  other,  now  loft  writ 
ers,  becaufe  we  fee  not  the  felf  authors  ?  No,  time 
hath  ranfackt  more  precious  things,  and  even  thofe 
fuper-excellent  books,  wherein  that  incomparable 
Solomon  wrote  from  the  cedar  to  the  hyfop,  were 
(upon  fear  of  the  facile  multitude's  too  much  re- 
fpecting  natural  caufes  in  them  divinely  handled) 
by  king  Ezechias  fuppreft  from  fucceeding  ages, 
if  my  (/)  authority  deceive  not.  Se  that  the  lofs 
in  this,  and  all  kinds,  to  the  commonwealth  of 
letters,  hath  been  fo  grievous  and  irreparable,  that 
we  may  well  imagine,  how  error  of  conceit  in 
fome,  envy  in  others,  and  hoftile  invafion  hath  be 
reft  us  of  many  monuments  moll  precious  in  all 
forts  of  literature,  if  we  now  enjoyed  their  in- 
ftrucling  ufe  :  and  to  conclude,  the  antiquities  of 
thefe  original  ages  are  like  tnofe  of  Rome,  be 
tween  it  built  and  burnt  by  the  Gauls;  (f)  Cum 
•oetujlate  nimia  o&fcura,  velut  qua  (as  (*)  Livy  fays) 
tnagno  ex  inter-vallo  led  vix  cernuntur  :  turn  qaodfer- 
rar<e,  per  eadem  tempera  Liters  fuere,  una  cujlodia fide- 
lit  memtri^e  rerum  geftarum ;  (Sf,  quod  etijm,  jl  qu<s  In 
commentaries  Poitttficum  aliifque  publicis  pri'vo.tifque 
grant  mom/mentis,  incenfa  urbt,plcraque  interfere.  But 
all  this  in  effecl  the  mufe  tells  you  in  the  fixdi 
canto. 

To  hltsrs  never  inould  their  myjleries  commit. 

What  they  taught  their  fcholars  for  matter  of 
law,  heathenifh  religion,  and  fuch  learning  as 
they  here  were  prefidents  of,  was  delivered  only 
by  word  of  mouth ;  and,  left  memory  nnufed 
might  fo  fail,  they  permitted  not  commiflion  of 
their  lectures  and  inftru&ions  to  the  cuftody  of 
writing,  but  delivered  all  in  a  multitude  of  verfes 
and  Pythagorean  pretepts,  exaclly  imitating  the 
which,  until  of  late  time,  wrote  not, 
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but  taught  and  learned  by  mouth  and  diligent 
hearing  of  their  Rabbins.  In  other  matters,  pri 
vate  and  public  (fo  is  (;/)  Cxfar's  aflercion)  they 
ufed  Greek  letters,  which  hath  made  fome  think 
that  they  wrote  Greek,  But  be  not  eafily  there 
to  perfwaded.  Perhaps  they  might  ufe  Greek 
characters,  feeing  that  thofe  which  the  Greeks 
then  had,  and  now  ufe,  were  at  firft  received  from 
(y}  ftrangers,  and  as  likely  from  the  Druids  as 
from  any  other,  for  it  is  fufficiently  juftifiable  out 
of  old  coins,  infcriptions,  and  cxprefs  (a)  afler- 
tion,  that  the  ancient  character  among  the  Greeks 
was  almoft  the  fame  with  that  which  is  now  tha 
Latins.  But  thence  to  colled  that  therefore  they 
wrote  or  fpake  Greek,  is  as  if  you  fhould  affirm 
the  Syriac  teftament  to  be  Hebrew,  becaufe  pub- 
lifhed  in  Hebrew  letters ;  or  fome  Latin  treadfes, 
Saxon,  becaufe  in  that  character  ;  or  that  the  Sax 
ons  wrote  Irifn,  becaufe  they  ufed  the  (a)  Irifh, 
form  of  writing  ;  or  that  thofe  books  which  arc 
publifaed  in  Dutch  by  fome  Jews  in  a  fpecial  kind 
of  Hebrew  letter,  fhould  alfo  be  of  the  fame 
tongue.  Obferve  but  this  paffage  in  Csfar : 
He  fends  by  a  Gaul  (allured  to  this  ufe  againft  his 
country  by  large  rewards)  a  letter  to  Q^  Cicero, 
being  then  befieged  about  (£)  where  now  is  Tour 
ney,  55*  (f)  Greeds  confcripfit  literls ,  ne,intercepia  Ep'f- 
tola,  ncftra  (faith  he  himfelf)  ab  btjtilui  conf:lij  cog- 
nofcantur.  To  what  purpofe  did  he  thus,  if  the 
Gauls,  or  their  ftatefmen  the  Druids,  underftood 
Greek  ?  I  know  what  he  (a")  writes  of  thofe  tables 
of  account  found  in  the  now  Switzerland,  but 
fhall  not  foon  believe  that  they  had  much  more 
Greek  in  them  than  the  character.  If  you  objedt 
(e)  Strabo  his  affirmance,  that  the  Gauls  (for  as 
long  as  I  fpeak  of  them  in  general  in  this  kind,  I 
will  include  our  Druids,  as  fufficient  reafon  is 
elfewhere  given)  were  grown  fuch  lovers  of  that 
tongue,  (yj  eaft  x.a.\  TO.  vvftSaXetia  "EA.X>i«?<  y?a,<$iiv. 
ft  is  foon  anfwered,  that  he  fpeaks  only  of  thofe 
abo.ut  Marfeilles,  which  was,  and  is  well  known 
to  all  men,  to  have  been-a  colony  of  Phocians,  out 
of  the  now  Natolia  (which  were  Greeks)  by  ap 
pointment  of  fate  arriving  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Rhofne,  about  the  time  of  Tarquin  the  Proud  ; 
where  Protis,  one  of  their  chief  leaders,  enter 
tained  by  Nanus  king  of  that  coaft,  was  chofen  (ac 
cording  to  their  cuftom)  in  a  banquet  by  Gyptis 
the  king's  daughter  for  her  hufband  ;  hereto  fuc-> 
cefs  grew  fo  fortunate,  that  honourable  refpedl  on 


(r)  In  Zerror  Hammor.  apud  Munft.  ad  Exod. 

»5- 

(j)  Worn  away  by  devouring  time,  and  the 
enemies  ranfacking  the  city,  &c. 

(/)  Dec.  I.  lib.  6.  Of  the  Druids,  fee  fully  to  the 
ninth  fong. 

(«)  Cxfar.  de.  Bell.  Gallic,  lib.  6. 

(y}  Varro  de  ling.  Lat.  7. 

(z)  Plin.  Hift.  Nat.  7.  cap.  58.  &,  fi  placet,  vi- 
deas  Annianos  illos,  Archiloch.  de  Temporib.  & 
Xenoph.  in  ./Equivocis. 


(a}  Camd.  in  Hibcrnia.  &,  per  Grascas  literas 
in  ara  Ulyffis  in  confinio  Rhetias  &  Germanise, 
apud  Taciturn,  Lipiius  CharaCleres  folummodo 
intelligit. 

(i)  Nervii.  de  bcllo  Gall.  5. 

(c)  Wrote  it  in  Greek,  left  the   enemy  might, 
by  intercepting  the  letters,  difcover  his  defign. 
'  (</)  De  Bell.  Gallic.  I. 

(?)  Geogr.  S. 

( /')  That  they  wrote  their  inftruments  of  co«- 
tracT;  in  Greek. 
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both  fides,  joined  with  imitation  of  Greek  civility 
(after  this  city  built  near  their  arrive)  it  feemed, 
as  my  author  (jr)  fays,  as  if  Gaul  had  been  turned 
into  Greece,  rather  than  Greece  to  have  travelled 
into  Gaul.  Wonder  not  then  why,  about  Mar- 
fcilles,  Greek  was  fo  refpe&ed,  nor  why  in  the 
Romaunt  French  now  fuch  Hellenifms  are  :  here 
you  fee  apparent  original  of  it;  yet  conclude,  upon 
the  former  reafons,  that  the  Druids  and  Gauls  ufed 
a  peculiar  tongue,  and  very  likely  the  fame  with 
the  now  Wellh,  as  mofl  learned  Camden  hath  even 
demonftrated  ;  although  I  know  ibme  great  fcko- 
lars  there  are,  which  ftill  fufpend  their  judgment, 
and  make  it  a  doubt,  as  ever  things  of  fuch  antiquity 
will  be.  But  (if  you  will)  add  hereto  that  of  the 
famous  and  great  lawyer  (Z>)  Hotoman,  who  pre- 
firtnes  thai  the  word  Grach  in  Caefar's  text  is  crept 
in  by  ignorance  of  tranfcribers,  as  he  well  might, 
feeing  thofe  commentaries,  titled  with  name  of 
J.  Csefar,  commonly  publifhed,  and  in  divers  MSS. 
with  J.  Celfus,  are  very  unperfe«ft,  now  and  then 
abrupt,  different  in  ftile,  and  fo  variable  in  their 
own  form,  that  it  hath  been  much  feared  by  that 
great  (t)  critic  Lipfius,  left  fome  more  impolite 
hand  hath  fow'd  many  patches  of  bafe  cloth  into 


that  more  rich  web,  as  his  own  metaphor  cxpref. 
fes  it.  And  if  thofe  characters  which  are  in  the 
pillars  at  Y-Voellas  in  Denbighfhire,  are  of  the 
Druids,  as  fome  imagine  (yet  feeming  very  ftrange 
and  uncouth)  then  might  you  more  confidently 
concur  in  opinion  with  Hotoman.  In  fome,  I 
know  that  Gracis  littrls  may  be  taken  as  well  for 
the  language  (as  in  (/)  Juftin  I  remember,  and 
elfewhere)  as  for  the  character  :  but  here  I  can 
never  think  it  to  be  underftood  in  any  but  the  laft 
fenfe,  although  you  admit  Cxfar's  copy  to  be 
therein  not  interpolated.  It  is  very  juftifiable 
which  the  author  here  implies,  by  flighting  Cas- 
far's  authority  in  Britifh  originals,  in  refpedt  that 
he  never  came  farther  into  the  ifle  than  a  little 
beyond  Thames  towards  (TO)  Berkfhire  ;  although 
fome  of  outs  idly  talk  of  his  making  the  Bath,  and 
being  at  Chefler,  as  the  Scottifh  hiftorians  nioft 
fenfelefsly  of  their  Julit  Hojf  built  by  him,  which 
others  refer  (n)  to  Vefpatian,  fome  affirm  it  a  tem 
ple  (o)  of  the  god  Terminus;  whereas  itfeemsex- 
prefsly  to  be  built  1-y  Carauiius,  in  time  of  Dio- 
clefian,  if  Nennius  deceive  us  not.  But,  this  out 
my  way. 


(g)  Trog.  Pomp.  Hift.  43, 
(b)  Franco-Gall,  cap.  3.  quern  v.  etiam  ad  Cx- 
far.  Com. 

(*)  Ele6t.  l.  cap.  7.  Epiftolic.  qusft.  2.  cap.  I. 
(/)  Hilt.  lib.  ?o.  in  cxttema. 


(m)  Cxfarem  fi  legas,  tibi  ipfi  fatisfacias, 
&  ita  Leland  ad  Cyg.  Cant,  in  Bain. 
(»)  Veremund.  ap.  Hic~h  Boet.  hift.  3. 
(e)  Buchanan,  hift.  4.  in  Donaldo. 
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THE    ELEVETH    SONG, 


'The  Argument. 

The  Mufe,  her  native  earth  to  fee, 
Returns  to  England  over  Dee; 
Vifits  ftout  to  Chefhire,  and  there  fliews 
To  her  and  hers,  what  England  owes; 
And  of  the  nymphets  fporting  there 
In  Wyrral,  and  in  Delamere. 
Weever,  the  great  devotion  fings 
Of  the  religious  Saxon  kings ; 
Thofe  riyeret*  doth  together  call, 
That  into  him  and  Merfey  fall. 
Thence  bearing  to  the  fide  of  Peak, 
This  zealous  canttf  off  doth  break. 


WITH  as  unwearied  wings,  and  in  as  high  a  gait 
As  when  we  firft  fct  forth,  obfervirg  every  ftate, 
The  mufe  from  Cambria  comes,  with  pinions 

fumm'd  and  found: 

And  having  put  herfelf  upon  the  Englifh  ground, 
Firft  feizeth  in  her  courfe  the  nobleft  Ceftrian 

fnore ;  [yore> 

§  Of  our  great  Englifli  bloods  as  careful  here  of 
As  Cambria  of  her  Brute's  now  is,  or  could  be 

then ;  [of  men. 

For  which,  our  proverb  calls  her,  Chefhire  chief 
f  And  of  our  counties,  place  of  Palatine  doth  hold, 
And  thereto  hath  her  high  regalities  inroll'd  : 
Befides,  in  many  fields  fince  conquering  William 

came, 
Her  people  Ihe  hath  prov'd,  to  her  eternal  fame. 


All,  children  of  her  own,  the  leader  and  the  led, 
The  mightieft   men  of  bone,  in   her  full  bofom 

bred  : 
And    neither  of  them   fuch    as   cold    penurious 

need 
Spurs  to  each  rafli  attempt ;  but  fuch  as  foundly 

feed, 
Clad  in  warm  Englifh  cloth ;  and  maim'd  fnould 

they  return 
(Whom  this  falic  ruthlefs  world  elfe  from  their 

doors  would  fpurn) 

Have  livelihood  of  their  own,  their  ages  to  fuftain. 
Nor  did  the  tenant's  pay  the  landlord'^  charge 

maintain  : 

But  as  abroad  in  war,  he  fpent  of  his  eftate  ; 
Returning  to  hi£  home,  his  heritable  gats 
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The  richer  and  the  poor  flood  open  to,  receive. 
They,  of  all  England,  moft  to  ancient  cuftoms 

cleave, 

Their  yeomanry  and  {till  endeavour'd  to  uphold. 
For  rightly  vi  hilft  herfelf  brave  Englandwasof  old, 
And  our  courageous  kings  us  forth  to  cbnquefts  led, 
Our  armies  in  thofe  times  (near  through  the  world 

fo  dread) 
Of  our  tall  yeomen  were,  and  foot-men  for  the 

moft ;  [boaft, 

Who  (with  their  bills  and  bows)  may  confidently 
$  Our  leopards  they  fo  long  and  bravely  did  ad 
vance 
Above    the   fleur-de-lis,  even   in   the    heart    of 

France. 

O  !  thou  thrice  happy  fhire,  confined  fo  to  be 
'Twixt  two  fo  famous  floods,  as  Merfey  is,  and 

Dee! 
Thy  Dee  upon  the  vreft  from  Wales  doth  thee 

'divide :  [fide, 

Thy  Merfey  on  the  north,  from  the  Lancaftrian 
Thy  natural  fifter-ftiire  ;  and  linkt  unto  thee  fo, 
1  hat  Lancafhire  along  with  Chefhire  ftill  doth  go. 
As   tow'rds   the  Derbian   Peak,  and   Moreland 

(which  do  draw 
More  mountainous  and  wild)  the  high-crown'd 

Shutlingflaw 
And  Molcop  be  thy  mounds,  with  thofe  proud 

hills  whence  rove 
The  lovely  filler  brooks,  the  filvery  Dane  and 

Dove ; 
Clear  Dove,  that  makes  to  Trent ;  th£  other  to 

the  weft. 

But,  in  that  famous  town,  moft  happy  of  the  reft, 
(From  which  thou  tak'ft  thy  name)  fair  Chefter, 

call'd  cf  old 
§  Carlegion ;  whilft  proud  Rome  her  conquefts 

here  did  hold, 
Of  thofe  her  legions  known  the  faithful  nation 

then, 

So  ftoutly  held  to  tack  by   thofe  near  North- 
Wales  men ; 

Yet  by  her  own  right  name  had  rather  called  be, 
{  As  her  the  Britons  terni'd,  the  fortrefs  upon  Dee, 
Than  vainly  fhe  would  feem  a  miracle  to  ftar.d, 
Th'  imaginary  work  of  fome  huge  giant's  hand  : 
Which  if  fuch  ever  were,  tradition  tells  not  who. 
But  back  a  while,  my  mufe  :  to  Weever  let  us 

K°> 
Which  (with  himfelf  compar'd)  each  Britifh  flood 

doth  fcorn  ;  [born  ; 

His  fountain  and  his  fall,  both  Chefler's  rightly 
The  country   in   his    cc  .  rfe,  that  clean  through 

doth  divide, 

Cut  in  two  equal  fhares  upon  his  either  fide  : 
And,  what  the  famous  flood  far  more  than  that 

enriches, 
The  bracky  fountains  are,  thofe  two  renowned 

Wyches, 
The  Nant-wych,  and  the  North ;  whofe  either 

briny  well, 
For  Acre  and  forts  of  falls,  -make  Weever   to 

excel. 

I       '     their  ceneral  life,  not  had  by  him  in-  vain, 
J  but  in  hinifclf  thereby  doth  holincfb  retain 


Above  his  fellow  floods  :  whofe  healthful  virtues 

taught,  [fought 

Hath  of  the  fea-gods   oft   caus'd  Weever  to  be 
For  phyfick  in  their  need  :  and  Thetis  ofc  hath 

feen,  [been 

When  by  their  wanton  fport^  her  Ner'ides  have 
So  fick,  that  Glaucus*  ielf  hath  failed  in  their  cure  : 
Yet  WeeVer,  by  his  falls,  recovery  durft  affure. 
And  Amphitrite  oft  this  wizard  river  led 
Into  her  fecret  walks  (the  depths  profound  and 

dread) 

Of  him  (fuppos'd  fo  wife)  the  hid  events  to  know 
Of  things  that  were  to  come,  as  things  done  long- 
ago. 

In  which  he  had  been  prov'd  moft  exquifite  to  be; 
And  bare  his  fame  fo  far,  that  oft  'twixt  him  and 

Dee  [ikill. 

Much  P.rife  there  hath   arofe  in  their  prophetic 

But  to  conclude  his  praife,  our  Weever  here 

doth  will 
The  mufc  his  fource  to  fing ;  as  how  his  courfe 

he  ftecrs: 
Who  from  his  nat'ral  fpring,  as  from  his  neigh- 

b'ring  meres 

Sufficiently  fupply'd,  fhoots  forth  his  filver  breaftj 
As  though  he  meant  to  take  directly  tow'rd  the 

eaft; 

Until  at  length  it  proves  he  loit'reth  but  to  play, 
Till  Afhbrook  and  the  Lee  o'er  take  him  on  the 

way, 

Which  to  his  journey's  end  him  earneftly  dohaftej 
Till  having  got  to  Wych,  he  taking  there  a  tafte 
Of  her  moft  favory  fait,  is,  by  the  facred  touch, 
Forc'd  falter  in  his  courfe,  his  motion  quicken'd 

much  [near 

To  North-wych  :  and  at  laft,  as  he  approachcth 
Dane,  Whelock  draws,  then  Crock,  from   that 

black  ominous  mere 
Accounted  one  of  thofe  that  England's  wonders 

make ; 
Of  neighbours,  Black-mere  narn'd,  of  flrangers, 

BreiretonVlake; 
Whofe  property  feenis  far  from  reafon's  way  to 

ftand : 

For,  near  before  his  death  that's  owner  of  the  land, 
She  fends  up  flocks  of  trees,  that  on  the  top  do 

float ; 

By  which  theworld  her  firft  did  for  a  wonder  note. 
His  handmaid  Howty  next,  to  Weever  holds 

her  race  : 
When    Peever,    with    the    help    of    Pickmere, 

makes  apace 
To   put   in  with   thofe  ftreams  his  facred  ftcps 

that  tread, 

Into  the  mighty  wafte  of  Merfey  Lim  to  lead. 
Wheie,   when   the   rivers  meet,"  with   all   their 

(lately  train, 

Proud  Merfey  is  fo  great  in  entring  of  the  main, 
As  he  would  make  a  fhew  for  tmpery  to  {land, 
And  wreft  the  thrce-forkt  mace  from  out   grim 

Neptune's  hand  ; 

To  Chefhire  highly  bound  for  that  his  watry  ftore, 
As  to  the  groffer  (a)  loughs  on  the  Lancuflriaa 

fhore. 

di)  Meres  or  ftar.dinglske*. 
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From  hence  he  getteth  Goyt  down  from  her  Pea- 

ki(h  fpring,  [bring 

And  Bollen,  that  along  doth  nimbler  Birkin 
From  Maxfield's  mighty  wilds,  of  whofe  fhagg'd 

Sylvans  fhe  [be  : 

Hath  in  the  rocks  been  woo'd,  their  paramour  to 
Who  in  the  darkfome  holes  and  caverns  kept  her 

long, 

And  that  proud  foreft  made  a  party  to  her  wrong. 
Yet  could  not  all  intreat  the  pretty  brook  to  ftay; 
Which  to  her  ftream,  fweet  Bollen,  creeps  away. 
To  whom,  upon  their  road  fhe  pleafantly  reports 
The   many  mirthful  jefts,  and  wanton  woodifh 

fports 
Jn  Maxfield  they  have  had;  as  of  that  foreft's 

fate  :  [flate 

Until  they  come  at  length,  where  Merfey  for  more 
Affuming  broader  banks,  himfelf  fo  proudly  bears, 
1  hat  at  his  ftern  approach,  extended  Wyrral  fears, 
That  (what  betwixt  his  floods  of  Merfey,  and  the 

Dee) 

In  very  little  time  devoured  he  might  be  : 
Out  of  the  foaming  furge  till  Hilbre  lifts  his  head, 
To  let  the  fore-land  fee  how  richly  he  had  fped. 
Which   Merfey  chears    fo    milch,    that   with  a 

fmiling  brow 
He  fawns  on  both  thofe  floods;  their  amorous 

arms  that  throw 
About  his  goodly  neck,  and  bar'd  their  fwelling 

breads  : 
On   which   whilft   lull'd  with  eafe,  his   pleafed 

cheek  he  refts, 

The  Naiads,  fitting  near  upon  the  aged  rocks, 
Are  bufied  with  their  combs,  to  braid  his  verdant 

locks,  [look  : 

Whilft  in  their  cryftal  eyes  he  doth  for  Cupids 
Bjjt  Delamere  from  them  his  fancy  quickly  took, 
Who  fliews  herfelf  all  dreft   in   moft    dejicious 

flowers  ;  [bowers 

And  fitting  like  a  queen,  fees  from  her  fhady 
The  wanton  wood-nymphs  mixt  with  her  light- 

footed  fauns, 

To  lead  the  rural  routs  about  the  goodly  lawns, 
As  over  (£)  holt  and  heath,  as  thorough  (V)  frith 

and  (</)  fell; 

And  oft  at  barly-break,  and  prifon-bafe,  to  tell 
(In  carrolds  as  they  courfe)  each  other  all  the  joys, 
The  paffages,  deceits,  the  Heights,  the  amorous 

toys 
The  fubtil  fea-nymphs  had,  their  Wyrral's  love  to 

win.  [gin 

But  Weever  now  again  to  warn  them  doth  be- 

To  leave  thefe  trivial  toys,  which  inly  he  did 

hate,  [eftate 

That  neither  them  befeem'd,  nor  flood  with  his 
(Being  one  that  gave  himfelf  induftrioufly  to  know 
What  monuments  our  kings  erected  long  ago  :  , 
To  which,  the  flood  himfelf  fo  wholly  did  apply, 
As  though  upon  his  fkill,  the  reft  fhould  all  rely) 
And  bent  himfelf  to  fhew,  that  yet  the  Britons 

bold, 
Whom  the  laborious  mufe  Fo  highly  had  extoll'd, 

(4)  A  wood  growing  on  a  hill  on  Icnole. 
(f)  High  wood.  (<0  Low  coppice. 


Thofe  later  Saxon  kings  excel!*  J  not  in  their  deeds' 
And  therefore  with  their  praife   thus  zealoufly 

proceeds  ; 
'  Whilft  the  celeftial  powers  th'  arrived  time 

'  attend, 
'  When  o'er  this  general  ifle  the  Britons  reign 

'  fhould  end, 
'  And  for  the  fpoiling  Pict  here  profp'roufly  had 

'  wrought,  [brought, 

'  Into    th'    afflicted  land  which  ftrong  invafion 
'  And  to  that  proud  attempt,  what  yet  his  power 

'  might  want, 
'  The  ill-difpofed   heavens,  Brute's  offspring  to 

'  fupplant, 
'  Their  angry  plagues  down  pour'd,  infatiate  in 

'  their  watte 
'  (Needs  muft  they  fall,  whom  heaven  doth  to 

'  definition  hafte.) 
4  And  that  which  laftly  came   to   confumuiate 

*  the  reft, 
'•  Thofe  prouder  Saxon  powers  (which  liberally 

'  they  preft 

'   Againft  th'  invading  Picl,  of  purpofe  hired  in) 
'  From  thofe  which  paid  them  wage,  the  ifland 

'  foon  did  win  ;  [field  ; 

'  And  fooner  qverfpread,  being  matters  of  the 
'  Thofe,  firft  for  whom  they  fought,  too  impotent 

'  to  wield 

'  A  land  within  itfelf  that  had  fo  great  a  foe  ; 
'  And  therefore  thought  it  fit  them  wifely  to  be- 

'  ftow  :  [{hut, 

'  Which  over  Severn  here  they  in  the  mountains 
'  And  fome  upon  that  point  of  Cornwall  forth 

'  they  put. 
'  Yet  forced  were  they  there  their  ftations  to  de- 

'  fend.  [defcend 

'  Nor  could  our  men   permit  the  Britons  to 

'  From  Jove  or  Mars  alone  ;  but  brought  their 

'  blood  as  high, 
'  §  From  Woden,  by  which  name   they  ftiled 

c  Mercury. 
'  Nor  were  the  race  of  Brute,  which  ruled  here 

'  before^  [fliore, 

'  More  zealous  to  the  Gods  they  brought  unto  this 
'  Than  Hengift's.  noble  heirs;  their  idols  that  to 

'  raife, 
'  §    Here   put   their   German    names   upon  our 

'  weekly  days. 
'  Thefe  noble  Suxons  were  a  nation  hard  and 

'  ftrong,  [long; 

c  On  fundry   lands  and  feas  in  warfare  nuzzled 
'  Affliction  throughly  knew  ;  and  in  proud  for- 

4  tune's  fpi^ht, 
'  Even  in  the  jaws  of  death  had  dar'd  her  ut- 

'  moft  might  : 
'   Who  under   Kengift   firft,  and    Horfa,    their 

'  brave  chiefs, 
(  From  Germany  (</)  arriv'd,  and  with  the  ftrong 

'  reliefs,  [f'ipply, 

'   Of  th'   Angles  and   the  Jutes,  them  ready   to 
'  Whicji  anciently  had  been  of  their  affinity, 


(d)  See,  concerning  their  coming,  to  the  ift, 
8th  fongs, 


,  an4 


THE     WORKS     OF     DRAYTON. 


'  By  Scythia  firft  fewt  out,  which  could  not  give 

4  them  meat, 
'  Were  forc'd  to  feuk  a  foil  wherein  themfelves 

to  feat. 
;  Them  at  the  laft  on  Danik  their  lingring  for- 

4  tune  drave, 

•  Where  Holft  unto  their  troops  fufiicient  har- 

4  hour  gave. 
;  Thefe  with  the  Saxons  went,  and  fortunately 

4  wan :  [began 

:  Whofe   captain,  Hengift,  firft  a  kingdom  here 

•  In  Kent ;    where  his   great  heirs,  e'er   other 

4  princes  rofe 

1  Of  Saxony's  defcent,  their  fulnefs  to  oppofe, 
:  With  fwclling  Humber's  fide  their  empire  did 

4  confine.  [line, 

And  of   the  reft,  not  leaft  renowned  of  their 
§  Good   Ethelbert  of  Kent,  th'  firft  chriftned 

4  Englifii  King, 

To  preach  the  faith  of  Chrift,  was  firft  did  hi 
ther  bring 
Wife   Auguftine  the  monk,  from  holy  Gregory 

4  fent  .      [tent» 

This  moft  religious  king,  with  moft  devout  in- 
Tliat  mighty  fane  to  Paul,  in  London  did  ered, 
And  privileges  gave,  this  temple  to  protect. 
4  His  equal  then  in  zeal,  came  EYcombert  again, 
1'i-om  that  firft  chriftned  king,  the  fecond  in 

4  that  reign. 

The  gluttony  then  us'd  feverely  to  fnpprefs, 
And  make  men  fit  to  prayer  (much  hinder'd 

4  by  excefs) 
§  That  abftincnce  from  flefh  for  forty  days  be- 

'  gan,  [n.an. 

Which  by  the  name  of  Lent  is  known  to  every 
4  As  mighty  Hengift  here,  by  force  of  arms  had 

4  done, 

$  So  Ella  coming  in,  foon  from  the  Britons  won 
'1  he  countries  neighb'ring   Kent ;  which  lying 

4  from  the  main 

Directly  to  the  South,  did  properly  obtain 
The  Southern  Saxons  name ;  and  not  the  laft 

4  thereby 
Amongft  the  other  reigns  which  made  the  ILp- 

4  tarchy  : 

So  in  the  high  defcent  of  that  South-Saxon  king, 
We  in  the  bead-roll  here  of  our  religious  bring 
Wife  Ethelwald  :  alone  who  Chriftian  not  be- 

4  came,  [name, 

But  willing  that  his  folk  fliould  all  receive  the 
j   Saint   Wilfrid    (fent   from    York)    into   this 

4  realm  receiv'd 
(Whom  the  Northumbrian  folk  had  of  his  fee 

4  bereav'd) 
And  en  the  fouth  of  Thames,  a  feat  did  him  af- 

4  ford,  •  [word. 

By  whom  that  people  firft  receiv'd  the  faving 
4  As  likewife  from  the  loins  of  Erchinwin  (who 

4  rai&'d 
Th'  Eaft-Saxons  kingdom  firft)  brave  Scbert 

4  may  be  prais'd  : 

Which,  as  that  king  of  Kent,  had  with  fuch 

'  '  coft  and  ftate  [tate) 

Built  Paul's ;  his  greatncfs  fo  (this  king  to  imi- 


'  Began  the  goodly  church  of  Weftminfter  to  rear : 

4  The  primer  Engliih  kings  fo  truly  zealous  were. 

4  Then   (b)  Sebba  of  his  feed,  that  did  them  all 

'  furpafs, 

4   Who  fitter  for  a  fhrine  than  for  a  fcepter  was, 
4   (Above  the  power  of  flefti,  his  appetite  to  ftarve 
4  That  his  defircd  Chrift  he  ftriiftly  might  obferve) 
'  .Even   in   his  height  of  life,  in  health,  in  body 

4  flrong, 

4  Perfwadcd  with  his  queen,  a  lady  fair  and  young, 
'  To  feparate  themfelves,  and  in  a  fole  eftate, 
4  After  religious  fort  thtmfelves  to  dedicate. 
4   Whofe  nephew  Uffa  next,  inflam'd  with  hia 

'  high  praife  [rail's) 

4  Enriching  that  proud  fane  his  grandfire  firft  did 
4  Abandoned  the  world  he  found  fo  full  of  ftrife, 
4  And  after  liv'd  in  Rome  a  ftridt  religious  life. 
4  Nor  thefe  our  princes  here,  of  that  pure  Sax- 

4  on  ftrain, 
4  Which  took  unto  themfelves  each  one  their  fe- 

4  veral  reign, 

4  For  their  {<>  godly  deeds  deferved  greater  fame, 
'  Than  th'  Angles  their  allies,  that  hither  with 

4    them  came ; 
'  Who  fharing  out  themfelves  a  kingdom  in  the 

1  Eaft,  [invert, 

4  With  th'  Eaftern  Angles  name  their  circuit  did, 
4  By  OfFa  in  that  part  fo  happily  begun  : 
4  Whofe  fucceftbrs  the  crown  for  maityrdom  have 

4  won 

4  From  all  before  or  fmce  that  everfuffer'd  here; 
4  §  Redwald's  religious  fons :  who  for  their  Savi- 

4  our  dear, 

4  By  cruel  heathenifh  hands  unmercifully  (lain, 
'  Amongft  us  evermore  remember'd  fliall  remain, 
4  And   in   the   roll  of  faints  muft  have  a  fpecial 

4  room, 
4  Where  Derwald  to  all  times  with  Erpenwald 

4  fhall  come. 
4  When  in  that  way  they  went,  next  Sebcrt 

4  them  fucceeds, 

'  Scarce  feconded  again  for  fantftimonious  deeds  : 
4  Who  for  a  private  life  when  he  his  rule  refign'd, 
4  And.  to  his  cloifter  long  had  ftridly  him  con- 

'  fin'd, 

4  A  corflet  for  his  cowl  was  glad  again  to  take, 
4  His  country  to  defend  (for  his  religion's  fake) 
4  Againft  proud  Pcnda,  com'n  with  all  his  Pagan 

4  power,  [vour  : 

'  Thofe  chriftned  Angles  then  of  purpofe  to  de- 
'  And  fufT'ring  with  his  folk,by  Penda's  heathen- 

4  ilh  pride, 

4  As  he  a  faint  had  liv'd,  a  conftant  martyr  dy'd. 

'  When,  after  it  fell  out,  that  Ofla  had  not  long 

'  Held  that  by  cruel  force,  which  Penda  got  by 

4  wrong, 
4  $  Adopting  for  his  heir  young  Edmond,  brought 

*  him  in,  [win  : 

4  Even  at  what  time  the  Danes  this  ifland  fought  to 
4  Who  chrift'ned  foon  became,  and  as  religious 

4  grown  [his  throne, 

'  As  thole  moft  heathenifli  were  who  let  him- of) 

(t>)  Scbba,  a  monk  in  Paul's. 
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«  Did  expiate  in  that  place  his  predeceffors  guilt, 

*  Which  fo  much  Chriitian  blood  fo  cruelly  had 

'  fpiit-  [try, 

c  For,  taken  by  the  Danes,  who  did  all  tortures 

*  His  Saviour  Jcfus  Chrift  to  f6rce  him1  to  deny  ; 

'  Firft  beating  him  with  bats,  but  no  ad  vantage  got, 

*  His  body  full  of  fhafts  then  cruelly  th'.-y  Ihot; 

'  The  conftant  martyr'd  king,  a  faint  thus  jutfly 

'  crown'd.  [icnown'd 

'  To  whom  even  in  that   place,  that  monument 

*  Thofe  after-ages  built  to  his  eternal  fame. 

'  What  Englifh  hath  not  heard  (c)   St.  Edmond 

*  Bury's  name  ?  [again, 

'  As  of  thofe  Angles  here,  fo  from  their  loins 

'  Whofe  hands  hew'd  out  their  way  to  the  Weft- 

'  Saxon  reign,  [defcend) 

c  From  Kenrick,  or   that  claim  from  Cerdick  to 

1  A  partnerfhip  in  fame  great  Ina  might  pretend 

*  With  anyking  fmcefirft  the  S;:xons  came  to  fhore. 
'  Of  all  thofe  chrift'nedherejwliohighlierdidadore 

*  The  Godhead,  than  that  man  ?  or  more  that  did 

'  apply 

c  His  power  t'  advance  the  church  intrutffincerity? 
'  Great  Glaftonbury  then  fo  wond'roufly  decay 'd, 

*  Whofe  old  foundation  firit  the  ancient  Britons 

'  laid, 

*  He  glorioufly  rebuilt,  enrich*; ig  it  with  plate, 

'  And  many  a  fumptuous  cope,  to  ufes  Lonfecrate  : 

*  Ordaining  godly  laws  for  governing  this  land, 

*  Of  all  the  Saxon  kings  the  Solon  he  fhall  ftand. 

'  From  (</)  Otta  (born  with  him  who  did  this 
'  ifle  invade  [made, 

*  And  had  a  conqueft  firft  of  the  Northumbrians 

*  And  tributary  long  of  mightier  Hengift  held, 

c  Till  Ida  (after  born)  the  Ktntifh  power  expell'd, 

*  And  abfolutely  let  on  the  Di-rian  feat, 

*  But  afterward  refign'd  to  Ethelfrid  the  Great  : 

*  An  army  into  Wales  who  for  invafion  led, 

'  At  Chefter  and  in  fight  their  forces  vanquifhed; 
'  Into  their  utter  fpuil,  then  public  way  to  make, 
1  The  long-religioubhoufe  of  goodly  Bangor  brake, 
'  §  And  flew  a  thoufand  monks,  as  they  devoutly 

'  pray'd.  [made 

'  For  which  his  cruel  fpoil  upon  the  Christians 
'  (Though  with  the  juft  confent  of  Chriitian  Sax- 

'  ons  flain) 

'  His  blood,  the  heathenifh  lands  of  Redwald  did 

•     '  diflain.  [I'xil'd  : 

c  That  murderer's  iffue  next,  this  kingdom  were 

'  And  Edwyn  took  the  rule;  a  prince  as  juft  and 

'  ruild  [bring 

*  As  th'  other  faithlefs  were  :  nor  could  time  ever 

*  In  all  the  feven-fold  rule  an  abfoluter  king  ; 

'  And  more  t'  advance  the        h,  his  utmofl  power 
'  that  lent 

*  §  Who  re-ordained  York  a  bifhop's  government; 
'  And  fo  much  lov*d  the  poor>  that  in  the  ways  of 

'  trade, 

'  Where  fountains  fitly  were,  he  iron  difhes  made, 
'  And  faft'ned  them  with  chains  the  Way-farer  to 

'  cafe,  [appeafe. 

'  And  the  poor  pilgrim's  thirft,  there  refting,  to 

(c)  In  Suffolk. 

(/O  Otu,  brother  to  Hengift. 


3$ 

'  As  Mercia,  'mongft  the  reft,  fought  not  the 

'  leaft  to  raife  [prailb. 

'  The  faving  Chriftian  faith,  nor  merits  humbler 

'  §  Nor  thofe  that  from  the  item  of  Saxon  Crcda 

4  came 
4  (The  Britonswhoexpulft)  were  any  whit  in  fame, 

*  For  piety  and  zeal,  behind  the  others  heft ; 

4  Though  heath'nifh  Penda  long  and  proudly  did 

«  infeft 
'  The  chrift'ned  neighbouring  kings,  and  forc'd 

'  them  all  to  bow; 

'  Till  Ofwy  made  to  God  a  moft  religious  vow1, 
'  Of  his  abundant  grace  would  he  be  pleas'd  to 
'  grant,  _    [plant* 

4  That  he  this  Panim  prince  in  battle  might  fup- 
4  A  reclufe  he  would  give  his  daughter  and  de 
light,  [bright : 
c  Sweet  Alfled  then  in  youth,  and  as  the  morning 
4  And  having  his  requeft,  he  gave  as  he  obtain'd^ 
1  Though   his  unnatural   hands  fucceeding  Wul- 
'  pher  ftain'd                             [mother  hacl 
4  In    his  own  childrcns  blood,  whom  their  dear 
'  $  Confirm 'd  in  Chrift's  belief,  by  that  moft  rc- 
'  verend  Chad : 

*  Yet  to  embrace  the  faith  when  after  he  began 

4  (For  the  unnatural'ft  deed  that  e'er  was  done 
'  by  man) 

*  If  poffible  it  were  to  expiate  his  guilt, 

'  Here  many  a  goodly  houfe  to  holy  ufes  built  : 
'  And  flie  (to  purge  his  crime  on  her  dear  chil- 

'  dren  done) 

'  A  crowned  queen,  for  him,  became  a  veiled  nun. 
'  What  age  a  godlier  prince  than  Etheldred 

'  could  bring  ? 

'  Or  than  our  Kinred  here,  a  more  religious  king  ? 
'  Both  taking  them  the  cowl,  th'  one  here  his  fleih 

'  did  tame,  [became. 

'  The   other  went   to  Rome,  and  there  a  monk 

'  So,  Ethclbald  may  well  be  let  the  reft  among: 

'  Who,  though  moft  vainly  given  when   he  wa* 

4  hot  and  young  ; 

'  Yet, by  the  wifereproof  of  godly  bifhops,broiight 
4  From  thofe  unilay'd  delights  by  which  his  youth 

4  was  caught, 

4  He  all  the  former  kings  of  Mercia  did  exceed, 
4  §  And  (through  his  rule)  the  church  from  taxes 

'  ibongly  freed. 

4  Then  to  the  eaftern  fea,  in  that  deep  wat'ry  fen 
4  (Which  feem'd  a  thing  fo  much  impoffible  to 

4  men) 
4  He  that  great   abbey  built   of  Crowland,    a« 

4  though  he  [tion  be. 

4  Would  have   no  other's  work   like  his  founda- 

4  As,  Offa  greater  far  than  any  him  before  : 
4  Whofe  conquefts  fcarccly  were  fuffic'd  with  all 

4  the  fhore  ; 
4  But  over  into  Wales  adventunxufly  he  (hot 

*  His  Merciu's  fpacious  (*)  Mere,  and  Powfland 

4  to  it  got. 
4  This  king,  even  in  that  place,  where  with  rude 

4  heaps  of  ftones 
4  §  The  Britons  hadintcri'd  their  proto-martyr's 

'bones, 

(0  Ofla's  ditch. 
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'  That  goodly  abbey  built  to  Alban  ;  as  to  (hew 
«  How  much  the  ions  of  Brute  fhould  to  the  Sax- 

'  ons  owe. 
«  But  when  by  powerful  heaven  it  was  decreed 

«  at  laft, 
1  That  all  thofe  feven-fold  rules  fhould  into  one 

'  be  caft 
(Which  quickly  to  a  head  fey  (/)  Britrik's  death 

•  was  brought)  [taught, 
4  Then  Egbert,  who  in  France  had  carefully  been 
1  Returning  home,  was  king  of  the  Weft-Sexians 

« made,  [perfuade 

'  Whofe  people,  then  mofl  rich  and  potent,  him 
'  (As  once  it  was  of  old)  to  monarchife  the  land. 
'  Who  followeth  their  advice,  firft  with  a  warlike 

'hand 
'  The  Cormfh  overcame ;  and  thence,  with  prof- 

'  perous fails,  [Wales; 

«  O'er  Severn  fet  his  powers  into  the  heart  of 
'  And  with  the  Mercians  there,  a  bloody  battle 

'  wag'd  :  [enrag'd, 

«  Wherein  he  won  their  rule;  and  with  his  wounds 

*  Went  en  againft  the  reft.     Which,  fadly  when 

'  they  faw  [awe 

*  How  thofe  had  fped  before,  with  moft  fubjecftive 

*  Submit  them   to  bis  fword :  who  profperoufly 

'  alone 

*  Reduc'd  the  feven-fold  rule  to  hie  peculiar  throne, 

*  (§  Extirping  other  ftiles)  and  gave  it  England's 

*  name  [came. 

*  Of  th' Angles,  from  whofe  race  his  nobler  fathers 

'  When  fcarcely  Egbert  here  an  entire  rule  be- 

'  gan. 

«  But  inftantly  the  Qr)  Dane  the  ifland  overran ; 
«  A  people,  that  their  own  thofe  Saxons  paidagain. 

*  For,  as  the  Britons  firft  they  treacheroufly  had 

flain, 
c  This  third  upon  their  necks  a  heavier  burden 

'  laid,  [betray'd. 

« Than  they  had  upon  thofe  whom  falfely  they 

*  And  for  each  others  flates,  though  oft  the/here 

'  did  toiL  [fpoil, 

*  §  -A  people  from  their  firft  bent  naturally  to 
1  That  cruelty  with  them  from  tltir  beginning 

'  brought ; 

*  Yet  when   the    Chriftian    faith  in  them   had 

'  throughly  wrought, 

*  Of  any  in  the  world  no  flory  fhall  us  tell, 

«  Which  did  the  Saxoa  race  in  pious  deeds  excel : 
'  That  in  thefe  drowfy  times  fhould  I  in  public 
'  bring 

*  Each  great  peculiar  a&  of  every  godly  king, 
U)  Egbert's  predeceffjrs.  (£}  See  fong  the  firft. 


'  The  world  might  ftand  amaz'd  in  this  our  age1 

1  to  fee  [we 

'  Thofe  goodly  fanes  of  theirs,  which  irreligious 
'  Let  every  day  decay ;  and  yet  we  only  live 
'  By  the  great  freedoms  then  thofe  kings  to  thefe 

'  did  give. 
'  Wife  Segbert  (worthy  praife)  preparing  us 

'  the  feat 
'  §  Of  famous  Cambridge  firft,  then  with  endow- 

'  ments  great 
'  The  mufes  to  maintain,  thofe   lifters    thither 

'  brought.  [taught, 

'  By  whole    example,    next,   religious    Alfred 

'  Renowned  Oxford    built   t'  Apollo's    learned 

'  brood;  [flood, 

'  And  on  the  hallowed  bank  of  Ifis'  goodly 
'  Worthy  the  glorious  arts,  did  gorgeous  bowers 

'  provide. 
'  {  He  into  feveral  fhires  the  kingdom  did  divide. 

'  So,  valiant  Edgar,  firft,  moft  happily  deftroy'd 
'  The  multitudes  of  wolves,  that  long  the  land 

'  aj;noy'd.  [king 

'  And  our  good  Edward  here,  the  confeffor  and 
'  (Unto  whofe  fumptuous  fhrine  our  monarchs 

'  off 'rings  bring) 
'  That  cancred  evil,  cur'd,  bred  'twixt  the  throat 

'  and  jaws, 
'  When  phyfic  could  not  find  the  remedy  nor 

'  caufe, 

'  And  much  it  did  afflicT:  his  Cckly  people  here, 
'  He  of  Almighty  God  obtain'd  by  earneft  pray'r3 
'  This  tumour  by  a  king  might  cured  be  alone  : 
'  §  Which  he  an  heir-loom  left  unto  the  Englifh 

'  throne.  '  ufe, 

'  So,  our  St.  Edward  here,  for  England's  general 
'  §  Our  country's  common  laws  did  faithfully 

'  produce, 
'  Both  from  th'   old  Britifh  wit,  and  from  the 

'  Saxon  tongue.'  [throng; 

Of  forefts,  hills  and  floods,  when  now  a  mighty 

For  audience  cry'd  aloud ;  becaufe  they.  late  had 

heard,  [dar'd 

That  fome  high  Cambrian  hills  the  Wrekin  proudly 
With  words  that  very  much  had  ftir'd  his  ranco 
rous  fpleen  : 
Where,  though  clear  Severn  fet  her  princely  felf 

between 
The  Englifh  and  the  Welfh,  yet  could  not  make 

them  ceafe  : 

Here,  Weever,  as  a  flood  affecting  goodly  peace, 
His  place  of  fpeech  refigns;  and  to  the  Mufe  refers 
The  hearing  of  the  caufe,  to  ftickk  all  thefe  flirs. 
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P  O  L  Y  -  O  L  B  I  O 


I  L  L  U  S  T  R  A  T  I  O  N  S. 


Now  are  you  newly  out  of  Wales,  returned  into 
England  :  and  for  conveniency  of  fituation,  imi 
tating  therein  the  ordinary  courfe  of  chorography, 
the  firft  fhire  eaftward  (from  Denbigh  and  Flint, 
lait  fung  by  the  mufe)  Chefhire  is  here  furveyed, 

Vf  our  great  Englljb  bloods  as  careful        >•     i 

For,  as  generally  in  thefe  northern,  parts  of 
England,  the  gentry  is  from  ancient  time  left 
preferved  in  the  continuance  of  name,  blood,  and 
place ;  fo  moft  particularly  in  this  Chefhire,  and 
the  adjoining  Lancafhire  :  which,  out  of  their 
numerous  families,  of  the  fame  name,  with  their 
chief  houfes  and  lordfhips,  hath  (a)  been  obfer- 
red. 

And,  of  our  counties,  place  of  Palatine  dotb  hold. 

We  have  in  England  three  more  of  that  title. 
Lancafter,  Durham,  and  .Ely ;  and,  until  later^£) 
time,  Hexamlhire  in  the  \veftern  part  of  Nor 
thumberland,  was  fo  reputed.  William  the  Con 
queror  firft  created  one  Hugh  Wolfe  a'  Norman, 
Count  Palatine  of  Chefter,  and  gave  the  earldom 
to  hold,  as  freely  as  the  ting  held  bis  crotvn.  By  this 
fupremacy  of  liberty  he  made  to  himfelf  Barons, 
which  might  affift  him  in  council,  and  had  their 
courts  and  conifance  of  pleas  in  fuch  fort  regard 
ing  the  earldom,  as  other  barons  the  crown. 
£go  Comes  Hugo  &  mti  barones  confirmavimus  ijla 
omnia,  is  fubfcribed  to  a  charter,  whereby  he 
founded  the  monaflery  of  St.  Werburg  there.  For 
the  name  of  Palatine,  know,  that  in  ancient  time 
Under  the  emperors  of  declining  Rome,  the  title 
of  Count  Palatine  was ;  but  fo,  that  it  extended 
firft  only  to  him  (d)  which  had  care  of  the  houfe- 
hold  and  imperial  revenue  ;  which  is  now  (fo 
faith  (?)  Wefembech;-!  affirm  it  not)  astheMar- 
fhal  in  other  courts  ;  but  was  alfo  communicated 
by  that  honorary  attribute  of  Comitiva  dlgnltas, 
to  many  others,  which  had  any  thing  proportion 
ate,  place  or  defert,  as  the  code  te;ichcth  us.  In 


later  times  both  in  Germany  (as  you  fee  in  the* 
Falfgrave  of  Rhine)  in  France,  (which  the  earl 
dom  of  Champagne  mews  long  time  ilnce  in  the 
crown  ;  yet  keeping  a  diilind  Palatine  govern 
ment,  as  Peter  Pithou  (/)  hath  at  large  publifh- 
ed)  and  in  this  kingdom  fuch  were  hereditarily 
honoured  with  it,  as  being  near  the  prince  in  tfie 
court  (which  they,  as  we,  called  the  Palace)  had 
by  their  ftate-carriage,  gained  fall  opinion  of 
their  worth,  and  ability  in  government,  by  dele 
gate  power  of  territories  to  them  committed,  and 
here  after  titled  Countcs  de  Palais,  as  our  law-an 
nals  call.  them.  If  you  defire  more  particulars  of 
the  power  and  great  ftate  of  this  Palatine  earl 
dom,  I  had  rather  (for  a  fpecial  reafon)  fend  you 
to  the  marriage  of  Henry  III.  and  Queen  Eleansr 
in  Matthew  Paris;  where  John  Scot,  then  Earl 
of  Chefter  bare,  before  the  king,  St.  Edward's 
fword,  called  Curtein,  which  the  prince  at  coro 
nation  of  Henry  IV.  is  recorded  to  have  done  as 
(jr)  Duke  of  Laucafter ;  and  wifh  you  to  examine 
the  paffages  there,  with  what  Bradloit  (£)  hath 
of  Earls,  and  our  year  (/")  books  of  the  High 
Conftable  of  England,  than  here  offer  it  myfelf. 
To  add  the  royalties  of  the  earldom,  as  courts, 
officers,  franchifes,  forms  of  proceeding,  even  as 
at  Weftminfcer,  or  the  diminution  of  its  large 
liberties  by  the  ftatute  of  (/£)  refumption,  were 
to  trouble  you  with  a  harm  digreffion. 

Our  Leopards  tljeyfo  long  and  Irately  did  advance. 

He  well  calls  the  coat  of  England,  Leopards. 
Neither  can  you  juftly  objeci  the  common  blazon 
of  it,  by  name  of  Lions,  or  that  affertion  of  Po- 
lydore's  ignorance,  telling  us,  that  the  Conqueror 
bare  three  Figure  de  Us,  and  three  Lions,  as  quarter 
ed  for  one  coat,  which  hath  been,  and  is  as  all 
men  know,  at  this  prefent  borne  in  our  ibvereign's 
arms  for  France  and  England ;  and  fo,  that  ths 
quartering  of  the  Fleurt  was  not  at  all  until  Ed 
ward  III.  to  publifh  his  title,  and  gain  the  Flemiih 
forces  (as  you  have  it  in  Froiffart)  who  bare  the 


(a)  Camd.  in  Cornav.  &  Brigant. 

(i}  btat.  14.  Ehx.  c.  13. 

(V)  C.  de  Offic.  Com.  Sac.  Palat.  vid.  Eufeb.  de 
vit.  Conftantin.  a.  &  Cod.  lib.  13. 

(f)  In  Par -i.  C.  I.  tit.  34. 

(/)  l.iv;  ;  I.  des  Comtes  de  Champagne  & 
Brie,  Pulatinorum  noftrorum  nomine  Sarifbur. 
Policrat.  6.  cap.  16.  &-Epi{t  s6j. 


(g)  Archiv.,  in  Tur.  Lond.  jam  vero  &  typia 
commif.  apud  Crompt.  Jurifdicl.  Cur. 

(£)  D'e  acq.  rer.  dom.  cap.  16.  §,  3. 

(i)  6  Hen.  8.  Kelaway,  &  v.  Brook,  tit,  Prerog, 
31- 

(J)  27  Hen.  8.  cap.  24, 
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Trench  (/)  arms,  being  then  Azure  ferny  with 
Fleurs  de  lit,  and  were  afterwards  contracted  to 
three  in  time  of  Henry  V.  by  Charles  VI.  becaufe 
tie  would  bear  different  from  the  Englifh  king, 
•who  not\vithftanding  prefently  feconded  the 
change,  to  this  hour  continuing;  nor  could  that 
Italian  have  fallen  into  any  error  more  palpable, 
and  in  a  profeft  antiquary  fo  ridiculous,  But  to 
prove  them  anciently  Leopards,  (OT)  Mifit  erg» 
(faith  Mattbeiu  Paris)  Jmperatar  (that  is,  Frederick 
II.)  regi  Anglorum  tres  Leopardos  in  Jignum  regalls 
clypti,  in  qua  tres  Leapardi  tranfeuntesjigurantur.  In 
a  MS.  of  J.  Gower's,  Confejjio  Amantis,  which  the 
printed  books  have  not, 

Ad  laudem  Cbrijii,  quern  tu  Virgo  ptpcrifti, 

Sit  laus  RlCHARDl,  quemfceptra  ctlunt  Lcopardi. 

And  Edward  («)  IV.  granted  to  Lewis  of 
Bruges  Earl  of  Winchefter,  that  he  fhould  bear 
£  Azure,  a  dix  Mafeles  enarme  d'  un  canton  de  ncjlre 
frofre  armes  d'  Engleterre,  cejl  ajja-uoir,  de  Goulei 
vng  Leopard  faffant  d'  Or,  arme  d'  Azure,  as  the  pa 
tent  fpeaks.  And  likewife  (o)  Henry  VI.  to 
King's  College  in  Cambridge,  gare  a  coat  armour* 
three  Rofes,  and  Summofcuti  partitum  principle  de 
Azvreo  cum  Franccrum  f.ore  deque  rubeo  cum  peditante 
JLeopardo,  and  calls  them  Parcella  Armtrum,  qua 
•nobis  in  regnii  Anglla  f  Francitc  jure  dibentur  regio. 
1  know  it  is  otherwife  now  received,  but  withal, 
that  princes  being  fupreme  judges  of  honour  and 
nobility,  may  arbitrarily  change  their  arms  in 
name  and  nature  ;  as  was  done  ( />)  upon  return 
out  of  the  holy  war  in  Godfrey  of  Bologne's 
time ;  and  it  feems  it  hath  been  taken  indifferent 
ly,  whether  you  call  them  the  one  or  the  other, 
both  for  fimilitude  of  delineaments  and  compof- 
ture  (as  in  the  bearing  of  Normandy,  the  county 
of  Zutphen,  and  fuch  more)  being  blazoned  in 
Hierom  de  Bara,  and  other  French  heralds,  Lion- 
Leopards  :  and  for  ihat  even  under  this  Henry 
VI.  a  (y)  great  ftudent  in  heraldry,  and  a  writer 
of  that  ki.id,  makes  the  acceflion  of  the  lion  of 
Guienne,  to  the  coat  of  Normandy  (which  was 
by  Henry  II.  his  marriage  with  Queen  Eleanor 
idivorced  from  Louis  of  France)  to  be  the  firft 
•three  lions,  born  by  the  Englifh  kings, 

Caerlegion  -wbilfl  proud  Rome  her  conqucjls  btre  did 
bold. 

You  have  largely  in  that  our  moft  learned  anti 
quary,  the  caufe  of  this  name  from  the  tents  of 
Roman  legions,  there,  about  Vefpafian's  time.  I 
will  only  note,  that  Leland  (r)  hath  long  fince 


found  fault  with  William  of  (*)  Malmefbury  fcf 
affirming  it  fo  called,  quod  ibi  Emeriti  Legianum 
Julianarum  reftdere;  whereas  it  is  plain,  that  Julius 
C:afar  never  came  near  this  territory.  Perhaps^ 
by  Julius,  he  meant  Agricola  (then  lieutenant 
here)  fo  named,  and  then  is  the  imputation  laid 
on  that-  beft  of  the  monk»,  unjufl :  to  help  it 
with  reading  MLilitarium  for  'Julianarum,  as  the 
printed  book  pretends,  I  find  not  fuificiently  war 
rantable,  in  refpecjt  that  my  MS.  very  ancient,  as 
near  Malmefbury's  time  as  (it  feems)  may  be, 
and  heretofore  belonging  to  the  priory  of  St. 
Auguftine's  in  Canterbury,  evidently  perfuades 
the  contrary. 


-the  for trefs  upon  Dee. 


At  this  day  in  Britifh  fhe  is  called  (/)  Cair 
Lbeon  at  dour  diuy.  i.  e.  tbi  City  of  Legions  upon  tie 
ri-u'.r  t)ee.  Some  vulgar  antiquaries  have  referred 
the  name  of  Leon  to  a  giant,  builder  of  it.  I, 
nor  they,  know  not  who,  or  when  he  lived.  But 
indeed  ridiculoufly  they  took  («)  Leon  Daur  for 
king  Leon  the  great ;  to  whom  the  author  al 
ludes  prefently.  » 

But  in  bimfclf  thereby  dotb  Htlinefs  retain. 

He  compares  it  with  Dee's  title  prefently, which 
hath  its  reafon  given  before  to  the  VII.  fong.  We- 
ver.by  reafon  of  the  Salt-pits  at  Northwich,  Nant- 
wich,  and  Middlewich,  (all  on  his  banks)  hath  „ 
this  attribute,  and  that  of  the  fea-gods  fuit  tu 
him,  and  kind  entertainment  for  his  ikill  in  phy- 
fic,  and  prophefy  ;  juftifiable  in  general,  as  well 
as  to  mate  Tryphon  their  furgeon,  which  our  ; 
excellent;. Spenfer  hath  done  ;  and  in  particular  ; 
caufe,  upon  the  moft  refpe&ed  aud  divinely  ho 
noured  name  of  fait;  of  which,  if  you  obferve  it 
ufed  in  all  facrifices  by  exprefs  commandment  of 
the  (*)  true  God,  CHIPPD  (a)  in  holy 
writ,  the  religion  of  the  fait,  let  firft,  and  lalt 
taken  away,  as  a  fymbol  (l>)  of  perpetual  friend- 
fhip,  that  in  Homer  (c)  Tiitn  S'  'AXoj  Qtiiia,  thei 
title  of  (d)  Ayv/rsjj  given  it  by  Lycophron,  and 
(f)  paffages  of  the  ocean's  medicinable  epithet^ 
becaufe  of  his  fahnsfs,  you  fhall  fee  apparent  and 
apt  teftimouy. 

From  JVoden,  by  -wbicb  name  tbey  Jliled  Mercury. 

Of  the  Britons  defcent  from  Jove,  if  you  re 
member  but  ./Eneas  fon  to  Anchifes,  and  Venus, 
with  her  derivation  of  blood  from  Jupiter's  pa 
rents,  fufficient  declaration  will  offer  itfelf.  For 


(/)  V.  Stat.  14.  Ed.  3. 

(m)  19  Hen.  3. 

(«)  Pat.  iz.  Ed.  4.  part.  I.  memb.  12. 

(e)  Pat.  27  Hicn.  6.  num.  46. 

(  />)  Pont.  Heut.  de  vet.  Belgio.  z. 

(y )  Nichol.  Upton,  de  re  militari,  1.  3. 

(r)  In  Deva  ad  Cyg.  Cant. 

(i)  De  Pontificib.  lib.  4. 

(t)  Hwmf.  Lhuid  in  B.reviari». 


(«)  A  great  legion. 
(x)  Levit.  a,  ccmm.  1.3.  &  Num.  i§. 
(a)  Salt  of  the  covenant. 

(6)  Czl.  Rhodigin.  ant.  Left.  la.  c.  I.  V.  Plu 
tarch.  Sympof.  I.  cap.  JO. 

(c)  Iliad,  i.  Vid.  Lipf.  Saturnal.  j.  cap.  «• 

(<f)  In  Caffandra. 

(?)  Cwl.  Ant,  Led.  -11.  cap,  aa. 


XI. 


POLY-OLBION. 


this  of  Woden,  fee  fomewhat  to  the  third  fong. 
To  what  you  read  there,  I  here  more  fitly  add 
this  :  Woden,  in  Saxon  genealogies,  is  afcended 
to,  as  the  chief  anceitor  of  their  moft  royal  pro 
genies  ;  fo  you  may  fee  in  Nennius,  Bede,  Ethel- 
werd,  Florence  of  Worcefter,  an  Anonymus  de 
Rcvalia  Profapla,  Huntingdon,  and  Hoveden  ;  yet 
in  fuch  fort,  that  in  feme  of  them  they  go  beyond 
him,  through  Frithwald,  Frealaf,  Erithulf,  Fin, 
Godulph,  Gcta,  and  others,  to  Seth  ;  but  with  fo 
much  uncertainty,  that  I  imagine  many  of  their 
defcents  were  juil  as  true  as  the  Theogony  in 
Heiiod,  Apollodorus,  or  that  of  Prefter  John's, 
fornetimes  deriving  (£)  himfelf  very  near  from 
the  loins  of  Salomon.  Of  this  Woden,  befide  my 
authors  named,  i'pecial  mention  is  found  in  Paul 
(»')  Warnfred  who  makes.  Frea  his  wife  (others 
call  her  Fricco,  and  by  her  underfrand  Venus) 
and  Adam  (I)  of  Breme,  which  deicribe  him  as 
Mars;  hut  in  Geffrey  of  Monmouth,  ard  Flori- 
Jegus,  in  Hengift's  own  perlbn,  he  is  affirmed 
the  fame  with  Mercury,  who  by  Tacitus  report 
was  their  chief  deity;  and  that  alfo  is  warranted 
in  the  denomination  of  our  Wodtnfday  (according 
to  the  Dutch  Wodenfdag]>]  for  the  fourth  day  of 
the  week,  titled  by  the  ancient  planetary  account 
with  name  of  Mercury.  If  that  allufion  in  the 
illuftrations  of  the  third  foug  to  Merc,  allow  it 
him  not,  then  take  the  other  firft  taught  me  by 
(/)  Lipfius,  fetching  Wodan  from  Won  or  Win, 
which  is  to  Gain,  and  fo  make  his  name  Wundan, 
exprefling  in  that  fenfe  the  felf  name  («)  Ety*£? 
KipSZot  ufed  by  the  Greeks.  But  without  this 
inquiry  you  underftand  the  author. 

Here  put  the  German  names  upon  the  ivcelly  days. 

From  their  Sunxan  for  the  fun,  Monm  for  the 
moon,  Tuifco,  or  Tuifo  (of  whom  fee  to  the  fourth 
fong)  for  Mars,  Woden  for  Mercury,  Tbor  for 
Jupiter,  Fre,  Frie,  or  Frig»  for  fenus,  Saturn  for 
Saturn,  they  ftiled  their  days  Sunnan-dfg,  Menan- 
d<t>*,  TuiJ/oas-dag,  Wodens-d<tg,  Tbors-da-g,  Frig-dag, 
Szterns-dtg  :  thence  came  our  names  now  uftd 
Sunday,  Aden-fay,  Tucfday,  Wednefday,  Tburfday, 
Friday,  Saturday  ;  which  planetary  account  was 
v£ry  ancient  among  the  (0}  ^Egyptians  (having 
much  Hebrew  difcipline)  but  fo  fuperftitious, 
that,  being  great  aftronomers  and  very  obfervant 
of  myfteries  produced  out  of  number  and  quan 
tity,  they  began  on  the  Jewifh  Sabbath  and  im- 
pofcd  tke  name  of  Saturn,  on  the  next  fun,  then 
the  moon,  as  we  now  reckon,  omitting  two  pla 
nets  in  every  nomination,  as  you  eafily  conceive 
it.  One  might  feek,  yet  mifs  the  reafons  of  that 
form  ;  but  nothing  gives  fatisfaction  equal  to  that, 
of  all-penetrating  Jofeph  Scaliger,  (/>)  whofe  in 


tended  reafon  for  it  is  thus.     In  a  circle  defcribe 
an  feptagonal  and  equilateral  figure  ;  from  whofe 
every  fide  fhall  fall  equilateral  triangles,  and  their 
angles  refpe&ively  on  the  corners  of  the  infcribed 
figure,  which   are  noted  with  the  planets  after 
their  not  interrupted  order.    At  the  right  fide  of 
any  of  the  bafes  begin  your  account,  from  that  to 
the  oppofitely  noted  planet,  thence  to  his  oppo- 
fite,  and  fo  fhall 
you  find  a  conti- 
nuedcourfeinthat 
order   (grounded 
perhapsamongthe 
ancionts  uponm  y- 
fteries  of  number, 
and  interchanged 
government      by 
thofs  fuperior  bo 
dies  over  this  ha 
bitable  orb)  wh  ich 
fome  havefweatcd 
at,  in  inquiry  of 
proportions,mufic 
diftances,  and  re 
ferred  it  to  plane 
tary  hours:  where. 

as  they  (the  very  name  of  hour  for  a  twenty- 
fourth  part  of  a  day,  being  unufual  till  about  the 
Peloponefiaque  war)  had  their  original  of  later 
time,  than  this  hebdomadal  account,  whence  the 
hourly  from  the  morning  of  every  day  had  his 
breeding,  and  not  the  other  from  this,  as  pretend 
ing  and  vulgar  aftrolegers  receive  in  fuppofition. 
At  laft,  by  Conftantine  the  Great,  and  Pope  Sil- 
vefter,  the  name  of  Sun-day,  was  turned  into  (y) 
LorJ's-Jay  ;  as  it  is  ftiled  Dominions  b*  KvfiaKv;  of 
Saturday,  into  the  Sabbath ;  and  the  reft  not  long 
afterward  named  according  to  their  numeral  or 
der  as  the  firft,  fecond,  or  third  Feria  (that  is, 
Holiday,  thereby  keeping  the  remembrance  of 
Eafter  week,  the  beginning  of  the  ecclefiaftic, 
year,  which  was  kept  every  day  holy)  for  Sunday, 
Munday,  Tuefday.  You  may  note  here  that  Cafar 
(r)  was  deceived  in  telling  us,  the  Germans  wor- 
fhipped  no  Other  gods  but  quos  cernunt,  &  quorum 
optbut  apertejuvantur,  Solem,  Vulcanum  &  Lunam, 
reliqtios  de  J'ama  qitidem  accefiffe  •  for  you  fee  more 
than  thofe  thus  honoured  by  them,  as  alfo  they 
had  (*)  their  Gotor  Monutb  for  April,  dedicated  to 
fome  adored  power  of  that  name  :  but  blame  him 
not ;  for  the  difcovery  of  the  northern  parts  was 
but  in  weakeft  infancy,  when  he  delivered  it. 

Guod  Etleltert  (•/ Kent frjl chr',/ ned EngKJb ling. 

About  the  year  fix  hundred  Chriftianity  was 
received  among  the  Saxons ;  this  Ethelbert  (being 


amian.  a  Goes  de  morib.  ./Eihiopum. 
(/)  De  Longobard.  i.  c.  8. 
(0  Hift.  Ecclefiaft.  lib.  4.  cap.  91. 
(/)  Ad  Tacit.  Germ.  rot.  32. 
(;.')  Mercury,  prefident  of  Gain. 
(»j  Diou.  Hift.  Rom.  x£, 


(/)  De  Emendat.  Temp.  i.  Eundem  cle  hac  re 
Prolegom.  &  lib.  7.  Dodorem  merito  aguufcimus. 

(y)  Nicephor.  Callifl.  Ecclcf.  Hifl.  £  cap.  p.*. 
Poiyd.  Invent.  Rer.  6.  cap.  5. 

(r)  Comment.  Gallic.  6. 

(t)  Bed.  lib.  de  Tempr>iibus, 
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firft  inauced  to  tafte  that  happinefs  by  Berta  his 
queen,  a  Chriftian,  and  daughter  to  Hiiperic  (or 
Lothar  the  II.)  king  of  France)  was  afterward 
baptized  by  Auguftine  a  monk,  fent' hither,  with 
other  workmen,  for  fuch  a  harveit,  by  Pope  Gre 
gory  the  Firft,  zealoufly  being  moved  to  conver- 
fion  of  the  Engiifli  nation  :  fo  that  after  the  firft 
coming  of  Hengift,  they  had  lived  here  one  hun 
dred  and  fifty  years  by  the  common  account 
•without  tincture  of  true  religion :  nor  did  the 
Britons,  who  had  long  before  (as  you  fee  to  the 
eighth  fong)  received  it,  at  all  impart  it  by  in- 
ftruc"Hon,  which  Gildas  imputes  to  them  for  me 
rit  of  divine  revenge.  White  of  (a)  Bafingftoke 
(I  muft  cite  his  name,  you  would  laugh  at  me 
if  I  affirmed  it)  refers  to  Kent's  Paganifm,  and 
Britifh  Chriftianity  before  this  converfion,  the  o- 
riginal  of  our  vulgar  bye-word  Nor  in  Cbrlftendum 
JVbr  in  Kent, 

That  abjlinence  of Jlejb  for  forty  days  began, 

Began  it  here,  fo  underftand  him ;  for  plainly 
that  Fafting  time  was  long  before  in  other  church 
es,  as  appears  in  the  decreeing  (x)  epiftle  of  Pope 
Telefphorus,  conftituting  that  the  clergy  mould 
faft  from  Quinquageftma  (that  is,  Shrove  Sunday) 
to  Eafter,  whereas  the  laity,  and  they  both  were 
before  bound  but  to  fix  weeks,  accounted,  as  now, 
from  the  firft  Sunday  in  Lent ;  fo  that  even  from 
the  (y)  firft  of  Chriftianity,  for  remembrance  of 
our  Saviour,  iffeems,  it  hath  been  obferved,  al 
though  I  know  it  hath  been  referred  to  Telefpho 
rus,  as  firft  author.  He  died  in  the  year  140  of 
Chrift.  But  if  you  compare  this  of  him  with  (3) 
that  of  Pope  Melchiades  (fome  170  years  after) 
taking  away  the  faft  upon  a  Sunday  andThurfday, 
you  will  lofe  therein  40  days,  and  the  common 
name  of  Quadragejima ;  but  again  find  it  thus. 
St.  (*)  Gregory  (after  both  thefe)  makes  Lent  to 
be  fo  kept,  that  yet  no  fafting  be  uppn  Sundays; 
becaufe  (among  other  reafons)  he  would  have  it 
as  the  tenth  of  time  confecrated  to  God  in  prayer 
and  abftinence  (and  the  canonifts,  (£)  how  juftly- 
I  argue  not,  put  it  in  their  divifion  of  perft.nal 
tithes.)  Then,  in  this  form,  after  the  exception, 
calculates  out  his  number.  From  the  firft  Sundav 
in  Lent  to  Efter,  are  fix  weeks,  that  is,  forty-two 
days,  whence  fix  Sundays  fubtracted,  remain  thir 
ty-fix,  which  (fractions  avoided)  is  the  quotiept 
of  365,  being  the  number  of  the  common  year 
divided  by  ten.  But  feeing  that  holy  number 
(as  he  calls  it)  of  forty,  which  our  Saviour  honour 
ed  with  his  fafting,  is  by  this  reckoning  excluded, 
he  adds,  to  the  firft  week,  the  four  laft  days  of  the 
^uifyuage/ima,  that  is  AJbivednefday,  Thurfday,  Fri 


day,  and  Saturdry ;  fo  keeping  both  his  conceit  of 
tithing,  and  alfo  obfervation  of  that  number,  which 
we  remember  only  (not  able  to  imitate)  in  our 
allayed  abftinence.  For  proof  of  this  in  Ercon- 
bert,  both  Bede  and  Malmefbury,  befide  their  later 
follewers,  are  witnelTes.  Their  Saxon  name  near 
ours  was  (c)  Lengcien-fiejlen,  as  the  other  four  fafta 
ym&rcn  f often* 

So  Ella  coming  in,  foon  from  the  Brlttns  -won. 

Near  forty  years  after  the  Saxons  firft  arrival, 
-flElla  (of  the  fame  nation)  with  his  fons  Pleucing^ 
or  Pleting,Cimen  and  CilTa  landed  at  Cimenfhore 
in  the  now  Sufiex)  it  is  fuppofed  (rf)  to  be  near 
the  Witterings  by  Chichefter)  and  having  his 
forces  increafed  by  fupply,  after  much  bloodfhed 
betwixt  him  and  the  Britons,  and  long  fiege  of 
the  city  Andredceafter,  now  in  Newenden  in 
Kent  (as  learned  Camden  conjectures)  got  fu- 
preme  dominion  of  thofe  fouthern  parts,  with  ti-« 
tie  of  king  of  Suflex,  whofe  fon  and  fucceffor  Cif- 
fa's  name,  is  yet  there  left  in  (<r)  Lirra-cearter  for 
Chichefter,  and  in  a  hill  encircled  with  a  deep 
trench  for  military  defence,  called  Cifs-bury,  by 
Offington.  The  author  fitly  begins  with  him  after 
the  Kentifh ;  for  he  was  the  firit  made  the  number 
of  the  Saxon  kings  plural,  by  planting  and  here 
reigning  over  the  South  Saxons :  and  as  one  was 
always  in  the  heptarchy  which  had  title  of  firft,  or 
chief  King  of  the  Angles  and  Saxons,  fo  this  TEllo 
not  only  was  honoured  with  (/)  it,  but  alfo  the 
prerogative  by  priority  of  time,  in  firft  enjoying  it 
before  all  other  princes  of  his  nation :  but  his  do» 
minion  afterward  was  for  the  moft  part  ftill  under 
the  Keutifh  and  Weft  Saxon  kings. 

Saint  Wilfrid  fent  from  TCori  into  Lis  realm  recdifif* 

This  Wilfrid  archbiftiop  of  York,  expelled  that 
fee  by  Egfrid  king  of  Northumberland,  was  kind 
ly  received  by  Edilwalch  (otherways  Etheiwakh, 
being  before  chriftened  through  religious  perfwa- 
fion  of  his  god-father  Wulpher  king  of  Merc- 
land)  and  converted  the  South-Saxons  to  the  gof- 
pel.  He  endowed  this  Wilfrid  with  Selfey  a 
cheronefe  in  Suffex,  and  was  fo  founder  of  a  bi- 
fbopric,  afterward  tranflated,  under  the  Norman 
conqueror,  to  Cichefter,  whofe  cathedral  church  in 
public  monuments  honours  the  name  of  Cedwalla 
(of  whom  fee  to  the  ninth  fong)  king  of  Weft- 
Sex  for  her  firft  creator  :  but  the  reafon  of  that 
was  rather  becaufe  Cedwalla  afcer  death  of  Edil- 
walch  (whom  he  flew)  fo  honoured  Wilfrid  (g~)  ut 
Magif.runt  &  Dominum  omnis  Provincia  eum  f>r<efec!t^ 
nibil  in  tot  a  Provinciajinc  illius  ajfenfu  faciendum  arbi-* 


O)  Hift.  7.  not.  24. 

(x)  Dift.  4.  c.  4.  ftatuimus  &  ibid.  D.  Ambrofms. 
(^)   ha  etiam  Baronius,  fed  &  vide  Eufebii 
Chronic,  in  Sixto  I. 

(z)  Dift.  4.  de  Confecrat.  cap.  14  Jejunium. 
(a)  In  Homil.  dift.  5.  de  Confecrat.  cap.  1 6. 
(£)  Rebuff.  tra&.  de  decim.  (juKft^.nura.  31, 


(<r)  Canut.  leg.  16. 

(rf)  Ex  antiq.  charta  Ecclef.  Selefenf.  ap  Cam 
den. 

((?)  So  it  is  called  in  Florent.  Wigorn.  p.  331, 
kingdom  of  Suffex. 

(/)  Ethelwerd.  hift.  3.  cap.  a.  Bed.  hill.  a.  c.  J. 

(£)  Mahufib,  de  geft.  pontific,  3. 
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tratus ;  whercupnn  it  was,  as  it  feems,  thought  fit 
(according  to  courfe  of  yielding  with  the  fway  of 
fortune)  to  forget  Edihvalch,  and  acknowledge 
Cedwalla  (then  a  pagan)  for  fir  ft  patron  of  that 
epifcopal  dignity.  It  is  reported,  that  three  years 
before  this  general  receipt  there  of  Chrift's  profef- 
fion,  continued  without  rain  ;  in  fo  much  that  fa 
mine,  and  her  companion  peftilence,  fo  vexed  the 
province,  that  in  multitudes  of  forty  or  fifty  at  a 
time,  they  ufed  hand  in  hand,  to  end  their  mife- 
ries  in  the  fwallowing  waves  of  their  neighbour 
ing  ocean  :  but,  that  all  ceafed  upon  Wilfrid's 
preaching;  who  taught  them  alfo  firft  (if  Henry  of 
Huntingdon's  teaching  deceive  me  not)  to  catch  all 
manner  of  fifh,  being  before  {killed  only  in  taking 
of  eels.  I  know,  (£)  fome  make  Eadbert  abbot  of 
the  monaftry  in  Selfey,  under  king  Ine,  firft  bifhop 
there,  adding,  that  before  his  time  the  province 
was  fubject  to  Winchefter ;  but  that  rightly  un- 
derftood  difcords  not ;  that  is,  if  you  refer  it  to 
inftauratfon  of  what  was  discontinued  by  Wilfrid's 
return  to  his  archbifhopric. 

Adopting  for  Ills  Leir  young  Edmund  \ 

Penda  king  of  Mercland  had  flain  Sigebert  (or 
Sebert)  and  Anna,  kings  of  Eaft-Angles,  and  fo  in 
dominion  might  be  faid  to  have  pofleft  that  king 
dom  ;  but  Anna  had  divers  fucceffors  of  his  blood, 
of  whomEthelberth  was  traiteroufly  flain  in  a  plot 
difiembled  by  OffVking  of  Mercland,  and  this 
part  of  the  heptarchy  confounded  in  the  Mercian 
crown.  Then  did  OiFa  adopt  this  St.  Edmund  a 
Saxon,  into  name  of  fucceflor  in  that  kingdom  : 
which  he  had  not  long  enjoyed,  but  that  through 
barbarous  cruelty,  chiefly  of  one  Hingaur  a  Dane 
(Polydore  will  needs  have  his  name  Agner)  he 
was  with  miferable  torture  martyred,  upon  the 
jgth  of  November  870,  whither  his  canonization 
directeth  us  for  holy  memory  of  him. 

And  Jletv  a  thoiifand  moult,  as  they  dfjcutly  pray'd. 

You  may  add  two  hundred  to  the  author's  num 
ber.  This  Ethelfrid,  or  Edilfrid,  king  of  Nor 
thumberland,  afpiring  to  increafe  his  territories, 
made  war  againft  the  bordering  Britons.  But  as 
he  was  in  the  field,  by  Chefter,  near  the  onfet,  he 
faw,  with  wonder,  a  multitude  of  monks  aflem- 
bled,  in  a  place  by,  fomcwhat  fccure;  demanded 
the  caufe,  and  was  foon  informed  that  they  were 
there  ready  to  aflift  his  enemies  fwords  with  their 
devout  orizons,  and  had  one  called  Brocmail,  pro- 
fefling  their  defence  from  the  Englifli  forces. 
The  king  no  fooner  heard  this,  but  Ergo  (faith  he, 
being  a  heathen)y?  adverfus  nos,  ad  Dominum  fuum 
clamant ,  profe £?o  &  ipji  quamvis  arma  nonferant,  con 
tra  nos  pugnant,  qui  adverfts  nos  imprecationibus  perfe- 
quuntur;  prefently  commands  their  fpoil :  which 


fo  was  performed  by  his  foldiers,  that  U3O  were 
in  their  devotions  put  to  the  fword.  A  ftrange 
flaughter  of  religious  perfons,  at  one  time  and, 
place  ;  but  not  fo  ftrange  as  their  whole  number 
in  this  one  monaftry,  which  was  2100;  not  fuch 
idle  lubberly  lots  as  later  times  peftered  the  world 
withal,  truly  pictured  in  that  (£)  defcriptiou  of 
(their  character)  floth. 


-With  twojlimy  eyne 


I  mujl  fttfaid  the  Segge,  or  elfe  I  mujl  needs  nap, 
I  may  natjlond  ne  Jloitpe,  re  -without  mi  Jlole  kr.eele^ 
Were  1  hi  ought  a  bed  (but  If  my  talende  it  made) 
Should  ns  tinging  do  me  rife,  or  I  "were  ripe  to  dine. 
He  began  Benedicite  -with  a  belke,  and  bis  brejl  knoked 
And  rafuled,  and  rored,  and  rut  at  the  loft  ; 
If  I  Jbould  dye  by  this  date,  mi  lyjle  not  to  lake. 
I  can  not  perfitly  my  Pater  noft,  as  the  Prieft  itjingett, 
But  lean  rmw^f  Robin  Hood,  and  Randal  of  Chef 
ter, 

But  of  our  Lord  or  our  Lady  I  lerne  nothing  at  all. 
1  am  occupied  every  day,  holy  dayandotbsr, 
With  idle  tales  at  the  ale,  and  other  "while  in  Churches, 
God"s  pains  and  his  pajjion  fullfelde  thinte  1  tbereon, 
1  vifited  never  feblemen,ne  fettredfolke  in  pittes, 
I  have  lever  here  an  Harlotrit,  or  afomers  gamet 
Or  leafings  to  laugh  at  and  bilye  my  neighbours, 
Then  all  that  ever  Mark  made,  Math,  John,  and  Lu 
cas. 

And  vigiks  atidfajling  dates,  all  tbefe  let  Ipajfe, 
And  lie  in  bed  in  Lent,  and  mi  lemman  in  mine  armes, 
1  have  ben  Prieft  and  Parfon  pujfing  thyrtie  iu'-ntert 
Yet  can  1  nether  Sol  fe  nefing,  ne  Sainls  lives  readt 
But  1  can  Jind  in  ajield,  or  in  a  furlong  an  bare 
Better  then  in  JBeatus  Vir,  or  in  Beati  Omnes. 

Not  fuch  were  thofe  Bangor  monks :  but  they 
Oainet  de  labor e  manuum  fuarum  viverefolebant.  Ob— 
ferve  here  the  difference  betwixt  the  more  ancient 
times  and  our  corrupted  neighbour  age.*  which 
have  been  fo  branded,  and  not  unjuftly,  with  dif- 
fembled  beftial  feudalities  of  monaftic  profeflion, 
that  in  the,  univerfal  vifitation  under  Henry  VIII. 
every  monaftry  afforded  {hameful  difcovery  of 
Sodomites  and  incontinent  fryers ;  in  Canterbury 
•  priory  of  Benedictins,  nine  Sodomites  ;  in  Battel- 
Abbey,  fifteen  ;  and,  in  many  other,  like  propor 
tion  ;  larger  reckoning  will  not  fatisfy  if  you  ac 
count  their  wenches,  which  married  and  fingle  (for 
they  affect  that  variety)  fupplyed  the  wants  of 
their  counterfeited  folitarinefs :  fo  that  hereupon, 
after  an  account  of  DC.  convents  of  monks  and 
friars,  with  mendicants.in  this  kingdom,  when  time 
endured  them,  Je  laffiray,  faith  («)  one,  mainie- 
nant  au  Leffeur  calculer  combien  pur  le  mains  deviant 
ejtrc  defils  de  putflins  en  Angleterre,je  difeulementjils 
de  Moines  c!f  de  Putaines.  Thefe  were  they  who 
admired  all  for  Hebrew  or  Greek  which  they  un- 
dcrllood  i;ot,  and  had  at  leaft  (as  many  of  our  now 


fafs. 


Matth.  Weftmonafterienfis. 

Rob.  de  Langland,  five  Joannes  Malverne 


(«)  H.  Stephen  en  1  'Entroduft.  au  traite  de  la 
conformite,  &.c.  I.  chap.  21. 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


profeffing  formalifts)  Latin,  enough  to  make 
i'uch  a  fpeech  as  Rablais  hath  to  Garganfua  for  Pa 
ris  bells,  and  call  for  theyr  finum  Cot;  which,  in 
one  of  them  perfonated,  receive  thus  from  a  no 
ble  (o)  poet. 

foe  extra  :  nibil  hoc  :  extra  Mum  fit  cportftr 
Sobrit:,  n.jufie  atque  pre  patare  jubet  Lex, 
Pinutn  Ixtificat  car  Lt?ainisipr<£cipae  Cos, 
Gratia  fit  JJtmixa-,  finum  Cos>  inquit,  babdinus, 

How  my  reader  tafte's  this,  I  know  not;  therefore 
I  willingly  quit  him  ;  and  add  only,  that  William 
of  Malmefbury  groi'sly  errs  in  affirming  that  this 
Bangor  (/>)  is  turned  into,  a  bilhopric ;. but  par 
don  him,  for  he  lived  in  his  cloifter,  and  perhaps 
was  deceived  by  equivocation  of  name,  there  be 
ing  in  Caernarvon  a  bifhopric  of  the  fame  title  to 
this  day  J'whichfome  body  later  (y)  hath  on  the 
ether  fide  ill.  taken  for  this. 

\,1¥hQ-~re~brdn}nedYork  a  bijhop' s  government'. 

V 

For  in  the  Britifli  times  it  had  a  metropolitic 
fee  (as  is  noted  to  the  ninth  fong)  and 'now  by 
Edwine  (converted  to  Chriftian  difcipline,  both 
through  .means  of  his  wife  Ethelburg,  daughter 
to  Ethclbert  king  of  Kent,  and  religious  perfua- 
Jion  ol  God's  minifters)  was  reftored  to  the-for- 
nier  dignity,  and  Paulinus,  in  it,  honoured  with 
name  of  archbifhop,  being  afterwards  banifht  that 
province,  and  made  bifliop  of  Rocheftcr,  which 
ibme  have  ignorantly  made  him  before. 

Nor  tbofe  that  in  the  Jlem  of  Saxon  Crida  came. 

Moft  of  our  chronologers  begin  the  Mercian 
race  royal  with  Penda;  but  Henry  of  Huntingdon 
(not  without  his  proofs  and  followers)  makes 
Criaa. '  (grandfather  to  Pcuda")  firit  in  that  king 
dom. 

Confirm 'd  in   CbriJFs  belief  by    that   mojl  revertnd 
Chad. 

This  Wulpher,  fon  to  Penda,  reftored  to  his 
father's  kingdom,  is  (r)  reported  with  his  own 
hands  to  have  flain  his  two  fons  Wulphald  and 
Rufin,  for  that  they  privily  withdrew  themfelves 
to  that  famous  St.  Chad,  or  Cedda  bifhxp  of  Litch- 
fidd,  for  inftruclion  in  the  Chriftian  faith ;  and 
all  this  is  fuppofed  to  be  done  where  the  now 


J^tonc  in  Staffordshire  is  fcate-J.'  Hereupon  tha 
author  relies.  But  the  credit  of  it  is  more  than 
fufpicious,  not  only  for  that  in  clafiic  authority  I 
find  his  ifl'ue  only  to  be  Kenred,  and  St.  Werburge 
(by  Ermengild  daughter  fo  Ercoub'ert  of  Kent) 
but  withal  that  he  was  both  Chriftian,  and  a  great 
benefa&or  to  the  church.  For  it  appears  by  con- 
fent  of  all,  that-Peada,  Weda,  or  Penda  (all  thefe 
names  he  had)  ekkft  fon  qf  the  firft  Penda,  firfl 
received  in  Middle  Engle  (part  of  Mercland)  the 
faith,  and  was  baptized  by  Finnan  biihop  of 
(j)  Lindisfarne  : '  after  whofe  violent  death,  in 
fpight  of  Ofwy  king  of  Northumberland,  Immin, 
EWba,  and  Edberth,  gentlemen  of  power  in  Merc- 
land,  faluted  Wulpher  (brother  to  Peada)  king  of 
all  that  province,  -who  was  then, 'as ''it  icems,  (by 
Florence,  of  Worcefter,  and  B^de's  reporting  of 
four  bifhops  in  fuccelfion  preferred  by  him)  of 
Chriftian  name;  but 'howfoevcr  he  was  at  that 
time,  it  is  certain  that  in  the  fccond  or  third  year 
of  his  reign,  he  was  godfather  to  kingTLdihvalch 
of  SuiTe?:,  and  bellowed  on  him  as  a  gift,  in  token 
of  that  fpiritual  adoption,  the  Ifle  of  Wight,  with 
another  territory  in  Weft  Saxony,  and  gave  alfo 
to  St.  Cedda  (made  by  confers t  of  him  and  king 
Ofivy,  bifliop  of  Lindisfarne)  fifty  hides  of  land 
(a  big?,  (*)  a  ploitgl  land,  or  a.- carve,  I  hold  clearly 
equivalent)  towards  foundation  of  a  monaftery. 
All  this  compared,  and  his  life,  in  our  monks,  ob- 
ferved,  hardly  endures  his  note  of  perfection  ; 
which  in  rel'pedl  of,  his  founderlhip  of  Peterbo- 
rough  abbey,  Robert  of  Swapham  a 'monk  there 
reporting  it,  or  thofe  from  whom  he  had  it,  might 
better  in  filence  have" buried  it,  or  rather  not  fo 
ungratefully  feigned  it.  I  only  find  one  thing  no 
tably  ill  of  him  ;  that  he,  firft  of'  the  Englifh 
kings,  by  fymony  made  a  bifhop,  which  was  wine 
of  London,  as  Malmefbury  is  author. 

{And  through  bis  rule]  tb:  church  from  taxes  Jlrontr- 
'  ly  freed. 

Ethelbald  king  of  Mercland,  founder  of  Crow- 
land  abbey  in  Lincolnlhire,  a  great,  martial,  and 
religions  prince,  in  a  fynod  held  (Cut;hbert  then 
archbifhop  of  Canterbury)  enlarged  ecclefiaftic 
liberty  in  this  form.:  Danationcm  mcam,  me  vrvente, 
conccJo,  ut  omnia  Monaflcria  tf  Ecclefix  tegni  mei  a. 
puLlicis  Pcffigali&us,  Operibus,  &  Oneriius  atfolvzn- 
tur,  mft  InJtruQitnlbus  Ardum  vtl  Pentium,  qu<z  nun- 
quam  ulli poffiint  relaxari,  i,  e.  he  dif charged  all  mo- 
naftcries  and  churches  of  all  kind  of  taxes,  works, 


So)  Jan.  Dauz.  Satyr.  5. 
p)  In  hift.  &  Kb.  4.  ds  Pontificib.  in  Dorccf- 
trenfibus. 

(j)  Aut  lib.  Academ.  per  Europ.  edit.  1590. 

(>•)  Robert,  de  Swapham.  in  Hift.  Petrobur- 
genf.  ap.  Camd.  in  Stafford.  &  Northampton.  & 
J.  Stoujeutn. 

(s)  It  is  that  now  called  Holy  JJland,  by  eaft  the 
utmoft  parts  of  Nortbantbtrtand',  whence  the  bifhop 
ric,  about  cc;ccxcv.  wai  tranflated  to  Durham. 


(/)  Ita  n.'  apud  Matth.  Paris,  Huntingdon.  Th. 
Walfingham.  docemur,  licet  alii  ioo.  Acris,  alii 
aliter  definiynt.  Cxterumquodmemaxime  movet, 
&  abfque  hcefitatione  in  hanc  fetentiam  pedibus 
ire  cogir,  en  tibi  ex  Dunftani  Charta  (Ann.  963.) 
qua  1'errsj  partem  concedit  feptem  Aratrorum, 
quod  Anglicc  dkifir  feptem  HidaF.  Ncc  imme- 
morem  hie  te  vellem  vocabuii  illiws  apud  Jor. 
Conf.  noftros,  Hide  Is?  Tame ;  quod  Arvum  refti- 
bile  mtcrprcuri  hout  igaorat  puuendiusquifpiuai. 
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ivorks,  and  imports,  excepting  fuch  as  were  for 
building  of  forts  and  bridges  ;  being  (as  it  feems 
the  law  was  then)  not  releafeable.     For,  bcfides 
the  authority  of  this  ftatute  of  Ethelbald,  it  ap 
pears  frequent  in  charters  of  the  Saxon  times,  that, 
upon  endowment  and  donations  to  churches,  with 
largeft  words  of  exemption,  and  liberty  fro.:n  all 
(ecular  charges,  the.  conclufton  of  the   Habendum 
was,   (?')  exceptis  iflis  tribus,  txpeiiitiene,poi:tis,  arcifos, 
conjlrufiione,  which  among  common  notaries  or  fci  i- 
veners,  was  fo  well  known,  that  they  called  it  by- 
one  general  name,  Trinoda  neceflitas,  as  out  of  Ced- 
walla's  charter  to  Wilfrid,  firft  bilhop  of  Selfey,  of 
the  maunor  of  Pagenham  (now  Pagham)  in  Suf- 
fex,  I  have  feeu  tranfcribed  ;  whereupon  in  a  de 
liberative  (concerning  papal  exactions,  and  fub- 
jedtion  of  church  living)  held  under  Hen.  (in)  III. 
after  examination  of  ancient  kings  indulgence  to 
the  clergy,  it  was  found,  that,  Nan  aa'eo  libtrteti  de- 
\derunt  lujufmodi  poffejjiones,  quin  tria  fibi  refer  f  urent 
\fetnperpropterpublicamregni  ulilitatcm,  videlicet  $  ex- 
\feditionem,por.tis   &  ards  reparations^  tisl  refe£iiones, 
]  ut  per  ea  reftjlerent  loftium  incurjionibus  \   although  by 
(words  of  a  ftatute  of  Etheiulph  King  cf  Weft- 
faxons  in  the  year  855,  made  by  advice  both  of 
laity  and  fpirituality,  the  church  was  quitted  alfo 
of  thole  three  commonwealth  caufes  of  iubfidies, 
ibut  enjoyed  it  not ;  for  even  the  (*)  canons  them- 
felves  fubjecT:  their  pofleflionb  to  thefe  fervices  and 
iuties,  and  upon  interpretation  of  a  charter  made 
5y  Henry  Beauclerc,  founder  of  the  priory  of  St. 
/JDfwald  in  Yorkfhire,  containing  words  of  immu 
nity  and  liberty  of  tenure,  as  general  and  effectual 
is  might  be,  a  great  lawyer  (^i)  long  fince  affirm- 
|:d,  that  yet  the  houfe  was  not  freed  of  repairing 
nridges  and  caufeways.     But  all  lands,  as  well  in 
Ifonds  of  clerks  as  lay,  were  fubjedted  to  particular 


tenures  after  the  conqueft  :  and  fo  thefe  kind  of 
charges  and  difcharges  being  made  rather  feodal 
(as  (z)  Braclon  calls  them)  than  perf^nal,  ufe  of 
them  in  charters  conlequemly  ceafed.  I  note  here 
to  fludents  of  antiquity,  that,  where  the  printed 
Irigulph  fays  this  was  done  by  Etheibald  in  the 
3d  year  of  his  reign,  they  inuft  with  correction 
make  it  the  3  }d,  as  is,  without  fcruple,  apparent 
in  the  date  of  (a)  the  fynod,  which  was  the  74510, 
of  our  Saviour. 

Ibe  Britem  had  interred  tbiir prats/martyr's  bones. 

In  that  univerfal  perfecution  under  Dioclefian 
and  Herculius,  (i)  this  ifle  gave,  in  St.  Alban,  tef- 
timony  of  Chriftian  profeflion  ;  even  to  his  lafh 
breath  drawn  among  tormenting  enemies  of  the 
croi's.  His  death  (being  the  firtt  martyr,  as  the 
author  here  calls  him,  that  this  country  had)  was 
at  Werlamcefter,  (/.  e.  the  old  Verulam)  whereby 
the  abbey  of  St.  Albans  was  afterward  (£)ere6ted. 

(Extirpating   other  files)    and  gave  it  England's 
(c )  name. 

Look  back  to  the  laft  note  on  the  firft  fang. 
Thus,  as  you  fee,  hath  the  mufe  compendioufly 
run  through  the  heptarchy,  and  united  it  in  name 
and  empire  under  Egbert  king  of  Weft-faxons:  af 
ter  whom,  none  but  his  fucceffors  had  abfolute 
power  in  their  kingdoms,  as  courfe  of  ftory  fliews 
you.  Likely  enough  I  imagine,  that  as  yet  the 
expectation  of  the  reader  is  not  fatisfied  in  thefe 
feven  kingdoms,  their  beginnings,  territory,  and 
firft  Chriftianity  :  therefore  as  a  corollary  receive 
this  for  the  eye's  more  facile  inftruclion. 


Began  in.                   Sectivcd  the  faith  in 

c  \ 

iJJ  •?  The  now  Kent. 

I.  Hengut,456,  from 
whofe  fon  Oifc   the 
fucceeding  kings 

I.  Ethelbert,  597,  of 
Auguftine  from  Gre 

~  L 

were  called  Oifcings. 

gory  l.(d) 

« 

If 

II.  Edilwalch,  661, 

0 

•5    1    Sufiex. 

II.    In  JElh,  about 

and  the  whole  coun 

g  1    Surry. 

491. 

try  converted  by 

tj 
-C 

O 

SI 

Wilfrid  679. 

C, 

£ 

f~  Cornwall. 

g       Devonfhire. 
J    1    Dorfet. 

III.  Certic,  (</)  519, 
whofe  grandfather 

III.  Kinegils,  635, 

,"  ^    Somerfet. 
Wilton. 
~    1    Southampton. 
^   L  Berkfhire'. 

was  Gewife,  and 
thence  his  people 
and  pofterity  were 
called  Gewifes. 

baptized  by  Eirin, 
firft  bifhop  of  Dor- 
chefter  in  Oxfordihire. 

(t»)  V.  Chartam  hujufmodi  apud  t>.  Ed.  Cok. 
Epift.  ad  lib.  6. 
(iv~)  Mat.  Par.  p.  838. 

(w)  Gregor.  decret.  tit.  de  Imm.  Eccl.  c.  Pcr- 
n.  %. 

0)  Kmvet.  44.  Ea,  3.  fol.  a;,  a, 
Y»i.  Ill, 


(z)  De  Acquir.  rer.  Dom.  a.  cap.  16.  \  8. 
(a)  Malmefh.  lib.  de  geft.  Pontif.  i. 
(l>)  Ann.  760,  aut  circiter. 
(c~)  Circa  ann.  800. 

(d)  I  follow  here  the  ordinary  chroaoloo-y 
our  moaks, 
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Began  in 


Received  tbe  faith  in 


fLancafter. 

York. 

Durham. 

•d 

Weftmoreland. 

c 

Northumberland, 

IV.  Ida,  547,  taking 

u 
u 

and  the  neigh 

all  Bernicland,  as 

IV.  Edwin,  6*6,  chrif- 

1 

bouring  territo- 

./Ella  twelve  years 

tened  by  Paulin,  firft 

Jj  ^  ry,  to  Edinburgh 

after  began  in  Dier- 

archbifhop  of  (in  the 

u 

Frith  ;  whither, 

land  ;  but  both  king 

Saxon  times)  of 

i 

from  Tine,  was 

doms  foon  were  con 

York. 

the  name  of  Ber- 

founded  in  one. 

St 

nicland,  and  what 

lay  on  this  fide 

Tine,  called  Di- 

-erlaud. 

W 

i 
7S   • 

H 

Effex. 
Middlefex. 
Part  of  Here 
ford. 

V.  Sleda  after  fome 
(others  fay  in  Erch- 
win  before)  about 
-580,  both  uncertain, 
and  their  fucceffors. 

V.  Sebert,  604,  dipt 
in  holy  tindlure  by 
Mellitus,  firft  bifhop 
of  London. 

" 

VI.   Eorpwald,  634, 

^ 

VI.  Redwald,  about 

although  Redwald 

"So 

rt 

Norfolk. 
Suffolk. 

600  :  but  fome  talk 
of  one  VufFa  (whence 

were  chriftened,  for 
he  foon  fell  to  apof- 

-3 

C!     4 

Cambridgemire. 
Part  of  Ely. 

thefe  kings  were  call 
ed  Vuffings)  to  be 
author  of  it  near  30 

tafy,  by  perfuafion 
of  his  wife,  and  in  the 
fame  chapel  made 

C 

** 

years  before. 

one  altar  to  Chrift, 

.£• 

. 

another  to  the  Devil. 

P. 

fGlocefter. 

S 

Hereford. 

5 
0 

Worcefter. 

Warwick. 

Leicefter. 

Rutland. 

Northampton. 

Lincoln. 

Huntingdon. 

Bedford. 

•0 

Buckingham. 
Oxford. 

VII.  Peada,  king  of 

h 

s- 

Stafford. 
Derby. 
Salop. 
Nottingham. 
Chefter. 

VII.  In  Penda  6a6. 
Others  will  in  Crida, 
fome  forty  years  be 
fore.   ' 

Middle-engle,  bap 
tized  by  Finna,  bifhop 
of  Lindisfarne,  but 
enlarged  the  profef- 
fion  of  it  in  Vulphcr, 

The  northern 

next  king  there. 

part  of  Hereford. 

But  in  thefe  the 

inhabitants  of 

- 

them  inlands 

were  called 

Middle-engles, 

and  the  Merci 

ans  divided  into 

names  of  their 

Jocal  quarters. 

Perhaps  as  good  authority  may  be  given  againft 
fome  of  piy  propofed  chronology,  as  I  can  juftify 
myfelf  with.  But  although  fo,  yet  I  am  therefore 
freed  of  error,  becaufe  our  old  monks  exceedingly 
»n  thii  kind  corrupted,  or  deficient,  afford  nothing 


able  to  rectify.  I  know  the  Eaft-anglei,  by  b 
ancient  and  late  authority,  began  above  one  h 
dred  years  before ;  but  if  with  fynchronifm  ? 
examine  it,  it  will  be  found  moft  abfurd.  For  i 
ing  it  is  affirmed  -.exprefsly,  that  Redwald  < 


Song  XI. 

flain  by  Ethelfrid  king  of  Northumberland,  and 
being  plain  by  («)  Bede  (take  his  ftory  together, 
and  rely  not  upon  fyllables  and  falfe  printed  co 
pies)  that  it  muft  needs  be  near  600,  (for  Edwin 
fucceeded  Ethelfrid)  and  that  Uffa  was  fome  30 
years  before  :  what  calculation  will  caft  this  into 
lefs  than  500  years  after  Chrift  ?  Forget  not  (if 
you  defirc  accurate  times)  my  admonition  to  the 
IVth  fong,  of  the  az  years  error  upon  the  Diony- 
Gan  account,  efpecially  in  the  beginning  of  the 
kingdoms,  becaule  they  are  for  the  moft  part 
reckoned  in  old  monks  from  the  coming  of  the 
Saxons.  Where  you  find  different  names  from 
thefe,  attribute  it  to  the  mifreading  old  copies,  by 
fuch  as  have  publifhed  Carpenwald  for  Eorpen- 
wold,  or  Earpwald  ;  Penda  alfo  perhaps  for  Wen- 
da,  miftaking  the  Saxon  iv  for  our  f,  and  other 
fuch,  variably  both  written  and  printed.  How  in 
time  they  fucceffively  came  under  the  Weft-faxon 
rule,  I  muft  not  tell  you,  unlefs  I  fhould  untimely 
put  on  the  perfon  of  an  hiftorian.  Our  common 
annals  mamfeft  it.  But  know  here,  that  although 
feven  were,  yet  but  five  had  any  long  continuance 
«f  their  fupremacies-; 

Tie  Saxons  tboln  their  firmer  tbo  tbii  lucre  fo  rive 
Sevi  kingdomei  made   in  Engelonde   and  (»)  futbe 

but  -vivs. 

The  king  c/rNorthomberlond,tf«</o/'Eaftangle  alfo, 
Of  Kent  and.  e/":Weftfex,  and  of  the  March  tberto  ; 

as  Robert  of  Glocefter,  according  to  truth  of  ftorv 
hath  it,  for  Eftfex  and  Southfcx  were  not  long  af 
ter  their  beginnings  (as  it  were)  annexed  to  their 
ruling  neighbour  princes. 

A  nation  from  their  Jirjl  bent  naturally  to  fpo  \l. 

Indeed  fo  were  univerfally  the  Germans  (out  of 
whom  our  Saxons)  as  Tacitus  relates  to  us;  Net 
erare  terrum  aut  exfpefiare  annum  tarn  facile  perfua 
feris,  quam  -uocare  bojles  53*  iiulnera  mereri.  Pigrum 
quinime  &  iners  "uidetur  fadere  acquirers  quod  fojjis 
fanguine  parare,  and  more  of  that  nature  we  read 


Offamout  Cambridge  Jir 

About  the  year  630,  Sigebert  (after  death  of 

Eorpwald)  returning  out  of  France,  whither  his 

father  Redwald  had  banifhed  him,  and  receiving 

the  Eaft-angle  crown,  affifted  by  Fcelix  a  Burgo- 

gone,  and  firft  biihop  of  Dunwich  (then  called 

Dunmoc)  in  Suffolk  :  defiring  to  imitate  what  he 

had  feen  obfervable  in  France,  for  the  common 

I  good,  injlituit  fcbolam   (read  itfcbolas,   if  you  will, 

i  as  fome  do)  I  fee  no  confequeace  of  worth)  in  qua 

ueri  literit  eruditentur,  as  Bede  writeth.     Out   of 

tide  words  thus  general,  Cambridge  being  in 
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Eaft-Angle,  hath  been  taken  for  this  fchool,  and 
the  fchool  for  the  univerfity.  I  will  believe  it 
(infomuch  as  makes  it  then  an  univerfity)  not 
much  fooner  than  that  (I  know  not  what)  Gur- 
guntius  with  Centaber,  fome  150  years  before 
Chrift,  founded  it ;  or,  thofe  charters  of  king 
Arthur,  bulls  of  Pope  Honorius  and  Sergius  fenc 
thither ;  Anaximander  or  Anaxagoras  their  ftu- 
dies  there,  with  more  fuch  pretended  and  abfurd 
unlikelihoods  ;  unlefs  every  grammar  fchool  be  an 
univerfity,  as  this  was,  where  children  were 
taught  by  Padagogl  '<3  magijlri  juxta  morem  Cantua~ 
riorum,  as  Bede  hath  exprefly  :  which  ib  makes 
Canterbury  an  univerfity  alfo.  But  neither  is 
there  any  touch  in  authentic  and  ancient  ftory, 
which  juftifies  thefe  fchools  inftituted  at  Cam 
bridge,  but  generally  fomewhere  in  Eaftangle. 
Reafons  of  inducement  are  framed  in  multitudes 
on  both  fides.  But,  for  my  own  part,  I  never 
faw  any  fufficiently  probable,  and  therefore  moft 
of  all  rely  upon  what  authorities  are  afforded. 
Among  them  I  ever  preferred  the  Appendix  to 
the  ftory  of  Crowland.  fuppofed  done  by  Peter 
of  Blois,  affirming  that  under  Henry  I.  (he  lived 
very  near  the  fame  time  :  therefore  believe  him 
in  a  manner  not  fubject  to  caufes  of  hiftorians 
temporifing)  Joffred  Abbot  of  Crowland,  with 
one  Gilbert  his  commoigne,  and  three  other 
monks,  came  to  his  manor  of  Cotenham,  as  they 
ufed  oft-times,  to  read ;  and  thence  daily  going 
to  Cambridge,  Conduiio,  quodam  borreo  publico  fuas 
fcientias  palam  projitentes,  in  brevi  temf'jris  excurfu^ 
grandem  difcipulorum  numerum  eontraxerunt.  Anno 
verofecundo  advsntus  illorum,  tantum  accrevit  difcipu 
lorum  numerus,  tarn  ex  iota  f  atria,  quam  ex'oppid«t 
quod  qutelibet  domus  maxima^  horrcum,  nee  ulla  tcchjia 
fufficftet  eorum  recrf  tactile  :  and  fo  goes  on  with  an 
enfuing  frequency  of  fchool?.  If  before  his  there 
were  an  univerfity,  I  imagine  that  in  it  was  not 
profeft  Ariftotle's  Ethics,  which  tell  us,  -mpt  ?*; 
2*w*>if  (p/x/a; :  for  then  would  they  not  have  per 
mitted  learned  readers  of  the  fciences  (whom  all 
that  hated  not  the  mufes  could  not  but  love)  to 
be  compelled  into  a  barn,  inftead  of  fchools.  Nor 
is  it  tolerable  conceit,  that  for  near  five  hundred 
years  (which  interceded  betwixt  this  and  Sigebert) 
no  fitter  place  of  profefiion  fhould  be  erected.  To 
this  time  others  have  referred  the  beginning  of 
that  famous  feminary  of  good  literature  :  and 
if  room  be  left  for  me,  I  offer  fubfcription ;  but 
always  under  reformation  of  the  moft  honoured 
tutorefs's  pupils,  which  fhall  (omitting  fabulous 
trafh)  judicioufly  inftrnct  otherwife.  But  the  au 
thor  here  out  of  Polydore,  Leland,  and  others  of 
later  time  relying  upon  conjecture,  hath  his  war 
rant  of  better  credit  than  Cantilup,  another  rclater 
of  that  Arcadian  original,  which  fome  have  fo 
violently  patronized. 


(n)  Ecclef.  Hift.  a.  cap.  9.  ubi  legendum  fex-  |      («)  Afterward. 
:ntefiiuo  vice  *»  quingentefiino. 
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Renoivned  Oxford  lui'.i  i'  Audio's  learned  brood. 

So  it  is  affirmed  (of  that  learned  king,  yet 
knowing  not  a  letter  until  he  was  pail  twelve)  by 
Po. v.j  re,  Bale,  *i:d  other.,;  grounding  themfelves 
upon  what  Alfred's  beneficence  and  mo  ft  defer- 
ving  care  hath  manifested  in  royal  provifion  for 
that  facred  nurfe  of  learning.  But  jultly  it  may 
be  doubted,  left  they  took  inftauration  of  what 
was  deficient,  for  institution  :  for  although  you 
giant  he  firft  founded  Univerfity  College,  yet  it 
follows  not,  but  there  might  be  common  fchools 
and  colleges,  as  at  his  day  in  Leyden,  Gieffe,  and 
other  places  of  High  and  Low  Germany.  If  you 
pleafe,  fetch  hither  that  of  Greeklade  (to  the 
third  fong)  which  I  will  not  importune  you  to  be 
lieve  :  but  without  Icrupie  you  cannot  but  credit 
that  of  a  monk  of  (/>)  Sc.  Dewi's  (made  grammar 
ar.d  rhetoric  reader  there  by  king  Alfred;  in  thefe 
Words  of  the  year  886.  Exborta  eft  feflima  ac  teie r- 
rima  Oxonia  Jifcordia  inter  Grimbeldu.n  (this  was  a 
gieat  and  devout  fcholar,  whofe  aid  Alfred  ufed 
in  hu  oiipofition  of  lectures  )  daStiJJimefque  illas  viros 
fccum  illuc  adduxit,  &  •vcicrts  iilnsfcbalaflicos  quos  ibi 
dem  in-venifj'ct  \  tjui  tju<  cd-v:ntu^  leges,  modos^  ac  pr<s- 
legendi  forntv'as  at  e^dem  Grimbaldv  infiiiutts,  omni  ex 
farti  a.:iplefti  r^ujabant.  And  a  little  after,  ^uin- 
tttiam  pt iibabar.t  &  oftendd>anty  idque  indu'uitato  "ucterum 
annalium  tejlim<,nio.  illiut  loci  trdines  ac  injlitut.-i,  a  non- 
nuliis  fiis  &  truditit  Lioiinilnu  fuiffc  Jancita,  ut  a  Gil~ 
da  (  Melkino ;  he  was  a  great  mathematician,  and  as 
Gildas  alib  lived  between  500  and  6co)  Nennio 
(the  printed  hook  hath  faliely  Nemrio]  Kentigerno 
(he  lived  about  509)  'C'  aliis,  q^i  ommi  litei-u  illic 
confenueritnt,  omxia  iu-.dem  felid  pace  t3"  concordia  ad- 
mi,i,fi  elites  -,  ;uid  affirmed  alfo  that  letters  had 
there  been  happily  profeft  in  very  ancient  time, 
•with  frequency  of  fcholars,  until  irruptions  of  (y) 
Pagans  (they  meant  Danes)  had  brought  them  to 
this  lately  reitoied  deficiency.  After  this  tefti- 
mony,  greater  than  all  exception,  what  can  be 
more  plain  than  the  noble  worth  and  fame  of  the 
pillar  of  the  mufes  long  before  king  Aifred'a? 
.Neither  make  1  any  great  queftion,  but  that, 
where  in  an  old  copy  of  Gildas's  life  (publlfiied 
lately  by  a  (jr)  Frenchman)  it  is  printed,  that  he 
fludied  an  Iren,  which  clearly  he  took  for  a  place 
in  this  land,  it  fhould  be  Ichen  (and  I  confefs, 
before  me  one  hath  well  pulilhed  the  conjecture) 
for  Xydictiin  the  Welih  name  of  that  city,  expref- 
fing  as  much  as  Oxenford.  Yet  I  would  not  wil 
lingly  fall  into  the  extremes  of  making  it  Mem- 


prikes,  as  fonie  do;  that  were  but  vain  afTedlatiort 
to  dote  on  my  reverend  morher.  But  becaufe  in 
thofe  remote  ages,  not  only  univerfuies  and  pub 
lic  ichools  (being  (j)  for  a  time  prohibited  by 
P.  P.  Gregory  for  fear  cf  breeding  Pelagians  and 
Ariaiib)  but  divers  monafleries  and  cloyfters  were 
great  (<)  auditories  of  learning,  as  appears  in 
Theodore  and  Adrian's  profefling  at  Canterbury, 
Maldulph  and  Aidelm  at  Malmefbury  (this  Al- 
delm  firft  taught  the  Englifh  to  write  («)  Latin 
profe  and  verie)  Alcuin  at  York,  Bede  at  Jarrow, 
and  fuch  other  more,  I  guefs  that  hence  came 
much  obfcurity  to  their  name,  omitted  or  fup- 
preffed  by  envious  monks  of  thofe  times,  then 
whofe  traditions  defcending  through  many  hands 
of  their  like,  we  have  no  credible  authorities. 
But  which  foever  of  thefe  two  lifters  have  prero 
gative  of  primogeniture  (a  matter  too  much  contro 
verted  betwixt  them)  none  can  give  them  lefs  attri- 
bu;e,than  to  be  two  radiant  eyes  fixed  in  this  ifland, 
as  the  beauteous  face  of  the  earth's  body.  To  what 
others  have  by  induftrious  fearch  communicated, 
I  add  concerning  Oxford  out  of  ancient  (x)  MS. 
(but  lince  the  Clementines)  what  I  there  read  : 
Apud  mantem  Peffulanum,  Parijtos,  Oxoniam,  Coloniast 
Beluniam,  gene i' alia  JiudtJ  ordinamus.  Ad  quts  Prior 
pre-uintialis  quililiet  pojjlt  mittere  ditot  Jratrei,  qui  ha- 
l/cant  Jludi-ntiam  llbenatem  ;  and  alfo  admoniih  the 
reader  of  an  impofture  thruft  into  the  world  this 
laft  autumn  mart  in  a  provincial  catalogue  of  bi- 
Ihoprics  by  a  profeft  antiquary  and  popifh  canon 
of  ( jy)  Antwerp,  telling  us,  that  the  MS.  copy  of 
it,  found  in  St.  Victor's  library  at  Paris,  was 
written  500  years  fince,  and  in  the  number  of 
Canterbury  province,  it  hath  Oxford  ;  which  beiog 
written  Oxonienfis,  I  imagined  might  have  been 
miftakeu  for  Exonieniis  (as  Jtxonia  for  Oxonia 
fornetimesj  until  I  faw  Exonieniis  joined  alfo;  by 
which  flood  Petroburgeniis,  which  bruifed  all  the 
credit  of  the  monument,  but  elpeciully  of  him 
that  publilhed  it.  For,  who  knows  not  that  Pe 
terborough  was  no  bilhopric  till  Henry  the  Vlll.  ? 
nor  indeed  was  Oxford,  which  might  ealily  be 
thought  otherwife,  by  incidence  o:  an  ignorant 
eye  on  that  vainly  promifing  title.  1  abitain  frqna 
expatiating  in  matter  of  our  mafes  feats,  io  large 
ly,  and  too  largely  treated  of  by  others. 

And  i,:to  fever aljbirei  the  kingdom  did  divide. 

To  thofe  (hires  (z)  he  conftituted  Juftices  and 
Sheriffs,  called  gerefjs  and  rbyrgeieras,  the  office  of 
thofe  two  being  before  confounded  in  7ice-DQ,ninit 


(/>)  Afler.  Menevenf.  de  geft.  Alfred. 

(q)  .i'-bout  Alfred's  time, before  his  inftauration 
a  Grammarian  was  not  found  in  his  kingdom  to 
teach  him.  Florenc,  Wigoru.  p.  309. 

(r)  Joan,  a  Bofco  Parif.  in  Biblioth.  Floriacenf. 
vit.  Gild,  cap  6. 

(0  Bri.  Tuin.  Apolog.  Ox.  a.  £  84. 


M 

(i)  Leland.  ad  Cyg.  Cant,  in  Granta. 
(u~)  Camd.  in  Wikonia, 

I  (x)  Conftitutiones  Fratrum,  cap.  de  Studiis,  & 
Magift.  Student. 

(j)  Aubert  Mirxus  in  Notit.  Epifcopat.  edit. 
Parifiis  1610. 

(3)  liiilor.  Crowlauden£s, 
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i.  e.  Lieutenants ;  out  fo,  that   Vtcedtminvt,  and 

Vicecomes  remained  indifferent  words  for  the  name 
of  Sheriff,  as  in  a  charter  of  King  Edred  950.  — 
Ego  Bingiilph  Vlcedomlnus  confului  -{-.  Ego  Alfer 
k  ice-ccmes  audi  vi  -J-.  I  find  together  1'ubfi.ribed. 
The  Juftices  were,  as  I  think,  no  other  than  thofe 
whom  they  called  doldor  mannum,  being  the  fame 
with  eorles,  now  earls,  in  whofe  difpofition  and 
government  upon  delegation  from  the  king  (the 
title  being  officiary,  not  hereditary,  except  in 
fome  particular  fhire,  as  Leicefter,  &c.)  the  county 
was;  with  the  bifhop  of  the  diocefe  :  the  carl  (a) 
fat  in  the  Seyregemode  twice  every  year,  where 
charge  was  given  touching  (b)  Codes  ribdcrgefeoruld 
rihde  :  But  by  the  (c)  Conqueror,  this  meddjing 
of  the  bifhep  in  Tournes  was  prohibited.  The 
Sheriff  had  then  his  monthly  court  alfo,  as  the 
now  county  court  inflituted  by  the  Saxon  Ed 
ward  I.  as  that  other  of  the  Tourn  by  King  Edgar. 
The  Sheriff  is  now  immediate  officer  of  the  King's 
court;  but  it  feems  that  then  the  earl  (having  al 
ways  the  third  part  of  the  mire's  profits,  both  be 
fore  and  fince  the  Normans)  had  charge  upon  him. 
For  this  divifion  of  counties:  how  many  he  made, 
I  know  not,  but  Malmefbury,  under  Ethelred  af 
firms,  there  were  thirty-two,  (Robert  of  Glocefter 
thirty-five)  about  which  time  Winchelcomb  was 
one,  (rf)  but  then  joined  to  Gloucefterfhire ;  thofe 
thirty-two  (?)  were 

Kent,  Suffex,  Surrey,  Hantfliire,  Bcrkfhire, 
Wiltfliire,  Somerfet,  Dorfet,  Devonfliire ;  thefe 
nine  were  governed  by  the  Weft  Sax^n  law. 
Effex,  Middlefex,  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  Hertford, 
Cambridge,  Bedford,  Buckingham,  Huntingdon, 
Northampton,  Leicefter,  Derby,  Nottingham, 
Lincoln,  York;  thefe  fifteen  by  the  Danifh  law, 
Oxford,  Warwick,  Glouceftcr,  Hereford,  Sbrop- 
fliire,  Stafford,  Chefliire,  Worcefter;  thefe  eight 
by  the  Mercian  law. 

Here  was  none  of  Cornwal,  Cumberland,  (filled 
alfo  Carliflefhire)  Northumberland,  Lancafter, 
Weftmoreland,  (which  was  fince  titled  Appleby- 
fhire)  Durham,  Monmouth,  nor  Rutland,  which 
at  this  day  make  our  number  (befides  the  twelve 
in  Wales)  forty.  Cornwal  (becaufe  of  the  Bri 
tons  there  planted)  until  the  Conqueror  gave  the 
county  to  his  brother  Robert  of  Moreton, continued 
out  of  the  divifion.  Cumberland,  Northumberland, 
Weftmoreland,  and  Durham,  being  all  northern, 
feem  to  have  been  then  under  Scottifh  or  Daniib. 
power.  But  the  two  firft  received  their  divifion, 
as  it  feems,  before  the  conqueft  :  for  Cumberland 
had  its  particular  (_/")  governors,  and  Northum 
berland  ( g]  earls  :  Weftmoreland  perhaps  began 


when  King  John  gave  it  Robert  Vipont,  aneeftor 
to  the  Cliffords,  holding  by  that  patent  to  this 
day  the  inheritance  of  the  fheriffdom.  Durham 
reiigioufly  was  with  large  (b)  immunities  giver* 
to  the  b;ftiop  fince  the  Norman  invafion.  Lan 
cafter,  until  Henry  HI.  created  his  younger  fon 
Edmund  Crookback  earl  of  it,  1  think,  was  no 
county  :  for  in  one  of  our  old  year  books  a  learned 
(/')  judge  affirms,  that  in  this  Henry's  time,  was 
the  firft  fheriff's  tourn  held  there.  Nor  until 
Edward  (firft  fon  to  Edmund  Langley  Duke  of 
York,  and  afterward  Duke  of  Aumerle)  created 
by  Richari  II.  had  Rutland  any  earls.  I  know  for 
number  and  time  of  thofe,  all  authority  agrees  not 
with  me;  but  I  conjecture  only  upon  fele&ed. 
As  A  lured  divided  the  (hires  firft  ;  fo  to  him  is 
owing  the  conftitution  of  hundreds,  tithings, lathes, 
and  wapentakes,  to  the  end  that  whofoever  were 
not  lawfully,  upon  credit  of  his  Boroughs,  /.  «. 
pledge?,  admitted  in  fome  of  them  for  a  good 
fubjccl,  fliould  be  .reckoned  as  fufpicious  of  life 
and  loyalty.  Some  fteps  thereof  remain  in  our 
ancient  and  later  law  books. 

Which  be  an  heirloom  left  unto  the  Englijb  throne. 

The  firft  healirg  of  the  king's  evil  is  referred 
to  this  Edward  (£ )  the  Confeffor  :  and  of  a  par-' 
ticular  example  in  his  curing  a  young  married 
woman,  an  old  (/)  monument  is  left  to  pofterity. 
In  France  fuch  a  kind  of  cure  is  attributed  to 
their  kings  alfo  ;  both  of  that  and  this,  if  you  de- 
fire  particular  inquifition,  take  Dr.  Touker's  Cba- 
riftna  fanatienit , 

Our  country's  common  la-ws  did  faithfully  produce, 

In  Lambard's  Archxonomy  and  Roger  of 
Hoveden's  Henry  II.  are  laws  under  the  name  of 
the  Confeffor  and  Conqueior  joined  and  deduced 
for  the  moft  part  out  of  their  predeceffors ;  but 
thofe  of  the  Confeffor  feem  to  be  the  fame,  if  (/») 
Malmefbury  deceive  not,  which  King  Cnut  col 
lected,  of  whom  his  words  are,  Omncs  leges  al>  an- 
tiquis  regibus  15°  maKime  antecejjorc  fuo  Ethelredo  latasy 
fjb  Interminatlorie  regime  mulftce,  ferf  etuis  temporlbus 
cbfer-uari  frteftfit,  in  quorum  cujlodiam  etiam  nunc 
tempttre  bonorum  fub  nomine  regis  Edivardi  juratur^non 
quod  Hit  Jljfiierit,  fed  quod  obferva-verit ;  and  under 
this  name  have  they  been  humbly  defired  by  the 
fubjetft,  granted  with  qualification,  and  contro 
verted,  as  a  main  and  firft  part  of  liberty,  in  the 
next  age  following  the  Notman  conqueft. 


(a)  Edgar  leg.  Human,  cap.  5.  Edw.  cap.  n. 
Canut.  cap.  17. 

(b}  Rot.  Chart,  i.  Rich,  a  pro  Decan.  &  capit. 
Lincoln,  tranfcripfimus  in  Jano  Anglorum,  1.  %. 
§  14.  &  videas  apud  Fox,  hift.  ecclef.  4. 

(c)  God's  right  and  the  world's. 

(J)  Codex  Wigorn.  ap.  Carnd.  in  Dobunis. 

(f)  Polychronicon  lib.  I.  cap.  de  provinciis. 

(/)  Mat.  Weft.  fol.  366. 

(^ )  Ingulph.  hift.  Crovvland, 


(i)  Thorp.  17.  Ed.  3.  fol.  56.  b. 
(/)  Brad.  lib.  3.  tracl  de  Coronajcap.  TO.  Quam- 
plurimi  cafus  in  annis  Ed.  3  &  5.  Jacob,    apud 
Dem.  Ed.  Cok.  lib.  6.  fol.  77.  maxime  vero  hue 
faciunt  Itin.  ilia  H.  3.  &  Ed.  I. 
(*)  Polydor.hift.  g. 

(/)  Eilred.  Rhivallenf.  ap.  Took,  in  Charifmat. 
Sanat.  c.  6. 

(.n •)  De  geil.  Rfg.  %.  caps  n. 
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GFhe  Argument* 

The  mufe,  that  part  of  Shropfhire  plies 
Which  on  the  caft  of  Severn  lies  : 
Where  mighty  Wrekin  from  his  height, 
In  the  proud  Cambrian  mountains  fpite, 
Sings  thofe  great  Saxons  ruling  here, 
Which  the  moft  famous  warriors  were. 
And  as  {he  in  her  courfe  proceeds, 
Relating  many  glorious  deeds 
Of  Guy  of  Warwick's  fight,  doth  ftrais 
With  Colebrond,  that  renowned  Dane, 
And  of  the  famous  battles  try'd 
'Twixt  Knute  and  Edmond  Ironfide, 
To  the  Staffordian  fields  doth  rove, 
Vifits  the  fprings  of  Trent  and  Dove ; 
Of  Moreland,  Cank,  and  Needwood  Cngsj 
An  end  which  to  this  canto  brings. 


THE  haughty  Cambrian  hills  enamour'd  of  their 

praife, 

(A<  they  who  only  fought  ambitioufly  to  raife 
The   blood  of  god-like   Brute)    their   heads  do 

proudly  bear ; 
And  having  crown'd  themfelves  fole  regents  of 

the  air 
(Another  war  with  heaven  as  though  they  meant 

to  make) 

Did  feem  in  great  difdain  the  bold  affront  to  take, 
That  any  petty  hill  ^pon  the  Englifli  fide, 

dare,  not -(with  a  crouch)  to  vale  unto 

their  f  ride. 


When  Wrekin,  as  a  hill  his  proper  worth  tha( 

knew, 

And  underftood  frcmwhence  their  infolency  grew, 
For  all  that  they  appear'd  fo  terrible  in  fight, 
Yet  would  not  once  forego  a  jot  that  was  his  right. 
And  when  they  ftar'd  on  him,  to  them  the  like  he 

gave, 
And  anfwer'd  glance  for  glance,  and  brave  for 

brave : 
That,  when  fome  other  hills  which  Englifh 

lers  were, 
The  lufty  Wfekin  faw  himfrlf  fo  well  to 


Song  XI J. 

Againft  the  Cambrian  part,  refpe&lefs  of  their 

power, 

His  eminent  difgrace  expe&ing  every  hour, 
Thofe  flatterers  that  before  (with  many  cheerful 

look) 

Had  grac'd  his  goodly  fite,  him  utterly  forfook, 
And  muffled  them  in  clouds,  like  mourners  veil'd 

in  black,  [wrack : 

Which  of  their  utmoft  hope  attend  the  ruinous 
That  thofe  delicious  nymphs,  fair  Team  and  Ro- 

don  clear  [dear; 

(Two  brooks  of  him  belov'd,  and  two  that  held  him 
He,  having  none  but  them,  they  having  none  but  he, 
Which  to  theirmutual  joy  might  cipher's  objecl  be) 
Within  their  fecret  breads  conceived  fundry  fears, 
And  as  they  mixt  their  ftreams,  for  him  fo  mixt 

their  tears : 
Whom,  in  their  coming  down,  when  plainly  he 

difcerns,  [yearns : 

For  them  his  nobler  heart  in  his  ftrong  bofom 
But,  conftantly  refolv'd,  that  (dearer  if  they  were) 
The  Britons  ihould  not  yet  all  from  the  Englifh 

bear  ; 
«  Therefore,  quoth  he,  brave  flood,  though  forth 

'  by  (a)  Cambrian  brought, 
«  Yet   as   fair    England's  friend,   or  mine   thou 

'  would'ft  be  thought, 
'  (O  Severn!)  let  thine  ear  my  juft  defence  par- 

'  take  :'  [fpake  ; 

Which  faid,  in  the  behalf  of  th'  Englifh  thus  he 

'  Wife  Weever  (I  fuppofe)  fufficiently  hath  faid 

'  Of  thofe  our  princes  here,  which  fafted,  watch'd 

'  and  pray'd,  [deeds  : 

*  Whofe  deep  devotion  went  for  other's  vent'rous 
'  But  in  this  fong  of  mine,  he  ferioufly  that  reads, 

*  Shall  find,e'er  I  havedone.the  Briton,  (foextold, 
'  Whofe  height  each  mountain  ftrives  fo  mainly 

'  to  uphold,  [might, 

'  Match'd  with  as  valiant  men,  and  of  as  clean  a 

*  As  fldlfnl  to  command,  and  as  inur'd  to  fight. 

'  Who,  wheik  their  fortune  will'd  that  after  they 
'  fliould  fcorfe 

*  Blows  with  the   big-bon'd  Dane,    exchanging 

'  force  for  force 
'  (When  firft  he  put  from  fea  to  forage  on  this 

'  fhore,  [equal  gore  ; 

'  Two  hundred  (£)  years  diftain'd  with  cither's 
'  Now  this  aloft,  now  that,  oft  did  the  Englifh 

'  reign, 
'  And  oftentimes  again  depreffed  by  the  Dane) 

*  The  Saxons  then,  I   fay,  thenifelves  as  bravely 

'  fhew'd,  [beftow'd. 

'  As  thofe  on  whom  the  Welfh  fuch  glorious  praife 
'  Nor  could  his  angry  fword,  who  Egbert  over 
threw  [fubdue) 

*  (Through  which  he  thought  at  once  the  Saxons  to 
'  His  kingly  courage  quell :  but  from  his  fhort 

'  retire,  [fire) 

'  His  reinforced  troops  (now  forg'd  with  fprightly 

*  Before  them  drave  the  Dane,  and  made  the  Bri- 

'  ton  run  (won 

*  Whom  he  by  liberal  wage  here  to  his  a<d  had 

(a;  Out  of  Plinilimon  in  the  confine*  of  Cardigan  and 
Montgomery. 
(i>)  See  to  Song  I. 
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Upon  their  recreant  backs,  which  both  in  flight 

'  were  flain, 
'  Till  their  huge  murthered  heaps  manur'd  each 

'  neighb'ring  plain. 

*  AsEthelwolf  again,his  utmoft  powers  that  bent 
Againft  thofe  frefli  fuppli^s  each  year  from  Den- 

'  mark  fent 
(Which  prowling  up  and  down  in  their  rude  Da- 

'  nifh  oars, 
Here  put  themfelves  by  ftealth  upon  the  peC- 

*  ter'd  fhores)  [wan. 
'  In  many  a  doubtful  fight  much  time  in  England 
'  So  did  the  King  of  Kent,  courageous  Athelftan, 
'  Which  here  againft  the  Dane  got  fuch  victorious 

'  days.  [praife, 

'  So  we  the  Wiltfhire  men  as  worthily  may 
c  That  buckled  with  thofe  Danes,  by  Ceorl  and 

'  Ofrick  brought. 
'  And  Ethelred,  with  them  nine  fundry  fields 

*  that  fought, 

'  Recorded  in  his  praife,  the  conquefts  of  one  year. 

*  You  right-nam'd  Englifh  then,  courageous  men. 

you  were,  [lord  : 

'  When  reading  ye  regain'd,  led  by  that  valiant 
'  Where  Bafrig  ye  out-bra  v'd,  and  Halden,  fword 

'  to  fword ;  [addreft. 

*  The  moft  redoubted  fpirits  that  Denmark  here 

'  And  Alured,  not  much  inferior  to  the  reft  : 
'  Who  having  in  his  days  fo  many  dangers  paft, 
'  In  feven  brave  foughten  fields  their  champion 

'  Hubba  chas'd, 

'  And  flew  him  in  the  end,  at  Abington,  that  day, 
c  Whofe  like  the  fun  ne'er  faw  in  his  diurnal  way  : 
'  Where  thofe,  that  from  the  field  fore  wounded 

'  fadly  fled, 
'  Were  well  near  overwhelm'*!  with  mountains  of 

the  dead  :  [fear, 

'  His  force  and  fortune  made  the  foes  fo  much  to 
'  As  they  the  land  at  laft  did  utterly  forfwear. 
'  And  when  proud  («)  Rollo,  next,  their  former 

'  powers  repair'd  [far'd) 

'  (Yea,  when  the  worft  of  all  with  the  Englifh. 
'  Whofe  countries  near  at  hand,  his  force  did  ftill 

'  fupply,  [mandy, 

'  And  Denmark  to  her  drew  the  ftrengths  of  Nor- 
'  This  prince  in  many  a  fight  their  forces  ftill  de- 

'  fy'd. 

'  The  goodly  river  Lee  he  wifely  did  divide, 
'  By  which  the  Danes  had  then  their  full-fraught 

'  navies  tew'd : 

*  The  greatnefs  of  whofe  ftream  befieged  Hart- 

'  ford  rew'd. 

'  This  Alfred,  whofe  forefight  had  politic'ly  found 
'  Betwixt  them  and  the  Thames  advantage  of  the 

'  ground, 

c  A  puiffant  hand  thereto  laborioufly  did  put,[cuf. 
'  §  And  into  lefler  ftreams  that  fpacious  current 
'  Their  fhips  thus  fet  on  fhore  (to  fruftrate  their 

'  defire)  [fire. 

f  Thofe  Danifh  hulks  became  the  food  of  Englifh 

'  Great  Alfred  left  his  life  :  when  Elflida  up- 

'  grew, 
'  That  far  beyond  the  pitch  of  pther  women  flew  : 

(c)  See  to  the  next  ft?ng  »f  Rtlfa. 
A  A  iiij 


37° 


THE    WOP.KS    OF   DRAYTON. 


'  Who  having  in  her  youth  of  childing  felt  the  woe, 
c  §  Her  lord's  embraces  vow'd  fhe  never  more 

'  would  know  : 

'  But  differing  from  her  fex  (as,  full  of  manly  fire) 
'  This  moft  courageous  queen,  by  conq  ,eft  to  af- 

'  pire, 

'  The  puiffrnt  Danifh  powers  viclorioufly  purfu'd, 
'  And  refolutely  here  through  their  thick  fquad- 

'  rons  hew'd  [won, 

*  Her  way  into  the  north.     Where  TJerby  having 
'  And  things  beyond  belief  upon  the  enemy  done, 
'  She  fav'd  befieged  York ;  and  in  the  Danes  def- 

'  pight,  [might, 

*  When  moll  they  were  upheld  with  ail  the  eafterri 
'  More  towns  and  cities  built  out  of  her  wealth 

'  and  power,  [votsr. 

*  Than  all  their  hoftiie  fiames  could  any  way  de- 
'  And,  when  the  Danifh  here  the  country  moft 

'  deftroy'd,  [employ'd  ; 

c  Yet  all  our  powers  on  them  not  wholly  were 
'  But  fome  we  ftill  referv'd  abroad  for  us  to  roam, 
c  To  fetch  in  foreign  fpoils,  tp  help  our  lofs  at 

'  home.  [wan  : 

*  And  all  the  land,  from  us  they  never  clearly 
'  But  to  his  endlefs  praife,  our  Engiifh  Atheiflan, 

*  In  the  Northumbrian  fields,  w.ith  moft  victorious 

might  [fi'ght ; 

*  Put   Alaff  and  his  powers  to  more  inglorious 

*  And  more  than  any  kipg  of  th'  Engiifh  him  be- 

«  fore, 

*  Each  way  from  North  to  South,  from  Weft  to 

'  th'  Eaftern  fhore, 
c  Made  all  the  ifle  his  own  :  his  feat  who  firmly 

'  fixf  [twixt, 

'  The  Caledonian  hills  and  Caithnefs  point  be- 
'  §  And  Conftantine  their  king  (a  prifoner)  hi- 

'  ther  brought ;  [fou<;ht  : 

*  Then  over  Severn's  banks  the  warlike  Britons 
'  Where  he  their  princes  forc'd  from  that  their 

'  ftrong  retreat, 
'  In  England  to  appear  at  his  imperial  feat. 

'  But  after,  when  the  panes,  who  never  wca- 

*  ried  were,  [here, 

'  Came  with  intent  to  make  a  general  conqueft 

*  They  brought  with  them  a  man  deem'd  of  fo 

'  wond'rous  might, 

'  As  was  not  to  be  match'd  by  any  mortal  wight : 
'  For,  one  could  fcarcely  bear  his  ax  into  the  field; 

*  Which  as  a  little  wand  the  Dane  would  lightly 

'  wield  ! 
1  And  (to  enforce  that  ftrength)  of  futh  a  daurit- 

'  lefs  fpirit, 

'  A  man  (in  their  conceit)  of  fo  exceeding  merit, 
"  That  to  the  Englifh  oft  they  off  'red  him  (in  pricje) 
'  The  ending  of  the  war  by  combat  to  decide  : 
'  Much  fcandal  which  procur'd  unto  the  Engiifh 

'  name. 

*  When,  fome  out  of  their  love,  and  fome  fpurr'd 

'  on  with  fhame, 
'  By  envy  fome  provok'd,  fome  out  of  courage, 

'  fain  [Dane. 

'  Would  undertake  the  caufe  to  combat  with  the 
'  But  Athelftan  the  while,  in  fettled  judgment 

'  found  [wound 

1  Should  the  defendant  fail,  how  wide  and  deep  a 


It  likely  was  to  leave  to  his  defenfive  war. 
'  Thus,  whilft  with  fundry  doubts  his  thoughts 

f  perplexed  are, 
It  pleas' d  alkpowerful  heaven,  that  Warwick's 

'  famous  Guy 
(The  knight  through  all  the  world  renown'd 

'  for  chivalry) 
Arriv'd  from  foreign  parts,  where  he  had  held 

1  him  long. 

His  honourable  arrqs  devoutly  having  hung 
In  a  religious  houle,  the  off 'rings  of  his  praife 
To  his  redeemer  Chrift,  his  help  at  all  allays 
Thofe  arms,  by  whofe  ftrong  proof  he  many  a 
'  Chrifh'an  freed,  [deed) 

And  bore  the  perfect  marks  of  many  a  worthy 
Himfelf,  a  Palmer  poor,  in  homely  ruffet  clad 
(And  only  in  his  hand  his  hermit's  ftaff  he  had) 
Toyv'rds  Winchefter   alone  (fo)  fadly  took  his 
'  way,  [land  lay  ; 

Where  Athelftan,  that  time  the  King  of  Eng- 
And  where  the  Danifh  camp  then  ftrongly  did 
'  abide,  [the  Hide. 

Near  to  a  goodly  mead,  which  men  there  call 
f  The  day  that  Gay  arriv'd  (when  filent  night 
'  did  bring  [king 

Sleep  both  en  friend  and  foe)  that  moft  religious 
(Whofe  ftrong  and  conftant  heart  all  grievous 

'  caresfuppreft) 

:  His  due  devotion  done,  betook  himfelf  to  reft. 
:  To  whom  it  feem'd  by  night  an  angel  did  appear, 
Sent  to  him  from  that  God  whom  he  invok'd  by 

'  pray'r; 

:  Commanding  him  the  time  not  idly  to  forefiow, 

But  rathe  as  lie  could  rife,  to  fuch  a  gate  to  go. 

Whereas  he  fhould  not  fail  to  find  a  goodly  knight 

1  In  Palmers  poor  attire:  though  very  meanly  dight, 

1  Yet  by  his  comely  fhape,  and  limbs  exceeding 

'  ftrong, 

:  He  eas'ly  might  him  know  the  other  folk  among; 

'  And  bade  him  not  to  fear,  but  choofe  him  for  the 

'  man.  [flan ; 

'  No  foor.er  brake  the  day,  but  up  rofe  Athel-< 

'  And  as  the  vifion  fhew'd,  he  fuch  a  Palmer 

' found,  [ground  : 

'  With   others  of  this  fort,  there   fitting  on  the 

1  Where,  for  fome  poor  repaft  they  only  ftcm'd 

'  to  ftay, 

1  Elfe  ready  to  depart  each  one  upon  his  way  : 
1  When  fecretly  the  king  revealed  to  the  knight 
[  His  comfortable  dreams  that  lately  pa  fled  night: 
:  With  mild  and  princely  words  bcfpeaking-  him  ; 

'  quoth  he, 

:  Far  better  you  are  known  to  heaven  (it  feems) 
'  than  me  [command 

1  For  this  great  a&ion  fit  :  by  whofe  moft  dread 
:  (Before  a  world  of  men)  its  laid  upon  your  hand. 
;  Then,  flout  and  valiant  knight,  here  to  my  court 

'  repair, 

;  Refrefh  you  in  my  baths,  and  mollify  your  care 

;  With  comfortable   wines  and  meats  what  you 

'  will  afk,  '  talk. 

:  And  choofe  my  richeft  arms  to  fit  you  for  this 

'  The   Palmer   (gray  with  age)  with  ccunte- 

'  nance  lowting  low,  [bow, 

His  head  even  to  the  earth  before  the  king  dicj; 
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'  Him  foftly  anfwenng  thus ;  Dread  Lord,  it  fits 
«  me  ill  [will  : 

'  (A  wretched  man)  t'oppofe  high  heaven's  eternal 

'  Yet  my  moft  fovereign  Liege,  no  more  of  me 
'  efteem 

'  Than  this  poor  habit  fhews,a  Pilgrim  as  I  feem; 

1  But  yet  I  muft  confefs,  have  feen  in  former  days, 

*  The  beft  knights  of  the  world,  and  fcuffled  in 

'  fome  frays. 

*  Thofe  times  are  gone  with  me ;  and,  being  aged 

'  now,  [my  vow 

'  Have  off  "red  up  my  arms  to  heav'n,  and  made 
'  Ne'er  more  to  bear  a  iliield,  nor  my  declining 

'  age  «  tage  ) 

f  (Except  fome  palmer's  tent,  or  homely  hermi- 
?  Shall  ever  enter  roof :  but  if,  by  heaven  and  thee, 
'  This  action  be  impos'd,  great  Englifhking,  on  me, 
f  Send  to  the  Danifh  camp,  their  challenge  to  ac- 

'  cept,  [kept : 

f  In  fome  convenient  place  proclaiming  it  be 
f  Where,  by  th'  Almighty's  power,  for  England 

'  I'll  appear. 
*  The  king,  much  pleas'd  in  mind,  affumes  his 

'  wonted  cheer, 

1  And  to  theDanifh  power  his  choiceft  hemldfent. 
?  When,  both  through  camp  and  court,  this  combat 

'  quickly  went, 

*  Which  fuddenly  divulg'd,  whilft  ev'ry  lift'ning 

'  ear, 

'  As  tliirfting  after  nexvs,  defirous  was  to  hear, 
}  Who  lor  the  Englifh  fide  durft  undertake  the  day. 
'  The  puiffant  kings  accords,  that  in  the  middle  way 
f  Betwixt  the  tent  and  town,  to  cither's  equal  fight, 
'  Within  a  goodly  mead,  moft  fit  for  fuch  a  fight, 
'  The  lifts  fhouldbeprepar'dforthis  material  prize. 
'  The  day  prefix' d  once  com'n,  both  Dane  and 

'  Englifh  rife, 
And  to  th'  appointed  place  th'  unnumber'd  peo- 

'  pie  throng  :  [young 

.'  The  weaker  female  fex,  old  men,  and  children 
'  Into  the  windows  get,  and  up  on  ftalls,  to  fee 
The  man  on  whofe  brave  baud  their  hope  that 

'  day  muft  be. 

'  In  noting  of  it  well,  there  might  a  man  behold 
'  More  fundry  forms  of  fear  than  thought  imagine 

'  could. 
1  One  locks  upon  his  friend  with  fad  and  heavy 

'  cheer,  [bear  : 

*  Who  feems  in  this  diftrefs  a  part  with  him  to 
'  Their  paffions  do  exprefs  much  pity  mix'd  with 

'  rage,  _  [fuage, 

*  Whilft  one  his  wife's  laments  is  labouring  to  af- 
'  His  little  infant  near,  in  childifh  gibberifh  fhews, 
'  What  addeth  to  his  grief  who  fought  to  calm  her 

'  woes. 

'  One  having  climb'd  fome  roof,  the  concourfe  to 
'  defcry,  [eye> 

*  From  thence  upon  the  earth  dejects  his  humble 

*  As  fince  he  thither  came  he  fuddenly  had  found 
'  Some  danger  them  amongft  which  lurk'd  upon 

'  the  ground. 
',  One  ftands  with  fixed  eyes,  as  though  he  were 

'  aghaft :  [paft. 

f  Another  fadly  comes,  as  though  bis  hopes  were 
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*  This  heark'neth  with  his  friend,  as  though  with 

'  him  to  break  [fpeak, 

'  Off  fome  intended  acl.     Whilft  they  together 
'  Another  ftandeth  near  to  liften  what  they  fay, 
'  Or  what  mould  be  the  end  of  this  fo  doubtful  day. 
'  One  great  and  general  face  the  gathered  people. 

'  feem  :  [deem 

e  So  that  the  perfecYft  fight  beholding  could  not 
'  What  looks  moft  forrow  fhew'd ;  their  griefs  fo 

'  equal  were, 
'  Upon  the  heads  of  two,  whofe  cheeks  were  join'd 

'  fo  near 

'  As  if  together  grown,  a  third  his  chin  doth  reft  : 
'  Another  looks  o'er  his  :  and  others  hardly  preft, 
'  Look  underneath  their  arms.  Thus,  whilft  in 

'  crowds  they  throng  [along  j 

'  (Led  by  the  king  himfelf)  the  champion  comes 
'  A  man  well  ftrook  in  years,  in  homely  Palmer's 

*  gray,  [ftay, 
'  And  in  his  hand  his  ftaff,  his  reverend  fteps  to 
'  Holding  a  comely  pace  :  which  at  his  paffing  by, 
'  In  every  ccnfuring  tongue,  as  every  ferious  eye, 

'  Compaffion  mixt  with  fear,  diftruft  and  courage 

'  bred. 
'  Then  Colebrond  for  the  Danes  came  forth  in 

'  ireful  red ; 
'  Before  him  (from  the  camp)  an  enfign  firft  dif- 

'  play'd  [array'd 

'  Amidft  a  guard  of  gleaves :  then  fumptuoufly 
'  Were  twenty  gallant  youths,  that  to  the  warlike 

'  found  [bound, 

'  Of  Danifh  brazen  drums,  with  many  a  lofty 
'  Come  with  their  country's  march,  as  they  to 

'  Mars  fhould  dance. 
'  Thus,  forward  to   the   fight,  both   champions 

' them  advance : 

'  And  each  without  refpefl  doth  refolutely  choofe 
'  The  weapon  that  he  brought,  nor  doth  his  foe's 

'  refufe.  [feel, 

'  The  Dane  prepares  hjs  ax,  that  pond'rous  was  to 
'  Whofe  fquareswere  laid  with  plates,  and  riveted 

'  with  fteel, 
4  And  armed  down  along  with  pikes;  whofe  hard- 

'  'ned  points 
1  (Forc'd  with  the  weapon's  weight)  had  power 

'  to  tear  the  joints 

'  Of  cuiraft  or  of  mail,  or  whatfoe'er  they  took, 
'  Which  caus'd  him  at  the  knight  difdainfully  to 

'  look. 
c  When  our  ftout  palmer  foon  (unknown  for 

*  valiant  Guy)  [untie, 
c  The  cord  from  his  ftraight  lines  doth  prefently 
'  Puts  off  his  palmer's  weed,  unto  his  trufs,  which 

'  bore  [before 

'  The  ftains  of  ancient  arms,  but  fhew'd  it  had 
'  Been  coftly  cloth  of  gold ;  and  off  his  hood  he 

'  threw  :  [drew 

c  Out  of  his  hermit's  ftaff  his  two-hand  fword  he 
'  (The  unfufpeded  fheath  which  long  to  it  hart 

'  been)  [feen, 

'  Which  till  that  inftant  time  the  people  had  nbt 
'  A  fword  fo  often  try'd.  Then  to  himfelf,  quoth 

'  he,  [free; 

"  Arms,  let  me  crave  your  aid,  to  fet  my  country 
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«•  And  never  (hall  my  heart  your  help  again  re- 

"  quire, 

«*  But  only  to  my  God  to  lift  you  up  in  pray'r." 
'  Here,  Colebrond  forward  made,  and  foon  the 

'  Chriftian  knight 
1  Encounters  him   again  with   equal  power  and 

•  fpight : 

*  Whereas,  betwixt  them  two,  might  eas'ly  have 

'  been  feen 

*  Such  blows,  in  public  throngs  as  ufed  had  they 

•  been, 

*  Of  many  there  the  leaft  might  many  men  have 

'  flain  : 

*  Which  none  hut  they  could  ftrike,  nor  none  but 

'  they  fuftain ; 

*  The  mod  relentlefs  eye  that  had  the  power  to 

awe,  [few, 

•And  fo  great  wonder  bred  in  thofe  the  fight  that 

*  As  Terily  they  thought,  that  nature  until  then 

'  Had  purpofely  •  eferv'd  the  utmoft  power  of  men, 

*  Where  ftrength  ftili  anfwer'd  ftrength,  on  cou- 

4  rage  courage  grew. 

'  Look  how  two  lions  fierce,  both  hungry,  both 
'  purfue 

*  One  fweet  and  felf-fame  prey,  at  one  another  flie, 
'  And  with  their  armed  paws  ingrappled  dread- 

•  fully, 

*  The  thunder  of  their  rage,  and  boift'rous  ftrug- 

'  g'in?>  make 

*  The  neighbouring  forefts  round  affrightedly  to 

'  quake : 

•Their  fad  encountef  fnch.     The  mighty  Cole- 
'  brond  ftruck 

*  A  cruel  blow  at  Guy :  which  though  he  finely 

«  broke, 

*  Yet  (with  the  weapon's  weight)  his  ancient 

'  hilt  it  fplit, 

'  And    (thereby   leffened  much)   the    champion 
'  lightly  hit 

*  Upon  the  reverend  brow  :    immediately  from 

'  whence 
'  The  blood  dropt  faftly  down,  as  if  the  wound 

'  had  fenfe 
'  Of  their  much  inward  woe,  that  it  with  grief 

'  fhould  fee. 
•  The  Danes,  a  deadly  blow  fuppofing  it  to  be, 

*  Sent  fuck  an  echoing  Ihout,  that  rent  the  troubled 

'  air. 

*  The  Englifli,  at  the  noife,  wax'd  all  fo  wan 

'  with  fear, 
'  As  though  they  loft  the  blood  their  aged  cham- 

'  pion  flied  : 
«  Yet  were  not  thefe  fo  pale,  but  th'  other  were 

'  as  red  : 

*  As  though  the  blood  that  fell,  upon  their  cheeks 

'  had  ftaid. 
'  Here  Guy,  his  better  fpirits  recalling  to  his 

'  aid, 

'Came  frefh  upon  his  foe;  when -mighty  Cole- 
'  brond  makes 

*  Another  defperate  ftroke  :  which  Guy  of  War- 

*  wick  takes 

*  Undanotedly  aloft ;  and  followed  with  a  blow 
'  Dpon  his  Ihorter  ribs ;  that  the  cxceflivc  flow 


'  Stream'd  up  unto  his  hilts  :  the  wound  fo  gap'd 

'  withal, 
'  As  though  it  meant  to  fay,  Behold  your  cham- 

'  pion's  fall 

*  By  this  proud  palmer's  hand.     Such  claps  again 

'  and  cries 

4  The  joyful  Englifh  gave,  as  cleft  the  very  Ikies. 
1  Which  coming  on  along  from  thefe  that  were 

'  without, 
«  When  thofe  within  the  town  receiv'd  this  cheer- 

•  ful  fliout, 

*  They  anfwer'd  them  with  like  ;  as  thofe  their 

'  joy  that  knew. 
'  Then  with  fuch  eager  blows  each  other  they 

'  purfue, 
'  As  every  offer  made  fliould  threaten  immin«nt 

'  death ; 
'  Until,  through  heat  and  toil  both  hardly  draw-. 

*  ing  breath, 

'  They  defperately  do  clofe.      Look   how    two 

'  boars  being  fet 
«  Together  fide  to  fide,  their  threat'ning  tufks  do 

'  whet, 
'  And  with  their  gnafhing  teeth  their  angry  foam 

'  do  bite, 
'  Whilft  ftill  they  Jhould'ring   fcek,  each  other 

'  where  to  finite  : 
'  Thus  flood  thofe  ireful  knights;  till  fly  ing  back, 

«  at  length  [ftrength, 

*  The  palmer,   of  the  two   the   firft   recovering 
'  Upon  the  left  arm  lent,  great  Colebrond  fuch  a. 

'  wound, 
'  That  whilft  his  weapon's  point  fell  well-near  to 

'  the  ground, 

'  And  flowly  he  it  rais'd,  the  valiant  Guy  again 
'  Sent  through  his  cloven  fcalp  his  blade  into  his 

'  brain. 
c  When  downward  went  his  bead,  and  up  his 

'  heels  he  threw  ; 

*  As  wanting  hands  to  bid  his  countrymen  adieu. 
'  The  Englifh  part,  which  thought  an  end  he 

'  would  have  made, 
c  And  feeming  as  they  much  would  in  his  praifc 

'  have  faid, 
'  He  bid  them  yet  forbear,  whilft  he  purfu'd  his 

'  fame,  [came ; 

'  That  to   this   paffed   king   next    in    fuccefiion 
'  That  great  and  puiflant  knight  (in  whofe  vidto- 

'  rious  days 
Thofe  knight-like  deeds  were  done,  no  lefs  de- 

'  ferving  praife) 
'  Brave  Edmond,  Edward's  fon,  that  Stafford  ha- 

'  ving  ta'en, 
'  With  as  fuccefsful  fpeed  won  Derby  from  the 

'  Dane. 
'  From  Lie'fter  then  again,  and  Lincoln  at  the 

*  length, 
'  Drave  out  the  Dacian  powers  by  his  reCftlefs 

'  ftrength  : 
'  And  this  his  England  clear'd  beyond  that  raging 

'  (rf)  flood, 
'  Which  that  proud  King  of  Huns  once  chrift'nei 

'  with  his  blood. 

(d)  Ewnlitr. 
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4  By  which,  great  Edmond's  power  apparently 
4  was  (hewn,  [own  ; 

*  The  land  from  Humber  fouth  recovering  for  his 
'  That  Edgar  after  him  fo  much   difdain'd  the 

4  Dane 
'  Unworthy  of  a  war  that  fliould  difturb  his  reign, 

*  As  generally  he  leem'd  regardlefs  of  their  hate. 

*  And  ftudying  every  way  magnificence  in  ftate, 

*  At  Chefter  whilft  he  liv'd  at  more  than  kingly 

4  charge, 

*  Eight  tributary  (<r)  kings  there  row'dhim  in  his 

4  barge  : 
1  His  fhores  from  piratei  fack  the  king  that  ftrong- 

'  ly  kept : 
«  §  A  Neptune,  whofe  proud  fails  the  Britifh  ocean 

4  (wept. 
'  But  after  his  deceafe,  when  his  more  hopeful 

•fofli 

*  §  By  cruel  ftepdame's  hate  to  death  was  laftly 

4  done,  . 

*  To  fet  his  rightful  crown  upon  a  wrongful  head 
'  (When  by  thy  fatal  curfe,  licentious  Etheldred, 

«  Through  diflblutenefs,  floth,  and  thy  abhorred 

•  life,  [rife) 

'  As  grievous  were  thy  fins,  fo  were  thy  forrows 

*  The  Dane,  poffefling  all,  the  Englifli  forc'd  to 

«  bear  [were; 

c  A  heavier  yoke  than  firft  thofe  heathen  flaveries 
1  Subjected,  bought,  and  fold,  in  that  moft  wretch- 

4  ed  plight, 
'  As  even  their  thraldom  feem'd  their  neighbours 

4  to  affright. 
'  Yet  could  not   all  their   plagues   the    Englifli 

4  height  abate  :  [ftate, 

c  But  even  in  their  low'ft  ebb,  and  miferableft 

*  Ceurageoufly  themfelves  they  into  aftion  put, 

*  §  And  in  one  night,  the  throats  of  all  the  Danifli 

'  cut. 

'  And  when  in  their  revenge,  the  moft  infatiate 
4  Dane 

*  Unftiipt  them  on  our  fhores,  under  their  puiffant 

4  Swane  : 
'  And  fwoln  with  hate  and  ire,  their  huge  unwiel- 

'  dy. force 
'  Came  cluft'ring  like  the  Greeks  out  of  the  wood- 

4  cn-horf*  :  [eaft, 

*  And  the  Norfolcian  towns,  the  near'ft  unto  the 
'  With  facrilege  and  rape  did  terribleft  infeft  ; 

'  Thofe  Danes  yet  from  the  Ihores  we  with  fuch 

'  violence  drave, 
'  That  from  our  fwords  their  (hips  could  them  but 

'  hardly  faye.  [when 

'  And  to  renew  the  war,  that  year  enfuing, 

1  With  fit  fupplies  for  fpoil  they  landed  here  agen, 

*  And  all  the  (buthern  (hores  from  Kent  to  Corn 

4  wal  fpred, 
'  With  thofe  diforder'd  troops  by  Alaph  hither  led, 

*  In  feconding  their  Swane,  which  cry'd  to  them 

'  for  aid  ; 

*  Their  multitudes  fo  much  fad  Ethelred  difmay  'd, 
'  As  from  his  country  forc'd  the  wretched  king  to 

•fly. 

*  An  Enghfli  yet  there  was,  when  England  feem'd 

•  to  ly 

(t)  S«e  to  Sorg  X, 


Under  the  heavieft  yoke  that  ever  kingdom  bare, 
4  Who  waflit  his  fecret  knife  in  Swane's  relentlefe 

'  gore, 

Whilft  ((welling  in  excefs)his  lavifti  eups heply'd. 
'  Such  mean's  t"  redeem  themfelves  th'  afflicted 

'  nation  try'd. 
4  And  when  courageous  Knute,  th'  late  murther'd 

*  Swanus  fon,  [done, 

Came  in  t'  revenge  that  adl  on  his  great  father- 
He  (bund  fo  rare  a  fprrit  that  here  againft  him 

4  rofe,  [°PP°fc» 

4  As  though  ordain'd  by  heaven  his  greatncfs  to 
4  Who  with   him  foot  to  foot,  and  face  to  face 

c  durft  (land.  [command, 

4  When   Knute,  which   here  alone  affecled   the 
4  The  crown  upon  his  head  at  fair  Southampton 

4  fet :  [get, 

4  And  Edmond,  loth  to  lofe  what  Knute  defir'd  to 
'  At  London  caus'd  himfelf  inaugurate  to  be. 
'  King  Knute  would  conquer  all,  King  Edmond 

'  would  be  free 
4  The  kingdom  is  the  prize  for  which  they 

'  both  are  preft  : 
'  And  with  their  equal  powers  both  meeting  in 

'  the  weft, 

4  The  green  Dorfetian  fields  a  deep  vermilion  dy'd : 
4  Where  Gillingham  gave  way  to  their  grea:  hofis 

«  (in  pride) 

'  Abundantly  their  blood  that  each  on  other  fpent. 
'  But  Edmond,  on  whofe  fide  that  day  the  better 

4  went 
'  (And  with  like  fortune  thought  the  remnant  to 

4  fupprefs  [dillrefs) 

'  That  Sarum  them  befieg'd,  which  was  in  ereat 
'  With  his  victorious  troops  to  Salifbury  retires : 
4  When  with  frefti  bleeding  wounds,  Knute,  as 

'  with  frefh  defires, 
4  Whofe   might   though   fomewhat   maim'd,  bit 

4  mind  yet  unfubdu'd, 

*  His  lately  conquering  foe  courageoufly  purfu'd  : 
4  And  finding  out  a  way,  fent  to  his  friends  with 

*  fpeed,  [need, 
'-  Who  him  fupply'd  with  aid :  and  being  helpt  at 
'  Tempts  Edmond  (till  to  fight,  (till  hoping  for  a 

'  day. 
'  Towards  Wor'fterfhire  their  powers  both  well 

*  upon  their  way 

'  There,  falling  to  the  field,  in  a  continual  fight, 
4  Two  days  the  angry  hofts  ftill  parted  were  by 

'  night  : 
'  Where  twice  the  rifing  fun,  and  twice  the  fet- 

4  ting,  faw 
4  Them  with  their  equal  wounds  their  wearied 

4  breath  to  draw. 
1  Great  London  to  furprife,  then  (next)  Canu- 

4  tus  makes  :  [takes. 

'  And  thitherward  as  faft  king  Edmond  Ironfide 
4  Whilft  Knute  fet  down  his  fiege  before  the  eaf- 

4  tern  gate, 
4  King  Edmond  through  the  weft  paft  in  triunv 

4  phal  ftate. 
4  But  this  courageous  king,  that  fcorned,  in  hi| 

4  pride, 
4  A  town  fhould  be  befieg'd  wherein  he  did  abide, 
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«  Into  the  fields  again  the  valiant  Edmond  goes. 
«  Canutus,  yet  that  hopes -to  win  what  he  did  lofe, 
«  Provokes  him   ftill  to  fight  :   and  falling  back 

'  where  they 
'  Might  field-roomth  find  at  large,  their  enfigns 

'  to  difplay,  [blood 

c  Together  flew  again  ;  that  Brentford,  with  the 

*  Of  Danes  and  Englifh  mixt,  difcolour'd  long 

'  time  flood. 

*  Yet  Edmond,  as  before,  went  vidor  ftill  away. 

*  When  foon  that  valiant  Knute,  whom  nothing 
4  could  difmay, 

*  Recall'd  his  fcatter'd  troojs,  and  into  EfTex  hies, 
«  Where  (as  ill  fortune  would)  the  Dane  with 

'  frefh  fupplies 
'  Was  lately  come  a-land,  to  whom  brave  Tronfi.de 

'  makes ;  [takes  : 

'  But  Knute  to  him  again  as  foon  frefh  courage 

*  And  fortune  (as  herfelf)  determining  to  fhow 

1  That  Ihe  could  bring  an  ebb   on   valiant  £d- 

'  mond's  flow, 
'  And  eas'ly  caft  him  down  from  off  the  top  of 

'  chance, 

*  By  turning  of  her  wheel,  Canutus  doth  advarxe. 
1  Where  flie  beheld  that  prince  which  Ihe  had  fa- 

*  vour'd  long 

'  (Even   in   her  proud  defpight)  his  muither'd 
'  troops  among 

*  With  fweat  and  blood  befmear'd  (dukes,  earls, 

'  and  bifhops  flain, 

*  In  that  moft  dreadful  day,  when  all  went  to  the 

«  Dane) 

Through  worlds  of  dangers  wade ;  and  with 

'  his  fword  and  fhield,  [field 

'  Such  wonders  there  to  ad,  as  made  her  in  the 

*  Afhamed  of  herfelf,  fo  brave  a  fpirit  as  he 

*  By  her  unconftant  hand  fhould  fo  much  wrong- 

'  ed  be. 

c  But,  having  loft  the  day,toGlocefter  he  draws, 
1  To  raife  a  fecond  power  in  his  flain  foldiers  caufe. 
1  When   late-encourag'd   Knute,  whilft   fortune 
'  yet  doth  laft, 

*  Who  oft  from  Ironfide  fled,  now  followed  him 

«  as  faft. 
'  Whilft  thus  in  civil  arms  continually  they  toil, 

'And  what  th'  one  ftrives  to  make,  the  other 
'  feeks  to  fpoil, 

'  With  threat'ning  fwords  ftill  drawn  ;  and  with 
'  obnoxious  hands 

'  Attending  their  revenge,  whilft  either  enemy 
'  ftands,  [breaks, 

'  One  man  amongft  the  reft  from  this  confufion 

'  And  to  the  ireful   kings  with  courage  boldly 

'  fpeaks ; 

'  Yet  cannot  all  this  blood  your  ravenous  out 
rage  fill  ? 

'  Is  there  no  law,  no  bound,  to  your  ambitious  will, 

'  But  what  your  fwords  admit  ?  as  nature  did  or- 

*  dain 

*  Our  lives  for  nothing  elfe,  but  only  to  maintain 
'  Your  murders,  fack,  and  fpoil  ?  If  by  this  wafte- 

'  ful  war 

*  The  land  unpeopled  ly,  feme  nation  fhall  from 

far, 


'  By  ruin  of  you  both,  into  the  ifle  be  brought, 
'  Obtaining  that  for  which  you   twain    fo  long 

'  have  fought. 
1  Unlefs  then  through  your  thirft  of  empery  yrn 

mean  [clean, 

c  Both  nations  in  thefe  broils  {hall  be  extinguifht 
'  Select  you  champions  fit,  by  them  to  prove  your 
n  *  '  right, 

'  Or  try  it  man  to  man  yourfelves  in  fingle  fight. 
'  When  as  thofe  warlike  kings,  provok'd  with 

'  courage  high, 

'  It  willingly  accept  in  perfon  by  and  by. 
'  And  whilft  they  them  prepare,  the  fhapelefs  con- 

'  courfe  grows 

*  In  little  time  fo  great,  that  their  unufual  flows 
'  Surrounded  Severn's  banks.whofe  ftreani  amazed 

'ftood, 

'  Her  Birlich  to  behold,  inifled  with  her  flood. 
'  That  with  refulgent  arms  then  flamed  ;  whilft 

'  the  kings, 
'  Whofe  rage  out  of  the  hate  of  cither's  empire 

'  fprings, 

'  Both  armed  cap-a-pic,  upon  their  barred  horfe 
'  Together  fiercely  flew;    that   in  their  violent 

'  courfe 
'  (Like   thunder   when  it  fpeaks  moft  horribly 

'  and  loud. 
'  Tearing  the  full-ftuft  paunch  of  feme  congeal- 

'  ed  cloud) 
'  Their  ftrong  hoofs  ftruck  the  earth  :  and  with 

'  the  tearful  fhock,  [unlock 

'  Their  fpears  in  fplinters  flew,  their  bevers  boih 

'  Canutus,  of  the  two  that  fartheft  was  from 

'  hope,  cope, 

'  Who  found  with  what  a  foe  his  fortune  v:as  to 
'  Cries,  noble  Edmond,  hold;  let  us  the  land,  divide. 
'  Here  th'  Englifh  and  the  Danes,  from  cither 

'  equal  fide 

'  Were  echoes  to  his  words,  and  all  aloud  do  csy 
'Courageous    kings,   divide;     'twere    pity    luch 

'  fhould  die.' 
When    now   the   neighbouring   floods    will'd 

Wrekin  to  fupprefs 

His  ftyle,  or  they  were  like  to  forfeit  with  excefs, 
And  time  had  brought  about,  that  now  they  all 

began 

To  liften  to  a  long-told  prophecy,  which  ran 
Of  Moreland,  that   the  might  live  profperoufly- 

to  fee 

A  river  born  of  her,  who  well  might  reckon'd  be 

The  third  of  this  large  ifle :  which  law  did  firft  arife 

From  Arden,  in  thofe  days  delivering  prophecies. 

The  Druids  (as  fome  fay)  by  her  inllru&ed 

were.  [lerc. 

In  many  fecret  fkills  fhe  had  been  conn'd  her 
The  ledden  of  the  birds  moft  perfectly  fhe  knew  : 
And  alfo  from  their  flight  ftrange  auguries  fhe 

drew ; 

Supremeft  in  her  place  :  whofe  circuit  was  extent 
From  Avon  to  the  banks  of  Severn,  and  to  Trent : 
Where  emprefs  like  fhe  fate  with  natuie's  boun 
ties  bleft, 
And  ferv'd  by  many  a  nymph ;  but  t»o,  of  all 

the  reft, 
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That  Staffbrdlhire  calls  hers,  there  both  of  high 

account. 
The  eld'ft  of  which  is  Cank  :  though  Needwood 

her  furmount 

In  excellence  of  foil,  by  being  richly  plac'd 
'  i'wixt  Trent  ant!  hatning  Dove  ;  and  equally-  im- 

brac'd 

By  their  abounding  banks,  participates  their  ftore ; 
Of  Britain's  forefts  all  (from  th'  lefs  unto  the 

more) 

For  finenefs  of  her  turf  furpafiing  ;  and  doth  bear 
Her  curled  head  fo  high,  that  forefts  far  and  near 
Oft  grutch  at  -her  eftate  ;  her  flourifhing  to  fee, 
Of  all  their  {lately  tyers  difrobed  when  they  be. 
But  (as  the  world  goes  now)  fo  woful  Cank  the 

while, 

As  brave  a  wood-nymph  once  as  any  of  this  ifle  ; 
Great  Arden's  eldeft  child :  which,  in  her  mother's 

ground 
Before  fair  Feck'nham's  felf,  her  old  age  might 

have  crown'd ; 
When  as  thofe  fallow  deer,  and   huge    hauncht 

(tags  that  graz'd 

Upon  her  ftiaggy  heaths,  the  paflenger  amaz'd 
To  fee  their  mighty  herds,  with   high  palm'd 

heads  to  threat 
The  woods  of  o'ergrown  oaks ;  as  though  they 

meant  to  let 
Their  horns  to   th'   other's  heights.     But  now, 

both  thofe  and  thefe 

Are  by  vile  gain  devour'd  :  fo  abjeft  are  our  days '. 
She  now,  unlike  herfelf,  a  neat  herd's  life  doth 

live, 

And  her  dejected  mind  to  country  cares  doth  give. 
But  mufe,  thou  feem'ft  to  leave  the  Morelands 

to«  too  long  :  [among) 

Of  whom  report  may  fpeak  (our  mighty  waftes 
She  from  her  chilly  fite,  as  from  her  barren  feed, 
For  body,  horn,  and  hair,  as  fair  a  breaft  doth 

breed 

As  fcarcely  this  great  ifle  can  equal :  then  of  her, 
Why  fliould'ft  thou  all  this  while  the  prophecy 

defer  ?  lgrew> 

Who  bearing  many  fprings,  which  pretty  rivers 
She  could  not  be  content,  until  me  fully  knew 
Which  child  it  was  of  hers  (born  under  fuch  a 

fate) 

As  fhould  in  time  be  rais'd  unto  that  high  eftate. 
(I  fain  would  have  you  think,  that  this  was  long 

ago, 

WheH  many  a  river,  now  that  furioufly  doth  flow, 
Had  fcarcely  learn'd  to  creep)  and  therefore  fhe 

doth  will 

Wife  Arden,  from  the  depth  of  her  abundant  {kill, 
To  tell  her  which  of  thefe  her  rills  it  was  {he 

meant. 

To  fatisfy  her  will,  the  wizard  anfwers ;  Trent. 
For,  as  a  ikilf'ul  feer,  the  aged  foreft  wift, 
A  raore  than  ufual  power  did  in  that  name  confift, 
Which  thirty  doth  import ;  by  which  {he  thus 

divin'd, 

There  fhouldbe  found  in  her,  of  fifties  thirty  kind; 
And  thirty  abbeys  great,  in  places  fet  and  rank, 
Should  in  fucceediiig  time  be  buijdcd on  her  bank; 


And  thirty  feveral  ftreams  from  many  a  fundry 

way , 

Unto  her  greatnefs  fhould  their  watry  tribute  pay. 
This,  Moreland  greatly  lik'd  :  yet  in  that  ten 
der  love, 

Which  {he  had  ever  born  unto  her  darling  Dove, 
She  could  have  wifiu  it  his  :  becaufe  the  dainty 

grafs 

That  grows  upon  his  bank,  all  other  doth  furpafs. 
But,  fubjedt  he  muft  be  :  as  Sow,  which  from  her 

fpring  [bring' 

At  Stafford  meeteth  Penk,  which  ftie  along  doth 
To  Trent  by  Tixal  grac'd,  the  Aftons  ancient  feat; 
Which  oft  the  Mufe  hath  found  her  fafe  and  fweet 

retreat. 

The  noble  owners  now  of  which  beloved  place, 
Good  fortunes  them  and  theirs  with  honour'd  ti 
tles  grace  : 
May  heaven  ft.il!  ble*fs  that  houfe,  till  happy  floods 

you  fee 

Yourfelves  more  grac'd  by  it,  than  it  by  you  can  be. 
Whofe  bounty,  {till  my  Mufe  fo  freely  fliall  con- 

fefs,  [exprefs. 

As  when  flic  fliall  want  words,  her  figns  fliall  it 

So  Blyth  bears  eas'ly  down  tow'rds  her  dear 

fovereign  Trent :  [content 

But  nothing  in  the  world  gives  Moreland  fuch 
As  her  own  darling  Dove  his  confluence  to  behold 
Of  floods  in  fundry  ftrains  :  as,  crankling  Many- 
fold, 
The  firft  that  lends  him  force  :  of  whofe  mean- 

dred  ways,  [(trays) 

And  labyrinth  like  turns  (as  in  the  mores  {he 
She  firft  receiv'd  her  name,  by  growing  ftrangely 

mad,  [lad, 

O'ergone  with  love  of  Hanfe,  a  dapper  Moreland 
Who  near  their  cryftal  fprings  as  in  thofe  waftes 

they  play'd, 

Bewitcht  the  wanton  heart  of  that  delicious  maid  : 
Which  inftantiy  was  turn'd  fo  much  from  being 

coy,  [boy. 

That  {he  might  feem  to  doat  upon  the  morifli 
Whoclofcly  ftol«  away  (perceiving  her  intent) 
With  his  dear  lord  the  Dove,  in  queft  of  princely 

Trent, 

With  many  other  floods  (as,  Churnet,  in  his  train. 
That  draweth  Dunfmore  on,  with  Yendon,  then 

clear  Tain, 
That  comes  alone  to  Dove)  of  which,  Hanfe  one 

would  be. 

And  for  himfelf  he  fain  of  Manyfold  would  free 
(Thinking  this  amorous  nymph  by  fome  means 

to  beguile) 

He  clofely  under  earth  conveys  his  head  a  while. 
But,  when  the  river  fears  fome  policy  of  his, 
And  her  beloved  Hanfe  immediately  doth  mifs, 
Diftracted  in  her  courfe,  inprovidently  rafli, 
She  oft  againft  the  cleefs  her  cryftal  front  doth  dafli: 
Now  forward,  then  again  {he  backward  feems  to 

bear ;  [there. 

As,  like  to  lofe  herfelf  by  ftraggling  here   and 

Kanfe,  that  this  while  fuppos'd  him  quite  out 

of  her  fight, 
No  {bocer  thrafts  his  head  into  the  cheerful  light. 


THE   WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 


But  Manyfold  that  dill  the  run-way  doth  watch, 
Him  (e'er  he  wasaware)  about  theneck  doth  catch : 
And,  as  the  angry  Hanfe  would  fain  her  hold  re 
move, 
They  ftruggling  tumble  down  into  their  Lord, 

the  Dove. 
Thus  though  th'  induftrious  mufe  hath  been 

employ'd  fo  long, 
Yet  is  fhe  loth  to  do  poor  little  Smeftal  wrong, 


That  from  her  Wilfrunc's  fpring  near  Hamptoa 

plies,  to  pour  [Stowr. 

The  wealth  (he  there  receives,  into  her  friendly 

Nor  fhall  the  little  Bourn  have  caufe  the  mufe  to 

blame,  [the  Tame  : 

From  thefe  Staffordian  heaths  thjt  ftrives  to  catch 

Whom  fhe   in   her  next  fong  fhall  greet  with 

mirthful  cheer, 
So  happily  arriv'd  now  in  her  native  fhirc. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


TAKING  her  progrefs  into  the  land,  the  mufe 
comes  fouthward  from  Chefhire  into  adjoining 
Stafford,  and  that  part  of  Shropfhirc  which  lies  in 
she  Englifh  fide  eaft  from  Severn. 

And  Into  It/fir  Jlrtams  tbrjpac'iout  current  ait. 

In  that  raging  devaftation  over  this  kingdom 
by  the  Danes,  they  had  gotten  divers  of  their 
{hips  fraught  with  provifion  out  of  Thames  into 
the  river  Ley,  (which  divides  Middlefex  and  Ef- 
fex)  fome  twenty  miles  from  London  ;  Alfred 
holding  his  tents  near  that  territory,  efpecially  to 
prevent  their  fpoil  of  the  inftant  harveft,  obferved 
that  by  dividing  the  river,  then  navigable  be 
tween  them  and  Thames,  their  (hips  would  be 
grounded,  and  themfelves  bereft  of  what  confi 
dence  their  navy  had  promifed  them.  He  thought 
it,  and  did  it,  by  parting  the  water  into  three 
channels.  The  Danes  betook  themfelves  to  flight, 
their  fhips  left  as  a  prey  to  the  Londoners. 

Htr  L  or  ft  embracss  •oovi'd  Jhs  never  more  -would 
kno-w. 

This  Alured  left  his  fon  Edward  fucceffor,  and, 
among  other  children,  this  Elfied,  or  Ethelfled  his 
daughter,  married  to  Ethelred  Earl  of  Mercland. 
Of  Alfred's  worth  and  troublous  reign,  becaufe 
here  the  author  leaves  him.  I  offer  you  thcfe  of 
an  ancient  Englifh  wit : 

Nolilitas  innata  tibi  probttatls  honor  em 
Armlpotcns  Alfrede  dedit,probitafque  laborer* 
Pcrpettumquc  labor  nomin.      Sui  mixta  dolori 
.    Gattdia  femfer  erant}  fpet  femfer  mixta  tiraori. 


.     Si  modo  vtfiar  eras,  ad  craftlna  belfa  favelat  f 
Si  modo  vifius  eras,  ad  craftina  bdla  far  abas. 
Cui  vejles  fudort  jugi,  euijlcca  cruare 
Tinflajugi,  quantum  fit  onus  regnare  probarunt. 

Huntingdon  cites  thefe  as  his  own ;  and  if  he  deal 
plainly  with  us  (I  doubted  it  becaufe  his  MS.  epi 
grams,  which  make  in  fome  copies  the  eleven  and 
twelve  of  his  hiftory.are  of  moft  different  (train, and 
feem  made  when  Apollo  was  either  angry,  or  had 
not  leifure  to  overlook  them)  he  fhews  his  mufe  (as 
alfo  in  another  written  by  him  upon  Edgar,  be 
ginning  AuSlor  opum,  -uindiX  feelenim,  lar^itor  hono~ 
r  m,  te'c.}  in  that  ftill  declining  time  of  learning's 
ftate,  worthy  of  much  precedence.     Of  Ethelfled 
in  William  of  Maimefbury,  is  the  Latin  of  this 
Englifh  :  "  She  was  the  love  of  the  fubject,  fear 
of  the  enemy,  a  woman  of  a  mighty  heart ; 
having   once   endured   the  grievous   pains   of 
childbirth,  ever  afterward  denied  her  htifband 
thofe  fweeter  defires ;  protefting,  that  yielding 
indulgence  towards  a  pleafure,  having  fo  much 
confequent    pain,   was    unfeemly   in    a   king't 
daughter."     She  was  buried  at  St.  Peter's  in 
Glocefter ;  her  name  loaden  by  monks  with  num 
bers  of  her  excellencies. 

For  Coit/lantinc  their  ting,  an  koflage  hitler  Irtugbt. 

After  he  had  taken  Wales  and  Scotland)  as  our 
Hiftorians  fay)  from  Howel,  Maimefbury  call* 
him  Ludwal,  and  Conftantine  ;  he  reftored  pre- 
fently  their  kingdoms,  affirming,  that  it  was  more 
for  his  Majefty  to  make  a  king  than  be  one.  The 
Scottifh  (a)  (lories  are  not  agreeing,  here,  with 
ours;  againft  whom  Buchanan  ftorms,  for  af- 


(«)  Hector  Bocth,  lib.  II.  &  BuchimaB. 
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firming  what  I  fee  not  how  he  is  fo  well  able  to 
confute,  as  they  to  jufhify.  And  for  matter  of 
that  nature,  I  rather  fend  you  to  the  collections 
in  Edward  the  Firft,  by  Thomas  of  Walfingham, 
and  thence  for  the  fame  and  other  to  Edward 
Hall's  Henry  VIII. 

Jl  Neftune,  luhofe  proud  falls  the   Sritijb    Qecati 
fweft. 

That  flower  and  delight  of  the  Englifli  world, 
in  whole  birth-time  St.  Dunftan  (as  is  faid)  at 
Glaftenbury  heard  this  angelical  voice ; 

To  holy  Church,  and  to  the  Lard  fays  his  ybort  and 

Ills 
By  thulke  Child's  time,  that  nouthe  ybore  it . 

(among  his  other  innumerable  benefits,  and  royal 
cares)  had  a  navy  of  (c)  3600  fail;  which  by  tri 
partite  divifion  in  the  eaft,  weft,  and  northern 
coafts,  both  defended  what  was  fubject  to  pirates 
rapine,  and  fo  made  ftrong  his  own  nation  againft 
the  enemies  invaiion. 

JBy  civil Jtepdame's  bate  to  death  -was  lajily  done. 

Edgar  had  by  one  woman  (his  greateft  ftains 
(hewed  themfelves  in  this  variety  and  unlawful 
obtaining  of  luftful  fenfuality,  as  ftories  will 
tell  you,  in  that  of  Earl  Ethelwald,  the  nun  Wul- 
frith,  and  the  young  lafs  of  Andover)  called  Egel- 
fled,  furnamed  Ened,  daughter  to  Odmer  a  great 
nobleman,  Edward; and  by  Queen  Elfrith,  daugh 
ter  to  Orgar  Earl  of  Devonfhire,  Ethelred  of  fome 
feven  years  age  at  his  death.  That,  Egelfled  was 
a  profeft  ((/)  Nun,  fome  have  argued,  and  fo  make 
Ethelred  the  only  legitimate  heir  to  the  crown  : 
nor  do  I  think  that,  except  Alfrith,  he  was  mar 
ried  to  any  of  the  ladies,  on  whom  he  got  children. 
Edward  was  anointed  king  (for  in  thofe  days  was 
that  ufe  of  anointing  among  the  Saxon  princes, 
and  began  in  King  Alfred)  but  not  without  dif- 
liking  grudges  of  his  ftepmother's  faction,  which 
had  neverthelefs  in  fubftance,  what  his  vain  name 
only  of  king  pretended:  but  her  bloody 'hate, 
bred  out  of  womanifli  ambition,  draining  to  every 
point  of  fovereignty,  not  thus  fatisfied,  compelled 
In  her  this  cruelty.  King  Edward  not  fufpecting 
her  diflembled  purpofes,  with  fimple  kindnefs  of 
an  open  nature,  wearied  after  the  chace  in  Pur- 
beck  Ifle  in  Dorfetfhire,  without  guard  or  atten 
dance,  vifits  her  at  Corfe  Caftle  ;  fhe  under  fweet 
words  and  faluting  kiffes,  palliating  her  hellifh 
defign,  entertains  him  :  but  while  he  being  very 
hot  and  thirfty  (without  imagination  of  treafon) 
was  in  pledging  her,  fhe,  (<;)  or  one  of  her  ap 
pointed  fervants,  ftabbed  the  innocent  king.  His 


corps,  within  a  little  fpace  expiring  its  laft  breath, 
was  buried  at  Wareham,  thence  afterward  by  A.1- 
fer  Earl  of  Mercland  tranflated  into  Shaftfbury, 
which  (is  to  the  fecond  fong  I  note)  was  hereby 
for  a  time  called  (/")  St.  Edward's.  Thus  did  his 
brother-in-law  Ethelred  (according  to  wicked  El- 
frith's  cruel  and  traitorous  project)  fucceed  him. 
As,  of  Conftantine  Copronymus,  the  Greeks,  fo, 
of  this  Ethelred,  is  affirmed,  that  in  his  holy  tinc 
ture  he  abufed  the  font  with  natural  excrements, 
which  made  St.  Dunftan,  then  chriftening  him, 
angrily  exclaim,  Per  Deum  £5"  Matrem  ejus,  ignavus 
homo  erit.  Some  ten  years  of  age  was  he,  when 
his  brother  Edward  was  flain,  and,  out  of  childifh 
affection,  wept  for  him  bitterly ;  which  his  mother 
extremely  difliking,  being  author  of  the  murther 
only  for  his  fake,  moft  cruelly  beat  him  herfelf 
with  (g)  a  handful  of  wax 


-Candlcn  long  and  toive 


(Z>)  Neo  ne  bileved  nogbt  ar  he  lay  at  blr  (i)  vet 

yfivotve  ; 
JVar  tboiv  ibis  child  afterward  fitch  hey  man  as  ht 

•was 
Was  the  ivorfe  man  be  (£)  yfey  Candfen  nor  this  cat. 

But  I  have  (/)  read  it  affirmed,  that  Ethelred 
never  would  endure  any  wax  candles,  becaufe  he 
had  feen  his  mother  unmercifully  with  them  whip 
the  good  St.  Edward.  Its  not  worth  one  of  the 
candles,  which  be  the  truer ;  I  incline  to  the  firft. 
To  expiate  all,  fhe  afterward  built  two  nunneries, 
one  at  Werwel,  the  other  at  Ambrefbury  ;  and  by 
all  means  of  penitence  and  fatisfaction  (as  the  doc 
trine  then  directed)  endeavoured  her  freedom  out 
of  this  horrible  offence. 

And  in  one  night  the  throats  of  all  tbt  Danijk  tut. 

Hiftory,  not  this  place,  muft  inform  the  reader 
of  more  particulars  of  the  Danes;  and  let  him  fee 
to  the  firft  fong.  But,  for  this  flaughter,  I  thus 
eafe  his  inquifition.  Ethelred  (after  multitudes 
of  miferies,  long  continued  through  their  exaction* 
and  devaftations,  being  fo  large,  that  fixteen  fhires 
had  endured  their  cruel  and  even  conquering; 
(fpoils)  in  the  twenty-third  year  of  his  reign, 
ftrengthened  with  provoking  hopes,  grounded  on 
alliance,  which,  by  marriage  with  Emma,  daugh 
ter  of  Richard  I,  Duke  of  Normandy,  he  had  with 
his  neighbour  potentate,  lent  privy  letters  into 
every  place  of  note,  where  the  Danes  by  truce 
peaceably  refided,  to  the  Englifh,  commanding 
them,  all  as  one,  on  the  felf-fame  day  and  hour 
appointed  (the  day  was  St.  Brictius,  that  is,  the 
thirteenth  of  November)  fuddenly  to  put  them, 
as  refpective  occafion  beft  fitted,  to  fire  or  fword; 
which  was  performed. 


(A)  Rob.  Gloceftrenf.  Hift.  6.  reg.  85. 

(c)  Some  fay  CID.  cia.  co.  CID 

(<0  Ex  Ofberno  in  Vita  Durftan.  Fox.  Ecclef. 
hift.  4. 

(«)  Vide  Malmefb.  lib.  3.  cap.  y,  &  Huntingdon 
hift.  . 


(/)  Malmefb.  lib.  de  Pontific.  %. 
(g)  Rob.  Gloceflrenfis. 
(h)  Shee. 
(*')  Feet  in  woe. 
(*)  Saw. 

(/)  Vit.  St.  Edwardi  apud  Ranulph.  Ceft.  lib.  6, 
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A  CHRONOLOGICAL  ORDER  AND  DESCENT  OF  THE  KINGS 


HERE    INCLUDED    IN    WREKIN  S    SONG. 


Tear  of  CbriJI. 

800.  Egbert  fon  to  Inegild  (others  call  him 
Alhmund)  grandchild  to  King 
Inc.  After  (m)  him  fcarcc  any, 
none  long,  had  the  name  of  king 
in  the  ifle,  but  governors  or  earls; 
the  common  titles  being  Duces, 
Comites,  Confules,  and  fuch  like ; 
which  in  fome  writers  after  the 
conqueft  were  indifferent  names, 
and  William  the  I.  is  often  called 
Earl  of  Normandy. 

Ethelulph  fon  to  Egbert. 

Ethelbald  and  Ethelbert,  fons  to 
Ethelulph,  dividing  their  king 
dom,  according  to  their  father's 
teftament. 

Ethelbert  alone,  after  Ethelbald's 
death. 

Ethelred,  third  fon  of  Ethelulph. 

Alfred,  youngeft  fon  to  Ethelulph, 
brought  up  at  Rome ;  and  there, 
in  Ethelred's  lifetime,  anointed 
by  Pope  Leo  the  IV.  as  in  omi 
nous  hope  of  his  future  kingdom. 

Edward  the  I.  furnamed  in  ftory, 
Senior,  fon  to  Alfred. 

Athelftan,  eldeft  fon  to  Edward,  by 
Egwine  a  fhepherd's  daughter ; 
but,  to  whom  beauty  and  noble 
fpirit  denied,  what  bafe  paren 
tage  required.  She,  before  the 
king  lay  with  her,  dreamed  (you 
remember  that  of  Olympus,  as 
many  fuch  like)  that  out  of  her 
womb  did  fhine  a  moon,  enlight 
ening  all  England,  which  in  her 
birth  (Athelftan)  proved  true. 

Edmund  the  I.  fon  of  («)  Edward 
by  his  Queen  Edgive. 

Edred,  brother  to  Edmund. 

Edwy,  firft  fon  of  Edmund. 


836. 


860. 

866. 
871. 


901. 
924. 


949. 


946. 
955- 


Tear  of  Cbrijl. 

959.     Edgar,  (fecond  fon  of  Edmund)  Ho~ 

nor  ac  Delicits  Anglorum. 
97J.     Edward  the  II.  fon  to  Edgar  by 

Egelfled,  murthered  by  his  ftep- 

mother  Alfrith,  and  thence  called 

St.  Edward. 
979.     Ethelred  the  II.  fon  to  Edgar,  by 

Queen  Alfrith,  daughter  to  6r- 

gar  Earl  of  Devonfhire. 
XOl6.     Edmund  the  II.  fon  to  Ethelred  by 

his  firft  wife  Elfgive,  furnamed 

Ironfide. 

Between  him  and  Cnut  (or  Canutus)  the  Dane, 
fon  to  Swane,  was  that  intended  fingle  combat ; 
fo  by  their  own  particular  fortunes  to  end  the 
miferies,  which  the  Englifh  foil  bore  recorded  in 
very  great  characters,  written  with  ftreams  of  her 
childrens  blood.  It  properly  here  breaks  off;  for 
(the  compofition  being,  that  Edmund  fhould  have 
his  part  Weftfex,  Eftfex,  Eftangle,  Middlefex, 
Surrey,  Kent,  and  Suffex ;  and  the  Dane  (who 
durft  not  fight  it  out,  but  firft  moved  for  a  treaty) 
Mercland  and  the  northern  territories.  Edmund 
died  the  fame  year  (fome  report  was,  that  traitorous 
Edrique  Streona  Earl  of  Mercland  poifoned  him) 
leaving  fons  Edmund  and  Edward :  but  they 
were  by  Danifti  ambition,  and  traitorous  perjury 
of  the  unnatural  Englifh  ftate,  difinherited  and  all 
the  kingdom  caft  under  Cnut.  After  him  reign 
ed  his  fon  Harold  I.  Lightfoot,  a  fhoemaker's 
(o)  fon  (but  diffembled,  as  begotten  by  him  on 
his  Queen  Alfgive  :)  then,  with  Harold,  Hard- 
cnut,  whom  he  had  by  his  wife  Emma,  King  E- 
thelred's  dowager.  So  that  from  Edmund,  of 
Saxon  blood  (to  whofe  glory  Wrekin  hath  dedi 
cated  his  endeavour-  and  therefore  mould  tran- 
fcend  his  purpofe,  if  he  exceeded  their  empire) 
until  Edward  the  Confeffor,  following  Hardanit, 
fon  to  Ethelred,  by  the  fame  Queen  Emma,  the 
kingdom  continued  under  Danifh  princes. 


(/»)  Sea  to  the  laft  fong  before.  Becaufe  in 
Weftfex  all  the  reft  were  at  laft  confounded. 
Thefe  are  moft  commonly  written  kings  of  Weft 
fex,  although  in  Seigniory  (as  it  were)  or,  as  the 
Civilians  call  it,  Direft  Property,  all  the  other 
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Provinces  (except  fome  Northern,  and  what  the 
Danes  unjuftly  poffeft)  were  theirs. 

(»)  Male  enim  &  inepte  Veremundi  fequax 
Hedor  ille  Boeth.  lib.  n.  qui  Ed.  &  Edredum 
jjEtheiftano  fcribit  prognatos. 

(<»)  Marian,  Scot.  &  Florsnt.  Wigorn. 


POL   T-O   L  B  I  0  N: 


THE  THIRTEENTH  SONG. 


The  Argument. 

This  fong  our  {hire  of  Warwick  founds  j 
Revives  old  Arden's  ancient  bounds. 
Through  many  Chapes  the  Mufe  here  roves ; 
Now  fporting  in  thofe  fliady  groves, 
The  tunes  of  birds  ofc  ftays  to  hear  : 
Then  finding  herds  of  lufty  deer, 
She  huntrefs-like  the  hart  purfues; 
And  like  a  hermit  walks,  to  choofe 
The  fimples  every  where  that  grow ; 
Comes  Ancor's  glory  next  to  {hew  ; 
Tells  Guy  cf  Warwick's  famous  deeds; 
To  th'  vale  of  Red-horfe  then  proceeds, 
To  play  her  part  the  reft  among ; 
There  fhutteth  up  her  thirteenth  fong. 


UPON  the  mid-lands  now  th'  induftrious  mufe 

doth  fall ; 
That  {hire  which  we  the  (a)  heart  of  England 

well  may  call,  [creed) 

As  {he   herfe'f  extends  (the  midft  which  is  de- 
Betwixt  St.  Michael's  mount,  and  Berwick  bord- 

'ring  Tweed, 
Brave  Warwick  ;  that  abroad  fo  long  advanc'd 

her  (£)  bear, 
§  By  her  illuftrious  earls  renowned  every  where  ; 

(a]  \Varwickihire  is  the  middle  fhire  of  England. 

(b)  The  ancient  coat  of  that  ear  Mom, 
VOL.  Ill, 


Above  her  neighbouring  {hires  which  always  bore 
her  head.  [haft  bred, 

My  native  country  then,  which  fo  brave  fpirits 
If  there  be  virtues  yet  remaining  in  thy  earth, 
Or  any  good  of  thine  thou  bred'ft  into  my  birth, 
Accept  it  as  thine  own,  whilft  now  I  fing  of  thee; 
Of  all  thy  later  brood  th'  unworthieft  though  I  be. 

Mufe,  firft  of  Arden  tell,  whofe  footfteps  (c) 

yet  are  found  [ground, 

In  her  rough  woodlands  more  than  any  other 

(r)  Divers  towns  expreffiriK  her  name;  as  Ken'yinAr* 
den,  Hampton  in  Avijen,  &c. 

Bb 
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&  That  mighty  Arden  held  even  in  her  height  of 

.1  ffirlr* 

pride;  |_uut,. 

Her  one  hand  touching  Trent,  the  other,  Severn's 

The  very  found  of  thefe,  the  wood-nymphs  doth 

awake : 

When  thusof  herown  felf  the  ancient  foreft  fpake ; 
«  My  many  goodly  fites  when  firft  I  came  to 

'(hew, 

'  Here  opened  I  the  way  to  mine  own  overthrow  : 
'  For  when  the  world  found  out  the  fitnefs  of  my 

•  foil, 

'  The  gripple  wretch  began  immediately  to  fpoil 
«  My  tall  and  goodly  woods,  and  did  my  grounds 

'  inclofe  :  [lofe. 

By  which,   in  little   time   my  bounds  I  came  to 

'  When  Britain  firft  her  fields  with  villages  had 

'  fill'd,  [build, 

'  Her  people  wexing  ftill,  and  wanting  where  to 
'  They  oft  diflodg'd  the  hart,  and  fet  theii  houfes, 

«  where  [his  leyre. 

'  He  in  the  broom  and  brakes  had  long  time  made 
1  Of  all  the  forefts  here  within  this  mighty  ifle, 
«  If  thofe  old  Britons  then  me  lovereign  did  in- 

«  {Hie,  [alone 

'  I  needs  rruft  be  the  great'ft  ;  for  greatnefs  'tis 

•  That  gives  our  kind  the  place:  elle  were  there 

4  many  a  one 
«  For  pleafantnefs  of  fhade  that  far  doth  me  excel. 

*  But  of  our  foreft's  kind  the  quality  to  tell, 

1  We  equally  partake  with  wood-land   as  with 

'  plain, 
'  Alike  with  hill  and  dale  ;  and  every  day  maintain 

*  The  fundry  kinds  of  beafts  upon  our  copious 

'  waftes,  [chafe.' 

1  That  men  for  profit  breed,  as  well  as  thofe  of 

-  Here  Arden  of  herfelf  reas'd  any  more  to  fliew; 
And  with  her  fylvan  joys  the  mule  along  doth  go. 

When  Fhabus  lifts  his  head  out  of  the  winter's 

wave, 

No  fooner  doth  the  earth  her  flowery  bofom  brave, 
At  fuch  time  as  the  year  brings  on  the  pleafant 

fpring,  [ling : 

But  hunts-up  to  the  morn  the  feath'red  fylvans 
And  in  the  lower  grove,  as  on  the  rifing  knole, 
Upon  the  higheft  fpray  of  every  mounting  pole. 
Thofe  quirifters  are  perch't  With  many  a  fpeck- 

led  breaft,  [eaft 

Then  from  her  burnifht  gate  the  goodly  glitt'ring 
Gilds  every  lofty  top,  which  late  the  humorous 

night 

Befpangled  had  with  pearl,  to  pleafe  the  morn 
ing's  fight : 
On  which  the  mirthful  quires,  with  their  cleat 

open  throats, 
Unto  the    joyful  morn  fo  ftrain  their  warbling 

notes, 
That  hills  and  vallies  ring,  and  even  the  echoing 

air  [where. 

Seems  all  compos'd  of  founds,  about  them  every 
The  throftel,  with  fhrill  fharps  ;  as  purpofely  he 

fong 

T'awake  the  luftlefs  Jun  ;  or  chiding,  that  fo  long 
He  was  in  coming  forth,  that  iliould  the  thickets 

thrill ; 
The  wooi'ei  near  at  band,  tjm  bath,  a  golden  bill; 


As  nature  him  had  markt  of  purpofe,  t'  let  us  fee 
That  from  all  other  birds  his  tunes  fliould  diffe 
rent  be  :  [May ; 
For,  with  their  vocal  founds,  they  fing  to  pleafant 
Upon  his  (J)  dulcet  pipe  the  merle  doth  only 

play.  [by, 

When  in  the  lower  brake,  the  nightingale  hard- 
In  fuch  lamenting  f.rairis  the  joyful  hours  doth 

ply,  [draw 

As  though  the  other  birds  fhe  to  her  tunes  would 
And,  but  that  nature  (by  her  all-conlt raining  law) 
Each  bird  to  her  own  kind  this  feafon  doth  in 
vite,  night, 
They  elfe,  alone  to  hear  that  charmer  of  the 
(The  more  to  ufe  their  ears)  their  voices  fure 

would  fpare, 

That  moduleth  her  tunes-fo  admirably  rare, 
As  man  to  fet  in  parts  at  firft  had  learn'd  of  her. 

To  philomel  the  next,  the  linet  we  prefer  ; 
And  by  that  warbling  bird,  the  wood-lark  place 

we  then, 
The  red-fparrow,  the  nope,  the  red-breaft,  and 

the  wren. 
The  yellow -pate ;    which  though  fhe  hurt   the 

blooming  tree, 

Yet  fcarce  hath  any  bird  a  finer  pipe  than  fhe. 
And  of  thefe  chaunting  fowls,  the  goldfinch  not 

behind, 
That  hath  fo    many  forts  dcfcending  from  her 

kind. 

The  tydy  for  her  notes  as  delicate  as  they, 
The  laughing  hecco,  then  the  counterfeiting  jay, 
The  falter  with  the  fhrill  (fome  hid  among  the^ 

leaves, 
Some    in  the   taller   trees,    fome   in   the   lower 

greaves) 

Thusfing  away  the  morn,  until  the  mounting  fun, 
Through  thick  exhaled  fogs  his  golden  head  hath  !' 

run,  [creeps- 

And  through  the  twifted  tops  of  our  clofe  covert 
To  kifs  the  gentle  ftiade,  this  while  that  fweetlf 

fleeps. 
And  near   to  thefe  our   thicks,  the  wild  and 

frightful  herds, 
Not  hearing   other  noife   but   this  of  chattering 

birds,  [deer:; 

Feed  fairly  on  the  lawns ;  both  forts  of  fealbn'd 
Here  walk  the   {lately  red,  the  freckled  fallow 

there : 
The  bucks  and  lufty  flags  amongft  the  rafca!$ 

ftrew'd, 
As  fometime  gallant  fpirits  amongft  the   mtilti-: 

tude.  [name, 

Of  all  the  beafts  which  we  for  our  (<r)  venei  ial 

The  hart  among  the   reft,  the  hunter's,  noblell 

game  : 
Of   which  moft  princely  chafe  fith  none  did  e'er 

report,  [1'port 

Or  by  description  touch,  t*  exprefs  that  wondrous 
(Yet  might  have  well  befeem'd  th'  ancients  no 
bler  fongs) 
To  our  old  Arden  here,  moft  fitly  it  belongs  ; 

(d)  Of  all  birds,  only  the  blackbird  whiftlethe 
(<;  Of  hijutii>g>  or  chaie. 
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Yet  (hall  fhe  not  invoke  the  rnufes  to  her  aid ; 
But  thee,  Diana  bright,  a  goddefs  and  a  maid  : 
Jn  muny  a  huge-grown  wood,  and  many  a  Ihad^ 

grove, 
Which  oft  haft  borne  thy  bow   (great  huntrefs, 

us'd  to  rove) 

At  many  a  cruel  beaft,   and  with  thy  darts  to 

pierce  [fierce ; 

The  Iron,  panther,  ounce,  the  bear,  and  tyger 

And  following  thy  fleet  game,  chaile  mighty  fo- 

rells  queen,  [green, 

With   thy  difhevel'd   nymphs  attir'd  in  youthful 

About   the  lawns  hail  fcowr'd,  and  walles  bcth 

far  and  near, 
Brave    huntrefs ;    but  no  beaft  fhall  prove  thy 

quarries  here ; 

Save  thofe  the  beft  of  chafe,  the  tall  and  lufty  red, 
The  flag  for  goodly  fhape,  and  ftatelinefs  of  head, 
Is  fitt'ft  to  hunt  at  force.  For  whom,  when 

with  his  hounds 
The  labouring  hunter  tufts  the  thick   unbarbed 

grounds 

Where  harbour'd  is  the  hart;  there  often  from 

his  feed  [heed. 

The  dogs  of  him  do   find;  or  thorough  fkilful 

The  huntfman  by  his  (f)  flot,  or  breaking  earth, 

perceives, 

Or  ent'ring  of  the  thick  by  preffing  of  the  greaves, 
Where  he  had  gone  to  lodge.  Now  when  the' 

hart  doth  hear 

The  often-bellowing  hounds  to  vent  his  fecret  leir, 
He  roufing  rufheth  out,  and  through  the  brakes 

doth  drive, 

As  though  up  by  the  roots  the  bufhes  he  would 

rive.  [makes, 

And  through  the  cumb'rous  thicks,  as  fearfully  he 

He  with  his  branched  head  the  tender  faplmgs 

makes, 

'hat  fprinkling  their  rhoift   pearl  do  feem  for 

him  to  weep;  [deep. 

When  after  goes  the  cry,  with  yeliings  loud  and 

That  all  the  foreft  rings,  and  every  neighbouring 

place  : 

And  there  is  not  a  hound  but  falleth  to  the  chace, 
•)  Rcchating   with   his  horn,  which   then    the 
hunter  chears,  bears, 

hilft  ftill  the  lufty  flag  his  high-palm'd  head  up- 
is  body  fhowing  ftate,  with  unbent  knees  up 
right;  [flight. 
irefling  from  all  beafts,  his  courage  in  his 
it  when  th'approaching  foes  itill  following  he 
perceives,  [leaves  : 
'hat  he  his  fpeed  muft  trnft,  his  ufual  walk  he 
id  o'er  the  champain  flies :  which  when  th' 
affembly  find,  [wind, 
follows,  as  his  horfe  Were  footed  with  the 
it  being  then  imboft,  the  noble  {lately  deer 
'hen  he  hath  gotten  ground  (the  kennel  caft 
arrear)  [ing  foil : 
>th  beat  the  brooks  and  ponds  for  fweet  refrelh- 
'hat  ferving  not,  then  proves  if  he  his  fctnt  can 
foil, 

(/)  The  track  of  the  foot. 

(£)  f  ne  oi  the  mealurcs  in  wading  the  horn. 


_3*7 
And  makes  amongft  the  herds,  and  'flocks  of  fliag- 

wool'd  fhecp, 
Therii   frighting  from  the  guard  of   thofe  who 

.  had  Their  keep..    , 

But  when  as  all  his  fhifts  his  fafety  ftill  denies, 
Pat  quite  out  of  his  walk,  the  ways  and  fallows 

tries. 
Whom  when  the  plo'ugman  meets,  his  team  he 

lette.th  (land  [hand, 

T'  affkil  him  with  his  goad  :  fo  with  his  hook  in 
The  fhepherd  him  purfues,   and  to  his  dog  doth 

halow  : 
Whenj  with  terripeftuouS  fpeed,  the  hounds  and 

humfmen  follow ; 
Until  the    noble   deer  through  toil  bereav'd  of 

ftfenwth  j     .  [length; 

His  long  and   fmewy  legs   then   failing   him    at 
The  villages  attempts,  enrag'd,  not  giving  way 
Td  any  thing  he  meets  now  at  his  fad  decay. 
The  cruel  ravenous  hounds  and  bloody  hunters 

hear,        .  [fear; 

This  nobleft  bfaft  of  chafe,    that  vainly  doth  but 
Some    bank   or    quick-fet   finds :    to    which   his 

haunch  oppos'd, 
He  turns  upon  his  foes,  that  foon    have  him  in- 

clos'd. 
The  churlifh-tbrbated  hounds  then  holding  him 

at  bay, 

And  as  their  cruel  fangs  on  his  harfli  fkid  they  lay, 
With  his  (harp-pointed  head  he   dealeth  deadly- 
wounds,  [hounds. 
The  hunter,  coming  in   to  help   his  wearied 
He  defperately  affails;   until  opprefb  by  force,    • 
He  who  the  mourner  i»  to  his  own  dying  corfe, 
Upon  the  ruthi<.fs  earth  his  (£)  precious  tears  lets 

fall 

To  foreftsthat  belongs;  but  yet  this  is  not  all  : 
With  folitude   what  forts,  that  here's  not  won- 

d'rous  rife  ?    • 

Whereas  the  hermit  leads  a  fweet  retired  life, 
From  villages  repleat  with  ragg'd  and  fweating 

clowns, 

And  from  the  lothfome  airs  of  fmoky-citied  town's. 
Suppofe  'twixt  noon  and  night,  the  fun  his  half 
way  wrought  [brought) 
(The  fhadows  to  be  large,  by  his  defcending 
Who  with  a  iervent  eye  looks  through  the  twy- 

ring  glades, 

And  his  difperfed  rays  commixeth  with  the  fhades, 
Exhaling  the  milch  dew,  which  there  had  tarried 

long,  [nung » 

And  on  the  ranker  grafs  till  paft  the  noon-fted 
When  as  the  hermit  conies  out  of  his  homely  (»)i 

cell,  [dwell  :. 

Where   from  all   rude    refort.  he   happily  doth 
Who  in  the  ftrength  of  youth,   a  man  at  arms 

hath  been ;  [feen, 

Or  one   who  of  this  world  the   vilenefs  having 
Retires  him  from  it  quite  ;  and  with  a  conftanc 

mind-  [kind, 

Man's  bc,aftiinefs  fo  loathes,  that  flying  human 

(/.>)  The  hart  weepeth  at  his  dying;   his  tears  are  held 
to  be  precious  in  metlicine. 
(i}  Hermits  have  oft  had  their  abodes  by  ways  that  lie 
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The  black  and  darkfome  nights,  the  bright  and 

gladfome  days 

Indifferent  are  to  him,  his  hope  on  God  that  ftays. 
Each  little   village  yields  his  fliort  and  homely 

fare  : 

To  gather  wind-fall'n  flicks,  his  great'ft  and  on 
ly  care ; 

Which  every  aged  tree  ftill  yieldeth  to  his  fire. 
•    This  man,  that  is  alone  a  king  in  his  defire, 
By  no  proud  ignorant  lord  is  bafely  over-aw'd, 
JvTor  his  falfe   praife  affeclis,   who  grofsly  being 

tlaw'd, 

Stands  like  an  itchy  moil ;  nor  of  a  pin  he  weighs 
"What  fools,  abufed  kings,  and   humorous  ladies 
raife.  [grace 

His  free  and  noble  thought,  ne'er  envies  at  the 
That  often-times  is  given  unto  a  bawd  moft  bafe, 
Nor  ftirs  it  him  to  think  on  the  impoftor  vile, 
"Who  feeming  what  he's  not,  doth  fenfually  be 
guile 

The  fottifli  purblind  world ;  but  abfolutely  free, 
His  happy  time  he  fpends  the  works  of  God  to 
fee,  [grow  : 

In  thofe  fo  fundry  herbs  which  there  in  plenty 
Whofe   fundry  flrange  effe&s  he  only  feeks  to 

know. 

And  in  a  little  maund,  being  made  of  oziersfmall, 
Which  ferveth  him  to  do  full  many  a  thing  with- 

all, 

He  very  choicely  forts  his  fimples  got  abroad. 
Here  finds  he  on  an  oak  rheum-purging  poly- 

pode; 

And  in  fome  open  place  that  to  the  fun  doth  lie, 
He  fumitory  gets,  and  eyr-bright  for  the  eye  ; 
The  yarrow,  wherewithall  he  flops  the  wound- 
made  gore; 

The  healing  tutfan  then,  and  plantane  for  a  fore  ; 
And  hard  by  them  again  he  holy  vervain  finds, 
Which  he  about  his  head  that  hath  the  megrim 

binds. 
The  wonder-working  dill  he  gets  not  far  from 

thefe, 

Which  curious  women  ufe  in  many  a  nice  difeafe. 
For  them  that  are  with  newt?,  01  lhakes,  or  ad- 

uers  flung, 

He  feeketh  out  an  herb  that's  called  adders-tongue, 
As  nature  it  ordain'd,  its  own  like  hurt  to  cure, 
And  fportive  did  herfelf  to  niceties  inure. 
Valerian  then  he  crops,  and  purpofely  doth  flamp, 
T'  apply   unto   the  place  that's  haled   with  the 

cramp ; 

As  centory,  to  clofe  the  widenefs  of  a  wound  ; 
•  The  belly  hurt  by  birth,  by  mugwort  to  make 
found.  [doth  rife  : 

His  chickweed  cures  the   heat  that    in  the  face 

For  phyfic,  fome  again  he  inwardly  applies, 
For  comforting  the  fpleen  and  liver,  gets  for  juice 
Pale  hore-hound,  which  he  holds  of  moft  efpecial 

ufe. 

So  faxifrage  is  «ood  ,and  harts-tongue  for  the  flone, 
With  agrimony,  and  that  herb  we  call  St.  John. 
To  him  that  hath  a  flux,  of  fhepherds-purfe  he 

gives, 

And  moufe-ear  unto  him  whom  fome  fharp  rup 
ture  grieves. 


And  for  the  laboring  wretch  that's  troubled  with 

a  cough, 
Or  flopping  of  the  breath,  by  phlegm  that's  hard 

and  tough, 

Campana  here  he  crops,  approved  wondrous  good  ! 
As  comfrey  unto  him    that's   bruifed,    fpitting 

blood  ; 

And  from  the  falling-ill,  by  five-leaf  doth  reftore, 
And  melancholy  cures  by  foveraign  hellebore. 
Of  thefe  tnoft  helpful  herbs  yet  tell  we  but  a 

few,  [grew. 

To  thofe  unnumbred  forts  of  fimples  here  that 
Which  juftly  to  fet  down,  even  (j&)  Dodon  fhort 

doth  fall ;  [all. 

Nor  fkilful  (£)  Gerard,  yet,  mall  ever  find  them 

But  from  our  hermit  here  the  mufe  we  mufl 

enforce, 

And  zealoufly  proceed  in  our  intended  courfe  :  \ 
How  Arden  of  her  rills  and  rivcrets  doth  difpofe** 
By  Alcefter  hew  Aln  to  Arro  eas'ly  flows ; 
And  mildly  being  mixt,  to  Avon  hold  their  way  : 
And  likewife  tow'rd  the  north,  how  lively  trip 
ping  Rhea, 
T'  attend  the  luilier  Tame,  is  from  her  fountain 

fent: 

So  little  Cole  and  Blyth  go  on  with  him  to  Trent. 
His  Tamworth  at  the  laft,  he   in  his  way  doth 

win  : 
There  playing  him  a  while,  till   Ancor   fnould 

come  in, 
Which  trifleth  twixt  her  banks,  obferving  flate, 

fo  flow, 
As  though    into  his  arms  fhe  fcorn'd  herfelf  to 

throw : 
Yet  Arden  wili'd  her  Tame  to  ferve  (/)  her  on  • 

his  knee ; 
For  by  that  nymph  alone,  they  both  fhould  ho- 

nour'd  be.  [fore, 

The  foreft,  fo  much  fall'n  from  what  (he  was  be- 
That  to  her  former  height  fate  could  her  not  re« 

ftore; 

Though  oft  in  her  behalf,  the  genius  of  the  land 
Importun'd  the  heavens  with  an  aufpicious  hand. 
Yet  granted  at  the  laft  (the  aged  nymph  t«  grace) 
They  by  a  lady's  birth  would  more  renown  that 

place, 
Than  if  her  woods  their  heads  above  the  hill» 

fhould  feat; 
And  for   that  purpofe,  firft  made  Coventry  fo 

great  [all, 

(A  poor  thatcht  village  then,  or  fcarcely  none  at 
That  could  not  once  have  dream'd  of  her  now 

{lately  wall) 
§  And  thither  wifely  brought  that  goodly  virgin 

band,  [mand, 

Th'  eleven  thoufand  maids,  chafle  Urfula's  com- 
Whom   then    the    Britain  kings   gave  her  full 

power  to  prefs, 

For  matches  to  their  friends  in  B"itany  the  lefs. 
At  whofe  departure  thence,  each  by  her  juft  be- 

queft 
Some  fpecial  virtue  gave,  ordaining  it  to  reft. 

(£)  The  authon  of  two  famous  herbals, 
(I)  dncar. 
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With  one  of  their  own  fex,  that  there  her  birth 

fhould  have,  [fave 

Till  fulnefs  of  the  time  which  fate  did  choicely 
Until  the  Saxons  reign,  when  Coventry  at  length, 
From  her  fmall,  mean  regard,  recovered  ftate  and 

ftrength, 

{  By  Leofrick  her  lord  yet  in  bafe  bondage  held, 
The  people  from  her  marts  by  toliage  who  ex- 

pell'd :  [leafe, 

Whofe  duchefs,  which  defir'd  this  tribute  to  re- 
Their  freedom  often  begg'd.  The  duke,  to 

make  her  ceafe, 

Told  her,  that  if  fhe  would  his  lofs  fo  far  inforce, 
His  will  was,  fhe  fhould  ride  ftark  nak't  upon  a 

horfe 

JJy  day-light  through  the  ftreet :  which  certain 
ly  he  thought,  [wrought, 
Jn   her   heroick   breaft    fo   deeply   would   have 
That   in  her  former  fute  fhe  would  have  left  to 

deal. 
But  that  moft  princely  dame,  as  one  devour'd 

with  zeal, 

Went  on,  and  by  that  mean  the  city  clearly  freed. 
The  firft  part  of  whofe  name,  Godiva,  doth 

fore-reed  [found ; 

Th'  firft  fyllable  of  hers,  and  Goodere  half  doth 
for  by  agreeing  words,  great  matters  have  been 

found. 

But  farther  than  this  place  the  myftery  extends. 
What  Arden  had  begun,  in  Ancor  laftly  ends : 
For  in  the  Britifh  tongue,  the  Britons  could  not 

find, 

Wherefore  toher  that  name  of  Ancor  was  affign'd: 
Nor  yet  the  Saxons  fince,  nor  times  to  come  had 

known,  [fhown, 

But  that  her  being  here  was  by  this  name  fore- 
As  prophecying  her.     For,  as  the  firft  did  tell 
Her  fir-name,  fo  again  doth  Ancor  lively  fpell 
Her  chrift'ned  title  Anne.     And  as  thofe  virgins 

there 

Did  fanftify  that  place  :  fo  holy  Edith  here 
A  reclufe  long  time    liv'd,  in  that   fair  abbey 

plac'd,  [grac'd. 

Which  Alured  enricht,  and  Powlfworth  highly 
A  princefs  being  born,  and  abbefi,  with  thole 

maids, 

All  noble  like  herfelf,  in  bidding  of  their  heads 
Their  holinefs  bequeathed  upon  her  to  dclcend 
Which  there  fhould  after  live  ;  in  whofe  dear  felf 

fhould  end  [creed, 

Th'  intent  of  Ancor's  name,  her  coming  that  de- 
As  hers  (her  place  of  birth)  fair  Coventry  that 

freed. 

But  whilft  about  this  tale  fniooth  Ancor  trif 
ling  ftays, 

Unto  the  luft'ier  Tame  as  loth  to  come  her  ways, 
The  flood  intreats  her  thus;  '  Dear  brook,  why 

*  doft-thou  wrong  [l°rig 

Our  mutual  love  fo  much,  and  tedioufly  pro- 
Our  mirthful  marriage-hour,  for  which  I  ftill 

'  prepare  ?  [care. 

Hafte  to  my  broader  banks,  my  joy  and  only 
For  as  of  all  my  floods  thou  art  the  firft  in  fame; 
When  frankly  thou  {halt  yield  thine  honour  to 

'  my  name, 
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'  I  will  protect  thy  flate;  then  do  not  wrong  thy 

'  kind. 
'  What  pleafure  hath  the  world,  that  here  thou 

'  may'ft  not  find?1 
Hence,  mufe,  divert  thy  courfe  to  Dunfmore, 

by  that  (»»)  crofs 
Where  thofe  two  mighty  («)  ways,  the  Watling 

and  the  Fofs, 
Our  center  feem  to  cut.     (The  firft  doth  hold 

her  way, 

From  Dover,  to  the  farth'ft  of  fruitful  Anglefey  i 
The  fecond  fouth  and  north,  from  Michael's  ut- 

nioft  mount,      ^  [account.) 

To  Cathnefs,   which  tne  farth'ft  of  Scotland  we 
And  then  proceed  to  fhow,  how  Avon  from  her 

fpring, 
By  (o)  Newnham's  fount  is  bleft ;  and  how  fhe, 

blandifhing, 
By  Dunfmore  drives  along.     Whom  Sow  doth 

firft  affift, 
Which  taketh  Shirburn  in,  with  Cune,  a  great 

while  mifs'd ; 
Though  (^5)  Coventry  from  thence  her  name  at 

firft  did  raifc, 

NOW  flourifhing  with  fanes,  and  proud  piramides; 
Her  walls  in  good  repair,  her  ports  fo  bravely 

built, 

Her  halls  in  good  eftate,  her  crofs  fo  richly  gilt, 
As  fcorning  all  the  towns  that  ftand  within  her 

view : 
Yet  muft  fhe  not  be  griev'd,  that  Cune  fhould 

claim  her  due. 
Tow'rds   Warwick  with  this  train    as  Avon 

trips  along, 

To  Guy-cliff  being  come,  her  nymphs  thus  brave 
ly  fong ;  [owe, 
'  To  thee,  renowned  knight,  continual  praiie  we 
'  And  at  thy  hallow'd  tomb  thy  yearly  obits  fhew; 
'  Who,  thy  dear  Phillis'  name  and  country  to  ad»- 

vance, 
'  Left'ft    Warwick's  w'ealthy  feat;    and   failing 

'  into  France, 
'  At  tilt,  from  his  proud  fteed,  Duke  Ottoa  threw'ft 

'  to  ground : 
'  And    wich   th'  invalued   prize   of  Blanch    the 

beauteous  crown 'd 
'  (The  Almain  emperor's  heir)  high  ads  didft 

'  there  atchicve  : 

'  As  Lovain  thou  again  didft  valiantly  relieve. 
'  Thou  in  the  Soldan's  blood  thy  worthy  fword 

'  imbru'dft ; 
'  And  then  in  fmgle  fight,  great  Amerant  fub- 

'  du'dft.  [ftroy'd 

'  'Twas  thy  Herculian  hand,  which  happily  de- 
'  That  dragon,  which  fo  long  Northumberland 

'  annoy'd; 
'  And  flew    that   cruel  boar,   which   wafte  our 

'  wood-lands  laid, 
c  Whofe  tufks  turn'd  up  our  tilths,  and  dens  in 

'  meadows  made  : 


(mi  Tlie  -hifclicrofo,  fuppofed  to  be  the  midft  of  England. 

(>:)  Fee  to  the  xvi.  fong. 

(o)  Newntttv  Wells. 

(p)  Otherwifc,  Cune  trc;  tliatis,  the  town  upon  Cune. 
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Whofe  fhoulder-blade  remains  at  Coventry  till 


'  And,  at   our  humble  fute,  did  quell  that  mon- 
4  ftrous  cow  [fright. 

?  The  paflengeri  that  us'd  from  Dunfmore  to  af- 
'  Of  allourEngliih  (yet)  6  moft  renowned  knight, 
'  That  Colebroiid  overcam'il  ;  at  whofe  amazing 

4  fall 
'  The  Danes  remov'd  their  camp  from  Winchef- 

4  ter's  fieg'd  wall. 

1  Thy  ftatute  Guy-cliff  keeps,  the  gazer's  eye  to 
. '  pleafe'; 

*  Warwick,  thy  mighty  arms  (thou  Englifh  Her- 

'  cules) 
'  Thy  (Irong  and  maffy  fword,   that  never  was 

'  controll'd ; 
?  Which,  as  her  ancient  right,  her  caftle  flill  fliall 

*  hold.' 

Scarce  ended  they   their  fong,     but    Avon's 

winding  ftream,  [Learn : 

By  Warwick,  entertains  the  high-complecltion'd 
And  as  fhe  thence  along  to  Stratford  on  doth 

ftrain, 
-f-      Receiveth  little  Heil  the  next  into  her  train  : 

Then  taketh  in  the  Stour,  the  brook,   of  all  the 

reft  [beft  5 

Which  that  moft  goodly  vale  of  Red-borfe  loveth 
A  valley  that  enjoys  a  very  great  eflate, 
Yet  not  fo  famous  held  as  fmaller,  by  her  fate  ; 
Now,  for  report    had   been    too  partial  in    her 

praife,  [wrays ; 

Her  juft-conceived  grief,  fair  Red-horfe  thus  be- 

'  Shall  every  vale  be  heard  to  boail  her  wealth  ? 

'  and  I,  [fupply 

*  The  needy  oountrks  near  that  with  my  corn 
'  As  bravely  as  the  befc,  fliall  only  1  endure 

'  The  dull  and  beailly  world   my  glories  to  ob- 
4  fcure; 

*  Near  waylefs  Arden's  fide,  fith  my  retir'J  abode 
'  Stood  quite  out  of  the  way  from  every  common 

4  road  ? 

*  Great  Eufliam's  fertile  glebe,  what  tongue  hath 

4  not  extoll'd  ?  I  gold. 

1  As  though  to  her  alone  belong'd  the  ( y)  garb  of 
'  Of  Bever's  bateful  earth,  men  feem  as  though 

1  to  fain, 

*  Reporting  in  what  (tore  fhe  multiplies  her  grain  : 
c  And  folk  fuch  wondrous  things  of  Ayltbury  will 

4  tell, 
'  As  though  abundance  ftrove  her  burden'd  womb 

1  to  fwcll.         S 
1  Her  room  amongft  Uie  reft,  fo  White-horfe  is 

*  decreed  :  [fteed 
1  She  wants  no  fetting  forth  ;  her  brave  Pegafiau 
'  (The  wonder  of  the  weft)  exalted  to  the  ikies  . 

'  My  Red-horfe  of  you  all  contemned  only  lies. 
'  The  fault  is  not  in  me,  but  in  the  wretched 

*  time  : 

1  On  whom,  upon  good  caufe,  I  well  may  lay  the 
'  crime 

*  Which  as  all  noble  things,  fo  me  it  doth  neglect. 
'  put  when  th'  induftrious  mufe  fhaJl  purchafe  me 

4  refped 

ft)  The  Sheaf,, 


'•  Of  countriesnear  my  fite.and  win  me  foreign  fama 
'  (The  Eden  of  you  all  defervedly  that  am) 
'  I  fliall  as  much  be  prais'd  for  delicacy  then, 
'  As  now  in  fmall  account  with  vile  and  barba- 
'  rous  men.  [doth  liu, 

1  For,  from  the   lofty  (r)  Edge  that   on  my  fide 
'  Upon  my  fpacious  earth  who  cafts  a  curious  eye, 
'  As  many  goodly  feats  fliall  in  my  compafs  fee. 
f  As  many  fvveet  delights  and  rarities  in  me 
'  As  in  the  greateft  vale ;  from  where  my  head  I 

*  couch  [heeis  I  touch 
4  At  Cotfwold's  country's  (s~)  foot,  till  with  my 
f  The  Northamptonian  fields,    and  fatt'ning  paf- 

-  tures;  where 

'  I  ravifh  every  eye  with  my  inticing  chear. 

'  As  itiil  the  year  grows  on,  that  Ceres  once  doth 

'  load 
4  The   full  earth  with  her  {lore ;    my  plenteous 

4  bofom  ftrow'd  [flank 

'  With  all  abundant  fweets;  my  firm  and  lufty 
'  Her  bravery  theu  difplays,  with  meadows  huger 

'  ly  rank. 
4  The  thick  and  well-  grown  fog  doth  mat  my 

'  fmoother  flades, 

'  And  on  the  lower  leas,  as  on  the  higher  hades 
'  The  dainty  clover  grows  (of  grafs  the  only  (ilk) 
4  That  makes  each  udder  ftrut  abundantly  with 

4  milk. 

4  As  an  unletter'd  man,  at  the  defired  fight 
'  Of  fome  rare  beauty  mov'd  wit.h  infinite  uelight, 
4  Not   out  of  his  own  fpirit,  but  by  that  power 

4  divine,  [iloth  Ihine, 

Which  through  a  fparkling  eye  pcrfpicuoufly 
4  Feels  his  hard  temper  yield,  that  he  in  paflion 

breaks, 
4  And    things   beyond    his    height,    tranfported, 

4  ftrangely  fpeaks  :  [toi. 

4  So  thofc  that  dwell,  in   me,   and  live  by  fiug 
4  When  they  in  my  defence  are  reaioning  of  my 

4  foil,  [ed  grow, 

4  As  rapted  with  my  wealth  and  beauties,  learn- 
'  And  in  well -fitting  terms,  and  noble  language 

4  (hew  [remains 

4  The  lordftiips  in  my  lands,  from  Rolright  (which 
4  j)  A  witneis  of  that  day  we  won  upon  the 

Danes)  [ule  to  tell 

4  To  Tawcefter  well-near ;  'twixt  which  they 
1  Of  places  which  they  fay  do  Rumncy's  fell  excel. 
'  Of  (t)  Daflet  they  dare  boatl,  and  give 

'  (0  Wormlington  prize, 

4  As  of  that  fertile  flat  by  (t)  Bifhcpton  that  lies. 
4  For  fhowing  of  my  bounds,  if  men  may  right- 

4  ly  guei's  [prtrk> 

'  By  my  continued  form  which  beft  doth  me  ex- 
4  On  either  of  my  fides,  and  by  the  riling  grounds, 
4  Which  in  one  fafhion  hoid,  as  my  molt  certain 

'  mounds, 

'  In  length  near  thirty  miles  I  am  difcern'd  to  be." 
Thus  Red-hori'e    ends  her  tale;  and  1  there. 

with  agree  [a^, 

To  finifli  here  my  fong ;  the  mufe  fome  eafe  doth' 
As  wearied  with  the  toil  in  this  her  ferious  talk, 

(r)  Edge  h  I1. 

(j)  The  bo -.jfidsof  the  vale  of  Red-horre. 

(0  Wondrous  fiuitiul  place*  iu  tjie  vale, 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


INTO  the  heart  of  England  and  Wales  the  mufe 
here  is  entered,  that  is,  Warwickshire  her  native 
country ;  whofe  territory  you  might  call  Mid 
dle-Eagle  (for  here  was  that  part  of  Mercland, 
ipoken  of  in  ftory)  for  equality  of  diftancc  from, 
the  inarming  oiean. 

£y  her  illujlrious  earls  renowned  every  -where. 

Permit  to  yourfelf  credit  of  thofe,  leaden  with 
antique  fables,  as  Guy  (of  whom  the  author  in 
the  XI I  Song,  and  here  prefently)  Morind  and 
fuch  like,  and  no  more  teftimony  might  be  given, 
to  exceed.  But,  more  Aire  juftification  hereof  is, 
in  thofe  great  Princes  Henry  Beauchamp  Earl  of 
Warwick,  and  Pracomes  Angl'ia  (as  the  record  calls 
Lira)  under  (<z)  Henry  VI.  and  Richard  Nevill 
making  it  (as  it  were)  his  gain  to  crown  and  de- 
pofe  kings  in  that  bloody  difienfion  'twixt  the 
white  and  red  rofcs. 


That  miglty  Arden  ltld-~- 


What,  is  now  the  Woodland  in  Warwickfhire, 
was  heretofore  part  of  a  larger  wild  or  foreft  cal 
led  Arden.  The  relics  of  whofe  name  in  Dene  of 
MonmoutMhire,  and  that  Arduenna  or  La  Forejt 
d'  Ardenne,  by  Renault  and  Luxemburg,  (hews 
likelihood  of  interpretation  of  the  yet-ufed  Eng- 
lifh  name  of  Woodland.  And,  whereas,  in  old 
infcriptions,  (i)  Diana  Nemorenfis,  with  other  ad 
ditions,  hath  been  found  among  the  Latins,  the 
like  feems  to  be  expreft  in  an  eld  marble,  now  in 
Italy,  (<r)  graven  under  Domitian,  in  part  thus  : 

DIS  MANIBVS. 

(^  CAES1VS.  Q^  F.  CLAVD. 

ATILIANVS.  SACERDOS. 

PEANAE.  ARDVINNAE. 

That  comprehenfive  largenefs  which  this  Arden 
once  extended  (before  rum  of  her  woods)  makes 
the  author  thus  limit  her  with  Severn  and  Trent. 
By  reafon  of  this  her  greatnefs  joined  with  anti 
quity,  he  alfo  made  choice  of  this  place  for  dei- 
cription  of  the  chafe,  the  Englifh  fimples,  and  her 
mit,  as  you  read  in  him. 


AndtbMer  -wifely  brought  that  goodly  Virgin  land. 

Sufficient  juftification  of  making  a  poem,  may 
be  from  tradition,  which  the  author  here  ufes ; 
fee  to  the  VIIL  Song,  where  you  have  this  incre 
dible  number  of  virgins  fhipped  at  London  ;  nor 
flcills  it  much  on  which  you  beftow  your  faith,  or 
if  neither.  Their  requeft  (as  the  Genius's  prayer) 
are  the  author's  own  fictions,  to  come  to  exprefs 
the  worth  of  his  native  foiPs  city. 

Sy.  Leofrique  tier  lordly  it  in  bafe  bondage  held. 

The  enfuing  ftory  of  this  Leofrique  and  Godi- 
va,  was  uoder  the  Confeffor.  I  find  it  reported 
in  Matthew  of  Weftminfter,  that  Nuda,  equu.rt 
afcendaiiS)  crines  capitis  £5*  trlcas  dtjj'ol'vens  ^corpus  fuum 
Mum,  prater  crura  condidiffima,  inde  -aelavit.  This 
Leofrique  (buried  at  Coventry)  was  Earl  of  Lei- 
ceflcr,  not  Chefter  (as  fome  ill  took  it  by  turning1 
Legeceflra,  being  indeed  fometimes  for  Chellci1 
of  old  called  urbs.  legionum,  as  to  the  XI.  Song  al 
ready)  which  is  without  fcruple  ftiewed  in  a  (d) 
charter  of  the  manner  of  Spalding  in  Lincolnfliire, 
made  to  Wulgat  abbot  of  Crowland,  beginning 
thus  :  £go  Thiraldus  de  Buckenhale  coram  nobilijjima 
domino  w«oLeofrico  comite  Leiceftriae,  19*  nobilijjlma 
comltiJTa  fua  domina  Godivaforore  tnea,  tlf  cum  confenfit 
&  bona  •uoluntate  domini  &  eognati  met  Comitis  Al- 
gari  primogeniti  Is"  btt  redis  ear  urn,  donavi,  I3"c.  This 
Algar  fiicceeded  him;  and,  as  a  fpecial  title,  go 
vernment,  and  honour,  this  earldom  was  therein 
among  the  Saxons  fo  fingular,  that  it  was  heredi 
tary  with  a  very  long  pedigree,  till  the  conqueft, 
from  King  Ethelbald's  time,  above  30*  years.  In 
Malmelbury,  he  is  ftiled  Earl  of  Hereford;  and 
indeed,  as  it  feems,  had  large  dominion  over  moft 
part  of  Mercland,  and  was  a  great  protector  of 
good  King  Edward,  from  ambitious  Godwin's 
faction.  You  may  note  in  him,  what  power  the 
earls  of  thofe  times  had  for  granting,  releafing,  or 
impofmg  liberties  and  exactions,  which  fince  »nly 
the  crown  hath  as  inleparably  annexed  to  it. 
Nay,  fince  the  Normans,  I  find  that  (<r)  William. 
Fitz-Ofbern  Earl  of  Hereford,  made  a  law  in  his 
county,  ut  nullus  miles  pro  qualicunque  commiffv plus 
feptcm  falldii  folvat,  which  was  oblerved  without 


(a)  Parl.  ret.  23.  Hen.  6.  ap.  Cam. 

(b)  Hubert.  Goltz.  Thefaur.  in  Aris. 

W  Ju'-  Jacabon.  ap.  Paul.  Merul.  Cofmog. 
part  a.  lib.  3.  cap.  n. 


(rf)  Ingulphus  Hift.  fol.  519. 
(e)  Malmelb.  de  geft.  reg.  3, 
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controverfy  in  Malmefbury's  time ;  and  I  have 
feen  original  letters  of  protedion  (a  perfed  and 
^incommunicable  power  royal)  by  that  great  prince 
Richard  Earl  of  Poiters  and  Cornwall,  brother  to 
Henry  III.  fent  to  the  flieriff  of  Rutland,  for  and 
in  behalf  of  a  nunnery  about  Stanford  :  and  it  is 
well  known,  that  his  fucceffor  Edmund  left  no 
fmall  tokens  of  fuch  fupremacy  in  conftitutions, 
liberties,  and  impofed  fubfidies  in  the  ftannaries 
of  Cornwall ;  with  more  fuch  like  extant  in  mo 
numents.  But  whatfoever  their  power  hereto 
fore  was,  I  think  it  ceafed  with  that  (/)  cuftom 
of  their  having  the  third  part  of  the  king's  profit 
in  the  county,  which  was  alfo  in  the  Saxon  times 
ufual,  as  appears  in  that ;  (^)  In  Ipfwich  rtgin* 
EJeva  duas  fortes  babuit  {5*  comes  Guert  tertiam  ; 
Norwich  reddebat  XX,  libra*  regi,  19°  comiti  X.  li- 
bras :  of  the  borough  of  Lewes,  its  profits  erant 
duat  fortes  regit,  tcrtia  cemitis  ;  &  Oxford  reddebat 
regi  XX.  libras,  55*  fix  fextarios  mellis,  comiti  vero 
Algaro  X  libra*.  And  under  King  John,  Geffrey 
Fitz-Peter  Earl  of  Effex,  and  William  le  Marfhall 
Earl  of  Strigill,  (A)  Adminijlrattonem  fuorum  comita- 
tuum  babebant,  faith  Hoveden.  But  time  hath, 
•with  other  parts  of  government,  altered  all  this 
to  what  we  now  ufe. 

Jl  -uiitnefs  of  that  day  -we  ivon  ufon  tls  Danes, 

He  means  Rollritch-ftones  in  the  confines  of 
Warwick  and  Oxfordfliire,  of  which  the  vulgar 
there  have  a  fabulous  tradition,  that  fhey  are  an 
army  of  men,  and  I  know  not  what  great  general 
amongft  them,  converted  into  ftones  :  a  tale  not 
having  his  fuperior  in  the  rank  of  untruths.  But 
(upon  the  conceit  of  a  moft  learned  man)  the 
mufe  refers  it  to  fome  battle  of  the  Danes,  about 
the  time  of  Rollo's  piracy  and  incurfion,  and  for 
her  country  takes  the  better  fide  (as  juftifiable  as 
the  contrary)  in  affirming  the  day  to  the  Englifh. 
But,  to  fuppofe  this  a  monument  of  that  battle 
fought  at  Hochnorton,  feems  to  me  in  matter  of 
certainty  not  very  probable  :  I  mean,  being  drawn 
from  Rollo's  name,  of  whofe  ftory,  both  for  a 
paffage  in  the  laft  Song  and  here,  permit  a  fliort 
examination.  The  Norman  (»)  tradition  is,  that 
he,  with  divers  other  Danes  tranfplanting  them- 
lelves,  as  well  for  difienfion  betwixt  him  and  his 
king,  as  for  new  feat  of  habitation,  arrived  here, 
had  fome  ftirmifbes  with  the  Englifh,  defending 
their  territories;  and  foon  afterward  being  admo- 
nifhed  in  a  dream,  aided  and  advifed  by  King  A- 
thelftan,  entered  Seine  in  France,  wafted  and  won 
rart  of  it  about  Paris,  Baieux,  elfewhere ;  return 


ed  upon  requeft  by  embaffage  to  aflift  the  Engliftx 
king  againft  rebels ;  and  afterward  in  the  year 
911  or  la,  received  his  dukedom  of  Normandy, 
and  Chriftianity,  his  name  of  Robert,  with  JEgi- 
dia  or  Gilla  (for  wife)  daughter  to  Charles,  fur- 
named  the  Simple;  as  to  the  IV.  Song  I  have, ac 
cording  to  the  credit  of  the  ftory,  touched  it. 
But  how  came  fuch  habitude  betwixt  Athelftan 
and  him,  before  this  911,  when,  as  it  is  plain,  that 
Athelftan  was  not  king  till  924,  or  near  that 
point  ?  Neither  is  my  concordance  betwixt  A- 
thelftan  and  this  Charles,  whofe  kingdom  was  ta 
ken  from  him  by  Rodulph  Duke  of  Burgundy, 
two  years  before  our  King  Edward  1.  (of  the  Sax 
ons)  died.  In  the  9th  year  of  whofe  reign,  fall- 
ing  under  906,  was  that  battle  of  Hochnorton ; 
fo  that  unlefs  the  name  of  Athelftan  be  miftook 
for  this  Edward,  or  be  wanting  to  the  dominical 
year  0f  thofe  tz  of  the  Dionyfian  calculation 
(whereof  ito  the  IV.  Song)  I  fee  no  means  to 
make  this  ftory  ftand  with  itfelf,  nor  our  monks ; 
in  whom  (moft  of  them  writing  about  the  Nor 
man  times)  more  mention  would  have  been  made 
of  Rollo,  anceftor  to  the  Conqueror,  and  his  ads 
here,  had  they  known  any  certainty  of  his  name 
or  wars  :  which  I  rather  guefs  to  have  been  in 
our  maritime  parts,  than  inlands,  (unlefs  when 
(if  that  were  at  all)  he  aflifted  King  Athelftan. 
Read  Frodoard,  and  the  old  annals  of  France, 
written  nearer  the  fuppofed  times,  and  you  will 
fcarce  find  him  to  have  been,  or  elfe  there  under 
(£)  fome  other  name ;  as  Godfrey,  which  fome 
have  conjedured  to  be  the  fame  with  Rollo. 
You  may  fee  in  ./Emilius  what  uncertainties,  if 
not  contrarieties,  were  in  Norman  traditions  of 
this  matter ;  and  I  make  no  queftion,  but  of  that  • 
unknown  nation  no  fuch  miftaking  hath  been  of 
names  and  times,  that  fcarce  any  undoubted  truth 
therein  now  can  juftify  itfelf.  For  obferve  but 
what  is  here  delivered,  and  compare  it  with  (/) 
them  which  fay  in  898  Rollo  was  overthrown  at 
Chartres  by  Richard  Duke  of  Burgundy,  and  E- 
bal  Earl  of  Poitiers,  aflifting  Walzelm  bifhop  of 
that  city ;  and,  my  queftion  is,  Where  have  you 
hope  of  reconciliation  ?  except  only  in  equivoca 
tion  of  name;  for  plainly  Haftings,  Godfrey, 
Hroruc,  and  others,  (if  none  of  thefe  were  the 
fame)  all  Danes,  had  to  do,  and  that  with  domi 
nion  in  France,  about  this  age ;  wherein  it  is  fur 
ther  reported,  that  (OT)  Robert  Earl  of  Paris,  and 
in  fome  fort  a  king  betwixt  Charles  and  Rodulph, 
gave  to  certain  Normans  that  had  entered  the 
land  at  Loire  (they  firft  (»)  entered  there  in  853) 
all  Little  Bretagne  and  Nants;  and  this  in  ji*, 


(/)  Lib.  vetuft.  Monaft.  de  Bello  ap.  Camd. 

(JT)  Lib.  DomefJay  in  Scaccario. 

(bj  Job.  Carnotenf.  Epift.  263.  Nichol.  Viceco- 
miti  Effexiae. 

(»')  Guil.  Gemeticenf.  de  Ducjb.  Norm.  2.  cap. 
4.  &  feq.  Tho.  de  Walfmgham  in  Hypodig.  Neuft. 
fecundum  qucs,  in  quantum  ad  Chronologicam 
rationem  fpeclat,  pleri<jue  alii. 


(*)  Ita  quidam  apud  P.  Emil.  hift.  Franc.  J 
quem  de  hac  re  vide,  &  Polydor.  ejufdem  feq«a- 
cem  hift.  5. 

(;)  Floren.  Wigorn.  p.  335.  &  Roger.  Hove; 
den.  part  i.  fol.  241. 

(OT)  Frodoard.  Prefbyt.  Acnal.  Franc, 

(«)  Reicherfpergtnf, 
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which  agrees  with  that  gift  of  the  fame  tratft  to 
Rollo  by  Charles,  little  better  than  harfheft  dif- 
cords.  And  fo  doth  that  of  Rollo's  being  aided 
by  the  Engliih  king,  and  in  league  with  him  a- 
gainft  the  French,  with  another  received  truth  : 
which  is,  that  Charges  was  (by  marriage  with  (•) 
Edgith  of  the  Englifh  king's  loins)  fon-in-law  to 
Edward,  and  brother-in-law  to  Athelftan,  in 
whofe  (f~)  protection  here  Lewis  (afterward  the 
IV.)  was,  while  Rodulph  of  Burgundy  held  the 
crown.  For  that  unmannerly  homage  alfo,  fpo- 
ken  of  to  the  IV.  Song  by  one  of  Rollo's  knights, 
it  is  reported  by  Malmefbury  and  others,  to  be 
done  by  Rollo  himfelf ;  and  touching  chat  Egidia 
wife  to  Rollo,  the  judicious  French  Hifto^ iogra- 
pher,  P.  Emilius  (from  whsm  the  Italian  Poly- 
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dore  had  many  odd  pieces  of  his  beft  context)  tell* 
clearly,  that  flic  was  daughter  to  Lothar  King  of 
Romans,  and  given  by  his  coufin  Charles  the  Grofs, 
to  Godfrey  King  of  the  Normans,  with  Weftrlcb 
(that  is,  Neuftria) about  886, and  imagines  that  the 
Norman  hiftorians  were  deceived  by  equivocation 
of  name,  miftaking  Charles  the  Simple  for  Charles 
the  Grofs,  living  near  one  time ;  as  alfo,  that  they 
finding  Egidia  a  king's  daughter  (being  indeed 
Lothar's)  fuppofed  her  Charles  the  Simple's. 
This  makes  me  think  alfo  that  of  Godfrey  and 
Rollo  hath  been  like  confuflon  of  name.  Bat 
both  times,  reigns,  and  perfons,  are  fo  difturbed  i* 
the  ftories,  that  being  inefficient  to  rectify  the 
contrarieties,  I  leave  you  to  the  liberty  of  com* 
mon  report. 


(t)  Oginia  dicfta  P.  ^Emilio. 
Membran.  v.etuft.  Ccenob.  Floriacenf.  edit,  a  P.  Pithso, 


POL    T-O  L  B  I  0  N.- 


THE    FOURTEENTH    SONG, 


efhe  Argument, 

Her  fundry  ftrains  the  mufe  to  prove, 

Now  fings  of  hsmely  country  love  ; 

What  moan  th'  old  herdfman  Clent  doth  make, 

For  his  coy  wood  nymph  Feckn'ham's  fake ; 

And,  how  the  nymphs  each  other  greet, 

When  Avon  and  brave  Severn  meet. 

The  vale  of  Eufliam  then  doth  tell, 

How  far  the  vales  do  hills  excel. 

Afcending,  next,  fair  "Cotfwold's  plains, 

She  revels  with  the  fliepherd  fwains ; 

And  fends  the  dainty  nymphs  away, 

'Gainft  Tame  and  Ifis'  wedding  day. 


AT  length,  attain'd  thofe  lands   that  fouth  of 

Severn  lie, 

As  to  the  varying  earth  the  mufe  doth  her  apply, 
Poor  flieep  hook  and  plain  goad,  fhe  many  times 

doth  found :  [bound. 

Then  in  a  buflcin'd   ftream,  (he  inftantly  doth 
Smooth  as  the  lowly  ftream  fhe  foftly  LOW  doth 

glide  : 
And  with  the  mountains  ftraight  contendeth  in 

her  pride.  [take, 

Now  back  again  I  turn,  the  land  with  me  to 

From  the  Staffordian  heaths  as  (a)Stour  her  courfe 

doth  make. 
Which  Clent,  from  his  proud  top,  contentedly 

doth  view : 
But  yet  the  aged  hill,  immoderately  doth  rew 

(a)  Running  by  StourbrhJge  in  Vv'orfterfhire,  towards  Se 
vern. 


His  loved  Feck'nham's  fall,  and  doth  her  ftate  be 
moan; 
To  pleafe  his  amorous  eye,  whofe  like  the  world 

had  none. 

For,  from  her  very  youth,  he  (then  an  aged  hill) 
Had  to  that  foreft  nymph  a  fpecial  liking  ftill : 
The  leaft  regard  of  him  who  never  feems  to  take, 
But  fuff'reth  in  herfelf  for  Salwarp's  only  fake ; 
And  on  that  river  doats,  as  much  as  Clent  on  her. 
Now   when    the   hill  perceiv'd  the  flood  fhe 

would  prefer, 

All  pleafure  he  forfakes ;  that  at  the  full-bagg'd 

cow,  [low, 

Or  at  the  curl-fac'd  bull,  when  venting  he  doth 

Or  at  th'  unhappy  wags  which  let  their  cattle 

ftray, 

At  nine-holes  on  the  heath  whilft  they  together 
play, 
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He  never  feems  to  fmile  ;  nor  ever  taketh  keep 
To  hear  the  harmlefs  fwain  pipe  to  his  grazing 

fheep  : 

Nor  to  the  carter's  tune  in  whittling  to  his  team  : 
Nor  lends  his  liil'ning  ear  (once)  to  the  ambling 

ftream, 
That  in  the  evening  calm  againft  the  ftones  doth 

rufli  [hufh 

With  fuch  a  murmuring  noife,as  it  would  feem  to 
The  filent  meads  afleep  ;  but,  void  of  ail  delight, 
Remedilefsly  drowu'd  in  forrow  day  and  night, 
Nor  .Licky  his  ally  and  neighbour  doth  refpe<fl  : 
And  therewith  being  charg'd,  thus  anfwereth  in 

effect  : 
«  That  (4)  Lickey  to  his  height  feem'd  {lowly  but 

*  to  rife, 

And  that  in  length  and  breadth  he  all  extended 

'  lies, 

'  Nor  doth  like  other  hills  to  fudden  fliarpnefs 
'  mount,  [account  ; 

*  That  of  their  kingly  kind  they  fcarce  can  him 
'  Tho'  by  his  fwelling  foil  fet  in  fo  high  a  place, 

*  That  Malvern's  mighty  felf  he  leeineth  to  out- 

*  face." 

Whilft  Clent  and  Licky,  thus,  do  both  exprefs 

'  their  pride, 

As  Salwarpe  flips  along  by  Feck'nham's  fhady  fide, 
That  foreft   him   affeds   in   wand'ring   to    the 

0)  Wych  : 

But  he,himfelf  by  falts  there  feeking  to  enrich, 
His  Feck'nham  quite  forgets  ;  from  all  affection 

free.  [to  be, 

But  {he,  that  to  the  flood  moft  conftant  means 

More  prodigally  gives  her  woods  to  thofe  ftrong 

fires 
Which  boil  the  fource  to  falts.    Which  Clent  fo 

much  admires, 
That  love,  and  her  difdain,  to  madnefs  him  pro 

voke  : 
When  to  the  wood  nymph  thus  the  jealous  moun 

tain  fpoke  : 
*  Fond  nymph,  thy   twifted  curls,  on  which 

*  were  all  my  care,  [bare 

*  Thou  lett'ft  the  furnace  wafte  ;  that  miferably 

*  I  hope  to  fee  thee  left,  which  fo  doft  me  defpife; 
'  Whole  beauties   many  a  morn   Have  blcil  my 

'  longing  eyes  : 

*  And,  till   the  weary  fun  funk  down  unto  the 

'  weft,  [beft. 

'  Thou  ftill  my  object  waft,  thou  once  my  only 

*  The  time  (hall  quickly  come,  thy  groves  and 

'  pleafant  fprings, 

'  Where  to  the  mirthful  merle  the  warbling  ma- 
'  vis  fings, 

*  The   painful   labourer's   hand   fhall   flock   the 

'  roots,  to  burn  ; 
'  The  branch  and  body  fpent,  yet  could  not  ferve 

'  his  turn. 
f  Which  when,  moft  wilful  nymph,  thy  chance 

'  fhall  be  to  fee,       ,  [me.' 

1  Too  late  thou  fhalt  repent  thy  fmall  regard  for 

But  Saltwarpe  down  from  Wych  his  nimbler 

feet  doth  ply, 
Great  Severn  to  attend  along  to  Teuldbury, 

(b)  The  fait  fountain  of  Worcefterfhire, 


With  others  to  partake  the  joy  that  there  is  feen, 
When  beauteous  Avon  comes  unto  her  fovereign 

(c)  queen. 
Here  down  from  Eufham's  vale,  their  greatnefst 

to  attend, 
Comes   Swilliat   fweeping   in,   which    Cotfwold 

down  doth  fend  : 
And   Garran   there   arrives,   the   great  recourft 

to  fee.  [glee, 

Where  thus  together  met,  with  moft  delightful 
The  chearful  nymphs  that  haunt  the  valley  rank 

and  low  [flow, 

(Where  full  Pomona  feems  moft  plenteoufly  to 
Arid  with  her  fruitery  fwells  by  Perfliore,  in  her 

pride) 

Amongft  the  hatful  meads  on  Severn's  either  fide, 
To  thei'e  their  confluent  floods,  full  bowls  of  per 
ry  brought : 
Where,  to  each  other's  health  paft  many  a  deep- 

fetch'd  draught, 
And  many  a  found  caroufe  from  friend  to  friend 

doth  go. 
Thus  whilft  the  mellowed  earth  with  her  own 

juice  doth  flow, 

Inflamed  with  excefs  the  lufty  pamper'd  vale, 
In  praife  of  her  great  felf,  thus  frames  her  glori 
ous  tale ; 
*  I  doubt  not  but  fome  vale  enough  for  us  hath 

'  faid, 

'  To  anfwer  them  that  moft  with  bafenefs  us  up 
braid  ; 
'  Thofe   high   prefumptuous  hills,  which  bend 

'  their  utmoft  might, 

'  Us  only  to  deject,  in  their  inveterate  fpite  : 
'  But  I  would  have  them  think,  that  I  (which  am 

'  the  queen 

1  Of  all  the  Britifh  vales,  and  fo  have  ever  been 
'  Since  Corner's  giant  brood  inhabited  this  ifle, 
'  And  that  of  all  the  reft,  mylelf  may  fo  enftile) 
'  Againft  the  higheft  hill  dare  put  my  felf  for  place, 
'  That  ever  threat'ned  heaven  with  the  auitereft 

'  face. 
'  And  for  our  praife,  then  thus ;  What  fountain 

'  fend  they  forth 
'  (That  finds  a  river's  name,  though  of  the  final 

'  left  worth) 

'  But  it  invales  itfelf,  and  on  its  either  fide 
'  Dgth  make  thofe  fruitful  meads,  which  with 

'  their  painted  pride 
'  Imbroider  his  proud  bank  ?  whilft  in  lafcivious 

'  gyres 

'  He  fwiftly  fallieth  out,  and  fuddenly  retires 
'  In  fundry  works  and  trials,  now  mallow,  and 

'  then  deep, 
'  Searching   the   fpacious  mores,    as  though    it 

'  meant  to  fweep 
'  Their  fweets  with  it  away,  with  which  they 

'  are  repleat. 
'  And  men,  firft  building  towns,  themfelves  did 

'  wifely  feat 
'  Still  in  the  bounteous  vale :  whofs  burden'd  paf- 

'  ture  bears 
'  The  moft  abundant  fwathe,  whofe  glebe  fuch 

1  goodly  ears, 

(c)  Sqvern, 


THE  WORKS   OF  DRAYTON. 


*  As  to  the  weighty  flicaf  with  fcythe  or  fickle  cut, 

*  When  as  his  hardened  hand  the  labourer  comes 

'  to  put, 
'  Sinks  him  in  his  own  fweat,  which  it  but  hard- 

'  ly  wields : 
«  And  on  the  corn-ftrew'd  lands,  then  in  the  ftub- 

*  ble  fields, 

'  There   feed  the   herds  of  neat,  by  them  the 

'  flocks  of  flieep, 
'  Seeking  the  fcatt'red  corn  upon  the  ridges  fteep  : 

*  And  in  the  furrow  by  (where  Ceres  lies  much 

*  fpill'd) 

*  Th'  unwieldy  larding  fwine  his  maw  then  hav- 

'  ing  fill'd, 

*  .Lies  wallowing  in  the  mire,  thence  able  fcarce 

'  to  rife. 

*  When  as  thofc  monftrous  hills  fo  much  that 

'  us  defpife 

*  (The  mountain,  which  forfooth  the  lowly  val- 

'  ley  mocks) 

*  Have  nothing  in  the  world  upon  their  barren 

'  rocks, 

*  But  greedy  clamb'ring  goats,  and  conies,  ba- 

'  nifli'd  quite 

1  From  every  fertile  place ;  as  rafcals,  that  delight 
f  In  bafe  and  barren  plots,  and  at  good  earth  re- 

*  pine.  [cline, 

*  And  though  in  winter  we  to  moifture  much  in- 

*  Yet  thofe  that  be  our  own,  and  dwell  upon  our 

'  land, 
r  When  'twixt  their  burly  ftacks  and  full-ftuft 

*  barns  they  fland, 

'  Into  the  fofter  clay  as  eas'ly  they  do  fink, 

'  Pluck  up  their  heavy  feet,  with  lighter  fpirits, 

*  to  think 

*  That  autumn   fhall  produce,    to    recompence 

*  their  toil, 

'  A  rich  and  goodly  crop  from  that  unpleafant  foil. 

*  And  from  that  envious  foe  which  feeks  us  to 

'  deprave, 

*  Though  much  again  ft  his  will  this  good  we 

'  clearly  have, 
'  We  ftill  are  highly  prais'd,  and  honour'd  by 

*  his  height,  [fight 

*  For,  who  will  us  furvey,  their  clear  and  judging 

*  May  fee   us   thence  at  full :    which  elfe   the 

'  fearching'ft  eye, 
c  By  reafon  that  fo  flat  and  levelled  we  lie, 

*  Could    never    throughly   view   ourfelves,   nor 

'  could  we  fhew.  [owe, 

'  Yet  more  ;  what  lofty  hills  to  humble  vallies 

*  And  what  high  grace  they  have  which  near  to 

*  us  are  plac'd, 

'  In  (</)  Breedon  may  be  feen,  being  amoroufly 
'  embrac'd  [vaunt 

*  In  cincture  of  my  arms.  Who  though  he  do  not 
'  His  head  like  thofe  that  look  as  they  would 

'  heaven  fupplant : 

*  Yet  let  them  wifely  note,  in  what  erceflive  pride 
'  He  in  my  bofom  fits;  while  him  on  every  fide 

'  With  my  delicious  fweets  and  delicates  I  trim. 

*  And  when  great  Malvern  looks  moft  terrible 

'  and  grim, 

id]  A,  hill  invironed  on  every  fide  with  the  vale  of  fyulhann. 


'  He  with  a  pleafed  brow  continually  doth  fmile.' 
Here  Breedon,  having  heard  his  praiies  all  the 

while, 

Grew  infolently  proud  ;  and  doth  upon  him  take 
Such  ftatc,  as  he  would  feem  but  fmail  account  to 

make 

Of  Malvern,  or  of  Mein.  So  that  the  wifer  vale 
To  his  inftruction  turns  the  procefs  of  her  tale. 

*  T"  avoid  the  greater's   wrath,   and   fliun   the 

«  meaner's  hate, 

'  Quoth  fhe,  take  my  advice,  abandon  idle  ftate ; 
'  And  by  that  way  I  go,  do  thou  thy  courfe  con- 

'  trive  :  [thrive. 

'  Give  others  leave  to  vaunt,  and  let  us  clofely 
'  Whilft  idly  but  for  place  the  lofty  mountains 

4  toil,  [foil. 

'  Let  us  have  ftore  of  grain,  and  quantity  of 
'  To  what  end  ferve  their  tops  (that  feem  to 

'  threat  the  flcy) 
c  But  to  be  rent  with  ftorms  ?  whilft  wie  in  fafe-. 

'  ty  lie. 
'  Their  rocks  but  barren   be,  and  they  which 

'  rafhly  climb, 
'  Stand   moft   in   envy's  fight,  the  faireft  prey 

'  for  time. 
c  And  when  the  lowly  vales  are  clad  in  rummer's 

4  green,  [feen. 

*  The  grifled  winter's  fnow  upon  their  heads  is 
'  Of  all  the  hills  I  know,  let  Mein  thy  pattern  be : 
'  Who  though  his  fite  be  fuch  as  feems  to  equal 

'  thee, 

'  And  deftitute  of  nought  that  Arden  him  can 
'  yield, 

*  Nor  of  th'  efpecial  grace  of  many  a  goodly  field  ; 
'  Nor  of  dear  Clifford's  feat  (the  place  of  health 

'  and  fport)  [port ! 

'  Which  many  a  time  hath  been  the  mufes  quiet 
'  Yet  brags  not  he  of  that,  nor  of  himfelf  efleems 
(  The  more  for  his  fair  fite ;  but  richer  than  he 

'  feems, 
'  Clad  in  a  gown  of  grafs,  fo  foft  and  wondrous 

'  warm,  [harm. 

'  As  him,  the  fummer's  heat,  nor  winter's  cold  can 

*  Of  whom  I  well  may  fay,  as  1  may  fpeak  of  thee  ; 

*  From  either  of  your  tops.that  who  beholdeth  me, 
'  To  paradife  may  think  a  fecond  he  had  found, 

'  If  any  like  the  reft  were  ever  on  the  ground.' 
Her   long   and   zealous   fpeech   thus  Eufliam 

doth  conclude  :  [fu'd 

When  ftraight  the  active  mufe  induftrioufly  pur- 
This  noble  country's  praife,  as  matter  ftill  did  rife. 
For  Glo'fter  in  times  paft  herfelf  did  highly  prize, 
When  in  her  pride  of  ftrength  fne  nourifh'd 

goodly  vines, 
$  And   oft  her  cares  repreft  with  her  delicious 

wines. 

But  now,  th'  all-chearing  fun  the  colder  foil  de 
ceives, 
§  And  us  (here  towards  the  pole)  ftill  falling 

fouthward  leaves : 
So   that  the  fullen  earth  th*  effect  thereof  doth 

prove ;  , 

According  to   their  bqoks,  who  hold   that  he 

doth  move 
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From  his  firft  zenith's  point  ;  the  caufc  we  feel 

his  want.  [plant 

But  of  her  vines  depriv'd,  now  Glo'fter  learns  to 

The  pear  tree   every  where  :    whofe   fruit   fhe 

ftrains  for  juice,  [produce 

That  her   pur'ft   perry    is,  which    firft  ihe  did 

From  Wor'fterfhire,  and  there  is  common  as  the 

fields  ; 

Which  naturally  that  foil  in  moft  abundance  yields. 
But  the  laborious  mufe,  which  ftill  new  work 

affays, 
Here  fallieth  through  the  flades,  where  beauteous 

Severn  plays 

Until  that  river  gets  her  Glo'fter's  wifhed  fight  : 
Where  flie  her  ftream  divides,  that  with  the  more 

delight 
She  might  behold  the  town,  of  which  {he's  won- 

d'rous  proud  : 
Then  takes  fhe  in  the  Frome,  then  Cam,  and  next 

the  Strowd, 
As  thence  upon  her  courfe  fhe  wantonly  doth 

{train. 

Suppofing  then  herfelf  a  fea  god  by  her  train, 
She  Neptune  like  doth  float  upon  the  bracky  marfh; 
Where,  left  fhe  {hould  become  too  cumberfome 

and  harfli, 
Fair  Micklewood  (a  nymph,  long  honour'd  for 

a  chafe, 
Contending    to    have    flood    the  high'ft  in  Se 

vern's  grace, 

Of  any  of  the  Dryads  there  bord'ring  on  her  fhore) 
With  her  cool  amorous  fhades,  and  all  her  fylvan 

ftore, 
To  pleafe  the  goodly  flood  imploys  her  utmoft 

powers, 
Suppofing    the    proud   nymph   might  like    her 

woody  bowers. 
But  Severn  (on  her  way)  fo  large  and  head- 

ftrong  grew, 
That  fhe  the  wood  nymph   fcorns,  and   Avon 

doth  purfue  ; 
A  river  with  no  lefs  than  goodly   King's-wood 

crown'd, 

A  foreft  and  a  flood  by  cither's  fame  renown'd  ; 
And  each  with  other's  pride  and  beauty  much 
bewitch'd  ;  [rich'd. 

Befides,  with  Briftol's  ftate  both  wond'roufly  en- 
Which  foon  to  Severn  fent  th'  report  of  that  fair 

U)  road 

(So  burdened  ftill  with  barks,  as  it  would  overload 
Great  Neptune  with  the  weight)  whofe  fame  fo 
far  doth  ring  ;  [ing 

When  as  that  mighty  flood,  moft  bravely  flourifli- 
l.ike   i  hetit,'  goodly  felf  majeftically  glides  ; 
Upon  her  fpacious  breaft  tofling  the  furgeful  tides, 
To  Lave  the  river  fee  the  ftate  to  which  flie  grows, 
And  how  much  to  her  queen  the  beauteous  Avon 

owes. 

But,  noble  mufe,  proceed  immediately  to  tell 
How  Eufliam's  fertile  vale  at  firft  in  liking  fell 
With  Cotivold,  that  great  king  of  fhepherds  : 

whole  proud  file 

When  that  fair  vale  firft  faw,  fo  nourilh'd  her  de 
light, 

({  )  King's  roadi 


That  him  fhe  only  lovM  :  for  wifely  flie  beheld 
The  beauties  clean  throughout  that  on  his  furface 

dwell'd'  : 

Of  juft  and  equal  height  two  banks  arifing,  which 
Grew  poor  (as  it  fhould  feem)  to  make  fome  val 
ley  rich  : 
Betwixt  them  thrufting  out  an  elbow  of  fuch 

height, 
As  flirowds  the  lower  foil;  which  fhadowed  from 

the  light, 
Shoots  forth  a  little  grove,  that  in  the  fummer's 

day,  [ftray. 

Invites  the  flocks,  for  fhade  that  to  the  covert 
A  hill  there  holds  his  head,  as  though  it  told  a  tale, 
Or  ftooped  to  look  down,  or  whifper  with  a  vale  ; 
Where  little  purling  winds  like  wantons  feem  t« 

dally, 
And  flcip  from  bank  to  bank,  from  valley  trip 

to  valley,  [vife, 

Such  fundry  fhapes  of  foil  where  nature  doth  dc- 
That  fhe  may  rather  feem  fantaftical,  than  wife. 
T'  whom  Sarum's  plain  gives  place  :  though 

famous  for  her  flocks,  [locks. 

Yet  hardly  doth  fhe  tythe  our  Cotfwold's  wealthj 
Though  Lemfter  him  exceed  for  finenefs  of  her  ore, 
Yet  quite  he  puts  her  down  for  his  abundant  ftore. 
A  match  fo  fit  as  he,  contenting  to  her  mind, 
Few  vales  (as  I  fuppofe)  like  Eufham  hapt  to  find  i 
Nor  any  other  wold,  like  Cotfwold  ever  fped, 
So  fair  and  rich  a  vale  by  fortuning  to  wed. 
He  hath  the  goodly  wool,  and  ihe  the  wealthy 

grain  : 
Through  which  they  wifely  feem  their  houfliold 

to  maintain. 
He  hath  pure  wholefome  air,  and  dainty  cryftal 

fprings. 

To  thofe  delights  of  his,  flie  daily  profit  brings : 
As  to  his  large  expense,  ftie  multiplies  her  heaps  : 
Nor  can  his  flocks  devour  th'  abundance  that  flic 

reaps ; 
As  th'  one  with  what  it  hath,  the  other  ftrove 

to  grace. 

And  now,  that  every  thing  may  in  the  pro 
per  place  [breed 
Moft  aptly  be  contriv'd,  the  fheep  our  wold  doth 
(The  fimpleft  though  it  feem)  fhall  our  defcrip- 

tion  need, 
And  fhepherd  like,  the  mufe  thus  of  that  kind 

doth  fpeak : 
No  brown,  nor  fullied  black  the  face  or  legs  doth 

ftreak, 

Like  thofe  of  Moreland,  Cank,  or  of  the  Cambri 
an  hills, 

That  lightly  laden  are  :  but  Cotfwold  wifely  fills 
Her  with  the  whitcft  kind  :  whofe  brows  fo 

woolly  be, 

As  men  in  her  fair  fheep  no  emptinefs  mould  fee. 
The  ftaple  deep  and  thick,  through  to  the  very 

grain, 

Moft  ftrongly  keepeth  out  the  violenteft  rain  : 
A  body  long  and  large,  the  buttocks  equal  broad  ; 
As  fit  to  undergo  the  full  and  weighty  load. 
And  of  the  fleecy  face,  the  flank  doth  nothing 

lack, 
But  every  where  is  ftor'd ;  the  belly,  as  the  back. 
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The  fair  and  goodly  flock,  the  fhepherdis  only 

pride, 
As  white  as  winter  s  fnow,  when  from  the  river's 

fide 
He  drives  his  new  wafh'd  fheep ;  or  on  the  fhear- 

ing  day, 
When  as  the  Itffty  rant,  with  thofe  rich  fpoils  of 

May 
His  crooked  horns  hatli  crown'd  ;  the  bell  wedder 

fo  brave, 
As   none  in  all  the  flock  they  like  themfelves 

would  hare. 
But,  mufe,  return  to  tell  how  there  the  fliep- 

herd's  king, 
Whofe  flock  Jiath  chanc'd  that  year  the  earlieft 

lamb  to  bring, 

In  his  gay  bauldric  fits  at  his  low  grafTy  board, 
With  flawhs;  curds,  clouted  cream,  and  country 

dainties  ftor'd : 
And  whilft  the  bagpipe  plays,  each  lufty  jocund 

fwain 

Quaffs  fillabubs  'in  cans,  to  all  upon  the  plain, 
And  to  their  country  girls,  whofe  nofegays  they 

do  wear. 
Some  roundelays  do  Gng:   the  reft,  the  burden 

bear. 
But  Cotfwold,  be  this  fpoke  to  th'  only  praife 

of  thee,  [be, 

That  thou  of  all  the  reft  the  chofen  foil  fhould'ft. 
Fair  Ifis  to  bring  forth  (the    mother    of   great 

Tames) 
With  thofe  delicious  brooks,  by  whofe  immortal 

ft  reams 

Her  greatnefs  is  begun  :  fo  that  our  rivers  king, 
When  he  his  long  defcent  fhall  from  his  bell  fires 

bring, 
Muft  needs  (great  pafture's  prince!)  derive  his 

ftem  by  thee, 
From  kingly  Cotfwold's  felf,  fprung  of  the  third 

degree  : 
As  th'  old  world's  heroes  wont,  that  in  the  times 

of  yore, 

On  Neptune,  Jove,  and  Mars,  themfelves  fo  high 
ly  bore. 

But  eas'ly  from  her  fource  as  Ifis  gently  dades ; 
Unto  her  prefent  aid,  down  through  the  deeper 

ilaUes, 
The   nimbler   footed   Churn,   by    Ciffeter  doth 

flide; 
And   firft   at   Greekladc   gets  pre-eminence   to 

guide 


Queen    Ifis   on   her   way,   e'er  fhe   receive  hei 

train, 

Clear  Coin,  and  lively  Leech,  fo  down  from  Cot 
fwold's  plain 
At  Leechlade  linking  hands,  come   likewife  te 

fupport 
The  mother  of  great  Tames.  When,  feeing  the 

refort, 
From  Cotfwold  Windrufli  fcours,  and  v.'ith  her- 

felf  doth  caft 
The   train  to  overtake,  and  therefore  hies  her 

faft 
Through  the  Oxfordian  fields ;  when  (as  the  laft, 

of  all 

Thofe  floods,  that  into  Tames  out  of  our  Cot 
fwold  fall. 
And  farth'ft  unto  the  north)  bright  Enload  forth 

doth  bear. 
For,  though  it  had  been  long,  at  length  flic  came 

to  hear 

That  Ifis  was  to  Tame  in  wedlock  to  be  ty'd  : 
And  therefore  fhe  prepar'd  t'   attend  upon  the 

bride  ; 

Expecting,  at  the  feaft,  paft  ordinary  grace. 
And  being  near  of  kin  to  that  moft  fpringful 

place, 
Where  out  of  Biockley's  banks  fo  many  fountain* 

flow,    . 
That   clean  throughout  his  foil  proud  Cotfwolof 

cannot  (hew 
The  like :  as  though  from  far,  his  long  and  many1 

hills 
There  emptied  all  their  veins,  wherewith  thofe 

founts  he  fills, 
Which  in  the  greateft  drought  fo  brimful  ftill  de 

float, 
Sent  through  the  rifted  rocks  with  fuch  an  open 

throat, 
As  though  the  cleves  confum'd  in  humour ;  they 

alone, 
So   cryftalline   and   cold,  as  hard'nethJ  ftick  t* 

ftone. 
But  whilft  this  while  we  talk,  the  far  divulgei 

fame 
Of  this  great  bridal  tower'd,  in  Phoebus'  mighty 

name 
Doth  bid  the  mufe  make  hafte,  and  to  the  bride 

houfe  fpeed 
Of  her  attendance  there  left  they  fhould  ftand- 

ia  need. 
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POLY-OLBION. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


SOMEWHAT  returning  now  near  the  way  youdef- 
cended  from  the  northern  parts,  them  life  leads 
you  through  that  part  of  Worcefterfhire,  which  is 
on  this  fide  Severn,  and  the  neighbouring  Staf 
ford,  viewing  allb  Cottefwold,  and  fo  Glocefter. 
The  fictions  of  this  fong  are  not  fo  couvert,  nor 
the  allufions  fo  difficult,  hut  that  I  prefume  your 
conceit,  for  the  moft  part,  willingly  difcharges 
my  labour. 

And  of  her  carts  repreji  with  ber  delicious  -wines. 

In  this  tract  of  Glocefterfhire  (where  to  this 
day  many  places  are  ftiled  Vine-yards  was  of  an 
cient  time  among  other  fruit?  of  a  fertile  foil,  great 
ftore  of  vines,  and  more  than  in  any  other  place 
of  the  kingdom.  Now  in  many  parts  of  this  realm 
we  havefome  :  but  what  comes  of  them  in  the  prefs 
isfcarce  worth  refpect.  Long  fince  the  emperor  (a) 
Probus  Et  Gallis  omhibus  15°  Hiffanus  ac  Brltannis 
fermijit  tit  vftes  Inherent  vinumqtu  conjicerent.  But 
(b~)  Tacitus,  before'  that,  fpeaking  of  this  ifland, 
commends  it  with  Solum  prater  oleam  vitcmqut  £5° 
ttztera  caUidioribiu  terris  oriri  fueta,  ptstiens  frugum, 
facundum.  Long  fince  Prohus,  England  had  its 
vineyards  alib  and  fome  ilore  of  wine,  as  appears 
by  that  IB  l}omefday,  Unus  53°  Parcus  &  VI.  Ar- 
penni  i-'inete  (that  is,  between  five  and  fix  acres; 
.  rpent  in  French  fignifying  a  content  of  ground 
of  a  hundred  ro3s  fquare,  every  rod  eighteen  foot) 
&  reddit  XX.  madias  vim,  Ji  bene  procedit,  being  re 
corded  of  a  place  (<;)  by  Raleigh  in  Effex.  This 
was  under  William  I  :  and  fince  him  in  time  of 
Hen.  I.  (</)  much  wine  was  made  here  in  Glocef 
terfhire.  That  now  the  ifle  enjoys  not  frequency 
of  this  benefit,  as  in  old  time,  whether  it  be 
through  the  foil's  old  age,  and  fo  like  a  woman 
growing  fterile  (as  (<•)  in  another  kind  Tremellius 
many  hundred  years  iince  thought)  or  by  reafon 
of  the  earth's  change  of  place,  as  upon  difference 
in  aftronomical  obfervations  Stadius  gueffcd,  or 
that  fome  part  of  fingular  influence,  whereon  af- 
trology  hangs  moft,  of  inferior  qualities,  is  altered 
by  that  flow  courfe  (yetef  great  power  in  altera 
tion  of  heaven's  fyftem)  of  the  eighth  fphere  (or 


praeceffion  of  the  Equinoctial)  or  by  reafon  of 
induffry  wanting  in  the  hufbandman,  i  lea-re  it 
to  others  examination. 


-Jlill  falling  foutl  -ward  leaves 


He  alludes  to  the  difference  of  the  zodiac's 
obliquity  from  what  it  was  of  old.  For,  in  Pto 
lemy's  time,  about  fourteen  hundredandfixty  years 
fince  theutmoft  declination  of  the  fun  in  the  firftot" 
Cancer  (where  fhe  is  neareft  to  our  vertical  point) 
was  23  gr.  and  about  5 a  minut.  fince  thatAlbategni 
(about  Charlemaine's  time)  obferved  it  fome  15 
fcruples  lefs  :  after  him  near  1000  year  off  Chrift) 
Arzachal  found  it  23  gr.  34  fcr.,  and  in  this  later 
age  John  of  Coningfburg  and  (/)  Copernicus 
brought  it  to  23  gr.  a 8  fcrup.  which  concords  alfo 
with  the  Prutenique  account,  and  as  many  as 
thence  traduce  their  Ephemeiides.  So  that  (by 
this  calculation)  about  24  minutes  the  fun  comes 
not  fo  near  our  zenith,  as  it  did  in  Ptolemy's 
time  But  in  truth  (for  in  thefe  things  I  account 
that  truth,  which  is  warranted  by  moft  accurate 
obfervatioh ;  and  thofe  learned  mathematicians, 
by  omitting  of  parallax  and  refractions,  deceived 
themfelves  and  pofterity)  the  decimation  in  this 
age  is  23  gr.  31^.  fcrup.  as  that  noble  Dane,  and 
moft  honoured  reftorer  of  aftronomical  motions, 
Tycho  Brahe,  had  taught  us  :  which,  although  it 
be  greater  than  that  of  Copernicus  and  his  follow 
ers,  yet  is  much  lefs  than  what  is  in  Ptolemy,  and 
by  two  fcruples  different  from  Arzachel's,  fo  jufti- 
fying  the  author's  conceit,  fuppofing  the  caufe  of 
our  climate's  not  now  producing  wines,  to  be  the 
fun's  declination  from  us,  which  for  every  fcruple 
anfwers  in  earth,  about  one  of  our  miles ;  but  a 
far  more  large  diftance  in  the  celeftial  globe.  I 
can  as  well  maintain  this  high-fetcht  caufe,  being 
upon  difference  of  fo  few  minutes  in  one  of  the 
iloweft  motions  (and  we  fee  that  greateft  effects 
are  always  attributed  to  them,  as  upon  the  o*ld 
conceit  of  the  Platonic  year,  abridged  into  near 
his  half'by  Copernicus,  thofe  ccmfequents  foretold 
upon  the  change  of  (g)  Eccentrics  out  of  one  fign 
into  another,  the  equinoctial  prasceffion,  and  fuch 


(a)  Flav.  Vopifcus  in  ejufd.  vita. 

(/>)  In  Jul.  Agricola. 

(c)  Carr.d.  in  Trinobantibus. 

(/)  Malmefb.  de  Pontificum  gefHs  4. 

(e)  Ap.  Columell,  de  re  Ruftic,  j,.  cap. 

(/)  Copernic.  Re.  j.  cap.  3. 


(g)  Cardan,  ad  2.  Tetrabibl.  &  de  Varietat. 
Rer.  3.  qui  prophane  nimium,  a  motibus  oclavae 
Spha;ra:,  iis  fcilicet,  quos  circa  en  Dec.  contrario 
velut  fieri  modo  fupponit  facrofanclae  Religionis 
mutationem  inepte  fimul  &  impie  prsdixit,  8f{ 
hujus  generis  fexcenta. 
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like  ;  as  others  may  their  converfion  of  a  planet's 
fiate  into  Fortunate,  Oppreft  or  Combuft,  by  mea- 
furing  or  miffing  their  1 6  fcruples  of  Cazimi, 
their  Orbes  moitiei,  and  fuch  curiofities  Neither 
can  you  falvs  the  effe«ft  of  this  declination,  by  the 
fun's  much  nearer  approach  to  the  earth,  upon 
that  iecreafe  of  his  Eccentricity  which  Copernicus 
and  his  followers  have  publiflied.  For,  admitting 
that  were  true,  yet  judicial  aftrology  relies  more 
upon  afpeft  and  beams  falling  on  us  with  angles 
(which  are  much  altered  by  this  change  of  obli 


quity  in  the  zodiac)  than  diftance  of  every  fingui 
lar  ftar  from  the  earth.  But  indeed,  upon  mifta- 
king  the  pole's  altitude,  and  other  error  in  obfer- 
vation,  (b)  Copernicus  was  deceived,  and  in  this 
prcfent  age  the  fun's  eccentricity  (in  Ptolemy, 
being  the  a4th  of  the  eccentric's  femidiameter, 
divided  into  60.)  hath  been  (/)  found  between  the 
a  7  and  z8  P.  which  is  far  greater  than  that  in 
Copernicus,  erroneoufly  making  it  but  near  the 
31.  But  this  is  too  heavenly  a  language  for  the 
common  reader ;  and  perhaps  too  late  I  leave  it. 


(A)  Cui,  hec  nomine,  graviter  jninitatus  eft  Jul. 
Scalig.  exereitet.  90.  fed.  2. 


(i)  Tycho  Brahe  in  Progymnafm. 


P  0  L   T-O  L  B  I  O 


The  Argument* 

The  guefts  here  to  the  bride-houfc  hie. 

The  goodly  vale  of  Ayllbury 

Sets  her  fon  (Tame)  forth,  brave  as  May, 

Upon  the  joyful  wedding  day  : 

Who,  deckt  up,  tow'rds  his  bride  is  gone. 

So  lovely  ICs  coming  on, 

At  Oxford  all  the  mufes  meet  her, 

And  with  a  Prothalamion  greet  her. 

The  nymphs  are  in  the  bridal  bow'rs, 

Some  ftrowing  fweets,  fome  forting  flow'  rs ; 

Where  lufty  Charwel  himfelf  raifes, 

And  fmgs  of  rivers,  and  their  praifes. 

Then  Tames  his  way  tow'rd  Windfor  tends. 

Thus,  with  the  fong,  the  marriage  ends. 


Tow  fame  had  through  this  ifle   divulg'd  in 

every  ear, 

'he  long-expected  day  of  marriage  to  be  near, 
'hat  Ifis,  Cotfwold's  heir,  long  woo'd  was  laftly 

won, 
ad  inftantly  mould  wed  with  (a)  Tame,  old 

Chiltern's  fon. 
And  now  that  wood-man's  wife,  the  mother  of 

the  flood, 
he  rich  and  goodly  vale  of  Aylfbury,  that  flood 

[a)  Tame  antes  in  H>e  vale  of  AyHbtiry,  at  tfoe  foot 
the  Chiltern. 

VOL,  III, 


So  much  upon  her  Tame,    was  btified  in  her- 

bowers, 

Preparing  for  her  fon  as  many  fuits  of  flowers, 
As  Cotfwold  for  the  bride,  his  Ifis  lately  made; 
Who  for  the  lovely  Tame,  her  bridegroom  only  . 

ftaid. 

Whilft  every  cryftal  flood  is  to  this  bufmefs  preft, . 
The  caufe  of  their  great  fpeed  and  many  thus  re- 

queft; 
O  !  whither  go  ye,   floods  ?  what  fudden  wincjj 

doth  blow, 
Than  other  of  your  kind,  that  you  fo  faft  ifaould 

flow, 

Cc 


402 


THE    WORKS    OF   DRAYTON. 


What  bufmefs  in  hand,  that  fpurs  you  thus  away  . 

Fair  Windrufh,  let  me  hear  ;  I  pray  thee,  Char- 

wel  fay.  [fc< 

They  fuddenly  reply,  '  What  lets  you  fhould  not 

•  That  for  this  nuptial  feaft  we  all  prepared  be  ? 

•  Therefore  this  idle  chat  our  ears  doth  but  of- 

'  fend  : 

•  Our  leifure  ferves  not  now  thefe  trifles  to  attend. 

But   whilft  things  are  in  hand,    old  Chiltern 

(for  his  life) 

From  prodigal  expence  can  noway  keep  his  wife 
Who  feeds  her  Tame  with  marie,  in  cordial-wife 

prepar'd, 

And  thinks  all  idly  fpent,  that  now  me  only  fpar'd 
In  fetting  forth  her  fon  :  nor   can  me  think  it 

well, 

Unlefs  her  lavifh  charge  do  Cotfwolds  far  excel. 
For,  Ayllbury's  a  vale   that  walloweth  in  her 

wealth, 

And  (by  her  wholefome  air  continually  in  health] 
Is  lufty,  firm,  and  fat,  and  holds  her  youthful 

flrength. 
Befides  her  fruitful  earth,  her  mighty  breadth  and 

length, 
Doth  Chiltern  fitly  match ;  which  mountainoufly 

high, 

And  being  very  long,  fo  likewife  me  doth  lie 

From  the  Bedfordian  fields,  where  firft  (he  doth 

begin,  [doth  win 

To  fafhion  like  a  vale,  to  th'  place  where  Tame 

His  His'  wifhed  bed;  her  foil  throughout  fo  fure, 

For  goodnefs  of  her  glebe,  and  for  her  pafture 

pure,  [breed, 

That  as  her  grain  and  grafs,  fo  me  her  fheep  doth 

For  burthen  and  for  bone  all  other  that  exceed  : 

And  fhe,  which  thus  in  wealth  abundantly  doth 

flow,  [beftow : 

Now  cares  not  on  her  child  what  coil  flic  do 

Which  when  wife  Chiltern  faw  (the  world  who 

long  had  try'd, 

And  now  at  laft  had  laid  all  garifh  pomp  afide  ; 

Whofe  hoar  and  chalky  head  defcry'd  him  to  be 

old,  [cold) 

His  beechen  woods  bereft,  that  kept  him  from  the 

Would  fain  perfuade  the  vale  to  hold  a  fteady 

rate ;  [bate  : 

And  with  his  curious  wife,  thus  wifely  doth  de- 

'  Quoth  he,  you  might  allow  what  needeth,  to 

the  moft : 
'  But  whereas  Icfs  will  ferve,  what  means   this 

'  idle  coft  ? 
'  Too  much,  a  furfeit  breeds,  and  may  our  child 

'  annoy  : 

*  Thefe  fat  and  lufcious  meats  do  but  our  fto- 
'  machs  cloy.  [wife 

'  The  modeft  comely  mean,  in  all  things  likes  the 
'  Apparel  often  fhews  us  womanifh  precife. 
'  And  what  will  Cotfwold  think  when  he  mall 

'  hear  of  this  ? 

1  He'll  rather  blame  your  wafle,  than  praife  your 

4  coft,  I  wifs.'  [have  ; 

But  \vcmen  wilful  be,  and   me  her  will  muft 

Jtar  cares  how  Chiltern  chides,  fo  that  her  Tame 

be  brave. 


Alone  which  tow'rds    his  love  ihe    eas'ly  doth 

convey  : 

For  the  Oxonian  (£)  Ouze  was  lately  fent  away 
From  Buckingham,   where  firft  he  finds  his  nim 
bler  feet ; 
Tow'rds  Whittlewood  then  takes;  where, paft  the 

nobleft  f  ftreet, 

He  to  the  foreft  gives  his  farewell,  and  doth  keep 
His  courfe  directly  down  into  the  Geiman  deep, 
To  publifh  that  great  day  in  mighty  Neptune's 

hall, 

That  all  the  fea-gcds  there  might  keep  it  feflivaL 
As  we  have  told  how  Tame  holds  on  his  even 

'courfe, 

Return  we  to  report,  how  Ifis  from  her  fource 
Comes  tripping  with  delight    down   from  her 
daintier  fprings ;  [brings 

And  in  her  princely  train,  t'  attend  her  marriage, 
Clear  (c)  Churnet,  (<:)  Coin,  and  («)  Leech, 

which  firft  me  did  retain, 
With  (c~)  Windrufh ;  and  with  her  (all  outrage 

to  reftrain 

Which  well  might  off' red  be  to  Ifis  as  fhe  went) 
Came  Yenloed  with  a  guard  of  fatyrs  which 

were  fent 

From  («)  Whichwood,  to   await  the  bright  and 

god-like  dame.  [Tame, 

So,  (r)  Bernwood  did  bequeath  his  fatyrs  to  the 

For  fticklers  in  thofe  ftirs  that  at  the  feaft  fhould 

be.  [to  fee, 

Thefe  preparations  great,  when  Charwell  comes 

To  Oxford  got  before,  to  entertain  the  flood, 

Apollo's  aid  he  begs,  with  all  his  facred  brood, 

To  that  moft  learned  place  to  welcome  her  re- 

_  pair.  [fair, 

Who  in  her  coming  on,  was  wax'd  fo  wondrous 

That  meeting,  flrife  arofe  betwixt  them,  whether 

they  [(</)  bay. 

Her  beauty  fhould    extol,    or  fhe  admire  their 

On  whom    their  feveral    gifts    (to    amplify  her 

dow'r)  [pow'r 

The  mufes  there  beftow ;  which  ever  have  the 

Immortal  her  to  make.     And  a^  fhe  paft  along, 

Thofe  modeft  (?)  Thcfpian  maids  thus  to  their 

Ifis  fung ; 
1  Ye   daughters  of  the  hills,  come  down  from 

'  every  fide, 

'  And  due  attendance  give  upon  the  lovely  bride  : 
'  Go,  ftrew  the  paths  with  flowers,  by  which  fhe 

'  is  to  pafs. 

For  be  ye  thus  affur'd,  in  Albion  never  was 
A  beauty  (yet)  like  her's  :  where  have  you  ever 

'  feen 

So  abfolute  a  nymph  in  all  things,  for  a  queen  ? 
Give  inftantly  in  charge  the  day  be  wond'rous 

'  fair, 

That  no  diforder'd  blaft  attempt  her  braided  hair. 

Go,  fee  her  ftate  prepar'd,  and  every  thing  be  fit. 

'  The  bride-chamber adorn'd  withall  befcemingit. 


fr)  Arifing;  near  Brackley,  running  into  the  German  fca. 

f  Watling. 

(c)  Rivers  arifing  in  Cotfwold,  fpoke  of  in  the  former 
otig. 
(rf)  Laurei  for  learning. 

(e)  The  iuule«. 
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And  for  the  princely  gr6om,  who  ever  yet  could 

'  name 

A  flood  that  is  fo  fit  for  Ifis  is  the  Tame  ? 
Ye  both  fo  lovely  are,  that  knowledge  fcarce 

'  can  tell, 

For  feature  whether  he,  or  beauty  me  excel : 
'  That  ravifhed  with  joy  each  other  to  behold, 
1  When  as  your  cryftal  waifts  you  clofely  do  en- 
« fold,  [fon, 

'  Betwixt  your  beauteous  felves  you  mall  beget  a 

*  That  when  your  lives  mall  end,  in  him  mail  be 

'  begun.  [delight, 

'  The  pleafant  Surryan  mores  fhall  in  that  flood 
'  And  Kent  efteem  herfelf  molt  happy  in  his  fight. 
'  The  fhire  that  London  loves,  fhall  only  him 

'  prefer, 

'  And  give  full  many  a  gift  to  hold  him  near  to  her. 
The  (/)  Scheldt,  the  goodly  Meufe,  the  rich 

'  and  viny  Rhine, 
Shall  come  to  meet  the  Thames  in  Neptune's 

'  wat'ry  plain, 

*  And  all  the  Belgian  ftreams  and  neighbouring 

'  floods  of  Gaul, 
'  Of  him  fhall  ftand  in  awe,  his  tributaries  all.' 
As  of  fair  Ifis  thus  the  learned  virgins  fpake, 
A  fhrill    and    fudden    bruit   this  Prothalamion 
brake ;  [a'ly> 

That  White-horfe,  for  the  love  fhe  bare  to  her 
i  And  honoured  fifter  vale,  the  bounteous  Ailfbury, 
Sent  prefents  to  the  Tame  by  Ockher  only  flood, 
Which  for  his  mother  vale  fo  much  on  grcatnefs 

ftood. 

From  Oxford,  Ifis  haftes  more  fpeedily,  to  fee 
That  river  like  his  birth  might  entertained  be  : 
For  that  ambitious  vale,  dill  driving  to  command, 
i  And  ufmg  for  her  place  continually  to  ftand, 
;  Proud  White-horfe   to  perfuade,  much  bufinefs 

there  hath  been 
T'  acknowledge  that  great  vale  of  Eufham  for  her 

queen 

And  but  that  Eufham  is  fo  opulent  and  great, 
That  thereby  fhe  herfelf  holds  in  the  fovereign 

feat, 
This  White-horfe  all  the  vales  of  Britain  would 

o'erbear, 

\.nd  abfolutely  fit  in  the  imperial  chair ; 
Ind  boafls  as  goodly  herbs,  and  numerous  flocks 

to  feed, 

"o  have  as  foft  a  glebe,  as  good  increafe  of  feed ; 
is  pure  and  frefh  an  air  upon  her  face  to  flow, 
.s  Eufham  for  her  life;  and  from  her  fteed  deth 

{how, 

'.cr  luftyrifing  downs,  as  fair  a  profpedl  take 
s  that   imperious  (_§•)  Wold ;  which  her  great 

queen  doth  make 

i  wond'roufly  admir'd,  and  her  fo  far  extend, 
Jt  to  the  marriage  hence,  induftrious  mufe,  de- 

fcend. 

The  Naiads  and  the  nymphs  extremely  over 
joy 'd, 
id  on  the  winding  banks  all  bufily  employ'd, 

/)  They  all   three,  rivers  of  cre.iteft  note  in  Lower 
•many,  cart  themfelves  into  the  oceau>  in  the  caait  op- 
1  ite  to  the  mouth  of  Thames. 
'}  CoUwold. 


Upon  this  joyful  day,fome  dainty  chaplets  twine  : 
Some  others  chofen  out,    with  fingers  neat  and 

fine,  [do  bind : 

Brave  (/£>)  anadems  do  make  :  feme  bauldricks  up 
Some,  garlands ;  and  to  fome  the  nofegays  were 

affign'd ; 
As  beft  their  fkill  did  ferve.     But  for  that  Tame 

fhould  be  [he 

Still  man-like  as  himfelf,  therefore  they  will  that 
Should  not  be  dreft  with  flowers  to  gardens  that 

belong 

(His  bride  that  better  fit)  but  only  fuch  as  fprung 
From  the  replenifh'd  meads,  and  fruitful  paftures 

near. 
To  fort  which  flowers,   fome  fit ;    fome  making 

garlands  were ;  [tyring 

The  primrofe  placing  firft,  becaufe  that  in  the 
It  is  the  firft  appears,  then  only  flourifhing ; 
The  azur'd  hare-bell  next,  with  them  they  neatly 

mix'd  : 
T'    allay  whofe  lufcious  fmell,  they  woodbind 

plac'd  betwixt. 
Amongft  thofe  things  of  fcent,  there  prick  they 

in  the  lilly  : 

And  near  to  that  again,  her  fifter  daffadilly. 
To  fort  thefe  flowers   of   fhow,   with  th'  other 

that  were  fweet,  [her  meet : 

The  cowflip  then  they  couch,  and  th'  oxflip,  for 
The  columbine  amongft  they  fparingly  do  fet, 
The  yellow  king. cup,  wrought  in  many  a  curious 

fret, 

And  now  and  then  among,  of  eglantine  a  fpray, 
By  which  again  a  courfe  of  lady-fmocks  they  lay  : 
The  crow-flower,  and  thereby  the  clover-flow'r 

they  ftick, 

The  daify,  over  all  thofe  fundry  fweets  fo  thick, 
As  nature  doth  herfelf ;  to  imitate  her  right ; 
Who  feems  in  that  her  (/')  pearl  fo  greatly  to  de 
light,  [hold  : 
That  every  plain  therewith  fhe  powd'reth  to  be- 
The  crimfon  darnel  flower,  the  blue-bottle,  and 

gold; 
Which  though  efteem'd  but  weeds ;  yet  for  their 

dainty  hues,  [chufe. 

And  for  their  fcent  not  ill,  they  for  this  purpofe 

Thus   having   told   you  how  the  bridegroom 

Tame  was  dreft, 

I'll  fhew  you  how  the  bride,  fair  Ifis,  they  inveft; 
Sitting  to  be  attir'd  under  her  bower  of  ftate, 
Which  fcorns  a  meaner  fort,  than  fits  a  princely 

rate. 

In  anadems  for  whom  they  curioufly  difpofe 
The  red,  the  dainty  white,  the  goodly  damaJfc 

rofe, 

For  the  rich  ruby,  pearl,  and  amethyft,  men  place 
In  kings  imperial  crowns,  the  circle  that  inchafe. 
The  brave  carnation  then,  with  fweet  and  fove 

reign  power 

(So  of  his  colour  call'd,  although  a  July-flower) 
With  th'  other  of  his  kind,  the  fpeckied  aad  the 

pale  :  [gale 

Then  th'  odoriferous  pink,  that  fends  forth,  fuch  a 

(h)  Crowns  of  flowers. 

(0  Margarita  is  both  a  pearl  and  a  daify. 
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Of  fwectnefs;  yet  in  {cents  as  various  as  in  forts 
The  purple  violet  then,  the  panfie  there  fupports 
The  raarygold  above  t'  adorn  the  arched  bar  : 
The  double  daify,  thrift,  the  button  b'atchelor, 
Sweet-william,  fops-in-wine,  the  campion  :  anc 

to  tbefe 

Some  lavender  they  put,  with  rofemary  and  bays 
Sweet  marjoram,  with  her  like,  fweet  bafil  rare 

for  fmell, 
With  many  a  flower,  whofe  n*me  were  now  too 

long  to  tell : 

And  rarely  with  the  reft,  the  goodly  flour-de-lis. 
Thus  for  the  nuptial  hour,  all  fitted  pom-de 
vice,  [bride 
Whilft  fome  ftill  bufied  are  in  decking  of  the 
Some  others  were  again  as  ferioufly  employ 'd 
In  ftrewing  of  thofe  herbs,  at  bridals  us'd  that  be 
Which  every  where  they  throw  with  bounteous 

hands  and  free. 
The  healthful   balm  and  mint,   from  their  full 

laps  do  fly, 

The  fcemiul  camomile,  the  ver'rous  coftmary  ; 
They  hot  mufcado  oil  with  milder  maudlin  caft  ; 
Strong  tanfey,  fennel  cool,  they  prodigally  wafte  : 
Clear    hyfop,    and    therewith    the    comfortable 
thyme,  [prime; 

Cermander  with  the  reft,  each  thing  then  in  her 
As  well  of  wholefome  herbs,  as  every  pleafant 
flower,  [hour. 

Which   nature  here  produc'd,   to  fit  this  happy 
Amongft  thefe  ftrewing  kinds,  fome  other  wild 

that  grow, 

As  burnet,    all  abroad,  and  meadow-wort  they 

throw.  [fire, 

Thus  all  things  falling  out   to  every  one's  de- 

The  ceremonies  done  that  marriage  doth  require, 

The  bride  and  bridegroom  let,  and  ferv'd  with 

fundry  cate«, 

And  every  other  plac'd,  as  fitted  their  eftates  ; 
Amongft  this   confluence  great,   wife   Charwell 

here  was  thought 
The  fitt'ft  to  cheer  the  guefts ;    who  throughly 

had  been  taught 

In  all  that  could  pertain  to  courtship,  long  agon, 
As  coming  from  his  fire,  the  fruitful  (4)   Heli- 
don,  [towns 

He  travelleth  to  Tames ;    where  paffing  by  thofe 
Of  that  rich  country  near,  whereas   the  mirthful 

clowns, 

With  tabor  and  the  pipe,  on  holidays  do  ufe, 

Upon  the  may-pole  green,  to   trample  out  their 

fhoes :  [ring-s, 

And  having  in  his  ears  the  deep   and  (/)  folemn 

Which  found  him  all  the  way,unio  the  (o)  learned 

fprings,  [meet, 

Where  he,  his  foveraign  Ouze  moft  happily  doth 

And  him,   the  thrice-th.  ee  maids,  Apollo's  off- 

fpring,  greet 
With  all  their  i'acred   gifts  ;  thus,    expert  being 

grown 
In  mufac ;  and  befides,  a  curious  maker  known  ; 

(i)  A  !iill  betwixt  Northamptor.fhire  and  Warwick. 
'/'   Famous  rings  of  bells  ia   Oxfcrdiiii.-e  called,   the 
Croftiing. 
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This  Charwell  (as  I  faid)  the  firft  thefe  floocb 

among,  [fung : 

For    filence  having  call'd,  thus  to   th'  affembly 

'  Stand  faft,  ye  higher  hills ;  low  vallies  eafily 

'  lie  ; 

'  And  forefts,  that  to  both  you  equally  apply 
'  (But  for  the  greater  part,  both  wild  and  barren 

'  be) 

'  Retire  ye  to  your  waftes ;  and  rivers,  only  we, 
'  Oft  meeting  let  us  mix  :    and  with  delightful 
'  grace,  [embrace, 

'  Let  every  beauteous  nymph  her  beft-lov'd  flood 
'  An  alien  be  he  born,  or  near  to  her  own  fpring, 
'  So  from  his  native  fount  he  bravely  flenirifhing, 
'  Along  the  flow'ry  fields  licentioufly  do  ftrain, 
'  Greeting  each  curled  grove,  and  circling  every 

'  plain  ; 

'  Or  haft  ing  to  fiis  fall,  his  fhoaly  gravel  fcow'rs, 
'  And  with  his  cryftal  front  then  courts  the 

'  climbing  tow'rs. 
'  Let  all  the  world  be  judge,  what  mountain 

'  hath  a  name, 

'  Like  that  from  whofe  proud  foot  there  fpringa 

'  fome  flood  of  fame  :  [fef , 

'  And  in  the  earth's  furvey,  what  feat  like  that  is 

'  Whofe   ftreets  fome  ample  ftrtam  abundantly 

'  doth  wet  ?  [that  road, 

*  Where  is  there  haven  found,  or  harbour,   like 

'  Int'  which  fome   goodly  flood  his   burden  doth 

'  unload  ? 

'  By  whofe  rank  fwelling  ftream  the  far-fecht  fo 
reign  fraught 

'  May  up  to  inland-towns  conveniently  be  brought* 
'  Of  any  part  of  earth,  we  be  the  moft  renown'd  5 
'  That  countries  very  oft,  nay,  empires  oft  we1 
'bound.  [fall,, 

'  As  Rubicon,  much  fam'd  both  for  his  fount  and 
'  The  ancient  limit  held  'twist  Italy  and  (/>)  Gaul. 
'  Europe  and  Afiakeep  on  Tanais'  either  fide. 
'  Such  honour  have  we  floods,  the  world  (eve:;) 

'  to  divide. 
'  Nay,  kingdoms  thus  we  prove  are  chriftened  oft 

'  by  us ; 

'  Iberia  takes  her  name  of  cryftal  Iberns. 
Such   reverence  to  our  kind  the  wifer  ancienta1 

'  gave, 

c  .As  they  fuppos'd  each  flood  a  deity  to  have. 
'  But  with  our  fame  at  home  return  we  to  pro- 

'  ceed. 
In  Britain  here   we  find,  our  Severn,   and  our 

'  Tweed, 

'  The  tripartited  ifle  do  generally  divide. 
To  England,  Scotland,  Wales,  as  each  doth  keep 

'  her  fide. 

'  Trent  cu«  the  land  in  two  fo  equally,  as  tho' 
Nature  it  pointed-out,    to  our  great  Brute  to 
'  fhew  [fhare/j 

How  to  his  mighty  fons  the  ifland  he  might 
A  thoufand  of  this  kind,  and  nearer,  I  will  fpare; 
Where,  if  the  ftate  of  floods  at  large  I  lift  to 

'  fhew, 
I  proudly  could  report  how  Padolus  doth  throw 

(/>)  That  which  was  called  Gallia  Ctfalpina,  and  is  Lo» 
bardy,  Romagnu  and  the'wettcrn  part  of  Italy. 


Seng  XT'* 

«  Up  grains  of  perfect  gold  ;  and  of  great  Ganges 

tell, 
«  Which  when  full  India's  fhowers  enforceth  him 

4  to  fwell, 
«  Gilds  with  his  gliftering  fands  the  over-pam- 

'  per'd  fhore  ^ 
4  Hew  wealthy  Tagus  firft,  by  tumbling  down 

his  ore, 
4  The  rude    and    flothful   Moors   of  aid  Iberia 

'  taught 
4  To  fearch  into   thofe  hills,   from  which    fuch 

4  wealth  he  brought. 
4  Beyond  thefe  if  I  pleas'd  I  to  your  praife  could 

*  bring, 

*  In  facred  Tempe,  how  (about  the  hoof-plough'd 

4  fpring) 

4  The    Heliconian  maids,    upon    that    hallowed 
4  ground, 

*  Recounting    heavenly     hymns     eternally    are 

'  crown'd.  [nouriih; 

*  And  as  the  earth    doth  us   in  her  own   bowels 
«  So  every  thing  that  grows  by  us,  doth  thrive  and 

4  flourifh. 
6  To  godly  virtuous  men,  we  wifely  liken'd  are  : 

*  To  be  fo  in  themfelves,  that  do  not  only  care ; 

4  But  by  a  facred  power,  which  geodnefs  doth 

4  await, 

4  Do  make  thofe  virtuous  too,  that  them  affociate.' 
By  this,  the  wedding  ends,  and  brake  up  all  the 

thew :  [flow 

And  Tames,  got,born, and  bred,injmediately  doth 
To  Windfor-ward  aaiain  (that  with  a  wond'ring 

eye, 

The  foreft  might  behold  his  awful  empery) 
And  foon  becometh  great,  with  waters  wext  fo 

rank, 
That    with    his   wealth  he  feems  to  retch   his 

wid'ned  bank : 
Till  happily  attain'd    his    grandfire     Chiltern's 

grounds,  [crowns. 

Who  with  his  beechen  wreaths  this  king  of  rivers 
Amongft  his  holts  and  hills,  as  on  his  way  he 

makes, 

At  Reading  once  arriv'd,  clear  Kennet  overtakes 
Her   lord   the  ftately  Tames,  which  that  great 

flood  again 
With  many  figns  of  joy  doth  kindly  entertain. 
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Then  Loddon  next  comes  in,  contributing  her 

ftore; 

As  ftill  we  fee,  the  much  runs  ever  to  the  more. 
Set  out  with  all  this  pomp,  when  this  imperial 

ftream 

Himfelf  eftablifht  fees  amidft  his  watry  realm, 
His  much-loVd  Henly  leaves,  and  prouder  doth 

purfae 
His  wood-nymph  Windfor's  feat,  her  lovely  fite 

to  view.  [lees, 

Whofe  moil  delightful  face  when  once  die  river 
Which  mews  herfelf  attir'd  in  tail  and  ilatejy  trees, 
He  in  fuch  earneft  love  with  'amorous  geitures 

woes, 

That  looking  ftill  at  her,  his  way  was  like  to  lofe  ; 
And  wand'ring  in  and  out,  fo  wildly  feems  to  go, 
As    headlong    he  himfelf  into   her  lap   would 

throw,  [brace, 

Him  with  the  like  defire  the  foreft  doth  em- 

And  with  her  prefence  ftnves  her  Tames  as  much 

to  grace. 

No  fored,  of  them  all,  fo  fit  as  flie  doth  ftand, 
When  princes,  for  their  fports,  her  pleafures  will 

command  ; 
No  wood-nymph  as  herfelf  fuch  troops  hath  ever 

feen,  [been  ; 

Nor  can  fuch  quarries  boaft  as  have  in  Windfor 
Nor  any  ever  had  fo  many  folemn  days, 
Set   brave  affemblies  view'd,   nor   took  fo   rich 

(?)  aflays. 
Then,  hand  in  hand,  her  Tames  the  foreft  foft- 

ly  brings 
To  that  fupremeft  place  of  the    great    Englifh. 

kings,  [vance 

5  The  Garter's  royal  feat,  from  him  who  did  ad- 
That  princely  order  firft,  our  firft  that  conquer'd 

France ;  [knights, 

The  temple  of  St.  George,  whereas  his  honour'd. 
Upon  his  hallowed  day,  obferve  their  ancient 

rites :  [brood, 

Where  Eaton  is  at  hand  to  nurfe  that  learned 
To  keep  the  mufes  ilill  near,  to  this  princely  flood; 
That  nothing  there  may  want,  to  beautify  that 

feat, 
With  every  pleafure  ftor'd :  and  here  my  fong 

complete. 

(q)  Breaking  up  of  deer  brought  into  the  (jvarry. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


I  Shall  here  be  fhorter  than  in  the  laft  before. 
The  mufe  is  fo  full-in  herfelf,  employ 'd  wholly 
about  the  nuptials  of  Tame  and  Ifis.  In  the  gar- 
lands  of  Tame  ars  wreathed  moil  of  our  Englifii 


field-flowers :    in  them  of  Ifis,  our  more  fweet 
and  thofe  of  the  garden  ;  yet  upon  that, 

Tie  Carts/!  royal  Jest, from  llmii-lo  did  advance* 
Cc3 
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I  cannot  but  remember  the  intyitution,  (toucht 
to  the  fourth  fong)  of  his  moft  honourable  order 
dedicated  to  St.  George  (in  24  Ed.  III.)  it  is 
yearly  at  this  place  celebrated  by  that  noble  com 
pany  of  26.  Whether  the  caufe  were  upon  the 
word  of  Garter  given  in  the  French  wars  among 
the  Englifh,  or  upon  the  queen's,  or  countefs  of 
Saliftmry's  garter  fallen  from  her  leg, or  upon  dif 
ferent  and  more  ancient  original  whatfoever, 
know  clearly  (without  unlimited  affectation  of 
our  country's  glory)  that  it  exceeds  in  majefty, 
honour,  and  fame,  all  chivalrous  orders  in  the 
World;  and  (excepting  thofe  of  Templars,  St. 


James,  Calatrava,  Alcantara,  and  fuch  like  other, 
which  were  more  religious  than  military)  hath 
no  precedence  of  antiquity  before  the  e'.deft  rank 
of  honour,  of  that  kind  any  where  eflablifhed, 
The  aimnciada  (a)  inftituted  by  Amades  VI. 
Earl  of  Savoy,  about  1409,  although  others  have 
it  by  Amades  IV.  and  fo  create  it  before  this  of 
the  Garter)  and  that  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  by 
Philip  Duke  of  Burgundy  1429,  of  St.  Michael  by 
Lewis  XL  Delia  Ba«da,  by  Alphonfo  of  Spain, 
and  fuch  like,  enfued  it,  as  imitating  inflitutions, 
after  a  regard  of  the  far  extended  fame,  worth, 
and  glory  of  St.  Georg'g  knights. 


(«)  V,  Aubert  Mir.  Orig,  Equeft.  3.  cap.  4.  &  Sanfovin.  Orig.  de  Cavalieri. 


POL    T-0  L  B  I  O  N: 


THE    SIXTEENTH    SONG. 


<¥he  Argument. 

Old  Ver,  near  to  St.  Alban's,  brings 
Watling  to  talk  of  ancient  things ; 
What  Ver'lam  was  before  flie  fell, 
And  many  more  fad  ruins  tell. 
Of  the  four  old  imperial  ways, 
The  courfe  they  held,  and  to  what  feas ; 
Of  thofe  fcven  Saxon  kingdoms  here, 
Their  fites,  and  how  they  bounded  were, 
Then  Pure-vale  vaunts  her  rich  eftate : 
And  Lea  bewrays  her  wretched  fate. 
The  mufe,  led  on  with  much  delight, 
Deliver's  London's  happy  fite ;    . 
Shews  this  loofe  age's  lewd  abufe 
And  for  this  time  there  ftays  the  mufe. 


THE  bridal  of  our  Tame  and  princely  Ifis  paft : 
And  Tamefis  their  fon,  begot,  and  waxing  fail, 
Inviteth  cryftal  (a)  Coin  his  wealth  on  him  to  lay, 
Whofe  beauties  had  cntic'd  his  fovereign  Tames 

to  ftay, 

Had  he  not  been  enforc'd,  by  his  unruly  train. 
For  Brent,  a  pretty  brook,  allures  him  on  again, 
Great  London  to  falute,  whofe  high-rear'd  turrets 

throng 

To  gaze  upon  the  flood,  as  he  doth  pafs  along, 
Now  as  the  Tames  is  great,  fo  moil  tranfparent 

Coin  [fwoln, 

Feels,  with  exceflive  joy,   her   amorous   bofom 
(»)  The  river  running  by  Vxbrijlse  and  Cjlnbrook. 


That  Ver  of  long  efteem'd  a  famous  ancient  flood 
(Upon  whofe  aged  bank  old  Ver'lamchefter  ftood, 
Before  the  Roman  rule)  here  glorify'd  of  yore, 
Unto  her  clearer  banks  contributed  his  ftore  ; 
Enlarging  both  her  ftream,  and  ftrength'ning  his 

renown, 

Where  the  delicious  meads  her  through  her  courfe 
.    do  crown.  [brook, 

This  (£)  Ver  (as  I  have  faid)  Coin's  tributary 
'  On  Ver'lim's  ruin'd  walls  as  fadly  he  doth  look. 
Near  holy  Alban's  town,  where  his  rich  fhrine  was 

fee, 

Old  Watling  in  his  way  the  flood  doth  over-get. 

((•)  The  little  clear  river  by  St.  Alban'j. 
C  c  4 


THE   WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 


Where  after  reverence  done,'  Ver, quoth  the  an 
cient  ftreet,  [meet.' 
'  'Tis  long  fmce  thou  and  I  firft  in  this  place  did 
1  And  fo  it  is,  quoth  Ver,  and  we  hare  liv'd  to  fee 
1  Thing?  in  far  better  ftate  than  atthistimetheybe : 

*  But  he  that  made,  amend  :  for  much  there  goes 

'  amifs.'  [it  is  : 

'  Quoth  Watling,  gentle  flood,  yea,  fo  in  truth 
4  And  fith  of  this  thou  fpeak'ft ;  the  very  footh  to 

«  fay,  [way, 

'  Since  Great  Mulmutius  firft  made  me  the  nobleft 
'  The  foil  is  alter'd  much  :  the  caule  I  pray  thee 

4  fhew. 
'  The  time  that  thou  haft  liv'd,  hath  taught  thee 

4  much  to  know. 

*  I  fain  would  underftand,  why   this   delightful 

4  place  [grace 

'  In  former  time  that  ftood  fo  high  in  nature's 
'  (Which  bare  fuch  ftore  of  grain,  and  fo  that 

'  wond'rous  great, 
1  That  all  the  neighbouring  coaft  was  calPd  the 

'  (t)  foil  of  wheat) 

1  Of  later  time  is  turn'd  a  hot  and  hungry  fand, 
4  Which  fcarce  repays  the  feed  firft  caft  into  the 

4  land.' 

At  which  the  filent  brook  fhrunk  in  his  filver 
head,  [fled ; 

And  feign'd  as  he  away  would  inftantly  have 
Sufpe&ing,  prefent  fpeech  might  paffed  grief  re 
new. 

Whom  Watling  thus  again  doth  ferioufly  purfue ; 
4  I  pray  thee  be  not  coy,  but  anfwer  my  demand  : 
1  The  caufe  of  this  (dear  flood !)  I  fain  would 

4  underftand. 
4  §  Thou  faw'ft  when  Ver'lam  once  her  head 

4  aloft  did  bear 

1  (Which  in  her  cinders  now  lies  fadly  buried  here) 
'  With  alabafter,  tuch,  and  porphry  adorn 'd, 
'  When  (wtll-near)  in  her  pride  Troynovanc  fhe 

'  fcorn'd. 
'  §  Thou   faw'ft  great-burden'd   fhips    through 

4  thefe  thy  vallies  pafs, 

c  Where  now  the  fharp'd  fcythe  iheers  up  the 

4  fpiring  grafs  :  [play> 

4  That  where  the  ugly  feale  and  porpoife  us'd  to 

4  Tho'  grafhopper  and  ant  now  lord  it  all  the  day  : 

4  Where  now  St.  Alban's  ftands,  was  called  Holm- 

4  hurft  then  ;  [again, 

{  Whofe  fumptuous  fane  we  fee  neglecled  now 

4  This  rich  and  go.odly  fane  which  ruin'd  thou 

'  doft-fee,  [me. 

4  Quoth  Ver,  the  motive  is  that  thou  importun'ft 

4  But  to  another  thing  thou  cunningly  doft  flie, 

4  And  reafon  feem'ft  to  urge  of  her  fterility.' 

With  that  he  fetch'd  a  figh,  and  ground  his  teeth 

4  in  rage  ;  [aKe- 

4  Quoth  Ver,  even  for  the  fin  of  this  accurfed 

4  Behold  that  goodly  fane,  which  ruin'd  now  doth 

4  ftand,  [land ; 

4  To  holy  (d)  Albion  built,  firft  martyr  of  the 

4  Who  in  the  faith  of  Chrift  from  Rome  to  Britain 

'  cavne,  [name. 

4  And  dying  in  this  place,  refign'd  his  glcri.  us 

(,-)  \Vhet1iamftccl. 

(j)  Louk  bci'orc  to  the  eleventh  Song. 


4  In  memory  of  whom,  (as  more  than  half  divine) 
'  Our  Englifh  Offa  rear'd  a  rich  and  fumptuous 
4  fhrine  [kings 

'  And  monaftery  here :  which  our  fucceeding 
4  From  time  to  time  endow'd  with  many  goodly 
4  things.  [before 

4  And  many  a  Chriftian  knight  was  buried  here, 
4  The  Norman  fet  his  foot  upon   this  conquer'd 
4  fhore  ;  [ftow'rs, 

And  after  thofe  brave  fpirits  in  all  thofe  baleful 
4  That  with   Duke  (<r)  Robert  went  againft  the 

'  Pagan  powers, 
4  And  in  their  country's  right  at  Creffy  thofe  that 

'  ftood, 
4  And    that  at  Poiclers  bath'd  their  bilbows  in 

'  French  blood  ; 
4  Their  valiant  nephews  next  at  Agincourt  that 

4  fought, 
'  Whe'reas  rebellious  France  upon  her  knees  was 

'  brought : 

4  In  this  religious  houfe  at  fome  of  their  returns, 
'  When  nature  claim'd  her  due,  here  plac'd  their 
4  hallow'd  urns  :  [wafte, 

4  Which  now  devouring  time,  in   his  fo  mighty 
'  Demolifhing  thofe  walls,  hath  utteily  defac'd. 
4  So  that  the  earth  to  feel  the  ruinous  heaps  of 

4  ftones, 

4*That  with  the  burd'nous  weight  now  pref»  their 

4  facred  bones,  [fed ; 

'  Forbids  this  wicktd  brood  fhould  by  her  fruits  be 

'  As  loathing   her  o\Vn  womb,  that  fuch    loofe 

4  children  bred.  [fell :  ' 

Herewith  tranfported  quite,  to  thefe  exclaims  he 
'  Lives  no  man,  that  this  world  her  grievous 

4  crimes  dare  tell  ? 

'  Where  be  thofe  noble  fpirits  for  ancient  things 
'  that  ftood  ?  [flood; 

4  When  in  my  prime  of  youth  I  was  a  gallant 
4  In  thofe  free  golden  days,  it  was  the  fatyrs  ufe 
'  To  tax  the  guilty  times,  and  rail  upon  abufe  : 
4  But  foothers  find  the  way  preferment  moft  to 

4  win ; 
4  Who  ferving  great   mens   turns,  become  the 

4  bawds  to  fin.' 
When  Watling  in  his  words  that  took    but 

fmall  delight, 

Hearing  the  angry  brook  fo  cruelly  to  bite  ; 
As  one  that  fain  would  drive  thefe  fancies  from 

his  mind, 
4  Quoth  he,  I'll  tell  thee  things  that  fute  thy  gent- 

'  ler  kind. 

4  My  fong  is  of  myfclf,  and  my  three  fifter  ftreets, 
4  Which  \vay  each  of  us  run,  where  each  her  fel- 

'  low  meets, 

4  Since  us,  his  kirgly  ways,  Mulmutius  firft  began, 
4  From  fca  again  to  fea,  that  through  the  ifland 

4  ran 

4  Which  that  in  mind  to  keep  pofteritymight  have, 
4  Appointing  firft  our  couric,thisprivilege  he  gave, 
4  That  no  man  might  arreft,  or  debtors  goods, 

4  might  feize 
4  In  any  of  us  four  his  military  ways. 

(.)  \Vi:h  tl;c  elJeR  fon  of  ths  Conqueror  in  the  Holjr 


Song  xn. 

«  And  though  the  Fofs  in  length  exceed  me  many 
'  a  mile,  [the  ifle, 

*  That  holds  from  fhore  to  fhore  the  length  of  all 
'  From  where  rich  Cornwal  points  to  the  Iberian 

« leas, 

«  Till  colder  Cathnefs  tells  the  fcattered  Orcades, 
'  I  meafuring  but  the  breadth,  that  is  not  half  his 

'  gaet ;  [ftate, 

*  Yet,  for  that  I  am  grac'd  with  goodly  London's 
'  And  Tames  and  Severn  both  fince  in  my  courfe 

4  I  crofs, 
'  And  in  much  greater  trade,  am  (/)  worthier 

'  far  than  Fofs. 
'  But  6  unhappy  chance !  through  time's  difaft'- 

'  rous  lot, 

*  Our  other  fellow  ftreets  lie  utterly  forgot :  [eaft, 
'  As  Icning,  that  fet  out  from  Yarmouth  in  the 

*  By  the  Iceni  then  being  generally  poffeft, 

'  Was   of  that  people  firft  term'd  Icning  in  her 
'  race,  [embrace  : 

'  Upon  the  f^g)  Chiltern  here  that  did  my  courfe 

'  Into  the  dropping  fouth  and  bearing  then  out- 
'  right, 

'  Upon  the  Solent  fea  ftopt  on  the  Ifle  of  Wight. 
'  And  Rickneld,  forth  that  raught  from  Cam- 
'  bria's  farther  fhore, 

*  Where  South  Wales  now  fhoots  forth  St.  Da- 

'  vid's  promontore ; 
'  And,  on  his  mid-way  near,  did  me  in  England 

'  meet ;  [ftreet 

'  Then  in  his  oblique  courfe  the  lufty  ftraggling 
'  Soon  overtook  the  Fofs ;  and  toward  the  fall  of 

'  Tine, 

*  Into  the  German  fea  diffolv'd  at  his  decline.' 

Here  Watling  would  have  ceas'd,  his  tale  as 

having  told : 
But  now  this  flood,  that  fain  the  ftreet  in  talk 

would  hold, 

Thofe  ancient  things  to  hear,  which  well  Watling 

knew,  [drew. 

With  thefe  enticing  words,  her  fairly  forward 

'  Right  noble  ftreet,  quoth  he,  thou  haft  liv'd 

'  long,  gone  far,  [war  ; 

*  Much  traffic  had  in  peace,  much  travailed  in 

*  And  in  thy  larger  courfe  furvey'ft  as  lundry 

'  grounds 
'  (Where  I  poor  flood  am  lockt  within  thefe  nar- 

'  rower  bounds, 

'  And  like  my  ruin'd  felf  thefe  ruins  only  fee, 
'  And  there  remains  not  one  to  pity  them  or  me) 
'  On  with  thy  former  fpeech  :  I  pray  thee  fome- 

'  what  fay. 
'  For,  Watling,  us  thou  art  a  military, 

*  Thy  ftory  of  old  ftreets  likes  me   ib  wond'rous 

'  well,  [tell.' 

'  That  of  the  ancient  folk  I  fain  would  hear  thee 

*  With  thefe  perfuafive  words  fmooth  Ver  the 

'  Watling  wan  :  [began  ; 

Stroking  her   dufty  fuce,  when    thus    the  flreet 
'  When  once  their  fevenfold  rule'  the  Saxons  came 

'  to  rear, 
'  And  yet  with  half  this  ifle  fuffkcd  fcarcely  were, 

(/)  Watlinjr,  ehiefett  of  the  four  grea:  ways. 
Cr;  Noc  I'M  from 
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'  Though  from  the  inland  part  the  Britons  they 

'  had  chac'd, 
'  Then  underftand  how  there  themfelves  the  Sax- 

'  onsplac'd. 
'  Where  in  Great  Britain's  ftate  four  people  of  her 

'  awn  [known 

'  Were  by  the  feveral  names  of  their  abodes  well 
'  (As,  in  that  horn  which  juts  into  the  fea  ib  far, 
'  Wherein  our  Devonfhire  now,  and  fartheft  Corn- 

'  wal  are, 

'  The  old  Danmonii  dwelt :  fo  hard  again  at  hand, 
'  The  Durotriges  fat  on  the  Dorfetian  fand  : 
'  And  where  from  fea  to  fea  the  Belgas  forth  were 

'  let,  [and  Somerfet, 

'  Even  from  Southampton's  fhore,  through  Wilt 
'  The  Attrebates  in  Bark  unto  the  bank  of  Tames, 
'  Betwixt  the  Celtic  fleeve  and  the  Sabrinian  ftreams) 
'  The  Saxons  there  fet  down  one  kingdom,  which 

'  inftall'd,  [dom  call'd. 

'  And  being  weft,  they  it  their  (g)  weftern  king- 
1  So  eaftward  where  by  Tames  the  Trinobants 

'  were  fet, 
'  To  Trinovant  their  town,  for  that  their  name 

'  in  debt,  [poifefs, 

'  That  London  now  we  term,  the  Saxons  did 
'  And  their  eaft  kingdom  call'd,  as  (j&)  Effex 

'  doth  exprefs ; 
'  The  greateft  part  thereof,  and  ftill  their  name 

'  doth  bear ; 
'  Through  Middlcfex  therein,  and  part  of  Hert- 

'  ford  were ; 
'  From  Coin  upon  the  weft,  upon  the  eaft  to  * 

'  Stour, 
'  Where  mighty  Tames  himfelf  doth  into  Nep- 

'  tune  pour. 

*  As  to  our  fartheft  rife,  where  forth  thofe  fore- 

'  lands  lean  [man  main, 

'  Which  bear  their  chalky  brows  into  the  Ger- 
'  The  Angles  which  arofe  out  of  the  Saxon 

'  race, 

'  Allured  with  delights  and  fitnefs  of  that  place, 
'  Where  the  Iceni  liv'd  did  fet  then"  kingdom 

'  down, 
'  From  where  the  wallowing  feas  thofe  quenchy 

'  wafhes  drown 

'  That  Ely  do  inifle,  to  martyr'd  Edmond's  ditch, 
'  Till  thofe  Norfolcian  fhores  vaft  Neptune  doth. 

'  enrich  : 

*  Which  (fartheft  to  the  eaft  of  this  divided  ifle) 

'  Th'  Eaft-Angles  kingdom,  then,  thofe  Englifh 

'  did  inftile. 
'  And  suffex  feemeth  ftill,  as  with  an  open 

'  mouth,  [fouth 

'  Thofe  Saxons  rule  to  fhew,  that  of  the  utmoft 
1  The  name  to  them  affum'd,  who  rigoroufly 

'  expell'd 
'  The  Keiitifh  Britons  thence,  and  thofe  rough 

'  woodlands  held 
'  From  where  the  goodly  Tames    the   Surryan 

'  grounds  doth  fweep, 
'  Until  the  fniiling  downs  falute  the  Celtic  deep. 

(S)    For  a  more   plain  division  of  the    En^lilh   kin^- 
tHnns,  iec  to  thi   XI-  i'oiio. 
(h)  So  called,  of  the  liatt  Saxons. 
*  A  liver  upun  the  coaiines  ot  SuITci's  and  files. 
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4  Where  the  Dobuni  dwelt,  their  neighbouring 

4  Cateuclani, 
4  Cornavii  more  remote,  and  where  the  Coritani, 

*  Where  Dee  and  Merfey  (hoot  into  the  Irifh  fea; 
'  (Which  well-near  o'er  this  part,  now  called 

4  England  lay,  [plain, 

4  From  Severn  to  the  ditch  that  cuts  Newmarket 
4  And  from  the  banks  of  Tames  to  Humber,  which 

4  Contain 

4  So  many  goodly  fhires  of  Merfey,  Mercia  hight) 
'  Their  mightier  empire,  there,  the  middle  Englifli 

'  pight. 
'  Which  fartheft  though  it  raught,  yet  there  it  did 

'  not  end  : 

*  But  Offa,  king  thereof,  it  after  did  extend 

*  Beyond  the  bank  of  Dee;  and  by  a  ditch  he  cut 

4  Through  Wales  from  north  to  fouth,  into  wide 

•  Mercia  put 
4  Well  near  the  half  thereof,  and  from  three  peo- 

'  pies  there, 

'  To  whom  three  fpecial  parts  divided  judly  were 
'  (The  Ordovices,  now  which  North  Wales  peo- 

4  pie  be, 

*  From  Cheihire  which  of  old  divided  was  by  Dee : 
And  from  our  Marchers  now,  that  were  Demetas 

4  then;  [men) 

*  And  thofe  Silures  call'd,  by  us  the  South  Wales 
'  Beyond  the  Severn,  much  the  Englifh  OfTa  took, 
'  To  (hut  the  Britons  up  within  a  little  nook. 

*  From  whence,  by  Merfey's  banks,  the  reft  a 

'  kingdom  made  :  [fway'd; 

'  Where  in  the  Britons  rule  (before)  the  Brigants 

*  The  powerful  Englilh  there  cftablifht  were  to 

4  {land  :  [Northumberland  ; 

*  Which,  north  from  Humber  (et,  they  term'd 

*  Two   kingdoms  which  had  been  with  feveral 

4  thrones  inftall'd. 

4  Bernitia  hight  the  one  ;  Diera  th'  other  call'd. 
4  The  firft  from  Humber  ftretcht  unto  the  bank 

4  of  Tine : 
4  Which  river  and  the  Frith  the  other  did  confine. 

*  Diera  beareth    through   the   fpacious    Yorkifh 

'  bounds,  [(4)  founds, 

4  From  Durham  down  along  to   the  Lancadrian 
4  With  Merfey  and  clear  Tine  continuing  to  their 

'  fall,  [wall, 

4  To  England-ward  within  the  Picls  renowned 
c  And  did  the  greater  part  of  (/)  Cumberland 

'  contain  :  [remain ; 

'  With  whom  the   Britons  names  for  ever  (hall 
'  Who  there  amongft  the  rocks  and  mountains 

4  lived  long, 
'  When  they  Loegria  left,  inforc'd  through  pow- 

'  erful  wrong. 

'  Bernitia  over  Tine  into  Albania  lay,  [fea.' 

'  To  where  the  (CT)  Frith  falls  out  into  the  German 
This  faid,  the  aged  dreet  fagg'd  fadly  on  alone  : 
And  Ver  upon  his  courfe,  now  hailed  to  be  gone 
T*  accompany  his  Coin  :    which  as  (he  gently 

glides, 
Doth  kindly  him  embrace  :  whom  foon  this  hap 

betides ; 

(i)  Sfa-deptlis  near  Uie  ftores. 

<!',  The  Cyoibrie*  land. 

t'/O  A  fiver  running  by  Edinbcrcmgh  into  the  fea. 
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As  Coin  come  on  along,  and  chanc'd  to  cad  her 

eye  [fo  high, 

Upon  that  neighbouring  hill  where  Harrow  (lands 
She  (n)  Peryvale  perceiv'd  prank'd  up  with 

wreaths  of  wheat,  [feat ; 

And  with  exulting  terms  thus  glorying  in  her 
4  Why  fhould  not  I  be  coy,  and  of  my  beauties 

'  nice,  [price  ? 

'  Since  this  my  goodly  grain  is  held  of  greateft, 
4  No  manchet  can  fo  well  the  courtly  palote  pleafe, 
1  As  that  made  of  the  meal  fetch'd  from  my  fer- 

*  tile  leaze.  [wheat, 

1  Their  fined  of  that  kind,  compared  with  my 
4  For  -whitenefs  of  the  bread  doth  look  like  com- 

4  mon  cheat. 
4  What  barley  is  there  found,  whofe    fair  and 

4  bearded  ear  [beer  ? 

4  Makes  ilouter  Englifti  ale,  or  Wronger  Engliih 
'  The  oat,  the  bean,  and  peafe,  with  me  but  pulfes 

'  are ;  [and  tare. 

*  The  coarfe  and  browner  rye,  no  more  than  fitch 
'  What  feed  doth  any  foil  in  England  bring,  that  I 
'  Beyond  her  mod  increafe  yet  cannot  multiply  ? 
'  Befides,  my  fure  abode  next  goodly  London  is, 
1  To  vent  my  fruitful  (lore,  that  me  doth  never  mifs. 
'  And  thofe  poor  bafer  things,  theycannotputaway, 
4  Howe'erlfet  my  price, ne'er  on  my  chapmen  day.' 
When  prefently  the  hill  that  maketh  her  a  vale, 
With  things  he  had  in  hand  did  interrupt  her  tale, 
With  Hampdead  being  falPn  and  Highgate  at 

debate;  [date, 

As  one  before  them  both  that  would  advance  his 
From  either  for  his  height  to  hear  away  the  praife, 
Befides  that  he  alone  rich  Peryvale  furveys. 
But  Hampded  pleads,  himfelf  in  Cmples  to  have 

(kill, 

And  therefore  by  defert  to  be  the  nobled  hill ; 
As  one,  that  on  his  worth  and  knowledge  doth 

rely 

In  learned  phyfic's  ufe,  and  fkilful  furgery ; 
And  challengeth,  from  them,  the  worthied  place 

her  own,  [known. 

Since  that  old  Watling  once,  o'er  him  to  pafs  was 

Then  Highgate  boads  his  way  ;  which  men  do 

mod  frequent ;  [defcent ; 

His  long-continued  fame,  his  high  and  great 
Appointed  for  a  gate  of  London  to  have  been, 
When  fird  the  mighty  Brute  that  city  did  begin. 
And  that  he  is  the  hill,  next  Endfield  which 

hath  place, 

A  fored  for  her  pride,  though  titled  but  a  diace. 
Her  purlieus,  and  her  parks,  her  circuit  full  as 

large,  [charge 

As  fome  (perhaps)  whofe  date  requires  a  greater 
Whofe  («)  holts  that  view  the"  ead,  do  widly 

dand  to  look 
Upon  the  windingcourfe  of  Lee's  delightful  brook. 
Where  Mimer  coming  in,  invites  her  fider  Bean, 
Amongft  the  chalky  banks  t'  increafe  their  mif- 

trefs'  train ; 

Whom  by  the  dainty  hand  obfcquioufly  they  lead 
(By  Hartford  gliding  on,  through  many  a  pkafant 

mead 

(n)   rcryvale,  cr  Pur-vale,  yieldeth  the  fincft  meal  Of 
England,  '  (n)  High  wootiy  banks. 
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And  coming  in  her  courfe  to  crofs  the  common 

fare, 

For  kindnefs  fhe  doth  kifs  that  hofpitable  Ware.) 
Yet  fcarcely  comfort  Lee  (alas  !)  fo  woe  begun, 
Complaining  in  her  courfe,  thus  to  herfelf  alone  ; 
4  How  fhouid  my  beauty  now  give  Waltham  fuch 

«  delight,  [Cght"? 

'  Or  I,  poor  filly  brook,  take  pleafure  in  her 
'  Antiquity  (for  that  it  ftands  fo  far  from  view, 

*  And  would  her  doating  dreams  fhould  be  be- 

'  liev'd  for  true 
'Dare   loudly  lie  for  Coin,  that  fometimes  fhips 

'  did  pafs,  [was  ; 

'  To  Ver'lam  by  her  flream,when  Ver'lam  famous 
'  But,  by  the  later  times,  fufpecled  but  to  feign, 
'  She  planks  and  anchors  fhews,  her  error  to  main- 

'  tain; 
1  Which  were,  indeed,  of  boats,  for  pleafure  there 

'  to  row  [fhew, 

'  Upon  her  (then  a  lake)  the  Roman  pomp  to 
'  When  Rome  her  forces  here  did  every  year 

'  fupply, 

'  And  at  old  Ver'lam  kept  a  warlike  colony. 
'  But  I,  diftrefied  Lee,  whofe  courfe  doth  plainly 

'  tell,  [refell, 

'  That  what  of  Coin  is  faid,  of  me  none  could 

*  Whom  (n)  Alfred  but  too  wife  (poor  river :) 

'  I  may  fay 

'  When  he  the  cruel  Danes  did  cunningly  betray, 
'  Which  Hartford  then  befieg'd,  whofe  navy  there 

1  abode, 

'  And  on  my  fpacious  breaft  before  the  caffJe  rode) 
'  By  'vantage  of  my  foil,  he  did  divide  my  ftream ; 
'  That  they  might  ne'er  return  to  Neptune's 

wat'ry  realm. 

'  And,  fince,diftreffedLee,  I  have  been  leftforlorn, 
'  A  bye-word  to  each  brook,  and  to  the  world  a 

'  fcorn.' 
When  Sturt,  a  nymph  of  her's,  (whofe  faith 

fhe  oft  had  prov'd,  [lov'd. 

And  whom,  of  all  her  train,  Lee  moft  entirely 
Left  fo  excefiive  grief  her  miftrefs  might  invade, 
Thus  (by  fair  gentle  fpeech)  to  patience  doth  per- 

fuade  : 
*  Though  you  be  not  fo  great  to  others  as  be- 

'  fore, 

1  Yet  not  a  jot  for  that  diflike  yourfelf  the  more. 
'  Your  cafe  is  not  alone,  nor  is  (at  all)  fo  ftrange ; 
'  Sith  everything  on  earth  fubjeds  itfelf  to  change. 

*  Where  rivers  fometime  ran,  is  firm  and  certain 

'  ground  ! 
'  And  where  before  were  hills,  now  (landing  lakes 

'  are  found, 
c  And  that  which  moft  you  urge,  your  beauty  to 

'  defpoil,  [foil, 

'  Doth  recompence  your  bank  with  quantity  of 
'  Befet  with  ranks  of  fwans ;  that,  in  their  wonted 

'  pride,  [fide. 

'  Do  prune  their  fnowy  plumes  upon  yourpleafant 
'  And  Waltham  woos  you  ftill,  and  fmilcs  with 

'  wonted  cheer  : 
'  And  Tames,  as  at  the  firftj  fo  ftill  doth  hold  you 

'  dear. 

(r.)  See  to  the  i  zth  Song. 


POLY-OLBION. 


411 


To  much-beloved  Lee  this  fcarcely  Sturt  had 
1'poke,  [broke : 

But  goodly  London's  fight  their  farther  purpofe 

When  Tames  his  either  banks  adorn'd  with  build 
ings  fair, 

The  city  to  falute  doth  bid  the  mufe  prepare. 

Whofe  turrets,  fanes,  and  fpires,  when  wiftly  fhe 
beholds, 

Her  wonder  at  the  fite  thus  ftrangely  fhe  unfolds: 

*  At  thy  great  builder's  wit,  who's  he  but  wonder 

'  may  ?  [fay  ; 

1  Nay,  of  his  wifdom  thus  enfuing  times  fhall 
'  O  more  than  mortal  man,  that  did  this  town 

4  begin !  [in. 

'  Whofe  knowledge  found  the  plot,  fo  fit  to  fet  it 
'  What  God,  or  heavenly  power  was  harboui'd  ia 

'  thy  breaft, 
'  From  whom  with  fuch  fuccefs  thy  labours  fhould 

•  be  bleft  ? 

'  Built  on  a  rifmgbank,  within  a  vale  to  ftand, 
'  And  for  thy  healthful  foil,  chofe   gravel  mix'd 

'  with  fand. 
'  And  where  fair  Tames  his  courfe  into  a  crefcent 

'  cafts 

•  That,  forced  by  his  tides,  as  ftill  by  her  he  haftes, 
'  He  might  his  furging  waves  into  her  bofom  fend) 
'  Becaufe  too  far  in  length  his  town  fhould  not 

'  extend.  [reach, 

c  And  to  the  north  and  fouth,  upon  an  equal 

'  Two  hills  their  even  banks  dofomewhat  feemto 

'  ftretch, 

'  Thofe  two  extremer  winds  from  hurting  it  to  let; 
'  And  only  level  lies  upon  the  rife  and  fet. 
'  Of  all  this  goodly  ifle,  where   breathes    moft 

'  cheerful  air, 
'  And  every  way  thereto  the  ways  moft  fmooth 

'  and  fair  : 
'  As  in  the  fitteft  place  by  man  that  could  be 

'  thought,  [brought. 

'  To  which  by  land,  or  fea,  provifion  might  be 
'  And  fuch  a  road  for  fhips  fcarce  all  the  world 

'  commands, 
'  As  is   the  goodly  Tames,  near  where  Brute's 

'  city  ftands. 

'  Nor  any  haven  lies  to  which  is  more  refort, 
'  Commodities  to  bring,  as  alfo  to  tranfport 
'  Uur  kingdom  that  enrich'd  (through  which  we 

'  flourifh'd  long) 

'  E'er  idle  gentry  up  in  fuch  abundance  fprung, 
'  Now  peft'ring  all  this  ifle  :  whofe  difproportion 

'  draws 

'  The  public  wealth  fo  dry,  and  only  is  the  caufe 
'  Our  gold  goes  out  fo  faft,  for  foolifh  foreign 

'  things,  [brings; 

'  Which  upftart  gentry  ftill  into  our  country 
'  Who  their  infatiate  pride  feek  chiefly  to  maintain 
'  By  that,  which  only  ferves  to  ufes  vile  and  vain  : 
'  Which  our  plain  fathers  erft  would  have  account- 

'  ed  fin,  [in  ; 

'  Before  the  coftly  coach,  and  filkcn  ftock  came 
'  Before  that  Indian  weed  (o)  fo  ftrongly  was 

'  embrac'd, 
'  Wherein  fuch  mighty  Aims  we  prodigally  waft:  ; 

(o)  Tobacco. 
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*  That  merchants  long  train'd  up  in  gain's  deceit- 

4  fui  fchool,  [fool, 

*  And  fubtly  having  learn'd  to  footh  the  humorous 

*  Prefent  their  painted  toys  unto  this  frantic  gull,.- 

*  Difparaging  our  tin,  our  leather,  corn,  and  wool; 

*  When  foreigners,  with  our's  them  warmly  clothe 

'  and  feed,  [need. 

*  Tranfporting  trafii  to  us,  of  which  we  ne'er  had 


But  whilft  the  angry  mufe,  thus  on  the  time  ex« 

claims, 

Sith  every  thing  therein  confifteth  in  extremes; 
Left  fhc  inforc'd  with  wrongs,  her  limits  fhould 

tranfcend, 
Here  of  this preient  fong  flie  briefly  makes  an  end. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


IN  wandering  paffage  the  mufe  returns  from  the 
•wedding,  fomewhat  into  the  land,  and  firft  to 
Hartford ;  whence,  after  matter  of  description,  to 
JLondon, 

Tboufa-w'Jl  •wberf?rer'lam  once  ber  bead  aloft  did btar. 

For,  under  Nero, the  Britons  intolerably  loaden 
•with  weight  of  the  Roman  government,  and  ef- 
pecially  the  Icens  (now  Norfolk  and  Suffolk  men) 
provoked  by  that  cruel  fervitude,  into  which  not 
themfelves  only,  but  the  wife  alfo  and  pofterity  of 
their  King  Prafutagus  were,  even  beyond  right  of 
victory,  conftrained,  at  length  breathing  for  liber 
ty  (and  in  a  farther  continuance  of  war,  having 
for  their  general  R.  Boudicea,  Bunduica,  or  as 
the  difference  of  her  name  is)  rebelled  pgaiuft 
their  foreign  conqueror,  and  in  martial  oppofition 
committing  a  Daughter  of  no  lefs  than  80,000  (as 
Dio  hath,  although  Tacitus  mifs  10,000  of  this 
number)  ranfacked  and  fpoilcd  Maldon  (then 
Camalodunum)  and  alfo  this  Verulam  near  St 
Alban's)  which  were  the  two  (a)  chief  towns  of 
the  ifle;  the  firfl  a  colony  (whereof  the  8th  Song) 
thit  (6)  a  municipal  city,  called  exprefsly  in  a  ca 
talogue  at  the  end  of  Nennius,  Cacr-Municip. 
Out  of  I]  Agellius  1  thus  note  to  you  its  nature. 
Municipts  funt  ci-ves  Rotnanl  ix  munieipiis  fuo  jure  \3" 
le'ibusfuis  ut  antes,  munens  tantura  cum  pop.  Rom.  hono- 
rari  participes,  a  qua  munere  capejfendo  appellati  -vi- 
dentur  ;  nullis  alia  necejjitatib'.ts  neque  ulla  top.  Rom. 
lege  ajlrifii,  qmtm  nunquam  pop.  Rom.  eorutu  fandus 
faftus  cjjet.  It  differed  from  a  colony,  mofk  of 
all  in  that  a  colony  was  a  progeny  of  the  city, 
and  this  of  fuch  as  were  received  into  ftate- 
favour  and  friendfhip  by  the  Roman.  Perfonating 
the  Genus  of  Ver'lam,  thdt  ever-famous  (c)  Spen 
ier  fur.g  : 


Jives  that  city,  -which  the  garland  ivtrt 

Of  Britain's  pridet  delivered  unto  me 

£y  Roman  -vifiors,  -which  it  -uiou  of  yet  e; 

fbougb  nought  at  all  but  ruins  no-w  1  be, 

And  lie  in  mine  <nun  ajbest  as  ye  fee  : 

Per  lam  I  -was  ;    -what  boots  it  that  J  "was, 

Sitb  now  I  am  but  -weeds  and  -wajleful  graft  f 

As  under  the  Romans,  fo  in  the  Saxon  times  af 
terward  it  endured  a  fecond  ruin  ;  and,  out  of  its 
corruption,  after  the  abbey  creeled  by  King  Offa, 
was  generated  that  of  St.  Alban's  ;  whither,  (e) 
in  later  times  moft  of  the  Hone-works,  and  what- 
feever  fit  for  building  was  by  the  abbou  tranflated. 
So  that, 


— — — — —  (_/")  Wo-w  remalnt  no  memory , 
jVer  any  little  monument  tofeet 
By  tebicb  the  traveller  that  fares  that  -way, 
Tbit  onte  -wasjte,  may  -warned  be  to  fay. 

The  name  hath  been  thought  from  the  river 
there  running  called  Ver,  and  Humphrey  (g) 
Lhuid  makes  it,  as  if  it  were  Her-lbant  i.  e.  a 
church  upon  Ver. 

Tbou  fa-uSJl  great  butdenj  Jbips  through  thtfe  thy 
•valiics  paft. 

Lay  not  here  unlikelihoods  to  the  author's 
charge  ;  he  tells  you  more  judicially  towards  the 
end  of  the  fong.  But  the  caufe  why  fome  have 
thought  fo,  is  for  that,  (b)  Gildas,  fpeaking  of  St. 
Alban's  martyrdom,  and  his  miraculous  paffing 
through  the  river  at  Verlamceflre,  calls  it  iter  ig~ 
notum  trans  Tbamejis  Jiu-uii  al-veum  '.  fo  by  coiledlion 
they  gueft  that  Thames  had  then  hi»  full  courfc 


(a)  Suet.  lib.  6.  cap.  39. 

(/'•  Municipium  1'acit.  Annal.  14. 

J|  N-ift.  Attic.  16.  cap.  13, 

(e}  In  his  ruins  of  time.  - 


(<r)  Leland.  ad  Cyg.  Cant. 

(_/")  Spenf.  ubi  fnpra. 

(  <r)  In  Brev.  Brit. 

(b)  la  Epift.  de  £xcid.  Britan. 
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this  way,  being  thereto  farther  moved  by  anchors 
and  fuch  like  are  digged  up.  This  conjecture 
hath  been  followed  by  that  (i)  noble  mule  thus 
in  the  perfon  of  Verlam  ; 

And  ivbere  tbe  cryjlal  Tb»mis  ivont  tojlide 
Jnfilver  channel  down  along  tbe  Lee, 
About  ivhofe  Jloiv  Vjy  banks  on  either  fide, 
A  thsuf and  nymphs,  ivith  mirthful  jollity, 
Were  -wont  to  play  from  all  annoyance  free  \ 
There  notv  no  river's  courfe  is  to  hi  /een, 
But  moor ijh  fens,  and  marfbes  ever,  green. 

There  alfo  -where  the  -winged fbips  iverefeenj 
In  liquid  iva-ves  ta  cut  rheir  foamy  -way  ; 
A  thoufandjijbers  numbered  to  have  been 
Jn  that  ivide  lake  looting  for  plenteous  prey 
Offijh,  -with  baits  which  they  tis"d  to  betray, 
Is  notv  no  lake,  ntr  any  Jijher's  ftore, 
Nor  ever  fbip  Jball  fail  there  any  more. 

But,  for  this  matter  of  the  Thames,  thofe  two 
grand  antiquaries,  JLeland  and  Camden,  have 
joined  in  judgment  againft  it  :  and  for  the  an 
chors,  they  may  be  fuppofed  of  fifh-boats  in  large 
pools,  which  have  here  been  ;  and  yet  are  left  re 
lics  of  their  came. 

Since  us  bis  kingly  "vuayt  Mulmutius  Jirjl  began. 

Near  500  years  before  our  Saviour,  this  king1 
Molmutius  (take  it  upon  credit  of  the  Britifh 
ftery)  conftituted  divers  laws;  efpecially  that 
churches,  ploughs,  and  highways  fhould  have  li 
berties  of  fandtuary,  by  no  authority  violable. 
That  churches  fhould  be  free  ana  enjoy  liberty 
for  refuge,  confenting  allowance  of  moft  nations 
have  tolerated,  and  in  this  kingdom  (it  being  af 
firmed  alfo  by  conftitution  of  (£)  King  Lucius  (a 
chriftian)  every  church-yard  was  a  fanctuary, 
until  by  a<ft  of  (/)  parliament  under  Henry  VIII. 
that  licence,  for  protection  of  offences,  being  too 
much  abufed,  was  taken  away  ;  but,  whether  now 
reftored  in  the  laft  (m)  parliament,  wherein  all 
ftatutes  concerning  abjuration  or  fan&uary  made 
before  3jth  Eliz.  are  repealed,  I  examine  not. 
The  plough  and  hufbandmen  have  by  our  («) 
ftatutes,  and  efpecially  by  (»)  civil  and  (/>)  Per- 
fian  law,  great  freedoms.  Highways  being  with 
out  exception  neceffary,  as  well  for  peace  as  war, 
have  been  defended  in  the  (y)  Roman  laws,  and 
are  taken  in  ours,  to  be  in  that  refpeiSt  (as  they 
are  by  implication  of  the  name)  the  king's  high 


ways,  and  (r)  res  /acre  :  13*  qul  al'tquid  intfe  occuptf- 
•uerit  excedenda  fines  &  terminos  terra  fuee,  dlcitur fecrffc 
furprejluram f.ipcr  ipfum  regem.  According  to  this 
privelege  of  Mulmutias  in  the  ftatute  of  Marl- 
bridge  (j)  it  is  enacted,  that  none  fhould  diftrain 
in  the  king's  highway,  or  the  common  ftreet, 
but  the  king  and  his  miniflers,  fpecialem  autborita- 
tern  ad  hoc  habentlb'js ;  which  I  particularly  tranf- 
cribe,  becaufe  the  printed  books  are  therein  fa 
generally  corrupted  by  addition  of  this  here  cited 
in  Latin  :  you  fee  it  alters  the  law  much,  and  we 
have  divers  judgments,  that  in  behalf  of  the  king 
by  common  bailiffs,  without  fpecial  authority, 
Diflnfs  may  be  (#)  taken,  as  for  an  amerciament 
in  the  fhcriff's  torn  or  leet,  or  for  parliament 
knights  fees.  But  the  old  rolls  of  the  ftatute  (as  F 
have  feen  in  a  fair  MS.  examined  by  the  exem 
plification,  for  the  record  itfelf  is  with  many- 
other  loft)  had  not  thofe  words,  as  the  (?/)  regif- 
ter  alfo  fpecially  admonifhes,  nor  is  any  part  of 
that  chapter  in  fome  MSS.  which  I  marvel  at, 
feeing  we  have  a  formal  writ  grounded  upon  it, 
Not  much  amifs  were  it  here  to  remember  a  worfe 
fault,  bnt  continually  received,  in  the  charter  of 
the  foreft,  article  VIII  where  you  read  Nullus 
fotejlarius,  &c,  allquam  colleflam  facial  nifi per  •olfun* 
15*  facramentum  XII.  regardatorum  quando  faciunt  re~ 
gardum.  Totfortjtarii,  &c.  the  truth  of  the  heft 
copies  (and  fo  was  the  record)  being  in  this  digef— 
tion  Nulliis  forejlarius ,  l3"c.  aliquan  colleclam  fuciat. 
Et  per  vifum  facramentum  XII.  Regardatarum,  qvando 
faciunt  regatdum,  lot  forefiarii  ponantur,  &c.  as,  be— 
fide  .  authentic  MSS.  it  is  exprefsly  in  the  like 
charter,  aimoft  word  for  word,  given  firft  by  King 
John,  and  printed  in  Matthew  Paris;  betwixt 
which,  and  that  of  ours  commonly  read,  he  may 
be  made  a  time-deferving  comparifon.  Were  ic 
not  for  digreffion,  I  would  fpeak  of  the  fenfelefs 
making  of  Boniface,  archbifhop  of  Canterbury 
witnefs  to  the  grand  charter  in  9th  Henry  III. 
When  as  it  is  plain  that  he  was  not  archbifhop 
until  the  zjth.  The  belt  copy  that  ever  I  faw 
had  Simon  archbifhop  of  Canterbury  ;  which  in 
deed  was  worfe,  there  being  no  fuch  prelate  of 
that  fee  in  thofe  times ;  but  the  miftake  was  by 
the  tranfcriber's  turning  the  fingle  S.  (according; 
to  the  form  of  writing  in  that  age)  into  Simon 
for  Stephen,  who  was  (Stephen  of  Langton) 
archbifnop  at  that  time.  But  I  forget  myfelf  in 
following  matter  of  my  more  particular  ftudy9 
and  return  to  Mulmutius.  His  conftitution  being 
general  for  liberty  of  highways,  controverfy  grew 
about  the  courie  and  limits  of  them.;  whereupon 


(r)  Spenfer. 

(<6)  Fiorilegus. 

(/)  i'i  Hen.  8  cap.  14. 

\m)  Jacob.  Seff.  I.  c.  25.     • 

(*)  Weftm.  z.  C.  30  &  21.  Ed.  I.  Difa-icl. 
Scaccarii. 

(o)  C.  Qux  res  pignori  oblig.  1.  7.  Executores 
&  alibi. 

(/>)  Xenoph.  Cyropxd.  «, 


(y)  ff.  de  via  public. 

(r)  Brad.  lib.  4.  tracT:.  Affif.  Nov.  difs.  c.  ifi, 
§8. 

(i)  ja  Hen.  3  cap.  r6.  &  V.  Art.  Cler.  cap.  9. 
Statutum  Marlbridge  fibi  refritutum 

(;)  34-Ed.r.  A-voury  232.  8  Rich.  2.  ibid.  194.  ir, 
Hen.  4.  fol.  I,  19.  Ed  2  A-voury,  zzi  &  225.  aiibi. 

(u)  Original,  fol.  97.  b.  Chai'ta  de  For  eft  a  ad 
MS. 
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his  fon  King  Belin,  to  quit  the  fubjecft  of  that 
doubt,  caufed  more  efpecially  thefe  four,  here 
prefently  fpoken  of,  to  be  made,  which  might  be 
for  interrupted  paflage,  both  in  war  and  peace ; 
and  hence  by  the  author  they  are  called  Military 
(a  name  given  by  the  Romans  to  fuch  highways, 
as  were  for  their  marching  armies)  and  indeed 
by  more  polite  conceit  (*)  and  judicious  authority 
thefe  our  ways  have  been  thought  a  work  of  the 
Romans  alfo.  But  their  courfes  are  differently 
reported,  and  in  fome  part  their  names  alfo.  The 
author  calls  them  Watling-ftreet,  the  Foffe,  Ikin- 
ild,  and  Rickeneld.  This  name  of  Rickeneld  is 
in  Randal  of  Chefter,  and  by  him  derived  from 
St.  Dewy's  in  Pembroke  into  Hertford,  and  fo 
through  Worcefter,  Warwick,  Derby,  and  York- 
fliires  to  Tinmouth,  which  (upon  the  author's 
credit  reporting  it  to  me)  is  alfo  juftifiable  by  a 
very  ancient  deed  of  lands,  bounded  near  Bir 
mingham  in  Warwicklhire  by  Rickeneld.  To 
endeavour  certainty  in  them,  were  but  to  ob 
trude  unwarrantable  conjecture,  and  abufe  time 
and  you.  Of  Wading  (who  is  here  perfonated, 
and  fo  much  the  more  proper,  becaufe  Verlam 
was  called  alfo  by  the  EnglHh,  (y~)  Watling- 
chefter)  it  is  faid  that  it  went  from  Dover  in 
Kent,  and  fo  by  weft  of  London  (yet  part  of 
the  name  feems  to  this  day  left  in  the  middle 
of  the  city)  to  this  place,  and  thence  in  a  crook 
ed  line  through  Shropfhire  by  Wrekin  hill  into 
(z)  Cardigan ;  but  (a)  others  fay  from  Verlam 
to  Chefter ;  and  where  all  is  referred  to  Belin  | 


by  Geffrey  ap  Arthur1,  afid 'Poljxhronlcon,  are* 
ther  (t)  tells  you  that  the  fons  of  (I  know  not 
what)  king  Wethle  made,  and  denominated  it. 
The  Fofle  is  derived,  by  one  confent  out  of  Corn 
wall  into  Devonfhire,  through  Somerfet,  over 
Cotefwold  by  Teukefbury,  along  near  Coven 
try,  to  Leicefter,  through  Lincoln  to  Berwick, 
and  thence  to  Caithnefs  the  utmoft  of  Scot 
land.  Of  reftitution  of  the  other  you  may  be 
defperate  ;  Rickeneld  I  have  told  you  of;  in  Hen 
ry  of  Huntingdon,  no  fuch  name  is  found,  but 
with  the  firft  two,  Ickenild  and  Ermingftreef. 
Ickenild,  faith  he,  goes  from  eaft  to  weft  :  Er- 
ming-ftreet,  from  fouth  to  north  :  another  tells 
me,  that  Erming-ftreet  begins  at  St.  Dewys,  and 
conveys  itfelf  to  Southampton ;  which  the  author 
hath  attributed  to  Ichning,  begun  upon  the  words 
community  with  Icens)  in  the  eaftern  parts.  It 
is  not  in  my  power  to  reconcile  all  thefe,  or  ele<5l 
the  beft ;  I  only  add,  that  Ertning-flreet,  which 
being  of  Englifh  idiom,  feems  to  have  had  its 
name  from  Irmunfull  in  that  fignification  whereby 
it  (c)  interprets  an  univerfal  pillar  worfhipped  for 
Mercury,  prefident  of  ways,  is  like  enough  (if 
Huntingdon  be  in  the  right,  making  it  from  fouth 
to  north)  to  have  left  its  part  in  Stan-ftreet  in 
Surrey,  where  a  way  made  with  ftones  and  gra 
vel  in  a  foil  on  both  fides  very  different  continues 
near  a  mile  ;  and  thence  towards  the  eaftern  fhore 
in  Suffex  are  fome  places  feeming  as  other  relics 
of  it.  But  I  here  determine  nothing. 


(*)  V.  Camden.  Roman. 

(JP)  Lhuid.  Breviar.  Brit. 

(z)  Polychron.  lib.  i.  cap.  de  Plat.  reg. 

(a)  Henric.  Huntiflgd.  hift.  I. 


(b~)  Roger.  Hoveden,  part  I.  fol.  248. 
(c)  Adam.  Bremenf.  hift.  Ecclef.  cap.  5.  and  fee 
to  the  3d  fong. 
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"The  Argument* 

To  Medway,  Tames  a  futer  goes ; 

But  fancies  Mole,  as  forth  he  flows. 

Her  mother,  Homefdale,  holds  her  in  : 

She  digs  through  earth,  the  Tames  to  win. 

Great  Tames,  as  king  of  rivers,  fings 

The  catalogue  of  th'  Englifli  kings. 

Thence  the  light  mufe,  to  th'  fouthward  foars, 

The  Surrian  and  Suflexian  fhores  ; 

The  forefts  and  the  downs  furveys, 

With  rillets  running  to  thofe  feas  ; 

This  fong  of  hers  then  cutteth  fhort, 

For  things  to  come,  of  much  import. 


AT  length  it  came  to  pafs,  that  Ifis  and  her 

Tame 
Of  Medway  underftood,  a  nymph  of  wondrous 

fame  ; 
And  much  defirous  were,  their  princely  Tames 

ihould  prove 

If  (as  a  wooer)  he  could  win  her  maiden  love ; 
That  of  fo  great  defcent,  and  of  fo  large  a  dower, 
Might  well  ally  their  houfe,  and  much  increafe 

his  power : 

And  ftriving  to  prefer  their  fon,  the  beft  they  may, 
Set  forth  the  lufty  flood  in  rich  and  brave  array, 
Bankt  with    imbroider'd  meads,  of  fundry  fuits 

of  flowers, 
His  breaft  adorn'd  with  fwans,  oft  wafljt  with  fil- 

ver  ftiowers ; 


A  train  of  gallant  floods,  at  fuch  a  coftly  rate 
As  might  befeem  their  care,  and  fitting  his  eflatc. 

Attended  and  attir'd  magnificently  thus, 
They  fend  him  to  the  court  of  great  Oceanus, 
The  world's  huge  wealth  to  fee  ;  yet  with  a  full 

intent,  [went. 

To  woo  the  lovely  nymph,  fair  Medway,  as  he 
Who  to  his  dame  and  fire  his  duty  fcarce  had  done, 
And  whilft  they  fadly  wept  at  parting  of  their  fon, 
See  what  the  Tames  befel,  when  'twas  fufpect- 

ed  leaft. 

As  ftill  his  goodly  train  yet  every  hour  increaft, 
And  from  the  Surrian  fhores  clear  Wey  came 

down  to  meet 
His  greatnefs,  whom   the  Tames   fo  gracioufly 

doth  greet, 
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That  with  the  (a)  fern  crown'd  flood  he  minion- 
like  doth  play : 

Yet  is  not  this  the  brook,  enticeth  him  to  flay. 
But  as  they  thus,  in  pomp,  came  fporting  on  the 

fhole, 

'Gainft  Hampton-court  he  meets  the  foft  and  gen 
tle  Mole. 
Whofe  eyes  fo  pierc'd  his  breaft,  that  feeming  to 

foreflow 

The  way  which  he  fo  long  intended  was  to  go, 
With  trifling  up  and  down,  he  wand'reth  here 

and  there ; 

And  that  he  in  her  fight  tranfparent  might  appear, 
Applies  himfelf  to  fords,  and  fetteth  his  delight 
On  that  which  moft  might  make  him  gracious  in 

her  fight. 
Then  Ifis  and  the  Tame  from  their  conjoined 

bed,  [fped 

Defirous  ftill  to  learn  how  Tames  their  fon  had 
(For  greatly  they  had  hop'd,  his  time  had  fo  been 

fpent, 

That  he  e'er  this  had  won  the  goodly  heir  of  Kent) 
And  fending  to  inquire,  had  news  return'd  again 
(By  fuchasthey  tmpl:.y'd,on  purpofe  in  his  train) 
How  this  their  only  heir,  the  Ifle's  imperial  flood, 
Had  loitered  thus  in  love,  neglectful  of  his  good. 
No  marvail  (at  the  news)  though  (£)  Oufe  and 

Tame  were  fad, 

More  comfort  of  their  fon  expecting  to  have  had. 
Nor  blame  them,  in  their   looks  much  forrow 

though  they  fhow'd  : 
Who  fearing  left  he  might  thus  meanly  be  be- 

ftow'd, 

And  knowing  danger  ftill  increafed  by  delay, 
Employ  their  utmoft  power  to  haften  him  away. 
But  Tames  would  hardly  on  :  oft  turning  back, 

to  (how 

From  his  much  loved  Mole  how  loth  he  was  to  go. 
The  mother  of  the  Mole,  old  (t)  Homefdale, 

lik-wife  bears 

Th"  affection  of  her  child,  as  ill  as  they  do  theirs: 
Who  nobly  though  deriv'd,  yet  could  have  been 

content 
T'  have  matcht  her  with  a  flood  of  far  more  mean 

defcent, 
But  Mole  refpedts  her  words  as  vain  and  idle 

dreams, 
Compar'd  with  that  high  joy  to  be  belov'd  of 

Tames  : 
And  headlong  holds  her  courfe,  his  company  to 

win.  [in  ; 

But  Homefdale  raifetl  hills,  to  keep  the  ftraggler 
That  of  her  daughter's  ftay  (he  need  no  more  to 

doubt  :  [out.) 

(Yet  never  was  there  help,  but  love  could  find  it 
9  Mo!«  digs  herfelf  a  path,  by  working  day  and 

night 

(According  to  her  name,  to  fnew  her  nature  right) 
And  underneath  the  earth  for  three   miles  fpace 

doth  creep  : 
Till  gotten  out  of  fight,  quite  from  her  mother's 

keep, 

(a)  Coming  by  Fernham,  fo  called  of  fern  there  growing. 
(bj  Isis.  (.:)  .v  very  woody  vale  in  Surry. 


Her  fore   intended   courfe  the  w"ant6fl   nymph 

doth  run  ; 

As  longing  to  embrace  old  Tame  and  Ifis'  fon. 
When  Tames  now  underftood  what  pains  the 

Mole  did  take, 

How  far  the  loving  nymph  adventur'd  for  his  fake, 
Although  with  Medway  matcht,  yet  never  could 

remove 
The  often  quick'ning  fparks  of  his  more  ancient 

love. 
So  that  it  comes  to  pafs,  when  by  great  nature's 

guide 

The  ocean  doth  return,  and  thrufteth  in  the  tide; 
Up  tow'rds  the  place,  where  firft  his  much  lov'd 

Mole  was  feen, 
$  He  ever  fince   doth   flow   beyond   delightful 

Shene  (d). 
Then  Wandal  cometh  in,  the  Mole's  beloved 

mate, 

So  amiable,  fair,  fo  pure,  fo  delicate, 
So  plump,  fo  full,  fo  frefh,  her  eyes  fo  wondrous 

clear :  [pear, 

And  firft  unto  her  Lord,  at  Wandfworth  doth  ap- 
That  in  the  goodly  court  of  their  great  foveraign 

Tames, 
There   might   no  other  fpeech  be  had  amongft 

the  ftreams, 
But  only  of  this  nymph,  fweet  Wandal,  what  fhe 

wore ;  [bore. 

Of  her  completion,  grace,  and  how  herfelf  fhe 

But  now  this  mightyflood, upon  his  voyage  preft 

(That  found  how  with  his  ftrength,  his  beauties 

ftill  increaft, 
From  where  brave  Windfor  flood  on  tiptoe  to 

behold 

The  fair  and  goodly  Tames,  fo  far  as  e'er  he  could. 
With  kingly  houfes  crown'd,  of  more  than  earth 
ly  pride, 

Upon  his  either  banks,  as  he  along  doth  glide) 
With  wonderful   delight   doth   his   long   courfe 

purfue, 
Where  Otlands,  Hamp'on  Court,  and  Richmond 

he  doth  view, 

Then  Weftminfter  the  next  great  Tames  doth  en 
tertain  ; 
That  vaunts  her  palace  large,  and  her  moft  fump- 

tuous  fane  : 

The  land's  tribunal  feat  that  challengeth  for  her's, 
The  crowning  of  our  kings,  their  famous  fepul- 

chres. 
Then  goes  he  on  along  by  that  more  beauteous 

ftrand,  [land. 

Exprefiir.g  both  the  wealth  and  bravery  of  the 
(So  many  :urnptuous  bowers,  within  fo  little  fpace, 
The  *H-beholding  fun  fcarce  fees  in  all  his  race.) 
And  on  by  London  leads,  which  like  a  crefcent 

lies, 
Whofe  windows  feem  to  mock  the  ftar-befreck- 

led  Ikies ; 
Befides    her   rifing    fpires,    fo   thick  themfelveS' 

that  fhow,  [grow- 

As  do  the  briftling  reeds  within  his  banks  that 

(d)  Tames  ebbs  and  flows  beyond  Richmond. 
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There  fees  his  crowded  wharfs  and  people-pef- 

t'red  fliores,  .     [oars  : 

His  bofom   overfpread  with  ftioals  of  labouring 
With  that  moft  coftly  bridge  that  doth  him  moft 

renown, 

By  which  he  clearly  puts  all  other  rivers  down. 
Thus  furnilhed  with  all   that  appertain'd  to 

ftate, 

Defired  by  the  floods  (his  greatnefs  which  await) 
That  as  the  reft  before,  fo  fomewhat  he  would 

fing, 
Both  worthy  of  their  praife,  and  of  himfelf  their 

king, 

A  catalogue  of  thofe,  the  fceptre  h»re  that  fway'd, 
The  princely  Tames  recites,  and  thus  his  fong  he 

laid: 
'  A«  baftard  William  firft,  by  conqueft  hither 

'  came,  [name : 

•  And  brought  the  Norman  rule  upon  the  Englifh 
c  So  with  a  tedious  war,  and  almoft  eudlefs  toils, 

•  Throughout  his  troubled  reign,  here  held  his 

'  hard-got'  fpoils. 
'  Decreafing  at  the  laft,  through  his  unfettled  ftate, 

•  §  Left  (with  his  ill-got  crown)  unnatural  debate. 
'  For,  dying  at  his  home,  his  eldelt  fon  abroad 

'  (Who  in  the  holy  war  his  perfon  then  beftow'd) 
'  His  fecond,  Rufus,  next  ufurp'd  the  wronged 
'  reign  : 

•  And  by  a  fatal  dart  in  his  new  foreft  flain, 

'  Whilft  in  his  proper  right  religious  Robert  flept, 
'  Through  craft   into   the  throne,  the  younger 

'  Beauclerk  crept. 
'  From  whom  his  fceptre,  then,  whilft  Robert 

'  ftrove  to  wreft, 

•  The  other  (of  his  power  that  amply  was  poffeft) 

•  With  him  in  battle  join'd :  and  in  that  dreadful 

<  day 
'  (Where  Fortune  fhew'd  herfelf  all  human  pow- 

'  er  to  fway) 
1  Duke  Robert  went  to  wreck  ;  and  taken  in  the 

'  flight, 

1  §  Was  by  that  cruel  king  deprived  of  his  fight, 
1  And  in  clofe  prifon  put;   where  miferably  he 

•  dy'd: 

'  But  Henry's  whole  intent  was  by  juft  heav'n 

'  deny'd. 
1  For,  as  of  light  and  life  he  that  fad  lord  bereft ; 

•  So  his,  to  whom  the  land  he  purpos'd  to  have 

'  left, 
The  (£)  raging  feas  devour'd,  as  hitherward 

'  they  fail'd. 
When  in  this  line  direct,  the   conqueror's  if- 

•  fue  fail'd, 

'Twixt  Henry's  daughter  Mauld,  the  Almain 

'  emperor's  bride 

(Which  after  to  the  earl  of  AHJOU  was  affy'd) 
And  Stephen  Earl  of  Blois,  the  Conqueror'*  fif- 

'  ter's  fon, 

fierce  and  cruel  war  immediately  begun  ; 
'ho  with  their  feveral  powers  arrived  here 

'  from  France, 
By  force  of  hoftile  arms  their  titles  to  advance. 


(*)  Seethe  laft  note  of  the  4th  fong, 
Vol.  HI, 


'  But  Stephen,  what  by  coin,  and  what  by  fo- 

'  reign  ftrength, 
1  Through  worlds  of  danger  gain'd  the  glorious 

'  goal  at  length. 
•  But,  left  without  an  heir,  the  emprefs'  iflue 

'  next, 

1  No  title  elfe  on  foot ;   upon  fo  fair  pretext, 
'  The  fecond  Henry  foon  upon  the  throne  was 

'  fet, 
'  (Which  Mauld  to  Jeffrey  bare)  the  firft  Plan- 

'  tagenet. 
'  Who  held  ftrong  wars  with  Wales,  that  his  fub- 

'  jediion  fpurn'd  : 

*  Which  often  times  he  beat,  and,  beaten  oft,  re- 

'  turn'd  : 
'  With  his  ftern  children  vex'd  :  who  (whilft  he 

'  ftrove  t'  advance 
c  His  right  within  this  hie)  rais'd  war  on  him  in 

'  France. 
'•  With  his  high  fame  in  fight,  what  cold  bread 

'  was  not  fi-'d  ? 
'  Through  all  the  weftern  world,  for   wifdom 

moft  admir'd. 
'  Then  Richard  got  the  rule,  his  moft  renown- 

'  ed  fon,  [won. 

'  Whofe .courage,  him  the  name  of  Cttur  de  Lion 
'  With  thofe   firft  earthly  gods  had  this  brave 

'  prince  been  born, 

'  His  daring  hand  had  from  Alcides'  {boulders  torn 
'  The  Nemean  lion's  hide  :    who  in   the   Holy 

'  Land 
'  So  dreadful  was,  as  though  from  Jove  and  Ncp- 

'  tune's  hand, 
'  The  thund'ring  thrce-fork'd  fire,  and  trident  he 

'  had  reft,  [left. 

'  And  him  to  rule  their  charge  they  only  then  had 

'  Him  John  again  fucceeds ;  who  having  pu^ 

'  away 
'  Young  Arthur  (Richard's  fon)  the  fceptre  took 

*  to  fway. 

'  Who,  of  the  commonwealth  firft  havoc  having 

'  made, 

'  §  His  faerilegious  hands  upon  the  churches  laid, 
'  In  cruelty  and  rape  continuing  out  his  reign; 
'   That  his  outrageous  luft  and  courfes  to  reftrain, 
'  The  baronage  were  forc'd  defenfive   arms  to 

'  raife, 
'  Their  daughters  to  redeem,  that  he  by  force 

'  would  feize, 

'  Which  the  firft  civil  war  in  England  here  begun. 
'  And  for  his  fake  fuch  hate  his  fon  young  Henry 

'  won, 
'  That  to  depofe  their  prince,  th"  revengeful  peo- 

'  pic  thought ; 
'  And  from  the  line  of  France  young  Lewis  to 

'  have  brought 
1  To  take  on  him  our  rule  :  but,  Henry  got  the 

1  throne, 
'  By  hi*  more  forceful  friends  :  who,  wife  and 

'  puiffcint  grown, 

•  §  The  general  charter  feiz'd :  that  into  fiave- 

'  ry  drew 
'  The  freeft  born  Englifh  blood.     Of  which  fcch 

*  diicord  grew, 

Ed 
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c  And  in  the  barons  breafts  fo  rough  combuftions 

'  rais'd  [appeas'd, 

c  With  much  expence  of  blood  as  long  was  not 

'  By  ftrong  and  tedieus  gufts  held  up  on  either  fide, 

'  Betwixt  the  prince  and  peers,  with  equal  power 

'  and  pride. 

*  He  knew  the  worft  of  war,  match'd  with  the  ba- 

'  rons  ftrong  ;  [I°ng- 

'  Yet  vidor  Irv'd,  and  reign'd  both  happily  and 
'  This  long-liv'd  prince  expir'd :  the  next  fuc- 
'  ceeded ;  he, 

*  Of  us,  that  for  a  good  might  well  related  be. 

*  Our  Longfhanks,  Scotland's  fcourge  :  who  to  the 

'  Oreads  raught 

'  His  fceptre,  and  with  him  from  wild  Albania 
'  brought 

*  The  relics  of  her  crown  (by  him  firft  placed  here) 
'  §  The  feat  on  which  her  kings  inaugurated  were. 
'  He  tam'd  the  defperatc  Welfb,  that  out  fo  long 

'  had  ftood, 

*  And  made  them  take  a  (J)  prince,  fprung  of  the 

'  Englifh  blood. 

*  This  ifle  from  fea  to  fea,  he  generally  controul'd, 
'  And  made  the  other  parts  of  England  bothtohold. 

'  This  Edward,  firft  of  ours,  u  fecond  then  en- 

'  fues ;  [abufe  : 

'  Who  both  his  name  and  birth,  by  loofenefs  did 

!  Fair  Ganimedes  and  fools  who  rais'd  to  princely 

'  places ;  [faces. 

*  And  chofe  not  men  for  wit,  but  only  for  their 

*  In  parafites  and  knaves,  as  he  reposM  his  truft 

'  Who  footh'd  him  in  his  ways  apparently  unjuft  ; 
'  For  that  prepofterous  fin  wherein  he  did  offend, 
'  In  his  pofterior  parts  had  his  prepofterous  end. 
'  A  third  then  of  that  name,  amends  for  this 

'  did  make  :  [take. 

*'  Who  from  his  idle  fire  feem'd  nought  at  all  to 
'  But  as  his  grandfire  did  his  empire's  verge  ad- 

'  vance  :  [France. 

*  So  led  he   forth  his  powers  into   the   heart  of 
'  And  faft'ning  on  that  right  he  by  his  mother  had, 
fr  Againft  the  SaHque  law,  which  utterly  forbad 

*  Their  women  to  inherit;  to  propagate  his  caufe, 
«  At  Creffey  with  his  fword  firft  cancelled  thofe 

'  laws : 
'  Then    like  a   furious  ftorrn,  through  troubled 

'  France  he  ran  ;  [wan 

c  And  by  the  hopeful  hand  of  brave  Black  Edward 
'  Proud  Poidiers,  where  King  John  he  valiantly 

'  fubdu'd,  [hew'd ; 

c  The  miferable  French  and  there  in  mammocks 

*  Then  with  his  buttering  rams  made  earthquakes 

'  in  their  towers, 

*  Till  trampled  in  the  dnft  herfelf  file  yielded'ours. 

'  As  mighty  Edward's  heir,  to  a  fecond  Richard 

'  then  [of  men, 

'  (Son  to  that  famous  Prince  Black  Edward,  man 

'  Untimely  that  before  his  conquering  father  dy'd) 

*  Too  foon  the  kingdom  fell ;  who  his  vain  youth 

'  apply'd 

'  To  wantonnefs  and  fpoil,  and  did  to  favour  draw 
'  Unworthy  ignorant  lots,  with  whofe  dull  eyes  lie 

'  faw  ; 

C*)  See  Song  nun*,. 


'  Who  plac'd  their  like  in  courtr  and  made  them' 

'  great  in  ftate 
'  (Which   wife  and   virtuous  men,    beyond   all' 

'  plagues,  might  hate.) 
'  To  whom  he  blindly  gave  :  who  blindly  fpenC 

'  again, 

'  And  oft  oppreft  his  land,  their  riot  to  maintain. 
'  He  hated  his  allies,  and  the  deferving  ftarv'd  ; 
'  His  minions  and  his  will,  the  gods  he  only  ferv'd  : 
'  And  finally,  depos'd,  as  he  was  ever  friend 
'  To  ribaulds,  fo  again  by  villains  had  his  end. 
'  Henry  the  fon  of  Gaunt,  fupplancing  Richard 

•  then 

'  Afcendedto  the  throne:  when  difcontented  men,, 
'  Defirous  firft  of  change,  which  to  that  height 

'  him  brought, 

'  Deceived  of  their  ends,  into  his  adionsr  fought ; 
'  And  as  they  fet  him  up,  aflayrd  to  pluck  him 

'  down  [crown  j 

'  For   whom   he   hardly    held   his    ill-atchieved 
'  That  treafonsto  fupprefs which  oft  he  did  difclofe,. 
'  And  raifing  public  arms  againft  his  powerful  foes, 
'  His  ufurpation  ftill  being  troubled  to  maintain, 
'  His  fhort  difquiet  days  fcarce  raught  a  peaceful 

'  reign.  [got 

c  A  fifth  fucceeds the  fourth:  but  how  his  father 

*  The  crown,  by  right  or  wrong,  the  fon  refpcd- 

'  eth  not. 

'  Nor  farther  hopes  for  that  e'er  leaveth  to  purfue  j 
1  But  doth  his  claim  to  France  courageoufly  renew; 
'  Upon  her  wealthy  Ihores  unlades  his  warlike 

*  fraught ; 

'  And  fhewing  us  the  fields  where  our  brave  fa- 
'  thers  fought,  [light, 

'  Firft  drew  his  fun-bright  fword,  reflecting  fuch  a 
'  As  put  fad  guilty  France  into  fo  great  a  fright, 
'  That  her  pale  genius  funk;   which  trembling 

'  feem'd  to  ftand, 

'  When  firft  he  fet  his  foot  on  her  rebellious  land. 

'  That  all  his  grandfire's  deeds  did  over,  and  thero-- 

*•  to  [not  do  : 

Thofe  high  atchievements  add  the  former  could 

•  At  Agincourtrs  proud  fight,  that  quite  put  Poic- 

'  tiers  down  ;  [renown. 

'  Of  all,  that  time  who  liv'd,  the  king  of  moft 
'  Whofe  too  untimely  end  the  Fates  too  foon  did' 

'  hafte  : 
'  Whofe  nine  years  noble  ads,  nine  worlds  deferve 

to  laft. 
'  A  fixth  in  name  fucceeds,  born   great,   the 

'  mighty  forr  [had  won. 

'  Of  him,  in  England's  right  that  fpacious  France 
'  Who  coming  young  to  reign,  protected  by  the 

'  peers 

'  Until  his  non-age  out:  and  grown  to  riper  years, 
(  Prov'd  upright,  foft,  and  meek,  in  no  wife  loving 

4  war  ; 

'  But  fitter  for  a  cowl,  than  for  a  crown  by  far. 
'  Whofe  mildnefs  over-much  did  his  deftrudiom- 

'  bring : 

'  A  wond'rons  godly  man,  but  not  fo  good  a  king. 
'  Like  whom  yet  never  man  try'd  fortune's  change 

'  fo  oft ; 

(  So  many  ;iiji§5  thrown,  down,  fo  many  times  aloft 


POLY-OLBION. 


*  (When  with   the  utmoft   power  their  friend 

'  could  them  afford, 

*  The  Yorkifts  put  their  right  upon  the  dint  o 

4  fword) 

*  As  ftill  he  loft  and  won,  in  that  long  bloody  war 

*  £  From  thofe  two  factions  ftil'd,  of  York  anc 

4  Lancafter.  [power 

'  But  by  his  foes  inforc'd  to  yield  him  to  their 

*  His  wretched  reign  and  life  both  ended  in  the 

4  Tower. 
'  Of  th*  Edward's  name  the  fourth  put  on  the 

4  regal  wreath : 
4  Whom  furious  bloody  war  (that  feem'd  a  while 

4  to  breath, 
'  Not  utterly  forfook.  For  Henry's  queen  and  heir 

*  Their  once-poffeffed  reign  ftill  feeking  to  repair) 
'  Put  forward  with  their  friends  their  title  to 

4  Maintain.  [diftain, 

'  Whofe  blood  did  Barnet's  ftreets  and  Teukfbury's 

*  Till  no  man  left  to  ftir.  The  title  then  at  reft, 

'  The  old  Lancaftrian  line  being  utterly  fuppreft, 
'  Himfelf  the  wanton  king  to  amorous  pleafures 

4  gave ;  [grave. 

1  J  Yet  jealous  of  his   right,  defcended   to   his 

4  His  fon  an  infant  left :  who  had  he  Hv'd  to 

4  reign, 
1  Edward  the  fifth  had  been.  But  juftly  fee  again, 

*  As  he  a  king  and  prince  before  had  caus'd  to  die 

*  (The  father  in  the  Tower,  the  fon  at  Teukfbury) 
'  So  were  his  children  young,  being  left  to  be  pro- 

4  tected  [peeked. 

1  By  Richard  :  who  nor  God,  nor  human  laws  ref- 
'  This  viper,  this  moft  vile  devourer  of  his  kind 
4  (Whom  his  ambitious  ends  had  ftruck  fo  grofsly 

4  blind) 
1  From  their  dear  mother's  lap  them  feizing  for  a 

4  prey,  [away) 

*  Himfelf  in  right  the  next,  could  they  be  made 
'  Moft  wrongfully  ufurp'd,  and  them  in  prifon 

4  kept ; 

'  Whom  cruelly  at  laft  he  fmothered  as  they  flept. 
'  As  his  unnatural  hands  were  in  their  blood  im- 

4  bru'd : 

'  So  (guilty  In  himfelf )  with  murder  he  purfu'd 
'  Such,  on  his  heinous  ads  as  look'd  not  fair  and 

4  right;  [might 

c  Yea,  fuch  as  were  not  his  exprefsly,  and  had 

*  T'  oppofe  him  in  his  courfe;  'till  (as  a  monfter 

4  loath'd,  [betroth'd) 

'  The  man,  to  hell  and  death  himfelf  that  had 
4  They  brought  another  in,  to  thruft  that  tyrant 

4  down  ; 

'  In  battle  who  at  laft  refign'd  both  life  and  crown. 
4  A  feventh  Henry,  then,  the  imperial  feat  at- 

4  tain'd,  [main'd, 

'  In  baniihment   who   long  in    Britain  had  re- 

*  What  time  the  Yorkifts  fought  his  life  te  have 

4  bereft, 
'  Of  the  Lancaftrian  houfe  then  only  being  left 

4  (Deriv'd  from  John  of  Gaunt)  whom  Richmond 

4  did  beget, 
§  Upon  a  daughter  born  to  John  of  Somerfet. 

5  Elizabeth  of  York  this  noble  prince  affy'd, 

[  To  make  hi?  title  ftjong  thereby  on  either  fide. 


4  And  grafting  of  the  white  and  red  rofe  firm  td- 

'  gather,  [of  Tether. 

4  Was  firft,  that  to  the  throne  advanc'd  the  name 

'  In  Bofworth's  fatal  field,  who  having  Richard 

'  flain,  [reign, 

4  Then  in  that  profperous  peace  of  his  fuccefsful 

4  Of  all  that  ever  rul'd,  was  moft  precife  in  ftate. 

'  And  in  his  life  and  death  a  king  moft  fortunate, 

4  This  feventh  that  was  of  ours,  the  eighth  fuc- 

4  ceeds  in  name  :  [came 

4  Who  by  Prince  Arthur's  death  (his  elder  brother) 

'  Unto  a  land  with  wealth  abundantly  that  flow'd  ; 

'  Abundantly  again  fo  he  the  fame  beftow'd, 

'  In  banquets,  maiks,  and  tilts,  all  pleafures  prone 

'  to  try, 

'  Befides  his  fecret  'fcapes  who  lev'd  polygamy. 
4  The  abbeys  he  fuppreft ;  a  thoufand  ling'ring 
.     c  year,  [to  rear. 

4  Which  with  revenues  large  the  world  had  fought 
c  And  through  his   awful   might,  for  temporal 

4  ends  did  fave, 

4  To  other  ufes  erft  what  frank  devotion  gave ; 
4  And  here  the  papal  power,  firft  utterly  deny'd, 
'  Defender  of  the  Faith  that  was  inftil'd,  and  dy'd< 
4  His  fon  the  empire  had*  our  Edward  fixth 

4  that  made; 

4  Untimely  as  he  fprang,  untimely  who  did  fade. 
;  A  Proteftant  being  bred ;  and  in  his  infant  reign, 
4  Th'  religion  then   receiv'd,    here  ftoutly    did 
4  maintain :  [reft» 

But  e'er  he  raught  to  man,  from  his  fad  people 
1  His  fceptre  he  again  unto  his  fifters  left. 

4  Of  which  the  eldeft  of  two,  Queen  Mary, 

4  mounts  the  chair  : 
4  The  ruin'd  Roman  ftate  who  ftriving  to  repair, 
4  With  perfecuting  hands  the  Proteftants  purfu'd  } 
4  Whofe  martyr'd  afties  oft  the  wondering  ftreets 

4  beftrew'd. 

'  She  match'd  herfelf  with  Spain,  and  brought 

'  King  Philip  hither,  [together. 

Which  with  an  equal  hand,  the  fceptre  fway'd 

4  But  iffuelefs  ftie  dy'd:  and  under  fix  years  reign, 

4  To  her  wife  fifter  gave  the  kingdom  up  again. 

4  Elizabeth;  the  next,  this  falling  fceptre  bent ; 

Digrefling  from  her  fex,  with  manlike  govern. 

'  merit  [extend 

This  ifland  kept  in  awe,  and  did   her   power 

4  AfSicled  France  to  aid,  her  own  as  to  defend  ; 

Againft  th'  Iberian  rule,  the  Flemings  fure  de- 

4  fence : 
Rude  Ireland's  deadly  fcourge ;  who  fent  her 

4  navies  hence 

Unto  the  either  Inde,  and  to  that  (hore  fo  greeny 
Virginia  which  we  call  of  her,  a  virgin  queen  : 
In  Portugal  "gainft  Spain,  her  Englifh  enfignS 
4  fpread ;  [fled. 

Took  Cales,  when  from  her  aid  the  brav'd  Iberia 
Moft  fiourifliing  in  ftate  :  that,  all  our  kings 
4  among  [fo  long.' 

Scarce  any  ral'd  fo  well :  but  (/)  two,  that  rtign'd 
Here  fuddenlyheftaid:  and  with  his  kingly  fong^ 
Whilft  yet  on  every  fide  the  city  loudly  rung, 
e  with  the  eddy  turn'd,  a  fpacc  to  look  about : 
The  tide,  retiring  foon,  did  ftrongly  tlyrufthioislrii 
Hcn,  III,  &EU.  III. 
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And  foon  the  pliant  mufe,  doth  her  brave  wing 

advance, 
Tow'rds  thofe  fea-bord'ring  fhores  of  ours,  that 

point  at  France ; 
The  harder  Surreyan   heath,  and  the  Suflexian 

down  [not  crown, 

Which  with  fo  great  increafe  though  nature  do 
As  many  other  mires  of  this  environ'd  ifle, 
Yet  on  the  (/)  weather's  head,  when  as  the  fun 

doth  fmile,  [blow, 

Nurft  by  the  fouthern  winds,  that  foft  and  gently 
Here  doth  the  lufty  fap  as  foon  begin  to  flow ; 
The  earth  as  foon  puts  on  her  gaudy  fummer's 

fute  ;  [with  fiuit. 

The  woods  are  foon  in  green,  and  orchards  great 
To  feaward,  from  the  feat  where  firft  our  fong 

begun, 

Exhaled  to  the  fouth  by  the  afcending  fun, 
Four  ftately  wood-nymphs  ftand  on  the  Suflexian 

ground, 
Great  («)  Andredfweld's  fometime  :  who,  when 

fhe  did  abound 

In  circuit  and  in  growth,  all  other  quite  fuppreft  : 
But  in  her  wane  of  pride,  as  fee  in  ftrength  de- 

creaft,  [delight. 

Her  nymphs  affum'd  the  names,  each  one  to  her 
As,  Water-down,  fo  call'd  of  her  deprefled  file  : 
And  Afh-down,  of  thofe  trees  that  moft  in  her  do 

grow, 

Set  higher  to  the  downs,  as  th'  other  ftandeth  low. 
St.  Leonard's,  of  the  feat  by  which  fee  next  is 

plac'd,  [grac'd. 

And  Whord,  that  with  the  like  delighteth  to  be 
Thefe  forefts,  as  I  fay,  the  daughters  of  the  Weald 
(That  in  their  heavy  breafts  had  long  their  grief 

conceal'd) 

Forefeeing  their  decay  each  hour  fo  faft  come  on, 
Under  the  ax's  ftrokefetcht  many  a  grievousgroan, 
When  as  the  anvil's  weight,  and  hammer's  dread 
ful  found, 
Even  rent  the  hollow  woods,   and  fliook  the 

queachy  ground, 
So  that  the  trembling  nymphs,  oppreft  through 

ghaftly  fear,  [hair. 

Ran  madding  to  the  downs,  with  loofe  difhcvelPd 
The  Sylvans  that  about  the  neighbouring  woods 

did  dwell, 

Both  in  the  tufty  frith  and  in  the  mofly  fell, 
Forfook  their  gloomy  bow'rs,  and  wand'red  far 

abroad, 

Expell'd  their  quiet  feats,  and  place  of  their  abode, 
When  labouring  carts  they  faw  to  hold  their  daily 

trade,  [lhade. 

Where  they  in  fummer  wont  to  fport  them  in  the 
1  Could  we,  fay  they,  fuppofe,  that  any  would  u? 

'  cherifli,  [perifh  ? 

*  Which  fuffer  (every  day)  the  holieft  thing*  to 
'  Or  to  our  daily  want  to  minifter  fupply  ? 

•  Thefe  iron  times  breed  none  that  mind  pofterity. 
'  'Tis  but  in  vain  to  tell,  what  we  before  havebeen, 
'  Or  changes  of  the  world,  that  we  in  time  have 

«  feen ; 

(/)  The  fun  in  Aries. 

(m)  Afersit,  containing  moft  part  of  Kent,  and  Sirrey. 


*  When,  now  devifing  how  to  fpend  oar  wealth 

'  with  wafte, 

'  We  to  the  favage  fwine  let  fall  our  larding  mad, 
1  But  now,  alas!  ourfelves  we  have  not  to  fuftain, 
'  Nor  can  our  tops  fuffice  to  fhield  our  roots  from 

'  rain. 
'  Jove's  oak,  the  warlike  am,  vein'd  elm,  the  fofter 

'  beech,  [wych, 

1  Short  hazel,  maple  plain,  light  afp,  the  bending 
'  Tough  holly,  and  fmooth  birch,  muft  altogether 

'  burn  :  [ger's  turn; 

'  What  fhould  the  builder  fr rve,  fupplies  die  for- 
'  When  under  public  good,  bafe  private  gain  takes 

•  hold, 

'  And  we  poor  woful  woods  to  rui::  laftly  fold.' 
This  uttered  they  with  grief  :  and  more  they 

would  have  fpoke,  [broke; 

But  that  the  envious  downs,  in  t*  open  laughter 
As  joying  in  thofe  wants,  which  nature  them  had 

given, 

Sith  to  as  great  diftrefs  the  forefts  fhould  be  driven. 
Likehim  that  long  timehath  another'sftateenvy'd, 
And  fees  a  following  ebb,  unto  his  former  tide  ; 
The  more  he  is  depreft,  and  bruis'd  with  for 
tune's  might, 

The  larger  rein  his  foe  doth  give  to  his  defpight ; 
So  did  the  envious  downs;  but  that  again  the 

floods 
(Their  fountains  that  derive  from  thefe  unpitied 

woods, 
And  fo  much  grace  thy  downs,  as  through  their 

dales  they  creep, 

Their  glories  to  convey  unto  the  Celtic  deep) 
It  very  hardly  took,  much  murmuring  at  their 

pride.  [fide 

Clear  Lavant,  that  doth  keep  the  Southamptonian 
(Dividing  it  well  near  from  the  Sufiexian  lands 
That  Selfey  doth  furvey,  and  Solent's  troubled 

fands) 

To  Chichefter  their  wrongs  impatiently  doth  tell: 
J  And  Arun  (which  doth  name  the  beauteous  A- 

rundel) 

As  on  her  courfe  fhe  came,  it  to  her  foreft  told. 
Which,  nettled  with  the  news,  had  not  the  power 

to  hold : 
But  breaking  into  rage,wifet  tempefts  them  might 

rive; 
And  on  their  barren  fcalps,  ftill  flint  and  chalk 

might  thrive, 
The  brave  and  nobler  woods  which  bafely  thus 

upbraid. 

$  And  Adur  coming  on,  to  Shoreham  foftly  faid, 
"  The  downs  did  very  ill,  poor  woods  fo  to  de- 

"  bafe." 
But  now,  the  Oufe,  a  'nymph  of  very  fcornful 

grace, 
So  touchy  waxt  therewith,  and  was  fo  fqueamilh 

grown, 
That  her  old  name  (he  fcorn'd  fhould  publicly  be 

known. 

Whofe  haven  out  of  mind  when  as  it  almoft  grew, 
The  lately-pafled  times  denominate  the  new. 
So  Cucmer  with  the  reft,  put  to  her  utmoft  might  :- 
As  Alhburn  undertake*  to  do  the  forefts  right 
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(At  Pemfey,  where  fhe  pours  her  foft  and  gentler 

flood) 
And  Aften,  once  diftain'd  with   native  Englifh 

blood 
(Whofe  foil,  when  yet  but  wet  with  any  little 

rain, 
$  Doth  blufh  ;  as  put  in  mind  of  thofe  there  fadly 

flain  , 


When  Haftings  harbour  gav«  unto  the  Norman 

powers,  [ours) 

Whofe  name  anil  honours  now  are  denizen'd  for 

That  boding  ominous  brook,  it  through  the  forefts 

rung : 

Which  echoing  it  again  the  mighty  Weald  along, 
Great  ftir  was  like  to  grow ;  but  that  the  mule 

did  charm 
Their  furies,  and  herfelf  for  nobler  things  did  arm. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


AFTER  your  travels  (thus  led  by  the  mufe)  through 
the  inlands,  out  of  the  Welfti  coaft  maritime,  here 
are  you  carried  into  Surrey  and  Sufiex,the  fouth-. 
crn  {hires  from  London  tothe  ocean  :  and  Thames, 
as  king  of  all  our  rivers,  fummarily  fings  the  kings 
of  England,  from  Norman  William  to  yefterday's 
age. 

Ivloli  digt  berfelf  a  fail,  by  ivtrling  day  and  nigbt. 

The  Mole  runs  into  the  earth,  about  a  mile 
from  Darking  in  Surrey,  and  after  feme  two 
miles  fees  the  light  again,  which  to  be  certain 
hath  been  affirmed  by  inhabitants  thereabout  re 
porting  trial  made  of  it.  Of  the  river  Deveril  near 
Warminfter  in  Wiltshire  is  faid  as  much ;  and 
more  of  Alpheus  running  out  of  tlis  (a  part  of 
the  now  Morea,  anciently  Pelopomiefus  in  Greece) 
through  the  vaft  Ocean  to  Arethula  in  a  little  ifle 
(clofe  by  Syracufe  of  Siuly)  called  Ortygia,  and 
thither  thus  coming  unmixt  with  the  fea,  which 
hath  been  both  tried  by  a  (a)  cup,  loft  in  Elis, 
and  other  fluff  of  the  Olympian  Sacrifices  there 
caft  up,  and  is  juftified  alfo  by  exprefs  affertion  of 
an  old  (i)  oracle  to  Archias,  a  Corinthian,  advi- 
fing  him  he  fhould  hither  deduce  a  colony. 


'in  OA^w  fofta  €x$-«, 


t  s  Ei 


Like  this,  (c)  Paufanias  reckons  more  ;  (V)  Erafin 
in  Greece,  Lucus  (?)  that  runs  into  Meander,  (/) 
Tiger,  and  divers  others,  fome  remember  for  fuch 
quality.  And  Guadiana  (the  ancient  limit  of 
Portugal  and  the  Bsetique  Spain)  is  fpecially  fa 


mous  for  this  form  of  fubterranean  courfe  :  which 
although  hath  been  thought  fabulous,  yet  by  fome 
learned  and  judicidus  of  that  (g~)  country,  is  put 
for  an  unfeigned  truth. 

He  everfince  doth  fotv  beyond  delightful  Sbeene. 

Mole's  fall  into  Thames  is  near  the  utmoft  of 
the  flood,  which  from  the  German  Ocean,  is  about 
fixty  miles,  fcarce  equalled  (I  think)  by  any  other 
river  in  Europe ;  whereto  you  may  attribute  its 
continuing  fo  long  a  courfe,  unlefs  to  the  diurnal 
motion  of  the  heavens,  or  moon,  from  eaft  to  weft 
(which  hardly  in  any  other  river  of  note  falling 
into  fo  great  a  fea,  will  be  found  fo  agreeable,  as 
to  this,  flowing  the  fame  way)  and  to  the  eafinefs 
of  the  channel  being  not  over  creeky,  I  cannot 
guefs.  I  incline  to  this  of  the  heavens,  becaufe 
fuch  (£)  teflimeny  is  of  the  ocean's  perpetual 
motion  in  that  kind ;  and  whether  it  be  for  fre 
quency  of  a  winding,  and  thereby  more  refitting- 
fhore,  or  for  any  other  reafon  judicially  not  yet 
difcovered,  it  is  certain,  that  our  coafts  are  mofl 
famous  for  the  grcateft  differences  by  ebbs  and 
floods,  before  all  other  whatfoever. 

Left  ivitb  Us  ill-got  crown  unnatural  debate* 

See  what  the  matter  of  defcent  to  the  fourth 
fong  tells  you  of  his  title ;  yet  even  out  of  his  own 
mouth,  as  part  of  his  laft  will  and  teftament,  thefe 
words  are  reported  ;  (i)  "  I  conftitute  no  heir  of 
"  the  crown  of  England  :  but  to  the  univerfal 
"  creator,  whofe  I  am,  and  in  whole  hand  are  all 
"  things,  I  recommend  it.  For  I  had  it  not  by 


'  (a)  Strab.  Geograph.  r. 

(l>)  Paufan.  Eliac. «. 

00  There  Alpheus  fpringeth  again,  embracing 
fair  Arethufa. 

09  Herodot.  bift.  r< 


(e}  Idem.  £  Palibyra. 
(/)  Juflin.  hift.  44. 
(g)  .Ludov.  Nonius  in  Fluv.  Hifpa. 
(£)  Scalig.  de  fubtilit.  exercitat.  54. 
(i)  Guil.  Pidavenf.  in  hift.  Cadomenf, 
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"  inheritance,  but  with  direful  conflict,  and  much 
"  effufion  of  blood  I  took  it  from  that  perjured 
"  Harold,  and  by  death  of  his  favourites,  have  1 
"  fubdued  it  to  my  empire."  And  fomewhat 
after:  "  Therefore  1  dare  not  bequeath  the  fceptre 
"  of  this  kingdorn  to  any  but  to  God  alone,  left 
"  after  my  death  worfe  troubles  happen  in  it  by 
f<  i  y  occafion.  For  my  fon  William  (always,  as 
"  it  became  him,  obedient  to  me)  I  wiih  that 
'"  God  may  give  him  his  graces,  and  that,  if  fo 
"  it  pleafe  the  Almighty,  he  may  reign  after  me  " 
This  William  the  Second  (called  Rufus)  was  his 
fecond  fon,  Robert  his  eldeft  having  upon  dif- 
content  (taken  becaufe  the  Dukedom  of  Norman 
dy,  then,  as  it  were,  by  birthright,  nearly  like  the 
principality  of  Wales  anciently,  or  duchy  of  Corn- 
\val  at  this  day,  belonging  to  our  kiiigs  heirs  appa 
rent,  was  denied  him)  revolted  unnaturally,  and 
moved  war  againft  him,  aided  by  Philip  Firft  of 
France,  which  caufed  his  merited  dilinheritance. 
Betwixt  this  William  anil  Robert,  as  alio  betwixt 
him  and  Henry  1.  all  brothers  (and  fons  to  the 
Conqueror)  were  divers  oppofitions  for  the  king 
dom  and  dukedom,  which  here  the  author  alludes 
to.  Our  flories  in  every  hand  inform  you  :  and 
•will  difcoveralfo  the  Conqueror's  adoption  by  the 
Confeffor,  Harold's  oath  to  him,  and  fuch  inftitu- 
tions  of  his  lawful  title  enforced  by  a  cafe  (-6)  re 
ported  of  one  Erigliflr,  who,  deriving  his  right 
from  Seifm' before  the  couqueft,  recovered  by 
judgment  of  King  William"  I.  the  manor  of  Shar- 
bon  in  Norfolk  againft  one  Warren  a  Norman,  to 
•whom  the  king  had  before  granted  it  :  which 
had  been  unjuft,  if  he  had  by  right  of  war  only 
gotten  the  kingdom ;  for  then  had  (/)  all  titles  of 
fubjefis  before,,  been  utterly  extinct.  But,  (admit 
this  cafe  as  you  pleafe,  or  any  caufe  of  right  beiide 
his  fword)  it  is  plain  that  his  wi.l  and  imperi 
ous  affection  (moved  by  their  rebellions  which 
had  ftood  for  the  fworn  Harold)  difpofed  all 
things  as  a  conqueror.  Upon  obfervation  of  his 
fubjecStion  of  all  lands  to  tenures,  his  change  of 
Jaws,  difinheriting  the  Englifh,  and  fuch  other  re 
ported  (which  could  be  but  where  the  profitable 
dominion,  as  civilians  call  it,  was  univtrfally  ac 
quired  into  the  prince's  hand)  and  in  reading  the 
difgraceful  account  then  made  of  the  Englifh 
name,  it  will  be  manife'ft. 

W 'bo  by  a  fatal  dart  in  vojl  Neiv  Farejl  Jlaln, 

His  death  by  an  unfortunate  looting  at  a  deer 
•ut  of  one  Walter  Tirrel's  hand  in  New  Foreft, 
his  brother  Richard  being  blafrtd  there  with  in 
fection,  and  Richard,  Duke  Robert's  fon,  having 
his  neck  broken  there  in  a  bough's  twift  catching 
him  from  his  horfc,  have  been  thought  as  divine 
revenges  on'  William  \. '  who  deftroy'd  in  Hant- 
fliire  36  parifli  churches  to  make  dens  for  wild 
bcafls;  although  it  is  probable  enough,  that  it 


was  for  fecurity  of  landing  new  forces  there,  if  thft 
wheel  of  fortune,  or  change  of  Mars,  fhould  have 
difpaireft  him  of  the  Engiiih  crown.  Our  (lories 
will  or  thele  things  better  inftruct  you  ;  but  if 
you  feek  Matthew  Paris  for  it,  amend  the  abfur- 
dity  of  both  the  London  and  I'igurin  prints  in 
an.  1086,  and  for  Rex  magnificus  \3  ban*  indolh  ado- 
lefcens,  read  Rub.  magxrfictu,  tstc.  for  Richard  bro^ 
ther  to  this  Red  William 

Wat  by  that  cruel  king  deprived  of  bis  figlt. 

Thus  did  the  conqueror's  pofterity  unquietly 
pofTefs  their  father's  inheritance.  William  had 
much  to  do  with  his  brother  Robert,  juftly  grudg 
ing  at  his  ufurping  the  crown  from  right  of  pri 
mogeniture  :  but  fo  much  the  leis,  in  that  Ro 
bert  with  divers  other  German  and  French  prin 
ces  left  all  private  refpects  lor  the  holy  war,  which 
after  the  crcfs  undertaken  (as  thofe  times  ufed) 
had  moft  fortunate  fuccefs  in  recovery  of  Palef- 
tine.  Robert  had  no  more  but  the  duchy  of  Nor 
mandy,  nor  that  without  fwortls  often  drawn,  be 
fore  his  holy  expedition;  about  which  (having 
firft  offer  of,  but  refufnig  the  kingdom  of  Jeru- 
falem)  after  he  had  fome  five  years  been  abfent, 
he  returned  into  England,  finding  his  younger 
brother  (Henry  I.)  exalted  into  his  hereditary 
throne.  For,  although  it  were  undoubtedly  a- 
greed  that  Robert  was  eldeft  fon  of  the  Conquer 
or  ;  yet  the  pretence  which  gave  Henry  the 
crown)  befide  the  means  of  his  working  favour 
ites)  vas,  that  he  was  the  only  iffue  born  after 
his  father  was  a  king  ;  upon  which  point  a  great 
queftion  is  dilputed  among  (o)  civilians.  Robert 
was  no  fooner  returned  into  Normandy,  but  pre- 
fently  (firft.  animated  by  Randal  bifhcp  of  Dur 
ham,  a  great  difturber  of  the  common  peace  be 
twixt  the  prince  and  fubjedt  by  intolerable  exac 
tions  and  unlimited  injuftice  under  William  II. 
whofe  (/>)  chief  juflice  it  feems  he  was,  newly 
elcaped  out  of  prifon  (whither  for  thofe  ftatQ 
mifdemeanors  he  was  committed  by  Henry)  he 
difpatches  and  interchanges  intelligence  with 
moft  of  the  barenage,  claiming  his  primogeniture 
right,  and  thereby  the  kingdom.  Having  thus 
gain'd  to  him  moft  of  the  Englilh  nobility,  he 
lands  with  forces  at  Portfmouth,  thence  marching 
towards  Winched er  :  but  before  any  encounter 
the  two  brothers  were  perfuaded  to  a  peace  ;  co 
venant  was  made  and  confirmed  by  oath  of  14 
barons,  en  both  parts,  that  Henry  fhould  pay  him 
yearly  2000  pounds  of  filver,  and  that  the  furvi- 
vor  of  them  fhould  inherit,  the  other  dying  with 
out  iffue.  This  peace,  upon  denial  of  payment 
(\\hich  had  the  better  colour,  becaufe,  at  requeft 
of  Queen  Maud,  the  Duke  prodigally  releafed  his 
2COO  pounds  the  next  year  after  the  covenant) 
was  foon  broken.  The  king  (to  prevent  what 
mifchief  ir.ight  follow  a  fecond  arrival  of  his  bro- 


(-1)  Antiq.  Sclied.  in  ken.  Camd. 
(/)  Atqui 'ad  hanc  rem  enucleatius   dilucidan- 
dam,  Jure  &.  Gentium  &  Anglicano,  vifendi  funt 


Hottoman.     Illuft,  quaeit.  5.  Alberic.  Gtntil.  de  f  Wig.  &  Monachoruru  turla. 


Jure  Belli  3  cap.  5.  &  caf.  Calv.  in  D.  Coke  1.  7. 
(0)  Ho'ttom.  Illuft.quaeft.  %. 

Placitator   &    i-xactor  totius  regni,  Flor. 


ay 

ther)  affifted  by  the  greateft  favours  of  Norman 
dy  and  Anjou,  befieged  Duke  Robert  in  one  of  his 
caftles,  took  him,  brought  him  home  captive,  and 
at  length  ufing  that  courfe  (next  fecure  to  death) 
fo  often  read  of  in  Choniates,  Cantucuzen,  and 
other  oriental  ftories,  put  out  his  eyes,  being  all 
this  time  imprifoned  in  Cardiff  Cattle  in  Gla 
morgan,  where  he  miferably  breathed  his  laft.  It 
is  by  Polydore  added,  out  of  fomc  authority,  that 
King  Henry  after  a  few  years  imprifoment  releaf- 
cd  him,  and  commanded  that  within  40  days  and 
12  hours  (thefe  hours  have  in  them  time  of  two 
floods,  or  a  flood  and  an  ebb)  he  fhould,  abjuring 
England  and  Normandy,  pafs  the  feas  as  in  per 
petual  exile ,  and  that  in  the  mean  time,  upon  new 
treafons  attempted  by  him,  he  was  fecondly  com 
mitted,  and  endured  his  punifhment  and  death,  as 
the  common  monks  relate.  I  find  no  warranta 
ble  authority  that  makes  me  believe  it :  Yet,be- 
caufe  it  gives  fome  kind  of  example  of  our  obfo- 
lete  law  of  abjuration  (which  it  feems  had  its  be 
ginning  from  one  of  the  ftatutes  publifhed  under 
name  of  the  Confeffor)  a  word  or  two  of  the 
time  prefcribed  here  for  his  paflage  :  which  being 
examined  upon  Bra&on's  credit,  makes  the  re 
port  therein  faulty.  For  he  feems  confident  that 
the  forty  days  in  abjuration,  were  afterward  in 
duced  upon  the  ftatute  of  («/)  Clarendon,  which 
gave  the  accufed  of  felony  or  treafon,  although 
quitted  by  the  Ordel  (that  is,  judgment  by  water 
or  fire,  but  the  Itatute  publiined,  fpeuks  only  of 
water,  being  the  common  trial  of  meaner  (r)  per- 
fons)  forty  days  to  pafs  out  of  the  realm  with  his 
fubftance,  which  to  other  felons  taking  fancluary 
and  confeifing  to  the  coroner,  he  affirms  not 
grantable ;  although  John  le  Breton  is  againft 
him,  giving  this  liberty  of  time,  accounted  after 
the  abjuration  to  be  fpent  in  the  fan&uary,  for 
provifion  of  their  voyage  necelTaries,  after  which 
complete,  no  man,  on  pain  of  life  and  member,  is 
to  fupply  any  of  their  wants.  I  know  it  a  point 
very  intricate  to  determine,  obferving  thefe  op- 
pofite  authors  and  no  exprefs  refolution.  Since 
them,  the  oath  of  abjuration  publifhed  among  our 
manual  ftatutes  nearly  agrees  with  this  of  Duke 
Robert,  but  with  neither  of  thofe  old  lawyers,  hi 
it,  after  the  felon  confeffes,  and  abjures,  and  hath 
his  port  appointed ;  1  will  (proceeds  the  oath) 
diligently  endeavour  to  pafs  over  at  that  port,  and  ivill 
not  delay  time  there  above  a  Jlood  and  an  ebb,  if  I  may 
have  pajjage  in  that  fpace  ;  if  not,  J  ivill  every  day  go 
into  the  ft  a  up  to  the  knees,  a  paying  to  go  over,  and  un- 
lefs  1  may  do  this  "within  forty  continual  days,  1  ivill 
return  tu  the  fanSluary,  as  a  felon  of  our  lord  the  ling  ; 
fo  God  me  help,  \£c.  So  here  the  40  days  are  to  be 
fpent  about  the  paffage,  and  not  in  the  fan&uary; 
compare  this  with  other  (j)  authorities,  and  you 
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}  fhall  find  all  fo  diffonant,  that  reconciliation  Is 
\  impoffible,  refolution  very  difficult.  I  only  offer 
:  to  their  confederation,  which  can  here  judge,  why 
j  Hubert  de  Burch"(Earl  of  Kent,  and  Chief  Juf- 
'  rice  of  England  under  Henry  III.)  having  incurred 
tne  king's  high  difplaafure,  and  grievoufiy  perfe- 
cuted  by  great  enemies,  taking  fanfiuary,  v/as>3 
after  his  being  violently  drawn  out,  reftored ;  yet 
that  the  fherifFs  of  Hereford  and  Jifiex  were  com 
manded  to  ward  him  there,  and  prevent  all  fufle» 
nance  to  be  brought  him,  which  they  did,  d<ccr~ 
nentes  (t)  ibi  Xl-.  durum  excubiis  elfervart  ;  Aii'l 
whether  alfo  the  fame  reafon  (now  unknown  to 
us)  bred  this  forty  days  for  expectation  of  em-? 
barkment  out  of  the  kingdom,  which  gave  it  in 
another  kind  for  return  ?  as  in  cafe  of  dffiifm,  the 
law  hath  (a)  been  that  the  diffeifor  could  not 
re-enter  without  action,  unltfs  he  had  as  it  were 
made  a  prefent  and  continual  claim,  yet  if  he  ha<l 
been  out  of  the  kingdom  in  fingle  pilgrimage 
(that  is,  not  in  general  voyages  to  the  hoiy  land) 
or  in  the  king's  fcrvice  in  France,  or  fo,  he  had 
allowance  of  40  days,  two  floods,  and  one  ebb,  to 
come  home  in,  and  15  days,  and  four  days, 
after  his  return ;  and  if  the  tenant  had  been  fo 
beyond  fea,  he  might  have  been  effoigned  dt  ultra 
Mare,  and  for  a  year  and  a  day,  after  which  he 
had  40  days,  one  flood,  and  one  ebb  (which  r* 
eafily  underftood  as  the  other  for  two  floods)  to 
come  into  England.  This  is  certain,  that  the 
fpace  of  40  days  (as  a  year  and  a  day)  hath  had 
with  us  divers  applications,  as  in  what  before,  the 
affize  of  Frefhferce  in  cities  and  boroughs,  and 
the  widow's  quarentine,  which  feems  to  have  had 
beginning  either  of  a  deliberative  time  granted  to 
her,  to  think  of  her  conveniency  in  taking  letters 
of  adminiftration,  as  in  another  (x)  country  the 
reafon  -of  the  like  is  given  ;  or  elfe  from  the  40 
days  in  the  eflbign  of  child-birth  allowed  by  the 
Norman  cuftoms.  But  you  miflike  the  digreflion. 
It  is  reported,  that  when  William  the  Conqueror 
in  his  death-bed  left  Normandy  to  Robert,  and 
England  to  William  the  Red,  this  Henry  aiked 
him  what  he  would  give  him  ?  I  o  3.  pounds  ofjil^ 
•vcr  (faith  he)  and  be  contented,  my  fan  ;  for,  in  time, 
tboufbalt  have  all  -which  2  pajjefs,  and  be  greater  than 
eithur  of  thy  brethren. 

His  facrlhghus  bands  upon  the  Churches  laid. 

The  great  controverfy  about  electing  the  arch* 
bifliop  of  Canterbury  (the  king,  as  his  right  bade 
him,  commanding  that  John  Bifhop  of  Norwich 
fhould  have  the  prelacy,  the  Pope,  being  Innocent 
III.  for  his  own  gain,  aided  with  fome  difloyal 
'.monks  of  Canterbury,  defiring,  and  at  Lift  conie- 
crating  Stephen  of  Langton  &  cardinal)  was  iirft 


(y)  Hen.  2.  ap.  Rog.  Hoved  foL  314. 

(r)  Glanvil.  lib.  14.  cap.  I.  cxterum,  fi  placet, 
adeas  Janum  noltrum  lib.  2.  C-  67. 

(f)  Itin.  North.  3  Ed.  3.  Coron.  313.  Leclur. 
ap.  Br.  tit.  Coron.  181.  V.  Stamfordum  lib.  2. 
cap.  40.  qui  de  his  gravitcr  &.  meddle,  fc  vftKnxaS' 


(<)  Math.  Par.  pag.  507. 

(«)  Bracft.  lib.  4.  tract,  affif.  Nov.  DilT.  cap.  5. 
&  lib.  5.  trad.de  Effon,  cap.  3.  Vid.de  Coiifu<;- 
tudine  in  Oxonia  21.  Ed.  3.  fol.  46.  b. 

(*)  Cuft.  Generaulx.  de  Artois  art  164. 
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caufe  of  it.  For  king  John  would  by  no  means 
endure  this  Stephen,  nor  permit  him  the  dignity 
after  his  unjuft  election  at  Rome,  but  banifhed 
the  monks,  and  ftoutly  menaces  the  Pope.  He 
prefently  makes  delegation  to  William  Biihop  of 
London,  Euftace  of  Ely,  and  Malgere  of  Worcef- 
ter,  that  they  fhould,  with  monitory  advice,  *>ffer 
perfuafion  to  the  king  of  conformity  to  the  Ro- 
mifh  beheft ;  if  he  perfifted  in  conftancy,  they 
ihould  denounce  England  under  an  interdict 
The  bifhops  tell  king  John  as  much,  who  fudden- 
ly,  mov'd  with  imperious  affection  and  fcorn  of 
papal  ufurpation,  fwears,  by  God't  tooth,  if  they  or 
any  other,  with  untd-vifed  attempt ,fubje£i  bit  kingdom  to 
an  interdict,  be  would  frefcntly  drive  every  prelate  and 
friijl  of  England  to  the  fofe,  and  conffcate  all  their 
fubjiance,  and  of  all  tie  Romans  amongst  them,  be  would 
firj}  full  out  their  eyes,  and  cut  off  their  nofei,  and 
then  fend  tbem  all  packing,  with  other  like  threaten 
ing  terms,  which  notwithftandmg  were  not  able 
to  caufe  them  to  defift;  but  within  little 
time  following  in  public  denunciation  they  per 
formed  their  authority  :  and  the  king,  in  fome 
^or-,  his  threatnings ;  committing  all  abbeys  and 
priories  to  laymens  cuflody,  and  compelling  every 
prieft's  concubine  to  a  grievous  fine.  Thus  for  a 
while  continued  the  realm  without  divine  facra- 
ments  or  exercife,  excepted  only  confeflion,  ex- 
tream  unction,  and  baptifm ;  the  king  being  alfo 
excommunicated,  and  burials  allowed  only  in 
highways  and  ditches  without  ecclefiaftic  ceremo 
ny,  and  (but  only  by  indulgence  procur'd  by 
Archbifh-'p  Langton,  who  purchas'd  favour  that 
in  all  the  monafteries,  excepting  of  White-friers, 
might  be  divine  fervke  once  a  week)  had  no 
change  for  fome  four  or  five  years,  when  the  Pope 
in  a  folemn  council  of  cardinals,  according  to  his 
pretended  plenary  power,  depos'd  king  Johp,  and 
immediately  by  his  legate  Pandulph  offered  to 
Philip  II  of  Prance  the  kingdom  of  England. 
This,  with  fufpicion  <f  the  fubjects  hearts  at 
home,  and  another  caufe  then  more  efteem'd  than 
cither  of  thefe,  that  is,  the  prophecy  of  one  Pettr 
an  hermit  in  Yorkfhire,  foretelling  to  his  face 
that  before  bo!y  Tburfday  following  be  foould  be  no  king, 
altered  his  itiff,  and  rtfolute,but  too  ditlurbed  af 
fections  ;  and  perfuaded  him  by  oath  of  himfelf 
and  1 6  more  of  his  barons,  to  make  fubmiflion 
to  the  Church  of  Rome,  and  condefcendcd  to  give 
for  fatisfa&ion,  IDD.  C!D.  do.  clo.  pounds  Ster 
ling  (that  name  of  Sterling  (y}  began,  as  I  am  in- 
ftructed,  in  time  of  Henry  II.  and  had  its  original 
of  name  from  fome  efterling,  making  that  kind 
of  money,  which  hath  its  effence  in  particular 
•weight  and  finenefs,  not  of  the  ftariir.g  bird,  as 
fome,  nor  of  Sterling  in  Scotland  under  Edward 
I.  as  others  abfurr'.ly ;  for  in  (z)  records  much 
more  ancient  the  exprefs  name  Sterlingorum  I  have 
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read)  to  the  clergy,  and  fubject  (*)  all  his  domi 
nions  to  the  Pope;  and  fo  had  absolution,  and  af- 
tf.r  more  than  four  years,  releafe  of  the  inter 
dict  (i).  I  was  the  willinger  to  infert  it  all,  be- 
caufe  you  might  fee  what  injurious  oppofition,  by 
papal  ufurpation,  he  endured,  and  then  conjecture 
that  his  violent  dealings  againft  the  church  were 
not  without  intolerable  provocation,  which  mad- 
ed  rather  then  amended  his  troubled  fpirits. 
Eafily  you  fhall  not  find  a  prince  more  beneficial 
to  the  holy  caufe  than  he,  if  you  take  his  former 
part  of  reign,  before  this  ambitious  Stephen  of 
Langton's  election  exafperated  defire  of  revenge. 
Moft  kind  habitude  then  was  betwixt  him  and  the 
Pope,  and  for  alms  toward  Jerufalom's  aid  he 
gave  the  fortieth  part  of  his  revenue,  and  caufed 
his  baronage  to  fecond  his  example.  Although 
therefore  he  be  noways  excufable  of  many  of 
thofe  faults,  both  in  government  and  religion 
which  are  laid  on  him,  yet  it  much  extenuates  the 
ill  of  his  action,  that  he  was  fo  befieged  with  con 
tinual  and  undigeftable  incentives  of  the  clergy 
with  traiterou*  confidence  ftriking  at  his  crown, 
and  in  fuch  fort,  as  humanity  mufl  have  exceeded 
itfelf,  to  have  endured  it  with  any  mixture  of  pa 
tience.  Nor  ever  fhall  I  impute  that  his  wick 
ed  attempt  of  fending  ambaffador?,  Thomas  Har- 
dington,  Ralph  Fitz-Nicholas,  and  Robert  of 
London,  to  Amiramully,  king  of  Morocco,  for 
the  Mahometan  religion,  fo  much  fo  his  own  will 
and  nature,  as  to  the  perfecuting  bulls,  interdicts, 
excommunications,  depofings,  and  fuch  like,  pub- 
lifhed  and  acted  by  them,  which  counterfeiting 
the  vain  name  of  pallors,  fhearing,  and  not  feeding 
their  fheep,  made  this  poor  king  (for  they  brought 
him  fo  p-'>or,  that  he  was  call'd  (c)  Johannes  fine, 
terra)  even  as  a  phrenetique, commit  whatpofteri- 
ty  receives  now  among  the  worft  actions  (and  in 
themfelves  they  are  fo)  of  princes. 

Hit  Baronage  were  fore1  d  defensive  arms  to  raife. 

No  fdbner  had  Pandulph  tranfacted  with  the 
king  and  Stephen  of  Langton  was  quietly  poffeffc 
of  his  arehbiihoprick,  but  he  prefently,  in  a  coun 
cil  of  both  orders  at  Paul's  ftirs  up  the  hearts  of 
the  barons  againft  John,  by  producing  the  old 
charter  of  liberties  granted  by  Henry  I.  compre 
hending  an  inflauration  of  St  Edward's  laws,  as 
they  were  amended  by  the  conqueror,  and  pro 
voking  them  to  challenge  obfervation  thereof  as 
an  ablolute  duty  to  fubjects  of  free  ftate.  He 
was  eafily  heard,  and  his  thoughts  feconded  with 
rebellious  defigns ;  and  after  denials  of  this  pur- 
pos'd  requeft,  armies  were  muflercd  to  extort 
thefe  liberties.  But  at  length  by  treaty  in  Ru- 
ningmede  near  Staues,  he  gave  them  two  charters^ 


(>)  Jo-  Stou.  in  Notit.  Londini  pag.  52.  Vid. 
Camd.  in  Scot.  Buchan.  alios. 
(z)  PoJydor.  hift.  1 6. 
(«)  Norff.  6.  Rich.  i.  fin.  rot.  13.  &  in  alibi 


eifdem  Archivis  V. 

(i)  Ante  alios  de  his  confulendus  fit  Matth. 
Paris. 

(0  John  Hadland, 
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the  one,  of  liberties  general,  the  other  of  the  fo- 
reft;  both  which  were  not  very  different  from 
our  Grand  Charter  and  that  of  the  Foreft.  The 
Pope  at  his  requeft  confirmed  all ;  but  the  fame 
year,  difcontentment  (through  too  much  favour 
and  refpect  given  by  the  king  to  divers  ftrangers, 
•whom  fince  the  compofition  with  the  legate,  he 
had  too  frequently,  and  in  too  high  efleem  enter 
tained)  renewing  among  the  barons,  ambaffadors 
were  fent  to  advertife  the  Pope  what  injury  the  fee 
of  Rome  had  by  this  late  exaction  of  fuch  liberties 
out  of  a  kingdom,  in  which  it  had  fuch  great  inte- 
reft  (for  king  John  had  been  very  prodigal  to  it, 
of  his  bell  and  mofl  majeflical  titles)  and  wich 
what  commotion  the  barons  had  rebelled  againft 
him,  foon  obtain'd  a  bull  curfing  in  thunder  all 
fuch  as  flood  for  any  longer  maintenance  of  thofe 
granted  charters :  This  (as  how  could  it  be  other- 
wife  ?)  bred  new,  but  almoft  incurable  broils  in 
the  ftate  betwixt  king  and  fubject ;  but  in  whom 
more,  than  in  the  Pope  and  his  Archbifhop,  was 
caufe  of  this  diffention  ?  Both,  as  wicked  houte- 
feus,  applying  themfelves  to  both  parts;  fome- 
times  animating  the  fubject  by  cenforious  exau- 
thorizing  the  prince,  then  affifting  and  moving 
forward  his  pronenefs  to  faithlefs  abrogation,  by 
pretence  of  an  interceding  univerfal  authority. 

The  general  (barter  feizd.      <    •  •• 

The  lafl  note  fomewhat  inftructs  you  in  what 
you  are  to  remember,  that  is,  the  grand  charters 
granted  and  (as  matter  of  fact  was)  repealed  by 
King  John  ;  his  fon  Henry  III.  of  fome  nine  years 
age  (under  protection  firft  of  William  Marfhal 
Earl  of  Pembroke,  after  the  earl's  death,  Peter 
de  Roches  Bifhop  of  Winchefler)  in  the  ninth 
year  of  his  reign,  in  a  parliament  held  at  Weft- 
minftcr  defired  of  the  baronage  (by  mouth  of 
Hubert  de  Burch  propofing  it)  a  fifteenth : 
whereto  upon  deliberation,  they  gave  anfwer, 
quad  legis  petitionibus  gratanter  adquieficrent,  Ji  iliis  diu 
petitas  Libertates  concedere  "voluifiet.  The  king  agreed 
to  the  condition,  and  prefently  under  the  great 
feal  delivered  charters  of  them  into  every  county 
of  England,  fpeaking  as  thofe  of  king  John  (faith 
Paris)  ita  quod  Cbartte  utrorumque  Kegum  in  nullo  in- 
•vmiunt^r  dijfimiles.  Yet  thofe,  which  we  have, 
publiihed  want  of  that  which  is  in  king  John's, 
wherein  you  have  a  fpecial  chapter  that,  if  a 
Jew's  debtor  die,  and  leave  his  heir  within  age 
fubject  to  payment,  the  ufury  during  the  nonage 
fhould  ceafe,  which  explains  the  meaning  of  the 
flatute  of  Merton  chap.  V.  otherwife  but  ill  in 
terpreted  in  fome  of  our  year  (/)  books  :  after 
this,  follows  further,  that  no  aid,  except  to  re 
deem  the  king's  perfon  out  of  captivity  (example 
of  that  was  in  Richard  I.  whefe  ranfom  out  of 
the  hands  of  Leopold  Duke  of  Auftria,  was  near 
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ccclooo.  pounds  of  filver,  collected  from  the  fub 
ject)  make  his  eldefl  fon  knight,  or  marry  his  el 
ded  daughter,  fhould  be  levied  of  the  fubject,  but 
by  Parliament.  Yet,  reafon  why  thefe  are  om 
itted  in  Henry  III.  his  charter,  it  feems,  eafily 
may  be  given ;  feeing  ten  years  before  time  of 
Edward  Longfhank's  exemplification  (which  is 
that  whereon  we  now  rely,  and  only  have)  all 
Jews  were  banifhed  the  kingdom  :  and  among 
the  petitions  and  grievances  of  the  commons  at 
time  of  his  inflauration  of  this  charter  to  them, 
one  was  thus  confented  to  (g )  Nullum  tallagium 
•ocl  auxilium,  per  not  vel  baredct  noflros  de  ctctcro  in 
regno  noflro  imponatur  feu  levetur  Jine  vtluntate  £3*  con- 
fenfu  communi  Arckiepifcoperum,  Ep'i/ioparum,  Abkatum 
&  aliorum  Pralatorum,  Comitutn,  Bar  (mum,  Militum^ 
Burgcnjium,  &  aliorum  liberorum  Lominum  ;  which 
although  compar'd  with  that  of  aids  by  tenure, 
be  no  law,  yet  I  conjecture  that  upon  this  article 
was  that  chapter  of  aids  omitted.  But  1  return 
to  Henry ;  he,  within  fome  three  years,  fummons 
a  parliament  to  Oxford,  and  declares  his  full  age, 
refufmg  any  longer  Peter  de  Roches  his  Protec 
tion  ;  but  taking  all  upon  his  perfonal  govern 
ment,  by  pretence  of  paft  nonage,  caufed  all  the 
charters  of  the  foreft  to  be  cancell'd,  and  repeal'd 
the  reft,  (for  fo  I  take  it,  although  my  author 
fpeak  chiefly  of  that  of  the  foreft)  and  made  the 
fubject  •with  price  of  great  fums,  rated  by  his 
chief  Jiiftice  Hugh  de  Burch,  renew  their  liber 
ties,  afiirming  that  his  grant  of  them  was  in  his 
minority,  and  therefore  fo  dcfeafible :  which, 
with  its  like  (in  difinheriting  and  Seizing  on  his 
fubjects  poffefiions,  without  judicial  courfe,  be 
ginning  with  thofe  two  great  potentates  Richard 
Earl  of  Cornwal  his  brother,  and  William  le 
Marfhal  Earl  of  Pembroke)  bred  mofl  intcftine 
trouble  betwixt  him  and  his  barons,  although 
fometime  difcontinued,  yet  not  cxtinguifh'd  even 
till  his  declining  days  of  enthroned  felicity.  Ob- 
ferve  among  this,  that  where  our  hiftorians  and 
chronologers,  talk  of  a  defire  by  the  baronage, 
to  have  the  conflitutions  of  Oxford  reftored,  you 
muft  understand  thole  charters  cancelled  at  Ox 
ford  ;  where  after  many  rebellious,  but  provoked 
oppofitions,  the  king  at  lait,  by  oath  of  himfelf  and 
his  fon  Edward,  in  full  parliament  (A)  (having 
neverthelefs  oft  times  before  made  fliow  of  as 
much)  granted  again  their  defired  freedom : 
which  in  his  fpacious  reign  was  not  fo  much  im- 
peach'd  by  himfelf,  as  through  ill  counfel  of  alien 
caterpillars  crawing  about  him,  being  as  fcourges 
then  fent  over  into  this  kingdom.  But  Robert  of 
Glocefter  fhall  funnvurily  tell  you  this,  and  give 
your  palate  variety. 

The  mejle  -wo  that  lere  vel  II  ling  Henry's  day 
In  this  land,  icbollt  begirre  to  tell  yuf  ich  way. 
He  adde  (;')  tbre  brethren  that  is  medre 's  fan*  -wtrtf 


(/)  35  Hen.  6.  foL  6r.  &  3.  Eliz.  Plowd.  i 
fol.  336.  atqui  vid,  Bract,  lib.  2.  cap.  26.  $  2. 

(#)  Thorn,  de  Walfingham  io  26.  Ed.  I.  Po- 
Jvd.hifl.  17. 

(£)  4*.  Hen.  3. 


(/')  Guy  of  Lufignan,  William  of  Valence,  an,,. 
Athelmar,  his  half  brothers,  fons  of  Ifabel  kin" 
John's  dowager,  daughter  to  Aimar  Earl  of  En 
golifme,  married  to  Hugh  Erevan  Earl,  of  March 
in  Poiters. 
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And  the  (£)  king  of  Almaine  the  vertbe  that  to  beie 

them  here. 
At  Sir   William  de    Valance  and  Sir   (/)  Eimtr 

thereto. 

~Clit  of  Wincetre  and  Sir  Guy  dc  Life-wi  alfo 
Tboru  bom   and  tboru  the  (»/)  quene  -was  fo  much 

Frenfs  folt  ibrougbt 

That  of  Englijtmen  me  told  as  -right  nought, 
And  the  ting  bom  lei  her  -will  that  each  -was  as  king 
And  name  poure  mtn  God,   and  ne  paiedt  nothing. 
To  eni  of  this  brethren  yuf  tber  pleinide  er.y  ivight 
JJiifede,  yuf  -we  doth  ou  -wrong,  ivojball  ou  do  right : 
As  -ivofeitb  -we  betb  tings,  ur  itiilie  "we  mo-we  do, 
A.nd  many  Englijb  alas  huldc  mid  bom  alfo. 
Sf  that  tborou  Codes  grace  the  erls  at  loft, 
And  the  bijb»ps  of  the  land,  and  barons. befpeake  -vajlt, 
That  the  kind  Englifmen  of  Londe  bit  -wolde  out  eajle, 
And  that  long  bring  adoun,yuf  her  poer  lajit. 
Thereof  (n)  bit  name  confeil,  and  to  the  king  hii  fend, 
To  (o)    abbe  file  of  bis    land  and  fuicbe  manners 

amend. 

•So  tber  at  iajle  hii  brought  him  thereto 
To  make  a  purveyance  amendment  to  do, 
And  made  it  tvas  at  Qxenford,  that  land  -vor  tofepte, 
T'welf  hundred  as   in  yer  of  grace  and  fifty  and 


.Sight  about  e  miffomer  fourtene  night  it  lajie 

The  erles  and  the  baron*  "were  -welljlude  (^)  <vajle 

JVbr  ty  amendi  that  land  as  the  erle  ef  Gloucetre, 

Sir  Richard,  and  Sir  Simond  erle  of  Leicetre^ 

And  Sir  John  le  Fiz-Geffry  and  other  barons  ino-wt, 

So  that  at  iaj!  the  king  thereto  hii  dro-we, 

To  remue  the  Frenfs  men  to  (y)  libbe  beyondefe 

Ei  bar  loads  her  and  tber  and  ne  come  negbt  (r)  age. 

And  to  granti   (/)  god  lawes  and  the  Old  Charter 

alfo 

Tbatfo  ofte  -was  igranted  er,  andfo  ofte  undo. 
Hereof  "was  the  chartre  imade  and  efded  vajl  there 
f)fthe  king  and  of  other  beye  men  that  there  ivere, 
Tbo  nome  (/)  tende  tapers  the  bijhops  in  bar  bond 
And  the  king  himfelf  and  otter  heye  men  of  the  land, 
The  bijhops  (u)  amanfed  all  that  there  agon  were 
Ar-d  ever  eft  undude  the  la-was  that  loked  -were  there, 
Jtfid  berninge  taperes  ;  andfucb  as  lajie, 
The  ting  and  others  feid  Amen  and  the  tapers  adoun 

caff. 

If  particulars  of  the  ftory,  with  precedents  and 
confequents  be  defired,  above  all  I  fend  you  to 
Matthew  Paris,  and  William  Rifhanger,  and  end 
in  adding,  that  thefe  fo  controverted  charters  had 
not  their  fettled  furety  until  Ed.  I.  fince  whom 
.they  have  been  more  than  thirty  times  in  parlia 
ment  confirmed. 


The  feat  on  "which  ter  tings  inaugurated  were. 

Which  is  the  chair  and  ftone  at  Weftminfter, 
whereon  our  fovereigns  are  inaugurated.  The 
(w)  Scottifh  ftories  (on  whofe  credit,  in  the  firft 
part  hereof  I  importune  you  not  to  rely)  affirm, 
that  the  ftone  was  firft  in  Gallicia  of  Spain  at  Bri- 
gantia  (whether  that  he  Compoftella,  as  Francis 
Tarapha  wills,  or  Corunna,  as  Florian  del  Campo 
conjectures,  or  Betanfos,  according  to  Mariana,  I 
cannotdetermine)  where  Gathel,king  of  Scots  there 
fat  on  it  as  his  throne  :  Thence  was  it  brought 
into  Ireland  by  Sinron  Brech,  ift  king  of  6cots, 
transplanted  into  that  ifle  about  700  years  before 
Chrift ;  out  of  Ireland,  king  Ferguz*  (in  him,  by 
fome,  is  the  beginning  of  the  now  continuing  Scot 
tifh  reign)  about  j^o  years  afterwards,  brought 
it  into  Scotland  ;  king  Kenneth,  fome  850  of  the 
incarnation,  placed  it  at  the  abbey  of  Scone  (in 
the  fheriffdom  of  Perth)  where  the  coronation  of 
his  fucceffors  was  ufual,  as  of  our  monarchs  now 
at  Weftminfter,  and  in  the  Saxon  times  at  King- 
fton  upon  Thames.  This  Kenneth,  fome  fay, 
caufed  that  diftich  to  be  engraven  on  it. 

Nifallatfatum,  Sceti,  quocunque  lac  fit  urn 
In-uenient  lapidem,  regnare  tenentur  ibidem. 

— (Whereupon  it  is  called/a////*  mariner  in  Heft. 
Boetius)  and  inclofed  it  in  a  wooden  chair.  It  is 
now  at  Weftminfter,  and  on  it  are  the  coronations 
of  our  fovereigns;  thither  firft  f  brought  (as  the 
author  here  fpeaks)  among  infinite  other  fpoils,  by 
Edward  Longfhanks  after  his  wars  and  victories 
againft  king  John  Balliol. 


Their  women  it  inherit- 


So  they  commonly  affirm  :  but  that  denial  of  fo- 
vereignty  to  their  women  coft  the  lives  of  many 
thoufands  of  their  men,  both  under  this  victorious 
Edward,  and  his  fon  the  Black  Prince,  and  others 
of  his  fucceffors.  His  cafe  flood  briefly  thus : 
Philip  IV.  furnamed  the  Fair,  had  iffue  three  fons, 
Lewis  the  (*)  Contentious,  Philip  the  Long,  and 
Charles  the  Fair,  (all  thefe  fucceflively  reigned  af 
ter  him,  aud  died  without  iflue  inheritable  :)  he 
had  likewife  a  daughter  Ifabel  (I  purpofely  omit 
the  other,  being  out.  of  the  prefent  matter,)  mar 
ried -to  Edward  II.  and  fo  was  mother  to  Edward 
III.  The  iffue  male  ef  Philip  the  Fair  thus  fail 
ing,  Philip  fon  and  heir  of  Charles  earl  of  Valois, 
Beaumont,  Alerifon,  &c.  (which  was  brother  to 
Philip  the  Fair,)  challenged  the  crowa  of  Fraiiee 


(/f)  Richard  Earl  of  Cornwal,  fon  to  king  John. 
(/)  Athclmanis. 

(TO)  Ehanor  daughter  to  Raymund  Earl  of  Pro 
vence. 

(»)  They  took, 
(o)  Have. 
(/>)  Sredfaft. 
)  Live. 


(0  Again, 
(j)  Good. 

(/)  Kindled  tapers. 
(K)  Curled. 

(•:*>)  HeAor  Boeth.  hift.  1. 10.  &  14.  Btichan. 
rer.  Scotic.  6.  &  8. 
f  1297.  24  Ed.  I. 
(x)  Hunting- 
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as  next  heir  male  againft  this  Edward,  who  an- 
fwered  to  the  objections  of  the  Salique  law,  that 
(admitting  it  as  their  aflertion  was,  yet)  he  was 
heir  male,  although  defcended  of  a  daughter  :  and 
in  a  public  affembly  of  the  ftates  firft  about  pro- 
tectorfhip  of  the  womb,  (for  queen  Joan  dowager 
of  the  Fair  Charles,  was  left  with  child,  but  after 
ward  delivered  of  a  daughter,  Blanch,  afterwards 
duchefs  of  Orleans)  was  this  had  in  a  folemn  dif- 
putation  by  lawyers  on  both  fides,  and  applied  at 
length  alfo  to  the  direct  point  of  inheriting  the 
crown.  What  followed  upon  judgment  given 
againft  his  right,  the  valiant  and  famous  deeds  of 
him  and  his  Englifh,  recorded  in  Walfingham, 
Froiffart,  ./Emilius,  and  the  multitude  of  later  col 
lected  ftories  make  manifeft.  But  for  the  law  it- 
felf,  every  mouth  fpeaks  of  it ;  few,  I  think,  un- 
derftand  at  all  why  they  name  it  The  opinions 
are,  that  it  being  part,  of  the  ancient  laws  made 
among  the  Salians  (the  fame  with  Franks)  under 
king  Pharamond,  about  1200  years  Cnce,  hath 
thence  denomination ;  and  Goropius  (that  fetches 
all  out  of  Dutch,  and  more  tolerably  perhaps  this 
than  many  other  of  his  etymologies)  deriving  the 
Saiians  name  from  Sal,  which  in  contraction  he 
makes  from  Sadel(y~)  *  (inventors  whereof  the 
Franks,  faith  he,  were)  interprets  them  as  it  were 
hori'emen,  a  name  fitly  applied  to  the  warlike  and 
moft  noble  of  any  nation,  as  (z)  chi-valers  in  French, 
and  equites  in  Latin  allows  likewife.  So  that,  up 
on  collection,  the  Salique  law  by  him  is.  as  much 
as  a  chivalrous  law,  and  Salique  land,  qua  adequef- 
trii  ar-.;inis  dignitatem  &  in  capitefummt,  &  in  cateris 
tnembtis  confervardum  ptriincbat :  which  very  well 
agrees  with  a  (a;  lenience  given  in  the  parliament 
at  Bourdeaux  upon  an  ancient  teftament  devifing 
all  the  teftator's  Salique  lands,  which  was,  in  point 
of  judgment  interpreted  (bj  Fief.  And  who 
knows  not  that  Fieis  were  originally  military 
gifts.  But  then,  if  fo,  hew  comes  balique  to  ex 
tend  to  the  crown,  which  is  merely  without  te 
nure?  Therefore  (*)  Egofcio  (faith  a  later  lawyer) 
legem  pri-vato  falicam  agert  de  patrimonio  tantum.  It 
was  compoied  (not  this  alone,  but  with  others,  as 
they  fay)  by  Wifogaft,  Bodogaft,  Salogaft,  and 
Windogaft,  wife  counfellors  about  that  Phara-  j 
mond's  reign.  The  text  of  it  in  this  part  is  of 
fered  us  by  Claude  de  Seiffell  bifhop  of  Marfilles, 
Bodin,  and  divers  others  of  the  French,  as  it  were 
as  ancient  as  the  origin  of  the  name,  and  in  thefc 
words,  De  terra  falica  nulla  fortio  bareditatij  mulieri 
venial,  fed  ad  virilem  fexum  tota  terra  bereditat  peri>e~ 
mat;  and  in  fubftanee,  as  referred  to  the  perlbn  of 
the  king's  heir  female ;  fo  much  is  remembered 
fcy  that  great  civilian  (</)  Ealdus,  and  divers  others, 


but  rather  as  cuftom  than  any  particular  law,  as 
one  (f)  of  that  kingdom  alfo  hath  exprefsly  and 
newly  written  ;  Ce  nejl  point  une  lay  ecritte,mais  nee 
avec  nous,  que  nous  n 'avons point  inventet,  mats  I'avonr. 
puifTe  de  la  nature  memet  qul  le  nous  a  ainfi  apris  55* 
dtmne  cet  inftintt  \  But  why  the  fame  author  dares 
affirm  that  king  Edward  yielded  upon  this  point 
to  the  French  Philip  de  Valois,  I  wonder,  feeing 
all  ftory  and  carriage  of  ftate  in  thofe  times  is  fo 
manifeftly  oppofite.  Becanus  undertakes  a  con 
jecture  of  the  firft  caufe,  which  excluded  Gynas- 
cocracy  among  them,gueffing  it  to  be  upon  their 
obfervation  of  the  misfortune  in  war,  which  their 
neighbours  the  Bructerans  (a  people  about  the  now 
Over-Yffel  in  the  Netherlands,  from  near  whom 
he,  as  many  other,  firft  derive  the  Franks;  endured 
in  time  of  Vefpafian,  under  the  conduct  and  em 
pire  of  one  (_§•)  Velleda,  a  lady  even  of  divine 
efteem  amongft  them.  But  howfoever  the  law  be 
in  truth,  or  interpretable,  (for  it  might  ill  befeem 
me  to  offer  determination  in  matter  of  this  kkid) 
it  is  certain,  that  to  this  day,  they  have  an  ufe  of 
ancient  (£)  time  which  commits  to  the  care  of 
feme  of  the  greatelt  peers,  that  they,  when  the 
queen  is  in  childbirth,  be  prefent,  and  warily  ob- 
ferve  left  the  ladies  privily  fliould  counterfeit  the 
inheritable  fex,  by  fuppofing  fome  other  made 
when  the  true  birth  is  female,  or,  by  any  fuck 
means,  wrong  their  ancient  cuftom  royal,  as  of  the 
birth  of  this  prefent  Lewis  the  XIII.  on  the  laft  of 
September  in  1601,  is  after  other  fuch  remem- 
be.ed. 

Oftbefe  ttvofaSJlomJlU'd,  of  York  and  Lancajler. 

Briefly  their  beginning  was  thus :  Edward  the 
Itf.  had  feven  Ions,  Edward  the  Black  Prince, 
f  William  of  Hatfield,  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence, 
John  of  Gaunt  Duke  of  Lancafter,  Edmund  of 
Langley  Duke  .of  York,  Thomas  of  Woodftock, 
and  William  of  Windfor ;  in  prerogative  of  birth 
as  I  name  them.  The  Black  Prince  died  in  life 
of  his  father,  leaving  Richard  of  Bourdeaux  (after 
ward  the  II  )  William  of  Hatfield  died  without 
iflue ;  Henry  Duke  of  Lancafter  (fon  to  John  of 
Gaunt  the  fourth  brother;  depofed  Richard  the 
II.  and  to  the  Vth  and  Vlth  of  his  name  left  the 
kingdom,  defcending  in  right  line  of  the  family  of 
Lancafter.  On  the  other  fide  Lionel  Duke  of 
Clarence,  the  3d  brother,  had  only  iflue  Philip  a 
daughter,  married  to  Edmund  Mortimer  Earl  of 
March,  (who  upoi>  this  title  was  defigned  heir 
apparent  to  Richard  II.)  Edmund,  by  her  had  Ro 
ger  ;  to  Roger  was  iflue  two  funs  and  two  daugh 
ters;  but  all  died  without  pofterity,  excepting 


(y)  Francic.  lib.  2. 
*  As  our  word  faddle. 
(z)  Knights. 

(a)  Bodin.  de    Repub.  6.    cap.  5.  vid.  Earth. 
Phaffan.  Conf.  Burgund.  Rubric.  3.  §  5.  num.  70 
'(£)  Knights  fees,  or  lands  held, 
(f)  Paul.  Merul.  Cofmog.  pare  a,  1.  3.  cap.  17. 


(d)  Ad  1.  ff.  de  Senatorib. 

(f)  Hierome  Bignon.   de  1'excel.  des  Roies, 
Livre  3. 

(g)  V.  Tacit,  hift.  4. 

(A)  Rodulph.  Boter.  Commentar.  8. 
f  Ex  Archiv.  ParJ.  I.  Ed.  4.  in  lucem  edit.  9. 
Ed.  4.  fol.  9. 
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Anne ;  through  her,  married  to  Richard  Earl  of 
Cambridge,  fon  to  Edmund  of  Langlcy,  was  con 
veyed  (to  their  iffue  Richard  Duke  ot  York,  father 
to  king  Edward  IV.)  that  right  which  Lionel 
(whofe  heir  fhe  was)  had  before  the  reft  of  that 
royal  ftem.  So  that  Lancafter  derived  itfelf  from 
the  fourth  brother ;  York  from  the  blood  of  the 
third  and  fifth  unued.  And  in  time  of  the  fixth 
Henry  was  this  facal  and  enduring  mifery  over 
England,  about  determination  of  thefe  titles,  firft 
conceived  in  the  30th  year  of  his  reign,  by  Rich 
ard  Duke  of  York,  whofe  fon  Edward  IV.  depofed 
Henry  fonie  nine  years  after  ;  and  having  reigned 
near  like  fpace,  was  alfo,  by  re-adoption  of  Hen 
ry,  deprived  for  a  time,  but  reftored,  and  died  of 
it  poffeft,  in  whofe  family  it  continued  until  after 
death  of  Richard  III.  Henry  Earl  of  Richmond, 
and  heir  of  Lancafter,  marrying  Elizabeth  the 
heir  of  York,  made  that  happy  union.  Some  have 
referred  the  utmoft  (/)  root  of  the  Lancaflrian  ti 
tle  to  Edmund,  indued  eldeft  fon  to  Henry  III. 
but  that  by  reafon  of  his  unfit  deformity,  his 
younger  brother  Edward  had  the  fucceffion,  which 
M  abfurd  antl  falfe.  For  one  whom  I  believe  be 
fore  moft  of  our  monks,  and  the  king's  chronolo- 
ger  of  thofe  times,  Matthew  Paris,  tells  exprefsly 
the  days  and  years  of  both  their  births,  End  makes 
Edward  four  years  elder  than  Crookback.  All 
thefe  had  that  moft  honoured  /urname  (t )  Plan- 
tagenet ;  which  hath  been  extinct  among  us  ever 
fince  Margaret  Countefs  ef  Salisbury,  (daughter 
to  George  Plantagenet  Duke  of  Clarence)  was  be 
headed  in  the  tower.  By  reafon  of  John  of 
Gaunt's  device  being  a  red  rofe,  and  Edmund  of 
JL-angley's  a  white  rofe,  thefe  two  factions  after 
ward,  as  for  cognifanees  of  their  defcent  and  incli 
nations,  were  by  the  fame  flowers  diftinguilhed. 

Yet  jcalotit  of  bit  right ,  def tended  to  bit  grave* 

So  jealous,  that  towards  them  of  the  Lancaftri- 
an  faction,  nought  but  death  (as,  there,  reafon  of 
ftate  was  enough)  was  his  kindnefs.  Towards 
ftr angers,  whofe  flipping  words  were  in  wrefted 
ienfe,  fceming  huerpretable  to  his  hurt,  how  he 
carried  himfeif,  the  relations  of  Sir  John  Mark- 
ham,  his  chief  juftice,  Thomas  Burdet  an  efquire 
cf  Warwickfhire,  and  fomc  citizens,  for  idle 
fpeeches  are  teftimony.  How  to  his  own  blood 
in  that  miferablc  end  of  his  brother  George  Duke 
of.  Clarence,  is  fhewed  :  Whofe  death  hath  di 
vers  reported  caufes,  as  our  late  chroniclers  tell 
you.  One  is  fuppofed  upon  a  prophecy  fore- 
Speaking  that  Edward's  fucccffor's  name  mould 
begin  with  G ;  which  made  him  fufpect  this 
George  (a  kind  of  fuperftition  not  examplcd,  as  I 
icmember,  among  our  princes;  but  in  proportion 
very  frequent  in  the  oriental  empire,  as  paffages 
of  the  names  in  Alexius,  Manuel,  and  others,  dif- 


cover  in  Nicetas  Choniates)  and  many  more  ferU 
ous,  yet  inefficient  faults  (tafting  of  Richard  Duka. 
of  Glocefter's  practices)  are  laid  to  his  charge.' 
Let  Polydore,  Hall,  and  the  reft,  difclofe  them. 
But  of  his  death,  I  cannot  omit  what  I  have  new- 
l^fecn.  You  know  it  is  commonly  affirmed,  that 
he  was  drowned  in  a  hogfhead  of  malmfey  at  the 
Tower.  One  (/)  that  very  lately  would  need* 
diffuade  men  from  drinking  healths  to  their  prin 
ces,  friends,  and  miftreffes,  as  the  fafhion  is,  a  ba* 
ehelor  of  divinity,  and  profeffor  of  hiftory  and 
GreeV  at  Cologn,  in  his  divifion  of  drunken  na 
tures,  makes  one  pare  of  them,  %>ui  in  balanas  mu. 
tari  cuperent,  dummodo  mare  in  gcncrofijjimum  vinunt 
transformaretur  '.  and  for  want  of  another  example, 
dares  deliver,  that  fuck  a  one  -wat  George  (»»)  Earl 
of  Clarence,  -who,  -when  for  fufpicion  of  treafon  be  -wat 
judged  to  die  by  bit  brother  Ed-ward  IV.  and  bad  tlcElio*. 
of  bis  form  of  death  givfi  him,  made  choice  t»  be  drowned 
in  malmfey.  Eirft,  wny  he  calls  him  Earl  of  Cla 
rence,  I  believe  not  all  his  profeft  hiftory  can  juf-> 
tify;  neither  indeed  was  ever  among  us  any  fuch 
honour.  Earls  of  («)  Clare  long  fince  were  :  but 
the  title  of  Clarence  began  when  that  earldom  wa» 
converted  into  a  dukedom  by  creation  of  Lionel 
(who  married  with  the  heir  of  the  Clares)  Duke 
of  Clarence,  third  fon  to  Edward  III.  fince  whoni 
never  have  been  other  than  dukes  of  that  dignity* 
But  unto  what  I  mould  impute  this  inexcufeable 
injury  to  the  dead  prince,  unlefs  to  Icarius's  fhadow 
dazzling  the  writer's  eyes,  or  Bacchus  his  revenge 
ful  caufing  him  to  flip  in  matter  of  his  own  prc* 
feflion,  I  know  not.  Our  ftories  make  the  death 
little  better  than  a  tyrannous  murder,  privily  com 
mitted  without  any  fuch  election.  If  he  have 
other  authority  for  it,  I  would  his  margin  had 
been  fo  kind  as  to  have  imparted  it. 

Upon  a  daughter  lorn  to  Join  ofSomerfet. 

John  of  Gaunt,  Duke  of  Lancafter,  had  iffue  by 
Catharine  Swinford,  John  of  Beaufort  Earl  of  So^ 
merfet,  and  Marquis  Dorfet :  To  him  fucceeded 
his  fecond  fon,  John  (Henry  the  eldeft  dead)  and 
was  created  firft  Duke  of  Somerfet  by  Henry  V, 
Of  this  John's  loins  was  Margaret,  mother  to  Hen 
ry  VII.  His  father  was  Edmund  of  Hadam  (made 
Earl  Richmond  by  Henry  VI.)  ton  to  Owen  Tyd- 
dour  (deriving  himfeif  from  the  Britifh  Cadwal- 
lader)  by  his  wife  queen  Catharine,  downger  to 
Henry  V.  and  hence  came  that  royally  ennobled 
name  of  Tyddour,  which  in  the  late  queen  of  hap 
py  memory  ended. 

Defender  sftbefaitb. 

When  amongft  thofe  turbulent  commotions  of 
Luthtreans  and  Romanifts  under  Charles  V.  fuch 
oj  •  ofnions  increafed,  that  the  Pope's  three  crowns 


(/)  Ap  Polyd.  hift.  1 6. 
(i)  3.5  Ken.  8.  J.  Stow.  p.  717. 
(/)  i-rancifc.  Matenef.  de  ritu  bibend.  I.  cap.  I. 
edit.fuperioribus  Nundinis. 
(»»)  Ceajcs  Clarenti*.  Csurum  svo  Normani- 


co  indifcriminatim  Comes  &  Dux  ufurpantur,  & 
Will.  Cor.qucftor  fzpiut  di<9.us  Comes  Norm. 

(»)  From  Clare  in  Suffolk,  V.  FoJydor.  hifl.  J 
&  Camd.  in  Iccrm, 
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even  tottered  at  fuch  arguments  as  were  publiihed 
againft  his  pardons,  mafs,  monadic  profeffion,  and 
the  reft  of  fuch  dotftrine  ;  this  king  Henry  (that 
Luther  might  want  no  fort  of  antagonifts)  wrote 
particularly  againft  him  in  defence  of  pardons,  the 
papacy,  and  of  their  feven  facraments  :  of  which 
is  yet  remaining  the  original  in  the  (o)  Vatican  at 
Rome,  and  with  the  king  s  owu  hand  thus  in- 
bribed  . 


m   KtxjHENRICUS,  LEONI  X.  mlttlt 
loc  ffutt  tefjMei  ttftcm  13*  amiciti*. 


Hereupon,  this  Leo  fent  him  the  title  of  (/>)  De 
fender  of  tie  Faith  :  which  was  as  ominous  to  what 
enfued.  For  towards  the  ajth  year  of  his  reign 
he  began  fo  to  examine  their  traditions,  d^&rine, 
lives,  and  the  numerous  faults  of  the  corrupted 
time,  that  he  was  indeed  founder  of  reformation 
for  inducement  of  the  true  ancient  faith  :  which 
by  his  fon  Edward  VI.  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  our 
prefent  fovereign,  hath  been  to  this  pioufly  efta- 
bliihed  aud  defended. 

To  cafe  your  conceit  of  thefe  kings  here  fung, 
I  add  this  chronology  of  them  : 


1066. 

1087. 

1 100. 

"35. 


1154- 


i  til 

1199. 
1216. 
"73- 

1308. 


1316. 


William  I.  conquered  England. 

William  the  Red  (Rufus)  fecond  fon 
of  the  Conqueror. 

Henry  I.  furnamed  Beauclerc,  third 
fon  to  the  firft  William. 

Stephen  Earl  of  M^reton  and  Bo- 
logne,  fon  to  Stephen  Earl  of  Blois 
by  Adela  daughter  to  the  Conque 
ror.  In  both  the  prints  of  Math. 
Paris,  (anno  1 086)  you  muft  mend 
Bcccenfis  Comitis,  and  read  Blefen- 
Cs  Comitis;  and  hcwfoever  it  comes 
to  pafs,  he  is,  in  the  fame  author, 
made  fon  to  Tedbald  Earl  of  Biois, 
which  indeed  was  his  brother. 

Henry  II.  fon  to  Gentry  PJantageneft 
Earl  of  Anjou,  and  Maude  the  em- 
prefs,  daughter  to  Henry  Beau 
clerc. 

Richard  I.  Cmur  de  Lion,  fon  to  Hen 
ry  II. 

John,  brother  to  Csvr  de  Lion. 

Henry  III.  fon  to  King  John. 

Edward  I.  Long&anks,  fon  to  Hen 
ry  III. 

Edward  II.  of  Caernarvan,  fon  to  Ed 
ward  I.  depofed  by  hie  wife  and 
fon. 

Edward  III.  fon  to  Edward  II. 

Richard  II.  of  Bourdeaux  (/on  to  Ed 
ward  the  Black  Prince,  fon  to  Ed 


ward  III.)  depofed  by  Henry  Duke 
of  Lancalter. 

1399.  Henry  IV.  of  Bolingbroke ;  fon  to> 
J  >hn  of  Gaunt  Duke  of  Lancaficr, 
4th  fon  to  Edward  III. 

1413.  Henry  V.  of  Monmouth,  fon  to  Hen 
ry  IV. 

1411.  Henry  VI.  of  Windfor,  fon  to  Henry 
V.  depofed  by  Edward  Earl  of 
March,  fon  and  heir  to  Richard 
Duke  of  York,  deriving  title  from 
Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence,  and  Ed 
mund  of  Langley,  3d  and  jth  fons 
of  Edward  III. 

1460.  Edward  IV.  of  Roan,  fon  and  heir  of 
York.  In  the  loth  of  his  reign. 
Henry  VI.  got  again  the  crown, 
but  foon  loft  both  it  and  life. 

1483.  Edward  V.  fon  to  the  IV.  of  that 
name,  murdered  with  his  brother 
Richard  Duke  of  York,  by  his  un 
cle  Richard  Duke  of  Glocefter. 

148,3.  Richard  III.  brother  to  Edward  IV. 
flain  at  Bofworth-field,  by  Henry 
Earl  of  Richmond.  In  him  ended 
the  name  of  Plantagenet  In  our 
kings. 

1485.  Henry  VII.  heir  to  the  Lancaftrjan 
family,  married  with  Elizabeth, 
heir  to  the  Houfc  of  York.  In 
him  the  name  of  Tyddour,  began 
in  the  crown. 

1509.  Henry  VIII.  of  Greenwich,  fon  to  Hen 
ry  VII. 

1546.  Edward  VI.  of  Hampton-court,  fon 
to  Henry  VIII. 

1553.  Mary,  filler  to  Edward  VI. 

155  S.  Elizabeth,  daughter  to  Henry  VIM. 

Grtat  Andrtdf-jeodel fometimt 

All  that  maritime  trad  comprehending  Suffer, 
and  part  of  Kent,  (fo  much  as  was  not  mountains, 
now  called  the  Downs,  which  in  (y)  Britifli,  old 
Gaulifii,  Low  Dutch,  and  our  Englifh,  fignifiec 
but  hills)  being  all  woody,  was  called  Andred- 
fweaid,  /'.  *.  (r)  Andred's  wood,  often  mentioned 
in  our  ftories,  and  Newenden  in  Kent  by  it  An- 
dredchefter  (as  mod  learned  Camden  upon  good 
reafon  guefles)  whence  perhaps  the  wood  had  hi* 
name.  To  this  day  we  call  thofe  woody  lands, 
by  north  the  Downs,  the  Weald :  and  the  channel 
of  the  river  that  comes  out  of  thofe  parts,  and  dif- 
continues  the  Downs  about  Braniber,  is  yet  known 
in  Shoreham-ferry,  by  the  name  of  Weald-ditch  ; 
and,  in  another  Saxon  word  equivalent  to  it,  arc 
many  of  the  pariflies  terminations  on  this  fide  the 
Downs,  that  is,  Herfl,  or  Hurft,  that  is,  a  wood. 


(«)  Francifc.  Swert.  in  Delic.  crbis  Chrift. 
(f)  Defenfor.  Ecclefiz  I.  Sleidano  Comment.  3. 
(j)  Dunum  uti  ex  Clitophonte  apud  Plut.  habet 
CauuL  &  5fcv».-w  Belgis  dicuatur  tumuli  Arena::;, 


&  Q^Curt.  Oceano  object!  Gorcp.  Gallic.  I.  alii. 
(» )  We  yet  call  a  dciert,  a  wildernefs  from  this 
root. 
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It  is  called  by  Ethelwerd  exprefsly  immamsfylva, 
qu<e  vulgo  Andredfuuda  nuncufatur,  and  was  i  j)  I2O 
miles  long,  and  30  broad.  Th«  author's  conceit 
of  thefe  forefts  being  nymphs  of  this  great  An 
dredfuuda,  and  their  complaint  for  lofs  of  woods 
in  Suffex,  fo  decayed,  is  plain  enough  to  every 
reader. 

At  Arun  "which  doth  name  the  beattttous  Arundel. 

So  it  is  conjectured,  and  is  without  controverfy 
juftifiable,  if  that  be  the  name  of  the  river.  Some 
fable  it  from  Arundel,  the  name  of  Bevis'  horfe  : 
it  were  fo  as  tolerable  as  (f)  Bucephalon,  from 
Alexander's  horfe,  \ji)  Tymenna  in  Lycia  from  a 
goat  of  that  name,  and  fuch  like,  if  time  would 
endure  it :  But  Btivis  was  about  the  Conqueft,  and 
this  town  is  by  name  of  Erundele,  known  in  time 
of  King  Alfred,  (ii>)  who  gave  it  with  others  to 
his  nephew  Athelm.  Of  all  men  (x)  Goropius 
had  fomewhat  a  violent  conjecture,  when  he  de 
rived  Harondell,  from  a  people  called  Charudes 
(in  Ptolomey,  towards  the  utmoft  of  the  now  Jut 
land)  port  of  whom  he  imagines  (about  the  Sax 


on  and  Danifli  irruptions)  planted  themfelves  herej 
and  by  difference  of  dialed:,  left  this  as  a  branch 
fprung  of  their  country  title. 

And  Adur  coming  on  to  Sborebam. 

This  river,  that  here  falls  into  the  ocean,  might 
well  be  underftood  in  that  (jr)  port  of  Adur,  about 
this  coaft.  the  reliques  whereof,  learned  Camden 
takes  to  be  Edrington,  or  Adrington,  a  little  from. 
Shoreham.  And  the  author  here  fo  calls  it  Adur. 

DM  blujb,  asfut  in  mindoftbtfe  tbircfadlyjlain. 

In  the  plain  near  Haftings,  where  the  Norman 
William  after  his  victory  found  King  Harold 
flain,  he  built  Battle-abbey,  which  at  laft  (as  di 
vers  other  menafteries)  grew  to  a  town  enough 
populous.  Thereabout  is  a  place  which  after  rain 
always  looks  red,  which  fome  (z)  have  (by  that 
authority  the  mufe  alfo)  attributed  to  a  very 
bloody  fweat  of  the  earth,  as  crying  to  heaven  for 
revenge  offo  great  a  flaughter. 


(/)  Hen.  Huntingd.  hift.  5.  in  Alfredo. 
(t)  Plutarch  in  Alex.  &  Q^Curt.  lib.  9. 
(«/)  Steph.  wtfi  u«X. 

(iu)  Teftament  Alfred,  ubi  etiam.  Ritheram- 
feild,  Diccalingum,  Armerinjjum,  Feltham,  &  alia; 


in  hoc  agro  villa  legantur  Osfertho  ejufdem  cog- 
nat. 

(x)  Gothodanic.  lib.  7. 

(y)  Portus  Adurni  innotit.  provinc. 

(z)  Guil.  Parvus  hid.  I.  cap.  I. 


P  O  L   T-O  L  B  I  O  N.- 


THE  EIGHTEENTH  SONG. 


"The  Argument. 

The  Rother  through  the  Weald  doth  rove* 
Till  he  with  Oxney  fall  in  Love  : 
Rumney,  would  with  her  wealth  beguile, 
And  win  the  river  from  the  ifle. 
Medway,  with  her  attending  ftreams^ 
•oes  forth  to  meet  her  Lord  great  Thames : 
And  where  in  breadth  (he  her  difperfes, 
Our  famous  captains  the  rehearfes, 
With  many  of  their  valiant  deeds, 
Then  with  Kent's  praife  the  mufe  proceeds* 
And  tells  when  Albion  o'er  fea  rode, 
How  he  his  daughter-ifles  beftow'd ; 
And  how  grim  Goodwin  foams  and  frets  ', 
Where  to  this  Song  an  end  ihe  fcts, 


©*R  Argus  fcarcely  yet  delivered  of  her  fon, 
When  as  the  river  down,  through  Andredfweald 

doth  run : 

Nor  can  the  aged  hill  have  comfort  of  her  child. 
For,  living  in  rhe  woods,  her  Rother  waxed  wild; 
His  banks  with  aged  oaks,  and  bufhes  overgrown, 
That  from  the  Sylvans  kind  he  hardly  could  be 

known  : 
Yea,  many  a  time  the  nymphs,  which  hapt  this 

flood  to  fee, 
Fled  from  him,  whom  they  fure  a  fatyr  thought 

to  be; 

As  fatyr-like  he  held  all  pleafures  in  difdain, 
And  would  not  once  vouchfafe,  to  look  upon  a 

plain ; 

Till  chancing  in  his  courfe  to  view  a  goodly  plot, 
Which  Albion  in  hi*you{h.  upog  a  fta-Bymph  got, 


For  Oxney's  love  he  pines :  who  bei»g  wildly 

chafte,  [brac'd. 

And  never  woo'd  before,  was  coy'd  to  be  em- 
But,  what  obdurate  heart  was  ever  fo  perverfe, 
Whom  yet  a  lover's  plaints,  with  patience  could 

not  pierce  ? 

For,  in  this  conflict  fhe  being  laftly  overthrown, 
In-ifled  in  his  arms,  he  clips  her  for  his  own. 
Who  being  grofs  and  black,  (he  lik'd  the  river  well. 
Of  Rpther's  happy  match,  when  Rumney  marfh. 

heard  tell, 

Whilft  in  his  youthful  courfe  himfelf  he  doth  apply, 
And  falleth  in  her  fight  into  the  fea  at  Rye, 
She  thinketh  with  herfelf  how  Ihe  a  way  might 

find 

To  put  the  homely  ific  quite  out  of  Rother V 
mind; 
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Appearing  to  the  flood,  moft  bravely  like  a  queen, 
Clad  all  from  head  to  foot,  in  gaudy  dimmer's 

green ; 
Her  mantle  richly  wrought,  with  fundry  flowers 

and  weeds ; 
Her  moiftful  temples  bound,  with   wreaths   of 

quivering  reeds : 
Which  loofely  flowing  down,  upon    her  lufty 

thighs,  [eyesi 

Moft  ftrongly  feem  to  tempt  the  river's  amorous 
And  on  her  loins  a  frock,  with  many  a  fwelling 

plait, 
Imbofs'd  with  well-fpread  horfe,  large  fheep,  and 

full-fed  neat. 
Some  v/allowing  in  the  grafs,  there  lie  a  while  to 

batten ;  [fatten ; 

Some  fent  away  to  kill ;  Come  thither  brought  to 
With  villages  amongft,  oft  powthered  here  and 

there ;  [appear) 

And  (that  the  fame  more  like  to  landfkip  mould 
With  lakes  and  lefler  fords,  to  mitigate  the  heat 
(In  fummer  when  the  fly  doth  prick  the  gadding 

neat, 
Forc'd  from  the  brakes,  where  late  they  brouz'd 

the  velvet  buds) 
In  which,  they  lick  their  hides,  and  chew  their 

favoury  cuds. 
Of  thefe  her  amorous  toys,  when  Oxney  came 

to  know, 

Sufpefting  left  in  time  her  rival  fhe  might  grow, 
Th'  allurements  of  the  marfh  the  jealous  ifle  doth 

move,  [love  : 

That  to  a  conftant  courfe,  fhe  thus  perfuades  her 
'  With  Rumney  though  for  dower  I  ftand  in  no 

«  degree ; 

•  In  this,  to  be  belov'd  yet  liker  far  than  fhe  : 

•  Though  I  be  brown,  in  me  there  doth  no  favour 

« lack,  [black. 

€  The  foul  is  faid  deform'd  :  and  me,  extremely 

'  And  though  her  rich  attire,  fo  curious  be  and 

'  rare,  [air  : 

'  From  her  there  yet  proceeds  unwholefome  putrid 

•  Where  my  complexion  more  fuits  with  the  high- 

'  er  ground, 

•  Upon  the  lufty  Weald,  where  ftrength  doth  ftill 

' abound. 

•  The  wood-gods  I  refus'd,  that  fu'd  to  me  for 

«  grace, 

•  Me  in  thywat'ry  arms,thee  fuff'ring  to  embrace; 

•  Where,  to  great  Neptune  fhe  may  one  day  be  a 

•prey: 
c  The  fee-gods  in  her  lap  lie  wallowing  every  day. 

•  And  what,  though  of  her  ttrength  fhe  feem  to 

'  make  no  doubt  ?  [out.* 

'  Yet  put  unto  the  proof  fhe'll  hardly  hold  him 

With  this  perfuafive  fpeech  which  Oxney  lately 

us'd; 
With  ftrange  and  fundry  doubts,  whilft  Rother 

flood  confus'd, 
Old  (a)  Andredfweald  at  length  doth  take  her 

time  to  tell 
The  changes  of  the  world,  that  fincc  her  youth 

bcfel, 

(«)  See  Song  1 7. 


When  yet  upon  her  foil,  fcarce  human  foot  had 

trod ; 

A  place  where  only  then  the  Sylvans  made  abode. 
Where,  fearlefs  of  the  hunt,  the  hart  fecurely  flood, 
And  every  where  walk'd  free,  a  burgefs  of  the 

wood ; 
Until  thofe  Danifli  routs,  whom  hunger-ftarv'd  at 

home,  [roam. 

(Like  wolves  purfuing  prey)  about  the  world  did 
And  ftemming  the  rude  ftream  dividing  us  from 

France, 

Into  the  fpacious  mouth  of  Rother  fell  (by  chance) 
§  That  Lymen  then  was  nam'd,  when  (with  moft 

irkfome  care) 

The  heavy  Danifh  yoke,  the  fervile  Englifh  bare. 
And  when  at  laft  (he  found,  there  was  no  way  to 

leave  [receive ; 

Thofe,  whom  fhe  had  at  firft  been  forced  to 
And  by  her  great  refort,  fhe  was  through  very 

need, 

Conftrained  to  provide  her  peopled  towns  to  feed. 
She  learn'd  the  churiifti  ax  and  twybill  to  prepare, 
The  fteel  the  coulter's  edge,  and  (harp  the  furrow 
ing  (hare : 

And  more  induftrious  ftill,  and  only  hating  floth, 
A  houfewife  (he  became,  moft  fkill'd  in  making 

cloth. 
That  now  the  draper  comes  from  London  every 

year, 

And  of  the  Kentifh  forts  makes  his  provifion  there, 
Whofe  fkirts  ('tis  faid)  at  firft  that  fifty  furlongs 

went,  [Kent. 

Have  loft  their  ancient  bounds,  now  (£)  limited  in 
Which  ftrongly  to  improve,  fhe  Medway  forth 

did  bring,  [fpring 

From  Suflex  who  ('tis  known)  receives  her  filver 
Who  tow'rds  the  lordly  Thames,  as  fhe  along 

doth  ftrain, 
Where  Teife,  clear  Beule,  and  Len  bear  up  her 

limber  train 

As  fhe  removes  in  ftate  :  fo  for  her  more  renown, 
Her  only  name  fhe  leaves,  t'  her  only  (f)  chrift'n- 

ed  town ; 
And  Rochefter  doth  reach,  in  ent'ring  to  the 

bower  [ramour. 

Of  that  moft  matchlefs  Thames,  her  princely  pa- 
Whofe  bofom  doth  fo  pleafe  her  fovereign  (with 

her  pride) 

Whereas  the  royal  fleet  continually  doth  ride, 
That  where  fhe  told  her  Thames,  fhe  did  intend 

to  fing 
What  to  the  Englifh  name  immortal  praife  fhould 

bring ; 

To  grace  his  goodly  queen,  Thames  prefently  pro 
claims,  [names, 
That  all  the  Kentifh  floods,  refigning  him  their 
Should  prefently  repair  unto  his  mighty  hall, 
And  by  the  pofting  tides,  towards  London  fends 

to  call 
Clear   Ravenfburn  (though   fmall,  remembered 

them  among)  [along, 

At  Deptford  ent'ring.  Whence  as  down  fhe  cooes 

(fr)  The  Weald  of  Kent. 

(cj  Maldttoue,  i,  f ,  Msdway'i  town, 
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She  Darent  thither  warns  :  who  calls  her  fifter 

Cray,  [may. 

Which  haften  to  the  court  with  all  the  fpeed  they 
And  but  that  Medway  theu  of  Thames  obtain'd 

fuch  grace, 
Except  her  country  nymphs,  that  none  fhould  be 

in  place, 
More  rivers  from  each  part,  had  inftantly  been 

there, 
Than   at   their   marriage,  firft,  by  (</)    Spenfer 

numb'red  were. 
This  Medway  ftill  had  nurs'd  thofe  navies  in 

h)er  road, 

Our  armies  that  had  oft  to  cqnqueft  borne  abroad  ; 
And  not  a  man  of  ours,  for  arms  hath  famous  been, 
Whom  (he  not  going  out,  or  coming  in  hath  feen  : 
Or  by  fome  pafling  fhip,  hath  news  to  her  been 

brought, 
What  brave  exploits  they  did  ;  as  w^ere,  and  how 

they  fought. 
Wherefore,  for  audience  now,  flie  to  th'  aflembly 

calls, 

The  captains  to  recite  when  fsrioufly  (he  falls. 
4  Of  noble  warriors  now,  faith  flie,  fhall  be  my 

4  fong  ;  [fprung. 

'  Of  thofe  renownedfpirits.that  from  the  conqueft 
4  Of  th'  Englifh  Norman  blood:  which,  matchlefs 

4  for  their  might, 

*  Have  with  their  flaming  fwords,   in  many   a 

1  dreadful  fight, 

1  Illuftrated  this  ifle,  arid  bore  her  fame  fo  far  ; 
4  Our  heroes,  which  the  firft  wan,  in  that  holy  war, 
'Such  fear  from  every  foe,  and  made  the  eaft 

4  more  red, 
1  With  fplendour  of  their  arms,  than  when  from 

'  Tithon's  bed 
4  The  blufhing  dawn  doth  break  ;  towards  which 

'  our  fame  begun, 
«  By  Robert  (Curt-hofe  call'd)  the  Conqueror's 

'  eldeft  fon, 
4  Who  with  great  Godfrey  and  that  holy  hermit 

4  went 

4  The  fepulchre  to  free,  with  moft  devout  intent. 

4  And  to  that  title  which  the  Norman  William  got, 

4  When  in  our  ccnqueft  here,  he  ftrove  t'  include 

4  the  Scot, 
4  The  general  of  out  power,  that  flout  and  war- 

'  like  earl,  [merle  ; 

4  Who  Englifh  being  born,  was  ftil'd  of  Aube- 
4  Thofe  Lacyes  then  no  lefs  courageous,  which 

4  had  there  [were. 

4  The  leading  of  the  day,  all  brave  commanders 

4  Sir    Walter  Efpeck,    matcht   with    Peverel, 

4  which  as  far  fwar> 

'  Adventur'd  for  our  fame  :  who  in  that  bifliops 
4  Immortal  honour  got  to  Stephen's  troubled  reign  : 

*  That  day  ten  thoufand  Scots  upon  the  field  were 

4  flain. 

4  The  Earl  of  Strigule  then  our  Strongbow,  firft 
1  that  won 

*  Wild  Ireland  with  the  fword  (which,  to  the  glo- 

4  rious  fun, 

(rf)  In  the  Fairy  Queen. 
VoLt  III. 


'  Lifts  up  his  nobler  name)  amongft  the  reft  may 

4  ftand. 

4  In  Coeurde  Lyon's  charge  unto  the  holy  land, 
1  Our  Earl  of  Le'fter,  next,  to  rank  with  them  we 

'  bring  : 
'  And  Turnham,  he  that  took  th'  impoft'rous  Cy- 

'  prian  king. 
4  Strong  Tuchet  chofe  to  wield  the  Englifh  ftan- 

4  dard  there  ; 
4  Pole,  Gourney,  Nevil,  Gray,  Lyle,  Fcrres,  Mor- 

'  timer  : 
4  And  more,  for  want  of  pens  whofe  deeds  not 

4  brought  to  light,  [right. 

4  It  grieves  ruy  zealous  foul,  I  cannot  do  them 

'  The  noble  Pembroke  then,  who,  Strongbow 

4  did  fuccced, 
4  Like   his  brave  grandfire,  made  th'  revolting 

4  Irifh  bleed, 
4  When  yielding  oft,  they  oft  their  due  fubjection 

4  broke  ;  [lifh  yoke, 

'  And  when  the  Britons  fcorn'd  to  bear  the  Eng- 
4  Lewellin  Prince  of  Wales  in  battle  overthrew, 
4  Nine  thoufand  valiant  Welfh  and  either  took  or 

4  flew. 
4  Earl   Richard,  his   brave  fon,  of  Strongbow's 

4  matchlefs  ftrain, 

4  As  he  a  Marfhal  was,  did  in  himfelf  retain 
4  The  nature  of  that  word,  being  martial,  like  his 

'4  name  : 

4  Who,  as  his  valiant  fire,  the  Irifh  oft  did  tame. 
4  With  him  we  may  compare  Marifco  (king  of 

4  men  [then 

'  That  Lord  Chief  Juftice  was  of  Ireland,  whereas 
*  Thofe  two  brave  Burrowes,  John,  and  Richard, 

4  had  their  place, 
4  Which  through  the  bloodied  bogs,  thofe  Irifli 

4  oft  did  chafe  ; 

4  Whofe  deedsmay  with  the  reft  deferredlybe  read. 
4  As  thofe  two  Lacyes  then,  our  Englifh  powers 

'  that  led  : 
4  Which  twenty  thoufand,  there,  did  in  one  battle 

•  quell, 
'  Amongft  whom  (trodden  down)  the  King  of 

4  Conaught  fell. 
4  Then  Richard,  that  lov'd  Earl  of  Cornwal, 

'  here  we  fet  : 

4  Who,  rightly  of  the  race  of  Great  Plantagenet, 
'  Our  Englifh  armies  fhipt,  to  gaip  that  hallowed 

4  ground, 
4  With  Long-fword  the  brave  fon  of  beauteous 

4  Rofamond  : 
4  The  Pagans  through  the  beafts,  like  thunder- 

4  bolts  that  fhot  ; 

4  And  in  the  utmoft  eaft  fuch  admiration  got, 
4  That  the  fhril-founding  blaft,  and  terror  of  our 

4  fame  [came  : 

4  Hath  of  ten  conquered,  where  ourfwordsyet  never 

4  As  Gifford,  not  forgot,  their  ftout  affociate  there. 

4  So  in  the  wars  with  Wales,  of  ours  as  famous 

here, 
4  Guy  Beauchamp,  that  great  Earl  of  Warwick, 

4  place  fhall  have  : 
'  From  whom  the  Cambrian  hills  the  Welchmen 

4  could  not  fave  ; 
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Whom  he,  their  general  plague,  impetuoufly 

'  purfu'd,  [imbru'd. 

1  And  in  the  Britifli  gore  hi*  flaughtering  fword 

'  In  order  as  they  rife  (next  Beanchamp)  we 

4  prefer  [Mortimer ; 

The  Lord  John  Gifford,  match'd  with  Edmond 

*  Men  rightly  moulded  up,  for  high  advent'rous 

'  deeds. 
'  In  this  renowned  rank  of  warriors  then  fuc- 

4  ceeds  [guide ; 

4  Walwin,  who  with  fuch  {kill  our  armies  oft  did 
'  In  many   a   dangerous  ftraight,   that   had   his 

'  knowledge  try'd, 
'  And  in  that  fierce  affault,  which  caus'd  the  fatal 

flight,  [right, 

*  Where  the  diflreffed  Welfh  refign'd  their  ancient 

*  Stout  Framjypn  :  by  whofe  hand,  theif  Prince 

•  Lewellin  fell. 

4  Then  followeth  (as  the  firft  who  have  deferv'd 
k  '  as  well) 

4  Great  St.  John  ;  from  the  French,  which  twice 

'  recovered  Guyn  :  [fhine, 

1  And  he,  all  him  before  that  clearly  did  out- 
'  Warren,  the  puiffant  Earl  of  Surrey,  which  led 

'  forth 

4  OurEnglifli  armies  oft  into  our  utmoft  north ; 
'  And  oft  of  his  approach  made  Scotland  quake  to 

'  hear,  ' 

*  When  Tweed  hath  funk  down  flat,  within  her 

4  banks  for  fear. 

4  On  him  there  fhall  attend,  that  moft  adventu- 
'  rous  Twhing,  [bring 

*  That  at  Scambekin  fight,  the    Englifh  off  did 
'  Before  the  furious  Scot,  that  elfe  were  like  to  fall. 

'  As  Bafiet,  laft  of  thefe,  yet  not  the  leaft  of  all 

4  Thole    moft   renowned    fpirits    that    Fowkerk 

'  bravely  fought ;  [brought. 

'  Where  Longfhanks,  to  our  lore,  Albania  laftly 

'  As,  when  our  Edward  firft  his  title  did  ad- 

4  vance,  [France, 

'  A"<i  led  his  Englifh  hence,  to  win  his  right  in 

*  That  moft  deferving  Earl  of  Derb'y  we  prefer, 

4  Henry's  third  valiant  fon,  the  Earl  of  Lancafter, 
4  That  only  Mars  of  men ;  who  (as  a   general 

4  fcourge, 
4  Sent  by  juft-judging  heaven,  outrageous  France 

'  to  purge) 
4  At  Cagant  plagu'd  the  power  of  Flemings  that 

4  fhe  raib'd,  [feas'd, 

4  Againft  the  Englifh  force:  which  as  a  handfell 
4  Into  her  very  heart  he  marcht  in  warlike  wife ; 

*  Took  Bergera,  Langobeck,  Mountdurant,  and 

4  Mountguyfe; 
7  I  %au,  Poudra,  and  Punach,  Mount-Segre,  Forfa 

4  won ; 
4  Mountpelans,  and  Beaumont,  the  Ryal,  Aiguil- 

'  Ion, 
4  Rochmillon,  IVfauleon,  Franch,  and  Angolifme 

^  furpris'd ; 

'  With  caftles,  cities,  forts,  nor  provinces  fuffic'd. 
4  Then  took  the  Earl  of  Leyle  :  to  condud  whom 

'  there  came 
|  Nine  vifcounts,  lords,  and  earls,  aftonifh'd  at  his 

'  name. 
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4  To  Gafcoyne  then  he  goes  (to  plague  her,  being 

'  preft) 

4  And  manfully  himfelf  of  Mirabel  pofleft ; 
'  Surgeres,  and   Alnoy,   Benooii,    and    Mortain 

4  ftruck : 

4  And  with  a  fearful  fiege,  he  Taleburg  laftly  took  ; 
4  With  profperous  fuccefs,  in  leffer  time  did  win 
4  Maximien,  Lufingham,  Mount-forrel,  and  Bcr- 

4  vin  ;  [treafure  hold ; 

4  Sackt  Poi&iers :  which  did,  then,  that  country's 
4  That  not  a  man  of  ours  would  touch  what  was 

'  not  gold. 
'  With  whom  our  («)  Maney  here  defervedly 

'  doth  ftandy 
4  Which  firft  inventor  was  of  that    courageous 

4  band,  [freed, 

Who  clos'd  their  left  eyes  up  j  as,  never  to  be 
1  Till  there  they  had  atchiev'd  fome  high  adven- 

4  t'rous  deed. 

'  He  firft  into  the  prefs  at  Cagant  conflict  flew ; 
4  And  from  amidft  a  grove  of  gleaves,  and  hal« 

4  herds  drew 
4  Great  Derby  beaten  down  ;  t'  amaze  the  men  of 

'  war,  [Lancafter : 

4  When  he  for  England  cry'd,  St.  George,  and 
4  And  as  mine  author  tells  (in  his  high  courage 

4  proud) 

1  Before  his  going  forth,  unto  his  miftrefs  vow'd, 
4  He  would  begin  the  war :  and,  to  make  good  the 

4  fame, 
4  Then  fetting  foot  in  France,1  there  firft  with  ho- 

4  ftile  flame 
'  Forc'd  Mortain,  from  her  towers,  the  neigh- 

4  bouring  towns  to  light; 
'  That  fuddenly   they  caught  a  fever   with  the 

4  fright.  [made ; 

4  Thin  caftle  (near  the  town  of  Cambray)  ours  he 
4  And  when  the  Spanifh  powers  came  (/")  Britain- 

4  to  invade, 

4  Both  of  their  aids  and  fpoils,  them  utterly  bereft. 
4  This  Englifli  Lion,  there, the  Spaniards  never  left, 
'  Till  from  all  air  of  France,  he  made  their  Lewis 

4  fly. 

4  And  fame  herfelf,  to  him,  fo  amply  did  apply, 
'  That  when  the  moft  unjuft  Calicians  had  fore- 

4  thought, 
4  Into  that  town  (then  ours)  the  Frenchmen  to 

4  have  brought, 
4  The  Qr)  king  of  England's  felf,  and  his  renovvn- 

4  fon     .  [done)  • 

'  By  thofe  perfidious  French  to  fee  what  would  be 
4  Under  his  guydon  march,  as  private  foldierS  - 

4  there.  [were  ; 

4  So  had  we  ftill  of  ours,  in  France  that  famous 

4  Warwick,  of  England  then  high-conftable  that 

'  was, 

'  As  other  of  that  race,  here  well  I  cannot  pafs ; 
'  That  brave  and  godlike  brood  of  Beauchamps, 

4  which  fo  long 
'  Them  Earls  of  Warwick  held  ;  fo  hardy,  great, 

4  and  ftrong, 

(«)  Sir  Walter  Maney. 

(/)  Little  Britain  in  France. 

(S)  Edward  III.  and  the  alack  Prince. 
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"  That  after  of  that  name  it  to  an  adage  grew, 
'  If  any  man  himfelf  advent'rous  hapt  to  fhew, 
'  (/j)  Bold  Beauchamp  men  him  term'd,  if  none 

'  fo  bold  as  he. 
'  With  thofe  our  Beauchamps,  may  cur  Bour- 

'  chers  reck'ned  be, 

*  Of  which,   that  valiant  lord,  moft  famous  in 

'  thofe  days,  [frays  : 

'  That  hazarded  in  France  fo   many  dangerous 

*  Whofe  blade  in  all  the  fights  betwixt  the  French 

'  and  us, 

.'  Like  to  a  blazing  ftar  was  ever  ominous; 
'  A  man,  as  if  by  Mars  upon  Bellona  got. 

'  Next  him,  ftout  Cobham  comes,  that  with  as 

.'  profp'rous  lot 
1  Th'  Englifhmen  hath  led;  by  whofe  aufpicious 

'  hand, 
'  We  often  have  been  known  the  Frenchmen  to 

'  command. 
'  And  HWcourt,  though  by  birth  an  alien  ;  yet, 

•  ours  won, 

1  By  England  after  held  her  dear  adopted  foil  : 
'  Which  oft  upon  our  part  was  bravely  prov'd  to 

'  do, 
1  Who  with  the  hard'ft  attempts  fame  earneftly 

*  did  woo  :  [ftealth 
'  To  Paris-ward,  that  when  the  Amyens  fled  by 

*  (Within  her  mighty  walls  to  have  inclos'd  their 

'  wealth)  [took  ; 

1  Before   "her  bulwark'd    gates  the  burgeffes  he 
'  Whilft  the  Parifians,  thence  that  fadiy  flood  to 

'  look,  [ftead, 

,'  And  faw  their  faithful  friends  fo  woefully  be- 
'  Not  once  durft  iffue  out  to  help  them,  for  their 

'  head. 
'  And  our  John  Copland ;    here  courageoufly 

'  at  home 
'  (Whilft  every  where  in  France,  thofe  far  abroad 

'do  roam) 
'  That  at  Newcaftle  fight  (the  battle  of  the  queen, 

*  Where  moft  the  Englifh  hearts  were  to  their  fo- 

.   '  vereign  feen) 

Took  David  king  of  Scots,  his  prifoner  in  the 

e  figKt,    .  [might : 

1  Nor  could  thefe  wars  employ  our  only  men  of 

'  But  as  the  queen  by  thefe  did  mighty  things 

,   '  atchieve  ; 
So  thofe,  to  Britain  fent  the  countefs  to  relieve, 

*  As  any  yet  of  ours,  two  knights  as  much  that 

'  dar'd, 
1  Stout  Danghorn,  and  with  him  ftrong  Haftwel 

'  honour  fhar'd; 
1  The  dreaded  Charles  de  Bloys,  that  at  Rochdar- 
'  ren  beat,  [let. 

1  And  on  the  royal  feat,  the  countefs  Mountfort 
'•  In    each  place  where    they  came  fo  fortunate 

'  were  o'jrs, 
'  Then,  Audly,  moft  renowned  amongft  thofe 

1  valiant  powers, 
That  with  the  Prince  of  Wales  at  conquer'd 

'  PoiiSliers  fought ; 

Such  wonders  that  in  arms  before  both  armies 
'  wrought; 

(&)  Bold  Bsauchamp  ;  a  proverk,' 
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«  The  firft  that  charg'd  the  French ;  and,  all  tha  e 

*  dreadful  day, 
'  Through  ftill  renewing  worlds  of  danger  made 

'  his  way  ; 
8  The  rnan  that  fcorn'd  to  take  a  prifoner  (through 

'  his  pride) 
'  But  by  plain  down-right  death  the  title  to  de- 

'  cide. 

'  And  after  the  retreat  that  famous  battle  done, 
'  Wherein  rich  fpacious  France  was  by  the  Englifh 

'  won,  [beftbw'd 

'  Five  hundred  marks  in  fee,  that  nobleft  prince 
'  For  his   fo  brave  attempts,    through    his  high 

'  courage  fhow'd. 
'  Which  to  his  four  Efquires  (»')  he  freely  gave, 

'  who  there 
1  Vy'd  valour  with  their  lord ;  and  in  defpight 

'  of  fear, 
'  Oft  fetcht  that  day  from  death,  where  wounds 

'  gap'd  wide  as  hell ; 
'  And   cries,   and  parting  groans,    whereas    the 

'  Frenchmen  fell,  [were, 

'  Even  made  the  vi&ors  grieve,  fo  horrible  they 

4  Our  Dabridgcourt  the  next  fhall  be  remem- 

'  bred  here,  [horfe, 

«  At  Poitiers  who  brake  in    Upon  the  Almari 
'  Through  his  too  forward  fpeed  :  but,  taken  by 

'  their  force, 

'  And  after,  by  the  turn  of  that  fo  doubtful  fight, 
'  Being  refcu'd  by  his  friends  in  Poi&iers'  fearful 

'fight,  _ 

'  Then  like  a  lion  fang'd  about  th'  enemy's  hoft  : 
*  And  v*here  he  might  fuppofe  the  danger  to  be 

moft,  '  [difmay, 

'  Like  lightning  entred  there,  to  his  French  foei 
'  To  gratify  his  friends  which  refcued  him  that 

'  day. 
'  Then  Chandos :    whofe    great  deeds   found 

'  fame  fo  much  to  do, 
'  That  flie  was  laflly  fbrc'd,  him  for  her  eafe  to 

'  woo ;  [fhona 

'  That  minion  of  dread  Mars,  \«|ich  almoft  over- 
'  All  tho!e  before  him  were,  Sid  for  him  none 

'  fcarce  known,  [won  ; 

'  At  Cambray's  fcalcd  wall  his  credit  firlt  that 
'  And  by  the  high  exploits  in  France  by  him  were 

'  done, 

'  Had  all  fo  over-aw'd,  that  by  his  very  name 
'  He  could  remove  a  fiege ;  and  cities  where  he 

'  tame 
'  Would  at  his  fummons  yield.     That  man,   tha 

'  moft  belov'd, 

'  In  all  the  ways  of  war  fo  fkilful  and  approv'd, 
'  The  (i~)  Prince  at  Poicliiers  chofe  his  perfon  to 

«  affifh 

'  This  ftout  Herculean  ftem,  this  noble  martialift, 
1  In  battle  'twixt  brave  Bloys  and  noble  Mount- 

'  fort,  try'd 

'  At  Array,  then  the  right  of  Britain  to  decide, 
'  Rag'd  like  a  furious  florin  beyond  the  power  of 

'  man,  [Englifh  wan 

'  Where  valiant  Charles  was  flain,  and  the  ftem 

(i)  The  hcnoura-nle  bounty  pf  the  Lord  AuJJey 
(k)  f!i«  Black  1'rmce. 

Eeij 
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'  The  royal  Eritilh  rule   to  Mountfort's  nobler 

4  name. 
'He  took  ftrong  Tarryers  in,  and  Anjou  oft  did 

'  tame. 

'  Gavaches  he  regain'd,  and  us  Rochmador  got. 

f  Where-ever  lay'd  he  fiege  that  he  invefted  not  ? 

'  As  this  brave  warrior  was,  fo  no  lefs  dear  to 

4  us, 

*  The  rival  in  his  fame,  his  only  xmulus, 

«  Renown'd  Sir  Robert  Knowle's,  that  in  his  glo- 

4  ries  ftiar'd, 

4  His  chivalry  and  oft  in  prefent  perils  dar'd ; 
'  As  nature  fhould  with  time,  at  once  by  thefe 

4  confent  [fpent. 

*  To  fliow,  that  all  their  ftore  they  idly   had  not 

*  He  Vermandoife  o'er-ran  with  fkill  and  courage 

'  high ; 

*  Notorioufly  he  plagu'd  revolting  Picardy  : 

'  That  up  to  Paris  walls  did  all  before  him  win, 

*  And  dar'd  her  at  her  gates  (the  king  that  time 

'  within) 

f  A  man  that  all  his  deeds  did  dedicate  to  fame. 
«  Then  thofe  flout  Percyes,  John,  and  Thomas, 

4  men  of  name. 

4  The  valiant  Gourney,  next,  defervedly  we  grace, 
i  And  Howet,  that  with  him  affumes  as  high  a 

'  place. 
«  Strong.  Trivet,  all  whofe  ends  at  great  adven- 

4  tures  fhot :  [lot> 

4  That  conqur'd  us  Mount  Pin,  and  caftlfe  Carci- 
«  As  famous  in  the  French,  as  in  the  Belgic  war  ; 
<  Who  took  the  Lord  Brimewej  and  with  the 

4  great  Navarre, 

4  In  Papaioon,  attain'd  an  everlafting  praife. 
1  Couregeous  Carill  next,  than  whom  thofe  glo- 

4  rious  days 
'  Produc'd  not  any  fpirit  that  through  more  dan- 

'  gers  fwam. 
'  That  princely  Thomas  next,  the  Earl  of  Buck- 

4  ingham, 
f  To  Brittany  tlurough  France  that  our  ftout  En- 

'  glifh  brought, 
'  Which  under  his  command  with  fuch  high  for- 

'  tune  fought 

*  As  put  the  world  in  fear  Rome  from  her  cin- 

'  ders  rofe, 
4  And  of  this  earth  again  meant  only  to  difpofe. 

*  «  Thrice  valiant  Haskwood  then,  out-fhining  all 

4  the  reft, 
4  From  London  at  the  firft  a  poor  mean  foldier 

preft 

1  (That  time  but  very  young)  to  thofe  great  wars 
,  '  in  France, 

'  By  his.  brave  fervice  there  himfelf  did  fo  ad- 

'  vance,  [done 

4  That  afterward,  the  heat  of  thofe  great  battles 
'  (In  which  he  to  his  name  immortal  glory  won) 
'  Leading  fix  thoufand  horfe,  let  his  brave  guy- 

'  don  fly. 
'  So,  paffing  through  eaft  France,   and  cnt'ring 

Lombardy, 
4  By  tli'  greatnefs  of  his  fame,  attain'd  fo  high 

.  4  command, 
1  That  to  his   charge  he    got  the  white  Italian 

band, 


'  With  (/)  Mountferatb  then  in  all  his  wars  he 

*  went : 

'  Whofe  clear  report  abroad  by  fames  fhrill  trum- 

4  pet  fent, 
4  Wrought,  that  with  rich  rewards  him  Milan 

4  after  won,  [gun  \ 

4  To  aid  her,  in  her  wars  with  Mantua  then  be- 
4  By  (OT)     Barnaby,  there    made  the   Milanefes 

4  guide: 

'  His  daughter,  who,  to  him,  fair  Domina,  affy'd. 
4  For  Gregory  then    the  twelfth,    he  dangerous 

4  battles  ftroke, 

4  And  with  a  noble  fiege  revolted  Pavia  took. 
4  And  there,  as  fortune  rofe,  or  as  flic  did  decline, 
4  Now  with  the  Pifan  ferv'd,  then  with  the  Flo- 

*  reutine  : 

4  The    ufc    of  th"  Engliih    bows  to    Italy  that 

f   '  brought ; 
4  By  which  he,  in  thofe  wars,  feem'd  wonders  t« 

4  have  wrought. 
4  Our  Henry  Hotfpur  next,  for  high  atchieve- 

4  mem  meet, 
4  Who  with  the    thundring-  Hoife  of    his  fwift 

4  courfers  feet, 
4  Aftun'd  the  earth,  that  day,  that  he  in  Holm- 

4  don's  ftrife 
4  Took  Douglas,  with  the  Earls  of  Angus,  and  o£ 

4  Fyfe. 
'  And   whilft  thofe  hardy  Scots,  upon  the  firtrj 

*  earth  bled» 

4  With  his  revengeful  fword  fwicht  after  them 

4  that  fled. 

4  Then  Calverly,  which  keeps  us  Calais  witfe 

4  fuch  flsill,  [fill : 

4  His  honour'd  room  fhall  have  our  catalogue  t« 

4  Who,  when  th'  rebellious  French,  their  liberty 

4  to  gain, 

4  From  us  our  ancient  right  unjuftly  did  detain 
4  (T'  let  Bullen  underftand  our  juft  conceived  ire) 
4  Her  fuburbs,  and  her  fliips,  fent  up  to  heaven  in 

4  fires 

4  Eftaples  then  toke  in  that  day  fhe  held  her  fair, 
4  Whofe    merchandife   he  let  his  foldiers  freely 

4  fliare; 

4  And  got  us  back  Saint  Marks,  which  loofely  we 

4  had  loft.  [moft, 

4  Amongft  thefe  famous  men,  of  us  defcrving 

4  In  thefe  of  great'ft  report,  we  glorioiifly  prefer, 

'  For  that  his  naval  fight,  John  Duke  of  Exeter; 

4  The  puiffant  fleet  of  Jean  (which  France  to  her 

4  did  call) 

4  Who  mcrcilefsly  funk,  and  flew  her  admiral. 
4  And  one,  for  fingle  fight,  amongft  eur  mar- 

4  tial  men, 

4  Deferves  remembrance  here  as  worthily  again  ; 
4  Our  Clifford,  that  brave,  young,  and  moft  cou- 

4  rageous  fquire  : 

4  Who  thoroughly  provok'd,  and  in  a  great  defirc 
4  Unto  the  Englim  name  a  high  report  to  win, 
4  Slew  Bockmel  hand  to  hand  at  caftle  Jocelin, 
•  Suppos'd  the  nobleft  fpirit    that    France  could 
4  then  produce.  [mufe, 

'  Now,  forward  to  thy  talk  proceed,  induftrious 

(/)  The  Marquifs  of  Montferato. 

(m)  Brother  toGaleazr,  VKcount  of  Milan. 
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«  To  him,  above  them  all,  etir  power  that  did  ad- 

'  vance  ; 
'  John  Duke  of  Bedford,  ftyl'd  the  fire-brand  to 

'  fad  France  :  [feht, 

'  Who  to  remove   the  foe  from  fieged  Harflew, 
'  Affrighted  them  like  death ;  and  as  at  fea  he 

'  went, 
'  The  huge  French  navy  fir'd,  when  horrid  Nep- 

'  tune  roar'd, 
'  The  whilft  thofe  mighty  fhips  out  of  their  fcup- 

'  pers  ponr'd  [face. 

*  Their  trayterous  cluttred  gore  upon  his  wrinkled 
'  He  took  ftrong  Ivery  in  :  and  like  his  kingly 

*  race, 

*  There  down  before  Vernoyle  the  Englifh  ftand- 

*  ard  ftuck  :  [luck, 

*  And  having  on  his  helm  his  conquering  brother's 
'  Alanzon  on  the  field  and  doughty  Douglafs  laid, 
'  Which    brought  the  Scottifh   power  unto  the 

'  Dauphin's  aid ; 
'  And  with  his  fatal  fword,  gave  France  her  fill 

'  of  death, 
'  Till  wearied  with  her  wounds,  {he  gafping  lay 

'  for  breatn.  [abet, 

*  Then,  as  if  powerful  heaven  our  part  did  there 
'  Still  did  one  noble  fpirit,  a  noble  fpirit  beget. 

*  So,  Salifbury  arofe ;    from  whom,    as  from  a 

*  fource  [force. 
'  All  valour  feem'd  to  flow,  and  to  maintain  her 
'  From  whom  not  all  their  forts  could  hold  our 

'  treacherous  foes.  [lofe. 

'  Pontmelanee  he  regain'd,  which  ours  before  did 
'  Againft   the  envious  French,  at   Cravant  then 

'  came  on ; 

'  As  fometime  at  the  fiege  of  high-rear'd  Ilion, 
'  The  gods  descending,  mix'd  wkh  mortals  in  the 

'  fight :  [might, 

*  And  in  his  leading,  fiiow'd  fuch  valour  and  fuch 

*  As  though  his  hand  had  held  a  more  than  earth- 

c  ly  power ; 
'  Took  Stuart  in  the  field,  and  general  Vantadour, 

*  The  French  and  Scottifli  force  that  day,  which 

'  bravely  led;  [fled. 

'  Where  few  at  all  efcap'd,  and  yet  the  wounded 

*  Mount  Aguilon,  and  Mouns,   great    Salifbury 

'  furpris'd  : 
'  §  What  time  (I  think  in  hell)  that  (/)  inftru- 

'  ment  devis'd, 
'  The  firft  appeared  in  France,    as  a  prodigious 

'  birth 
'  To  plague  the  wretched  world,  fcnt  from  the 

'  envious  earth ; 
'  Whofe  very  roaring  feem'd  the  mighty  round 

'  to  fhake, 

'  As  though  of  all  again  it  would  a  chaos  make. 
1  This  famous  general  then  got  Gwerland  to  our 

'  ufe, 
'  And  Malicorne  made  our's,  with  Loupland,  and 

'LaSuife,  [Lyle, 

St.  Bernard's  Fort,  St.  Kales,  St.  Sufan,  Mayon, 

'  The  Hermitage,   Mountfeure,  Baugency,   and 

'  Yanvile. 

(?)  Great  ardnance. 
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'  Then  he  (in  all  her  fliapes  that  dreadful  war 

*  had  feen, 

'  And  that  with  danger  oft  fo  converfant  had  been, 
'  As  for  her  threats  at  Jaft  he  feem'd  not  once  to 

'  care, 

'  And  fortune  to  her  face  advent'roufly  durft  dare) 
'  The  Earl  of  Suffolk,  Poole,  the  marflial  that 

'  great  day 
'  At  Agincourt,  where  France  before  us  proftrate 

'  lay 
'  (Our  battles  every  where  that  Hec~lor-like  fup- 

'  ply'd, 
c  And  march'd   o'er  murder'd  piles  of  French- 

'  men  as  they  dy'd) 

'  Invefted  Aubemerle,  rich  Cowcy  making  our's? 
'  And  at  the  Bifliop's  Park  o'erthrew  the  dau- 

'  phin's  powers. 
'  Through  whole  long  time  in  war,  his  credit  fo 

'  increas'd, 

'  That  he  fupply'd  the  room  of  Salifbury  deceas'd. 
'  In  this  our  warlike  rank,  the  two  ftout  Af- 

'  tons  then, 

'  Sir  Richard  and  Sir  John,  fo  truly  valiant  men, 
c  That  ages  yet  to  come  fhall  hardly  over-top  'em, 
'  Umfrevil,  Peachy,  Franch,  Montgomery,  Felton, 

*  Pepham. 

'  All  men  of  great  command,  and  highly  that  de- 

'  ferv'd  : 
'  Courageous   Ramfton   next,  fo  faithfully   that 

'  ferv'd 
'  At  Paris,  and  St.  James  de  Beneon,  where  we 

'  gave, 
'  The  French  thofe  deadly  foils,  that  ages  fince 

'  deprave 
'  The  credit  of  thofe  times,  with  tbefe  fo  won- 

'  d'rous  things, 
*  The  memory  of  which,  great  Warwick  for- 

'  ward  brings.     . 
'  Who  (as  though  in  his  blood  he  conqueft  did 

'  inherit, 

'  Or  in  the  very  name  there  were  fome  fecret  fpirit) 
'  Being  chofen  for  thefe  wars  in  our  great  rs- 

'  gent's  place 
'  (A  deadly  foe  to  France,  like   his  brave  Ro- 

'  man  race) 

''  The  caftilets  of  Loyre,  of  Maiet,  and  of  Lund, 
'  Mountdublian,  and  the  ftrong  Pountorfon  beat 

'  to  ground. 
'  Then  he,  above  them  all,  himfelf  that  fought 

1  to  raife, 

'  Upon  fome  mountain  top,  like  a  Piramides ; 
'  Our  Talbot,  to  the  French  fo  terrible  in  war, 
'  That  with  his  very  name  their  babes  they  us'd 

1  to  fear, 

'  Took  in  the  ftrong  Lavall,  and  Main  all  over  ran , 
'  As  the  betrayed  Mons  he  from  the  marfhal  waji, 
'  And  from  the  treacherous  foe  our  valiant  Suf- 

'  folk  freed. 
1  His  fharp  and  dreadful  fword  made  France  fo 

'  oft  to  bleed, 
'  Till  fainting  with  her  wounds,  fhe  on  her  wreck 

*  did  fall ; 

'  Took  loing,  where  he  hung  her  traitors  on  tjie 
'wall; 
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And  with  as  fair  fuccefs  won  Beaumant  upon 

«  Oyfe, 

f  The  new  town  in  Efmoy,  and  Crifpin  in  Valloyes : 
'.  Creile,  with  St.  Maxinc's-Bridge  ;  and  at  Au- 

'  ranche's  aid, 
f  Before  v/hofe  batter'd  walh  the  foe  was  ftrong- 

'  ly  laid, 
'  March'd  in,  as  of  the  fiege  at  all  he  had  not 

'  known  ; 

*  And  happily  reliev'd  the  hardly-gotten  Roan  : 

*  Who  at  the  very  hint  came  with  aufpicioois  feet, 

*  Whereas  the  traiterous  French  he  miferably  beat. 
«  And  having  overfpread  all  Picardy  with  war, 

«  Proud  Burgaine  to  the  field  he  laftly  fent  to  dare, 
«  Which  with  his  Englifli  friends  fo  oft  his  fiith 

'  had  broke : 
1  Whofe  countries  he  made  mourn  in  clouds  of 

'  fmouldring  fmoak : 

'  Then  Guyfors  he  again,  then  did  St.  Denis  raze  : 
1  His  parallel,  with  him,  the  valiant  Scales  we 

'  praife; 
1  Which  »ft  put  fword  to  fword,  and  foot  to  foot 

«  did  fet  : 
c  And  that  the  firft  alone  the  garland  might  not  get, 

*  With  him  hath  hand  in  hand  leap'd  into  dan- 

'  ger's  jaws ; 
«  And  oft  would  forward  put,  where  Talbot  flood 

'  to  paufe ; 

1  Equality  in  fame,  which  with  an  equal  lot, 
'  Both  at  St.  Denis'  fiege,  and  batter'd  Guyfors  got. 
'  Before  Pont-Orfon's  walls,  who,  when  great 

c  Warwick  lay 

*  (And  he  with  foldiers  fent  a  foraging  for  prey) 

1  Six  thoufand  French  o'erthrew  with  half  their 

*  numbred"  powers, 

*  And  abfolutely  made  both  Main  and  Anjou  ours. 

'  To  Willoughby  the  next,  the  place  by  turn 
'  doth  fall ;  [all : 

*  Whofe  courage  likely  was  to  bear  it  from  them 

*  With  admiration  oft  on  whom  they  flood  to 

« look, 
1  St.  Vallery's  proud  gates  that  qff  the  hinges 

'  fliook : 
1  In  Burgundy  that  forc'd  the  recreant  French  to 

'  fly,  Wy : 

1  And  beat  the  rebels  down  difordering  Norman- 
'  That  Amiens  near  laid  wafte  (whofe  ftrengths 

'  her  could  not  fave) 
1  And  the  perfidious  French  out  of  the  country 

*  drave. 

1  With   thcfe,  another  troop  of  noble  fpirits 

'  there  fprung, 
«  That  with  the  foremoft  preft  into  the  warlike 

'  throng. 
'  The  firft  of  whom  we  place  that  ftout  Sir  Phi- 

'  lip  Hall, 

«  So  famous  in  the  fight  againft  the  Count  St.  Paul, 
'  That  Crotoy  us  regain'd :  asd  in  the,  conflict 

'  'twixt 
?  The  Englifti  and  the  French,  that  with  the  Scot 

'  were  mix'd, 
f  On  proud  Charles  Clermont  won  that  admira- 

'  '  ble  day. 
'  Strong  Faftolph  with  this  man  compare  we 

'  juftly  may, 


'  By  Salifbury  who  oft  being  ferioufly  employ'^ 
'  In  many  a  brave  attempt,  the  general  foe  acj- 

'  noy'd : 

'  With  excellent  fuccefs  in  Main  and  Anjou  fought ; 
'  And  many  a  bulwark  there  into  our  keepjnj 

'  brought ; 

'  And  chofen  to  go  forth  with  Vadamont  in  war, 

'  Moft  refolutely  took  proud  Renate  duke  of  Barrc. 

'  The  valiant  Draytons  then,  Sir  Richard  and 

'  Sir  John, 

'  By  any  Englifli  fpirits  yet  hardly  overgone ; 
'  The  fame  they  got  in  France,  with  coftly  wounds 

'  that  bought :  [fought. 

'  In    Gafcony  and  Guyne,  who  oft  and  ftoutly 

4  Then,  valiant  Matthew  Gough  :  for  whom 

'  the  Englifli  were 
'  Much  bound  to  noble  Wales  in  all  our  battles 

c  there, 

'  Or  fieging  or  befieg'd  that  never  fail'd  our  force, 
'  Oft  hazarding  his  blood  in  many  a  defperate 

'  courfe. 

'  He  beat  the  Baftard  Balmewith  his  feledted  band, 
'  And  at  his  caftle-gate  furpriz'd  him  hand  to 

'  hand, 
c  And  fpight  of  all  his  power  away  him  prifoner 

*  bare. 

'  Our  hardy  Burdet  then   with   him  we  will 

'  compare, 

'  Befieg'd  within  St.  James  de  Beneon,  ifluing  out, 
'  Crying  Salifbury,  St.  George,  with  fuch  a  horrid 

'  fliout, 
'  That  cleft  the  wand'ring  clouds;  and  with  his 

*  valiant  crew 

'  Upon  the  envied  French  like  hungry  lions  flew, 
'  And  Arthur  Earl  of  Eure  and  Richmont  took 

'  in  fight : 
1  Then  following  them  (in  heat)  the  army  put 

'  to  flight : 
'  The  Briton,  French,  and  Scot,  receiv'd  a  gene/- 

'  ral  fack, 

'  As,  flying,  one  fell  fti'.I  upon  another's  back  ; 
'  Where  our  fix  hundred  flew  fo  many  thoufands 

'  more. 

'  At  our  fo  good  fuccefs,  that  once  a  Frenchman 

'  fwore  [fide, 

'  That  God  was  wholly  turn'd  urito  the  Englilh 

'  And  to  aflift  the  French  the  Devil  had  deny'd. 

'  Then  here  our  Kerril  claims  his  room  amongft 

'  the  reft,  [beft. 

'  Who  juftly,  if  compar'd,  might  match  our  very 

'  He  in  our  wars  in  France  with  our  great  Tal- 

'  hot  oft, 
'  With  Willoughby  and  Scales,  now  down,  and 

'  then  aloft, 

'  Endur'd  the  fundry  turns  of  often  varying  fate ; 
'  At  Clermont  feiz'd  the  earl  before  his  city  gate, 
'  Eight  hundred  faithlefs  French  who  took  or  put 

'  to  fwwrd ; 

'  And,  by  his  valour,  twice  to  Artois  us  reilor'd. 
'  In  this  cur  fervke  then  great  Arondel  doth 

'  enfue, 

'  The  marfhal  Boufackwho  in  Beuvoys  overthrew; 

'  And  in  defpight  of  France  and  all  her  power, 

'  did  win  [liv? ; 

'  The  cafties  Darle,  Nellay,  St.  Lawrence, 
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1  Took  Silly,  and  Count  Lore  at  Sellerin  fubdu'd, 
'  Where  with  her  owner's  blood,  her  buildings  he 
'  imbru'd : 

•  Revolted  Loveers  fack'd,  and  manfully  fuppreft 

*  Thofe  rebels  that  fo  oft  did  Normandy  moleft. 

*  As  Poynings,  fuck  high  praife  in  Guelder- 

'  land  that  got, 

4  On  the  Savoyan  tide,  that  with  ojir  Englifli  {hot 
« Struck  warlike  Ailk,  and  Straulej  when  Flanders 

'  fliook  with  fear. 
4  As  Howard,  by  whofe  hand  we  fo  renowned 

'  were  : 

*  Whofe  great  fuccefs  at   fea,  much  fam'd  our 

•  Engfiih  fleet : 

4  That  in  a  naval  fight  the  Scottifli  Barton  beat ; 

*  And  fetting  foot  in  France,  her   horribly  did 

'  fright  : 

1  (As  if  great  Chandos'  ghoft,  or  feared  Tafoot's 
'  fp'rit 

•  Had  come  to  be  their  fcourge,  their  fame  again 

'  to  earn) 
s  Who  having  floutiy  fack'd  both  Narbin  and  De- 

•  verne, 

-  The  caftles  of  DC  Boyes,  of  Fringes,  took  us  there, 
'  Of  Columburge,  of  Rew,  of  Dorians,  and  Da- 

'  veere ; 

1  In  Scotland,  and  again  the  marches  eaft  to  weft, 
'  Did  with  iuvafive  war  moft  .terribly  rnfeft. 

*  A  nobler  of  that  name,  the  Earl  of  Surry  then, 
«  That  famous  heroe  fit  both  for  the  fpear  and  pen 
'  (From  Flodden's  doubtful  fight,  that  forward 

•<  Scottish  king 

*  In  his  victorious  troop  who  home   with  him 

'  did  bring) 

•  Rebellious  Ireland  fcourg'd,  in  Britany  and  wan 
'  Us  Morles.     Happy  time  that  breed'ft  fo  brave 

'  a  man  ! 
'  To  Cobham,  next,  the  place  defervedly  doth 

•  fall :  [miral, 
1  Tn  France  who  then  employed  with  our  great  ad- 
«  In  his  fuccefsful  road  blew  Sellois  up  in  fire, 

'  Took  Bottingham  and  Bruce,  with  Samkerke 
'  and  Manlier. 

•  Our  Peachy,  nor  our  Carre,  nor  Thomas,  lhall 

<  be  hid, 
'  That  at  the  field  of  Spurres  by  Tirwyn  ftoutly 

'did. 
«  Sands,  Guyldfard,  Palmer,  Lyje,  Fitzwilliams 

'  and  with  them, 

•  Brave  Dacres,  Mufgrave,  Bray,  Coe,  Wharton, 

'  Jerningham, 

«  Great  martialifts,  and  men  that  were  renewed  far 
'  At  fea ;  fome  in  the  French,  fome  in  the  Scot- 

'  tifh  war. 
«  Courageous  Randolph  then,  that  ierv'd  with 

gpeat  command, 
c  Before  Newhaven  firft,  and  then  in  Ireland. 

•  The  long-renown'd  Lord  Gray,  whole  fpirit  we 

'  oft  did  try  ; 
1  A  man  that  with  dread  Mars  flood  in  account 

c  moft  high. 
'  Sir  Thomas  Morgan  then,  much   fame  to  us 

'  that  wan,  [gan  : 

*  When  in  cur  IB;  idea  reign  the  Belgic  war  be- 
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Who  with  our  friends  the  Dutch,  for  England 

'  ftoutly  ftood, 
When  Netherland  firft   learn'd  to  lavifli  gold 

'  and  blood. 
Sir  Roger  Williams  next  (of  both  which  Wales 

'  might  vaunt) 
His  martial  compeer  then,  and  brave  commili- 

*  tant  : 

Whofe  conflict?,  with  the  French  and  Spaniib, 

*  manly  fought, 

'  Much  honour  to  their  names,  and  to  the  Britons 

'  brought. 
'  Th1  Lord  Willoughby  may  well  be  reckon'd 

'  with  the  reft, 

'  Inferior  not  a  whit  to  any  of  our  beft  ; 
'  A  man  fo  made  for  war,  as  though  from  Pal- 

'  las  fprung. 

'  Sir  Richard  Bingham  then  our  valiant  men  among, 
'  Himfelf  in  Belgia  well,  and  Ireland,  who  did 

'  tear; 
'  Our  only  fchools  of  war  this  later  time  that  were. 

*  As  Stanly,  whefe  brave  a<5l  at  Zurphen's  fervice 

'  done,  [won. 

'  Much  glory  to  the  day,  and  him  his  knighthood 

'  Our  notleft  Norris  next,  whofe  fame  ihall  ne- 

'  ver  die  [tahy  : 

'  Whilft  Belgia  (hall  be  known ;  or  there's  a  Bri- 

'  In  whofe  brave  height  of  fpirit,  time  feem'd  as 

'  to  reftoxe 
'  Tliofe,  who  to  th'  Englifh  name  fuch  honour 

'  gain'd  of  yore. 

'  Great  EfTex  of  our  peers  the  laft  that  e'er  we 

'  knew;  [new ; 

Th'  old  world"s  heroes  lives  who  likeli'ft  did  rc- 

The  foldier's  only  hope,  who  ftoutly  ferv'd  in 

'  France ;  [vance 

And  on  the  towers  of  Gales  as  proudly  did  ad- 

Our  Englifli  enfigns  then,  and  made  Iberia  quake. 

When  as  our  warlike  fleet  rode  on  the  furging 

'  lake, 

'  T*  receive  that  city's  fpoil,  which  fet  her  bat- 
'  ter'd  gate 

*  Wide  ope,  t'  affrighted  Spain  to  fee  her  wretch- 

'  ed  ftate. 

'  Next,  Charles,  Lord  Mountjoy,  fent  to  Ire- 
•'  land  to  fupprefs 

*  The  envious  rebel  there ;  by  whofe  moft  fair 

'  fuccefs, 
'  The  trowzed  Irifh  led  by  their  unjuft  Tyrone, 

*  And  the  proud  Spaniih  force  were  juftly  over- 

1  thrown. 
«  That  ftill  Kingfale  fhall  keep  and  faithful  record 

'  bear, 

«  What  by  the  Engb'fli  prowefs  was  executed  there, 
'  Then  liv'd  thole  valiant  Veres,  both  men  of 

'  great  command 
'  In  our  employments  long :  whofe  either  martial 

'  hand 
'  Reach'd  at  the  higheft  wreath,  it  from  the  top 

'  to  get.  [fet. 

'  Which  on  the  proudeft  head,  fame  yet  had  ever 

'  Our  Dokwray,  Morgan  next,  Sir  Samuel  Bsj- 

'  nail,  then  [pen, ; 

'  Stout  Lambert,  fuch  as  well  deferve  a  living 
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'  True  martialifts,   and  knights,  of  noble  fpirit 

'  and  wit.  [fit, 

•  The  valiant  Cecil  laft,  for  great  employment 
'  Defervedly  in  war  the  lat'fl  of  ours  that  rofe  : 
'  Whofe  honour  every  hour,  and  fame  ftill  great- 

'  er  grows.'  [her  fong, 

When  now  the  Kentifh  nymphs  do  interrupt 
By  letting  Medway  know  fhe  tarried  had  too  long 
Upon  this  warlike  troop,  and  all  upon  them  laid, 
Yet  for  their  nobler  Kent  flie  nought  or  little  faid. 
When  as  the  pliant  mufe,  ftraight  turning  her 

about, 

And  coming  to  the  land  as  Medway  goeth  out, 
Saluting  the  dear  foil, '  O  famous  Kent,  quoth  flie, 
'  What  country  hath  this  ifle  that  can  compare 

'  with  thee,  [wifli  ? 

'  Which  haft  within  thyfelf  as  much  as  thou  canft 

*  Thy  conies,  ven'fon,  fruit,  thy  forts  of  fowl  and 

'fifli: 

'  As  what  with  flrength  comports,  thy  hay,  thy 
'  corn,  thy  wood  : 

*  Nor  any  thing  doth  want,  that  any  where  is  good. 
'  Where  Thames-ward  to  the  fhore,  which  {hoots 

'  upon  the  rife,  . 
'  Rich  Tenham  undertakes  thy  clofers  to  fufiice 

*  With  cherries,  which  we  fay,  the  fummer  in 

1  doth  bring, 

*  Where  with  Poniona  crowns   the   plump  and 

'  luftful  fpring ; 
c  From  whofe'deep  ruddy  cheek,  fweet  Zephyr 

'  kiffes  fteals, 
'  With   their  delicious  touch  his  love-Cck  heart 

'  that  heal*. 
'  Whofe  golden  gardens  feern  th'  Hefperides  to 

c  mock  :  [cock, 

1  Nor  there  the  damfon  wants,  nor  dainty  apri- 
'  Nor  pippin,  which  we  hold  of  kernel-fruits  the 

'  king, 

*  The  apple-orange;  then  the  favoury  rufTettan  : 

*  The  pear-main,  which  to  France  long  e'er  to  us 

'  was  known,  [own. 

*  Which  careful  fruit'rers  now  have  denizen'd  our 
'  The  renat :  which  though  firft  it  from  the  pip- 

'  pin  came, 
'  Grown  through  his  purenefs  nice,  affumes  that 

'  curious  name, 

1  Upon  the  pippin  ftock,  the  pippin  being  fet ; 
'  A  son  the  gentle,  when  the  gentle  doth  beget 
'  (Both  by  the  fire  and  dame  being  anciently  de- 

'  fcended  [amended. 

'  The  iflue  born  of  them,  his  blood  hath  much 
'  The  fvveeting,  for  whofe  fake  the  plowboys  oft 

'  make  war  :  [water, 

c  The  wilding,  coftard,  then  the  well-known  pom- 
'  And  fundiy  other  fiuits,  of  good,  yet  feveral 

'  tafte, 
f  That  have  tteir  fundry  names  in  fundry  coun- 

'  tries  plac'd  : 
'  UHto  whofe  dear  increafe  the  gardner  fpends 

'  his  life, 
1  With  piercer,  wimbk,  faw;  his  mallet,  ard  his 

'  knife ;  [root, 

'  Oft  covereth,  oft  doth  bare  the  dry  and  moift'ned 

*  As  faintly  they  miflike,  or  as  they  kindly  fute  : 


'  And  their  fele&ed  plants  doth   workman-like 

'  beftow, 

'  That  in  true  order  they  conveniently  may  grow. 
'  And  kills  the  flimy  fnail,  the  worm,  and  labour* 

'  ing  ant,  [plant : 

'  Which  many  times  annoy  the  graft  and  tender 
'  Or  elfe  maintains  the  plot  much  ftarved  with 

'  the  wet, 

'  Wherein  his  daintieft  fruits  in  kernels  he  doth  fet : 
'  Or  fcrapeth  off  the  mofs,the  trees  that  oft  annoy.' 
But  with  thefe  trifling  things  why  idly  do  I  toy, 
Who  any  way  the  time  intend  not  to  prolong  ? 
To  thofe  Thamifian  ifles  now  nimbly  turns  m,y 

fong, 

Fair  Shepey  and  the  Greane  fumciently  fupply'd,. 
To  beautify  the  place  where  Medway  fhews  her 

pride. 
But  Greane  feems  moft  of  all  the  Medway  to 

adore,  [ftiore, 

And  Tenet  (landing  forth  to  the  (j)  RhutupUn 

fhore, 

By  mighty  Albion  plac'd  till  his  return  again 
From  Gaul ;  where  after  he  by  Hercules  was  flain. 
For  earth-born  Albion  then,  then  Great  Neptune's 

eldeft  fon, 

Ambitious  of  the  fame  by  flern  Alcides  won, 
Would  over  (needs)  to  Gaul,  with  him  to  hazard 

fight,  [might ; 

Twelve  labours  which  before  accompliuYd  by  his 
His  daughters  then  but  young  (on  whom  was  all 

his  care) 

Which  Doris,  Thetis'  nymph,  unto  the  giant  bare: 
With  whom  thofe  ifles  he  left ;  and  will'd  her  for 

his  fake, 
That  in  their  grandfire's  court  flie  much  of  them 

would  make  : 
But  Tenet,  th'  eld'ft  of  three,  when  Albion  wa» 

to  go, 
Which  lov'd  her  father  heft,  and  loth  to  leave 

him  fo, 
There  at  the  giant  raught :  which  was  perceiv'd 

by  chance  :  [France; 

This  loving  ifit;  would  elfe  have  followed  him  to 
To  make  the  channel  wide  that  then  he  forced 

was,  [paffc 

§  Whereas  (forfte  fay)  before  he  us'd  on  foot  to 

Thus  Tenet  being  ftay'd,  and   furely  fettled 

there,  [bear, 

Who  nothing  lefs  than  want  and  idleaefs  could 
Doth  only  give  herfelf  to  tillage  of  the  ground. 
With  fundry  forts  of  grain  whilft  thus  {he  doth 

abound, 
She  falls  in  love  with  Stour,  which  coming  clown 

•by  Wye,  [ply. 

And  towards  the  goodly  ifle,  his  feet  doth  nimbly 
To  Canterbury  then  as  kindly  he  reforts, 
His  famous  country  thus  lie  glorioufiy  reports  ; 
'  O  noble  Kent,  quoth  he,  this  praife  doth  thee 

'  belong,  [wrong. 

'  The  hard'ft   to  be    controul'd,  impatienteft   pf 
'  Who,  when  the   Norman  firft  with  piide  and 

'  horror  fway'd,  [laid; 

'  Threw'ft  off  the  fervile  yoke  upon  the  EngHflj 

(q)  Near  Sar.dvxich, 
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*  And  with  a  high  reftdve,  moft  bravely  didft 

'  reftore 

«  That  liberty  fo  long  enjoy'd  by  thee  before. 
'  &  Not  fuff'ring  foreign  lawsfhould  thy  free  cuf- 

'  toms  bind,  [kind. 

'  Then  only  fhew'd'ft  thyfelf  of  th'  ancient  Saxon 
'  Of  all  th'  Englifh  {hires  be  thou  furnam'd  the 

'  Free, 
4  j   And  foremoft  ever  plac'd,  when  they  fhall 

'  reck'ned  be. 
"*  And  let  this  town,  which  chief  of  thy  richcoun- 

'  try  is, 
'  Of  all  the  Britifh  fees  be  ftill  Metropolis.' 

Which  having  faid,  the  Stour  to  Tenet  him 

doth  hie, 

Her  in  his  loving  arms  embracing  by  and  by, 
into  the  mouth  of  Thames  one  arm  that  forth  doth 

lay, 

The  other  thrufting  out  into  the  Celtic  fea. 
§  Grim  Goodwin  all  this  while  feems  grievoufly 

to  lowre, 

Nor  cares  he  of  a  ftraw  for  Tenet,  nor  her  6tour ; 
Still  bearing  in  his  mind  a  mortal  hate  to  France 
Since  mighty  Albion's  fall  by  war's  uncertain 

chance. 
Who,  fince  his  wifh'd  revenge  not  all  this  while 

is  had, 

'Twixt  very  grief  and  rage  is  fall'n  extremely  mad ; 
That  when  the  rolling  tide  doth  ftir  him  with 

her  waves, 
Straight  foaming  at  the  mouth,  impatiently  he 
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And  ftrives  to  fwallow  up  the  fea-marks  in  his, 

deep,  [keep. 

That  warn  the  wand'ring  fhips  out  of  his  jaws  to 
The  furgeons  of  the  fea  do  all  their  fldll  apply, 
If  pofiibly,  to  cure  his  grievous  malady  : 
As  Amphittite's  nymphs  their  very  utmoft  prove, 
By  all  the  means  they  could,  his  madnefs  to  re 
move. 
From  Greenwich  to  thefe  fands,  fome  fcurvy- 

grafs  do  bring,  [thing. 

That  inwardly  apply'd's  a  wond'rous  fovereign 
From  Shepey,  fea-mofs  fome,  to  cool  his  boiling 

blood ; 

Some.his  ill-feafonM  mouth  that  wifely  underftood, 
Rob  Dover's  neighbouring  cleeves  of  fatnpyre,  to 

excite 

His  dull  and  fickly  tafte,  and  ftir  up  appetite. 
Now,  Shepey,  when  fhe  found  flic  could  no 

farther  wade 

After  her  mighty  fire,  betakes  her  to  his  trade, 
With  fheep-hook  in  her  hand,  her  goodly  flocks  to 

heed, 
And  chcrifheth  the  kind  of  thofe  choice  Kentifh 

breed. 

Of  villages  fhe  holds  as  hufbandly  a  port, 
At  any  Britifli  ifle  that  neighboured!  Neptune's 

court. 
But  Greane,  as  much  as  fhe  her  father  that  did 

love  [move) 

(And,  then  the  inner  land,  no  farther  could  re 
in  fuch  continual  grief  for  Albion  doth  abide, 
That  almoft  underfteod  fhe  weepeth  every  tide.. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


OUT  of  SufTex,  into  its  eaftern  neighbour,  Kent, 
this  canto  leads  you.  It  begins  with  Rother, 
whofe  running  through  the  woods,  in  inifling 
Oxney,  and  fuch  like,  poetically  here  defcribed  is 
plain  enough  to  any  apprehending  conceit ;  and 
upon  Medway's  fong  of  our  martial  and  heroic 
fpirits,  becaufe  a  large  volume  might  be  written  to 
explain  their  glory  in  particular  action,  and  in  lefs 
comprehenfion,  without  wrong  to  many  worthies 
it  is  not  performable,  I  have  omitted  ail  illuftration 
of  that  kind,  ard  left  you  to  the  mufe  herfelf. 

ybat  Limen  then  TVOS  named.' 

So  the  author  conjectures;  that  Rother's  mouth 
was  the  place  called  Limen,  at  which  the  Danes 
in  the  time  of  King  Alfred  made  irruption; 
which  he  muft  (I  think)  maintain  by  adding  like 


lihood  th^t  Rother  then  fell  into  the  ocean  ab«ut 
Hirh ;  where  (as  the  relics  of  the  name  in  Lime, 
and  the  diftance  from  Canterbury  in  Antoninus, 
making  (a)  Porttts  Lemanis,  which  is  mifprinted 
in  Surata's  edition,  Pontem  Lemanis,  fixteen  miles 
off)  it  feems  Limen,  then  aifo,  there  was  it  dif- 
charged  out  of  the  land.  But  for  the  author's 
words  read  this;  Equeflris  Paganorum  exercitus  curt 
fuis  cyuis  CCJL.  r.avibirs  Cantiam  tranfvclius  in  OJiio 
Amnis  Limen  qui  defylva  tnagna  Andred  nominata 
tfecurrit,  apflicuit,  a  cujus  ojlio  1111.  mtlliarih  in  eandem 
fyl-oam  wvrs  fuas  furfum  traxit,  ubi  quondam  arclm 
femljlruttam,  quam  fauci  inbabitabant  -villani,  dlruerunt, 
aliamque fibijirmiorem  in  loco  qui  dicitur  Apultrea  con- 
firuxerunl,  which  are  the  fyllables  of  Florence  of 
Worcejler ;  and  with  him  in  fubftance  fully  agrees 
Matthew  of  Weftminfter ;  nor  can  I  think  but 


(y*)  Lemanis  in  ncfeh.  utr.  provinc. 
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that  they  imagined  Rye  (where  now  Rotherhath 
its  mouth)  to  be  this  port  of  Limen,  as  the  mufe 
Tiere  ;  if  you  refpect  her  direct  terms.  Henry  01 
Huntingdon!  names  no  river  at  all,  but  lands  them 
ad  portum  Limene  cum  250  navibus  qui  portut  tfl  in 
•Oricntalie  partc  Cnetjuxta  magnum  ttemus  Andrctljlaige 
How  Rother's  mouth  can  be  properly  faid  in  the 
eaft  (but  rather  in  the  fouth  part)  of  Kent,  I  con- 
teive  not,  and  am  of  the  adverfe  part,  thinking 
clearly  that  Hith  muft  be  Portus  Lemanis,  which 
is  that  coaft,  as  alfo  learned  Camden  teaches, 
vhofe  authority  cited  out  of  Huntingdon,  being 
near  the  fame  time  with  Florence  might  be  per 
haps  thought  but  as  of  equal  credit  ;  therefore  I 
<a'il  another  witnefs  that  (4)  lived  not  much  paft 
1>.  years  after  his  arrival)  in  thefe  words  :  In 
JLimneo  fortu  conflituunt  puppes,  Apoldrc,  (fo  I  read, 
Tor  the  print  is  corrupted)  loco  condiflo  Oriental! 
Cantitf  farte,  dejlruuntque  ibi  frifco  open  caflrum  prop- 
ttr  quod  rujlica  manus  exigua  quippe  intrinfecus  erat, 
illicquc  bibirna  cajlra  confirmant.  Out  of  which  you 
note  both  that  no  river,  but  a  port  only,  is  fpoken 
•of,  and  that  the  fhips  were  left  in  the  more  at  the 
haven,  and  thence  the  Danes  conveyed  their  com 
panies  to  Appledore,  The  words  of  this  Ethelred 
I  refpeft  much  more  than  the  later  ftories,  and  I 
would  advife  my  reader  to  incline  fo  with  me. 

Wbat  time  1  tbink  in  bell  that  injlrument  devifed. 

He  means  a  gun  ;  wherewith  that  moft  nofWe 
*nd  right  martial  Thomas  Montague  'Earl  of  ~Sa- 
•lifbury  at  the  fiege  of  Orleans  in  the  time  of  Hen 
ry  VI.  was  flain.  The  firft  inventor  of  them  (I 
guefs  you  diflike  not  the  addition)  was  one  (o) 
SertholdSwartz  (others  fay  Conftantius  Anklitzen 
a  Dutch  monk  and  chymift)-who  having  in  a  mor- 
•tar,  fulphurous  powder  for  medicine,  covered  with 
a  ftone,  a  fpark  of  fire  by  chance  falling  into  it, 
fired  it,  and  the  flame  removed  the  ftone  ;  which 
he  obferving,  made  ufe  afterwards  of  the  like  in 
•little  pipes  of  iron,  and  (hewed  the  ufe  to  the  Ve 
netians  in  their  war  with  the  Genoefe  at  Chioggia 
about  1380.  Thus  is  the  common  affertion  :  but 
1  fee  as  good  (d)  authority,  that  it  was-ufed  above 
twenty  years  before  in  the  Danifli  feas.  I  will 
not  difpute  the  conveniency  of  it  in  the  world, 
compare  it  with  Salmoneus's  imitation  of  thun 
der,  Archimedes's  engines,  and  fuch  like  ;  nor 
tell  you  that  the  Chinefe  had  it,  and  printing,  fo 
•many  ages  before  us,  as  Mendoza  Maffy  and 
others  deliver  ;  but  not  with  pejfuading  credit  to 
all  their  readers. 


The  allufion  is  to  Britain's  being  heretofore 
joined  to  Gaul  in  this  ftraight  betwixt  Dover  and 


Calais  (fome  thirty  miles  over)  as  feme  modenss 
have  conjectured.  That  learned  antiquary  I. 
Twine  is  very  confident  in  it,  and  derives  the 
name  from  Brith,  fignifying  (as  he  fays)  as  much 
as  flultb,  i.  e.  a  fcparation  in  Wclfh,  whence  the 
(c*)  Ifle  of  Wight  was  fo  called  ;  Guith  and  Wight 
being  foon  made  of  each  other.  Of  this  opinion 
is  the  late  Verftegan,  as  you  may  read  in  him ; 
and  for  examination  of  it,  our  great  light  of  anti 
quity  Camden  hath  propofed  divers  coufidera- 
tions,  in  which,  experience  of  particulars  muft 
direct.  Howfoever  this  was  in  truth,  it  is  as 
likely,  for  ought  I  fee,  as  that  Cyprus  was  once 
joined  to  Syria,  Eirocea  (now  Negropont)  to  Ece- 
otia,  Atalante  to  Eubcea,  Belbicum  to  Eithynia, 
JLeucofia  to  Thrace,  as  is  (f)  affirmed  ;  and  Sicily 
(whofe  like  our  ifland  is)  was  certainly  broken  off 
from  the  continent  of  Italy,  as  both  Virgil  ex- 
prefsly,  Strabo  and  Pliny  deliver ;  and  alfo  the 
names  of  Rhegium,  (g~)  -aAtfa.  TO  "fnyivtrdti,  and 
of  the  felf  Sicily ;  which  rather  than  from  Secure, 
I  derive  from  (6)  Sieiiire,  which  is  of  the  fame 
fignification  and  nearer  in  analogy :  Claudian 
calls  the  ifie 


•  DiduSta  Britannia  Mundt ; 


and  Virgil  hath 


Toto  dlviftJ  erbi  Bri tanner. 


(£)  Ethelwerd.  lib.  4.  cap.  4. 
(f)  v.  Polyd.  de  Invent,  rer.  f.  cap.  3.  &  Sal- 
*iuth.  ad  G.  Panciroil.  a.  tit.  1 8. 

(<f)  Achilles  Gaffar.  ap.  Munft.  Cofmog.  3. 
(/)  Sam.  Beulan.  ad.  Nennium. 
|/ )  Plin.  bift.  Nat,  %.  cap.  88. 


(g)  From  breaking  off.  Trog.  hift.  4.  &  Strab.z. 
(£)  Varr.  de  re  ruftic  I.  cap.  49. 
(»')  Jofeph.  Acoft.  de  natur.  novi  orbis  I.  cap 
20  &  ai. 
(*)  Tho.  Spotus  ap.  Lamb,  in  csplic.  verb, 


Where  Servjus  is  of  opinion,  that,  for  this  pnr- 
pofe,  the  learned  poet  ufed  that  phrafe.  And  k 
deferves  inquifition,  how  beafts  of  rapine,  as  foxe* 
and  fuch  like,  came  firft  into  this  ifland,  (for 
England  and  Wales,  as  now  Scotland  and  Ireland, 
had  ftor.e  of  wolves,  until  fome  three  hundred 
years  fince)  if  it  were  not  joined  to  a  firm  land, 
that  either  by  like  conjunction,  or  narrow  paffage 
of  fwimming,  might  receive  them  from  that  con» 
tinent  where  the  ark  refted,  which  is  Armenia, 
That  men  defired  to  tranfport  them,  is  not  likelyj 
and  a  learned  (»')  Jefuit  hath  conjectured,  that  the 
Weft-Indies  are  therefore,  or  have  been,  joined 
with  firm  land,  becaufe  they  have  lions,  wolves, 
panthers,  and  fuch  like,  which  in  the  Bremudas, 
Cuba,  Hiipaniola,  St.  Domingo,  and  other  re 
mote  ifles,  are  not  found.  But  no  place  here  to 
difpute  the  queftion. 

Not  fvjfering  foreign  laws  Jfrould  tby  free  cujlomt 
bind. 

To  explain  it,  I  trhus  Englifh  you  a  fragment 
of  an  old  {i~)  monk  :  "  When  the  Norman  Con- 
:'  queror  had  the  day,  he  came  to  Dover  caftle, 
'•'  that  he  might  with  the  fame  fubdue  Kent  alfo ; 
c  wherefore,  Stigand  archbifhop,  and  Egelfin  ab- 
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H  bot,  as  the  chief  of  that  flu're,  obferving  that 
"  now  whereas  heretofore  no  villains"  (tie  Latin 
is,  nullus  fuerat  frrvus,  and  applying  it  to  our  latti- 
pbrafe,  1  tranjlate  it)  "  had  been  in  England,  they 
"  fhould  be   now  all  in  bondage   to  the  Nor- 
"  mans,  they  aflembled  all  the  county,  and  fhew- 
"  ed  the  imminent  dangers,  the  infolence  of  the 
"  Normans,  and  the  hard  condition  of  Villainage : 
"  They,  revolving  all  rather  to  die  than  lofe  their 
"  freedom,  purpofe  to  encounter  with  the  duke 
"  for  their  country's  liberty.     Their  captains  are 
"  the  archbifhop  and  abbot.     Upon  an  appointed 
"  day  they  meet  all  at  Swanefcomb,  and  harbour- 
"  ing  themfclves  in  the  wqods,  with  boughs  in 
•*  every  man's  hand,   they  incompafs  his  way. 
"  The  next  day,  the  duke  coming  by  Swanefcomb, 
feemed  to  fee  with  amazement,  as  it  were,  a 
wood  approaching  towards  him;  the  Kentifh 
men,  at  the  found  of  a  trumpet,  take  themfelves 
to  arms,  when  prefently  the  archbifhop  and  ab 
bot  were  fent  to  the  duke,  and  faluted  him  with 
thefe   words  :  Behold,  fir  duke,  the  Kentifh 
men  come  to  meet  you,  willing  to  receive  you 
as  their  liege  lord,  upon  that  condition,  that 
they  may  for  ever  enjoy  their  ancient  liberties 
and  laws  ufed  among  their  anceftors ;  other- 
wife  prefently  offering  war ;  being  ready  rather 
to  die,  than  undergo  a  yoke  of  bondage,  and 
lofe  thetr  ancient  laws.     The  Norman  in  this 
narrow  pinch,  not  fo  willingly,aswifely,granted 
the  defire  ;  and  hoftages  given  on  both  fides,  the 
Kcntifli  men  direct  the  Normans  to  Rochefter, 
and  deliver  them  the  county  and  the  caflle  of 
"  Dover."     Hither  is  commonly  referred  the  re 
taining  of  ancient  liberties  in  Kent.     Indeed  it  is 
certain,  that  fpecial  cuftoms  they  have  in  their 
Gavelkind  (although  now  many  cf  their  gentle 
men's  pofieflions  (/)  are  altered  in  that  put)fuf- 
fering  for  felony,  -without  forfeiture  of  eftate,  and 
fuch  like,  as  in  particular,  with  many  other  dili 
gent  traditions  you  have  in  Lambard's  perambu 
lation  ;  yet  the  report  of  Thomas  Spot,  is  not, 
methinks,  of  clear  credit,  as  well  by  reafon  that 
no  warrant  of  the  hiftoriansj^bout  the  conqueft 
affirms  it  (and  this  monk  lived  under  Ed.  I.)  as 
alfo  for  his  commixture  of  a  fauxete  about  vil 
lainage,  faying  it  was  not  in  England  before  that 
time,  which  is  apparently  falfe  by  divers  tefti- 
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monies.  (OT)  Gif  iveetu  (fays  King  Ines's  laws) 
•wyrce  on  Sunnan  dag.  be  his  Hlafordes  batjify  lefreo\ 
and,  under  Edward  the  Confeffor,  Tboroti of  Btau- 
cbenale  grants  to  the  abbey  of  Crowland  his  man- 
nor  of  Spalding,  with  all  the  apurtenances,  fcilicet 
Colgrlnum  pr&pojttum  meumy  (31  totam  fequelam  fuam, 
cum  omnibus  benis  &  catallis,  qua  habit  in  dlHa.  -villa, 
&c.  Item  llardingum  fabrum  \3 '  tatam  fequelam  fuam  ; 
and  the  young  wench  of  Andover,  that  Edgar 
was  in  love  with,  was  a  Nief.  But  for  Kent, 
perhaps  it  might  be  true,  that  no  villains  were  in 
it,  feeing  fince  that  time  it  hath  been  adjudged  in 
our  («)  law,  that  one  born  there  could  not,  with 
out  conifans  of  record,  be  a  villain. 

Andforemojl  ever  flac'd  ivten  tbey  Jball  recloitd  le. 

For  this  honour  of  the  Kentifh,  hear  one  (a) 
that  wrote  it  about  Henry  II.  Enudus  (as  fome 
copies  are,  but  others,  Cinidus;  and  perhaps  it 
mould  be  fo,  or  rather  Cnudus,  for  King  Cnut ; 
or  elfe  I  cannot  conjecture  what)  quanta  vlrtute 
Anglorum^  Dacos  Dantfquc  fregerit  motufque  compcfcue- 
rlt  Noricorum,  -vel  ex  eo  pcrfpicuum  eft,  quod  ob  cgregite 
•virtutis  meritum  quam  ibidem  potentur  &  patenter  ex- 
ercuif,  Cantia  noftra,  primae  cohortis  honorem  & 
primus  congreffus  bojllum  ufqitc  in  bodiernum  diem  in 
omnibus  praliis  oktinet,  Provincia  quoque  Severiana, 
qute  moderno  ufu  &  nomine  ab  incolis  IVilttftra  vocatur, 
eadem  jure  Jibi  "vendicat  Coloriem  fubjidiariam,  adje£l£ 
fibi  De-vonia  f3*  Csrnubia.  Briefly,  it  had  the  firft 
Englifh  king,  in  it  was  the  firft  Chriftianity  a- 
mong  the  Englifh,  and  Canterbury  then  honour 
ed  with  the  metropolitic  fee ;  all  which  give  note 
of  honourable  prerogative. 

Grim    Goodivin   but  the   labile  feems  grievoajly  to 
lotore. 

That  is,  Goedwin  fands,  which  is  reported  to 
have  been  the  patrimony  (/>)  pf  that  Goodwiti 
Earl  of  Kent,  under  Edward  the  Confeflbr,  fwaW 
lowed  into  the  ocean  by  a  ftrange  tempelt.  fomc- 
what  after  the  conqueft,  and  is  now  as  a  floating1 
ifle  or  quickfand,  very  dangerous  to  failors,  fomc- 
times  as  fixt,  fometimes  moving,  as  the  mufc 
defcribes. 


(/)  Stat.  31.  Hen.  8.  cap.  3. 

(w)  If  a  villain  work  on  Sunday  by  his  Lord's 
command,  he  {hall  be  free. 
'   (n)  Itin.  Cornub,   30.  Ed.   I.  Dilknage   46. 


&  Mich.  5.  Ed.  2.  MS.  in  Bibliothec.  Tnt.  Tempi, 
caf.  John  de  Garton. 

(0)  Joh.  Sarifbur.  de  Nugis  curial.  6.  cap.  18. 

(/>)  Hect.Boet.ii.  hift.  Scotic.  i%.  &  Jo.  Twin. 
Albionic.  I. 
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'The  Argument. 

The  mufe,  now  over  Thames  makes  forth, 
Upon  her  progrefs  to  the  north, 
From  Cauney  with  a  full  carrer, 
She  up  againft  the  ftream  doth  bear ; 
Where  Waltham  Foreft's  pride  expreft. 
She  points  dire&ly  to  the  Eaft. 
And  fhews  how  all  thofe  rivers  drain 
Through  Eflex  to  the  German  main ; 
When  Stour,  with  Orwel's  aid  prefers, 
Our  Britifh  brave  fea-voyagers ; 
Jialf  Suffolk  in  with  them  (he  takes, 
Where  of  this  fong  an  end  flie  makes, 


BEAR  bravely  up  my  mufe,  the  way  thou  went'ft 

before,  [fhore, 

And  crofs  the  kingly  Thames  to  the  Effexian 
Stem  up  his  tideful  ftream,  upon  that  fide  to  rife, 
Where  (a)  Cauney,  Albion's  child  in-ifled  richly 

lies, 
Which,  though  her    lower  fcite  doth  make  her 

feem  but  mean, 

Of  him  as  dearly  lov'd  as  Shepey  is  or  Greane, 
And  him  as  dearly  lov'd;  for  when  he  would 

depart, 
With  Hercules  to  fight,  flie  took  it  fo  to  h«art, 

(a)  An  itand  lying  in  the  Thames,  OB  Effex  fide. 


That  falling  low  and  flat,  her  blubber'd  face  & 

hide, 

By  Thames  (he  well  rtear  is  furrounded  every  tide, 

And  fince  of  wordly  ftate,  flie  never  taketh  keep: 

But  only  gives  herfelf,  to  tend  and  milk  her  fheep. 

But  mufe,  from  her  fo  low,  divert  thy  high-fet 

fong  .  [along 

To  London-wards,  and  bring  from  Lea  with  thee 

The  forefts,  and  the  floods,  and  moft  exaflly  {how, 

How  thefe  in  order  ftand,  how    thofe  diredly 

flow; 

For  in  that  happy  foil,  doth  pleafure  ever  won, 
Through  forefts,  where  clear  rills  in  -wild  mean 
ders  nm  ; 
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Where  dainty  fummer  bowers,  and  arborets  are 

made, 

Cut  out  of  bufby  thicks,  for  coolnefs  of  the  (hade. 
Fools  gaze  at  painted  courts,  to  th'  country  let 

me  go,  [low ; 

To   climb  the   eafy  hill,   then  walk  the  valley 
No    gold-embofled  roofs,  to  me   are    like    the 

woods; 

No  bed  like  to  the  grafs,  no  liquor  like  the  floods : 
A  city's  but  a  fink,  gay  houfes  gawdy  graves, 
The  mufes  have  free  leave,  to  ftarve  or  live  in 

caves.  [eftate, 

But   (6)  Waltham    foreft    ftill  in   profperous 
As  ftanding  to  this  day  (fo  fhangely  fortunate) 
Above  her    neighbour   nymphs,    and  holds  her 

head  aloft; 
A  turf  beyond  them  all,  fo  fleke  and  wondrous 

foft, 

Upon  her  fetting  fide,  by  goodly  London  grac'd, 
Upon  the  north  by  Lea,  her  fouth  by  Thames 

embrac'd. 

Upon  her  rifing  paint,  fhe  chanced  to  efpy, 
A  dainty  foreft  nymph  of  her  fociety. 
Fair  (c)  Hatfield,  which  in  height  all  other  did 

furmount, 

And  of  the  Dryades  held  in  very  high  account ; 
Yet  in  refpect  of  her  flood  far  out  of  the  way, 
Who  doubting  of  herfelf,  by  others  late  decay, 
Her  fitter's  glory  view'd  with  an  aftonifh'd  eye, 
Whom  Waltham  wifely  thus  reproveth  by  and  by. 
'  Dear  fifter  reft  content,  nor  our  declining  rue, 
'  What  thing  is  in  this  world,  that  we  can  fay  is 

'  new; 
'  The  ridge    and  furrow  fhews,   that   once  the 

'  crooked  plough, 

'  Turn'd  up  the  graffy  turf,  where  oaks  are  root 
ed  now :  [tear 
c  And  at  this  hour  we  fee,  the  fhare  and  coulter 
'  The  full  corn-bearing  glebe,  where  fometimes 

'  forefts  were ; 
c  And  thofe  but  caitiffs  are,  which  moft  do  feek 

'  our  fpoil,  [foil ; 

*  Who  having  fold  our  woods,  do  laJftly  fell  our 
1  'Tis  virtue  to  give  place  to  thefe  ungodly  times, 
c  When  as  the  foftred  ill    proceeds  from  others 

'  crimes; 

*  'Gainft  lunatics,  and  fools,  what  wife  folk  fpend 

'  their  force ;  [courfe  : 

«  For  folly  headlong  falls,  when  it   hath  had  the 

*  And  when  God  gives  men  up,  to  ways  abhor'd 

'  and  vile,  [while 

*  Of  underftanding  he  deprives  them  quite,  the 

*  They  into  error  run,  confounded  in  their  fin, 
'  As  fimple  fowls  in  lime,  or  in  the  fowler's  gin. 

'  And  for  thofe  pretty  birds,  that  wont  in  us  to 

'  fing,  [fpring, 

'  They  fhall  at  laft  forbear  to    welcome  in  the 

*  When  wanting  where  to  perch,   they  fit  upon 

4  the  ground, 

*  And  curfe  them  in  their  notes,  who   firft  did 

'  woods  confound. 


(b)  The  fituation  of  WaUhaoi  fjrett. 
,  (0  Hatfield   foreil   lying  lower  towards  the  caft,  be- 
ween  Steitf'jrd  an>i  Jjuiuiiaw. 
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•  Dear  fiftcr  Hatfield,  then  hold  up  thy  drooping 

'  head, 

'  We  feel  no  fuch  decay,  nor  is  all  fuccour  fled  : 
'  For  Eflex  is  our  dower,    which  greatly  doth 

'  abound 

'  With  every  fimple  good,  that  in  the  ifle  is  found ; 
c  And  though  we  go  to  wreck  in  this  Ib  general 

'  watte, 

*  This  hope  to  us  remains,  we  yet  may  may  be 

'  the  laft.' 
When  Hatfield  taking  heart,  where  late  fhe 

fadly  flood, 

Sends  little  Roding  forth,  her  beft  belpved  flood ; 
Which  from  her  chryftal  font,  as  to  enlarge  her 

fame, 

To  many  a  village  lends  her  clear  and  noble  name, 
Which  as  flie  wandreth  on,  through  Walthaiu 

holds  her  way, 
With  goodly  oaken  wreaths,  which  makes  her 

wond'rous  gay ; 

But  making  at  the  iaft  into  the  watry  marfh, 
Where  though  the  blady  grafs   unwholefome  be 

andharfh, 
Thofe  wreaths  away  fhe  cafts,  which  bounteous 

Waltham  gave, 

With  bulrufh,  flags,  and  reed,  to  make  her  won 
d'rous  brave, 
And  herfelf 's  ftrength  divides,  to  fundry  lefler 

ftreams, 

So  wantoning  flie  falls  into  her  fovereign  Thames. 
From    whofe    vaft   beechy  banks    a   rumour 

ftraight  refounds, 
Which   quickly  ran  itfelf  through  the  EfTexian 

grounds, 
That  Crouch  amongft  the  reft,  a  river's  name 

fliould  feek, 

As  fcorning  any  more  the  nickname  of  a  creek, 
Well  furnifh'd  with  a  ftream,  that  from  the  fill  to 

fall,  [withal. 

Wants  nothing  that  a  flood  fhould  be  adorn'd 
On  (d)  Benge's  batful  fide,  and  at  her  going  out, 
With  Walnot,  Foulnefle  fair,  near  watred  round 

about.  [lland 

Two  ifles  for  greater  ftate   to  ftay  her  up  that 
Thruft  far  into  the  fea,  yet  fixed  to  the  land; 
As  nature  in  that  fort  them  purpofely  had  plac'd, 
That  fhe  by  fea  and  land,  fhould  every  way  be 

grac'd. 
Some  fea-nymphs  and  befides,  her  part,  (there 

were)  that  took, 
As  angry  that  their  Crouch  fhould  not  be  call'd  a 

brook ;  [wrong. 

And   bade  her  to  complain  to  Neptune  of  her 

But  whilft  thefe  grievous  fhrs    thus    hap'ned 

them  among, 
Choice   Chelmer  comes    along,    a  nymph  moft 

neatly  clear, 
Which  well  near  through  the  midft  doth  cut  the 

wealthy  fhire, 
By  Dunmow  gliding  down  to  Cheimsford  holds 

her  chafe, 
To  which  fhe  gives  the  name,  which  a»  fhe  doth 

embrace 

(d)  The  fruitfiuleft  Iiunflrecl  of  F.flex* 
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Clear  Can   comas  tripping   in,  and   doth  with 

Chelmer  clofe  : 

With   whofe  fupply    (though  fmall  as  yet)  (he 

greater  grows.  [by; 

She  for  old  Maldon  makes,  where  in  her  paffing 

She  to  remembrance  calls  that  Roman  colony, 

And    all  thofe  ominons  Cgns  her  fall  that  did 

forego,  [throw; 

As  that  which  moil   exprefs'd  their  fatal  over- 

Crown'd  vidory  revers'd,  fell  down  whereas  (he 

flood,  [blood. 

And  the    vaft  greenifh  fea,   difcolour'd   like  to 

Shrieks  heard  like  people's  cries,  that  fee  their 

deaths  at  hand, 

The  pourtraitures  of  men  imprinted  in  the  fand. 
When  Chclmef  fcarce  arrives  in  her  mod  wiflied 

bay, 

But  Blackwater  cofnes  in,  through  many  a  crook 
ed  way  [exil'd, 
Which  Pant  was  call'd  of  yore ;  but  that,  by  time 
She  Frolhell  after  hight,  then  Blackwater  inftil'd, 
But  few  fuch  titles  hare  the  Briti(h  floods  among. 
When  Northey  near  at  h'and,^nd  th'  ifle  of  Oufey 
rung                                                  [arrive, 
With  (liouts  the  fea-nymphs  gave,  for  joy  of  their 
As  either  of  thofe  ifles  in  courtefy  do  drive, 
To  Tethis'  darlings,   which  fhould  greateft  ho 
nour  dcf 

And  what  the  former  did,  the  latter  adds  thereto. 
But  Cobie,  which  frankly  lends  fair  Colcheder 
her  name,  [fame) 

(On  all  th'  Eflexian  fhore,  the  town  of  greateft 
Perceiving  how  they  flill  in  courtfhip  did  con 
tend, 

Queth  flie,  '  Wherefore  the  time  thus  idly  do 

you  fpend  ?  [worth, 

'  What  is  there  nothing  here,  that  you  efteem  of 

'  That  our  big-bellied  fea,  or  our  rich  land  brings 

'  forth  ?  [praife  ? 

*  Think  you  onr  oyfters  here,  unworthy  of  your 
'  Pure  0)  Walfleet,  which  do  ftill  the  daintieft 

'  palates  pleafe, 

'  As  excellent  as  thole,  which  are  efteemed  mod. 
'  (f)  Cyzic  (hells,  or  thofe  on  the  JLucrinian 

'  coad  ;  [fends  ; 

'  Or  cheefe,  which  our  fat  foil  to  every  quarter 

*  Whofe  tack  the  hungry  clown,  and  ploughman 

'  fo  commends.  [ground, 

'  Jf  you  efteem  not  thefe,  as  things  above  the 
'  Look  under,  where  the  urns  of  ancient  times 

'  are  found ;  [dud, 

'  The  Roman  emp'rors  coins,  o£t  dig'd  out  of  the 

*  And   warfike   weapons,    now    eonfuni'd    with 

'  cankering  ruft  ;  [ful  men, 

1  The  huge  and  maffy  (  g)  bones,  of  mighty  fear- 
'  To  tell  the  world's  full  ftrength,  what  creatures 

'  lived  then  ;  [earth 

*  When  in  her  height  of  youth,  the  lufty  fruitful 

*  Brought  forth  her  big-limb'd  brood,  even  giants 

'  in  their  birth.' 

(el  Walfleet  oyfters. 

(/)  Cyzicum  is  a  city  of  Bythinia.  Lucrinia  is  a  City 
of  Apulia  wpon  the  Adriatic  lea  ;  the  oyfters  of  which 
places  were  reckoned  for  great  delicates  with  the  Ro 
mans 

(f;  The  bones  of  giant-like  pcopl:  found  in  thefe  parts. 


Thus  fpoke  (he,  when   from  fea  they  fuddenlf 

do  hear 
A  ftrong  and  horrid  noife,  which  ftruck  the  land 

with  fear  ; 
For  with  their  crooked  trumps,  his  Tritons  Nep 

tune  fent,  •  [nent 

To  warn  the  wanton  nymphs,  that  they  inconti- 
Should  draighc  repair  to  Stour,  in  Orwell's  plea- 

fan  t  road  ; 

For  it  had  been  divulg'd  the  ocean  all  abroad, 
That  Orwell  and  this  Stour,  by  meeting  in   one 

bay, 

Two,  that  each  other's  goodj  intended  every  way, 
Prepar'd  to  fing  a  fong,  that  (hould  precifely 

(hew, 
That  (Z>)  Medway  for-  her  life,  their  (kill  could 

not  out-go  ; 

For  Stour,  a  dainty  flood,  that  duly  doth  divide 
Fair  Suffolk  from  this  (hire,  upon  her  other  fide  ; 
By  Clare  fird  coming  in,  to  Sudbury  doth  (hew, 
The  even   courfe  (he  keeps  ;  when  far  (he  doth 

not  flow,  [brings  ; 

But  Breton  a  bright  nymph,  frelh  fuccour  to  her 
Yet  is  die  not  fo  proud  of  her  fuperfluous  fprings, 
But  Orwell  coming  in  framlpfwich  thinksthatftie, 
Should  dand  for  it  with  Stour,  and  laftly  they 


That  fince  the  Britons  hence  their  firft  difcove- 

ries  made,  [trade. 

And  that  into  the  ead  they  fird  were  taught  to 
Befides,  of  all  the  roads,  and  havens  of  the  eaft, 
This  harbour  where  they  meet,  is  reckoned  for 

the  beft. 

Our  voyages  by  fea,  and  brave  difcoveries  known, 
Their  argument  they  make,  and  thus  they  fing 

their  own  ; 
In  (/)  Severn's  late  tun'd  lay,  that  emprefs  of 

the  weft,  [prefs'd  ; 

In.  which  great  Arthur's  z&s  are  to  the  life  ex- 
His  conquefts  to  the  North,  who  Norway  did  in 

vade, 
Who  Greenland,  Iceland  next,  then  Lapland  laft- 

ly  made  [among, 

His  awful  empire's  bounds,  the  Britons  /acis 
This  god-like  hero's  deeds  exactly  have  been  fung  ;' 
His  valiant  people  then,  who  to  thofe  countries 

brought, 
Which  many  an  age  fmce  that,  our  great'ft  difco- 

verjes  thought. 
This  worthieft  then  of   ours,  our  (<£)  Argonauts 

(hall  lead. 
Next  Malgo,  who  again  that  conqueror's  fteps 

to  tread, 

Succeeding  him  in  reign,  in  conquefts  fo  no  lefs, 
Plough'd  up  the  frozen  fea,  and  with  as  fair  fuc- 

ccfs. 
By  that    great  conqueror's  claim,  firft  Orkney 

over-ran  ; 
Proud  Denmark  then  fub'du'd,  and  fpacious  Noi-' 

way  won, 

OM  Medway  in  the  i8th  fong,  recited  the  catalogue  af 
the  Englilh  warriors. 
(;')  See  the  4th  fong, 
(i)  Sea  toyagei'. 
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Seiz'd  Iceland  for  his  own,  and  Gothland  to  each 

fhore, 

Where  Arthur's  hill-fail'd  fleet  had  ever  touch'd 
before.  [cline, 

And  when  the  Britons  reign  came  after  to  de- 
And  to  the  Cambrian  hills  their  fate  did  them 
confine,  [rei^n, 

The  Saxon   fwaying-  aH,    in    Alfred's  powerful 
Our  Englifh  Oder  put  a  fleet  to  fea  again, 
Of  th'  huge  Norwegian  hills,  and  news  did  hi 
ther  bring,  [travelling. 
Whofe  tops  are  hardly  wrought  in  twelve  days 
But  leaving  Norway  then  a  ftarboard,  forward 
kept,  [fwept, 
And  with  our  Englifli  fails  that  mighty  ocean 
Where  thofe  ftern   people  won,  whom  hope  of 

gain  doth  call, 
In   hulks  with  grappling   hooks,  to    hunt   the 

dreadful  whale ; 
And  great  (/)  Duina  down  from  her  firft  fpring- 

ing  place, 

Doth  roll  her  fwalKng  wares  in  churlifli    Nep 
tune's  face.  [found, 
Then  Woolftan  after  him  difcovering  Dantzic 
Where  (m)  Wexel's  mijhty  mouth  is  pour'd  in 
to  the  found, 

And  towing  up  his  ftream,  firft  taught  the  En 
glifh  oars,  [fhores. 
The  ufeful  way  of  trade  to  thefe  moft   gainful 
And  when  the  Norman  Stem  here  ftrong  and 

potent  grew, 

And  their  fuccefsful  fons  did  glorious  a&s  purfue, 
One  Nicholas  nam'd  of  I>yn,  where  firft  he 

breath'd  the  air, 
Though  Oxford  taught  him  art,  and  well  may 

hold  him  dear  ; 

I'  th'  mathematics   learn'd  (although  a  friar  pro- 
fefs'd)  [poffefc'd, 

To  fee  thofe  northern  climes,  with  great  defire 
Himfelf  he  thither  fliip'd,  and  fkilful  in  the  globe, 
Took  every  feveral  height  with  his  true  aftrolobc ; 
The  (n)  whirlpools  of  the  feas,  and  came  to  un- 

derftand, 
I  From  the  four  card'nal  winds,  four  indraughts 

that  command ; 
I  In  t'  any  of  whole  falls,  if  th'  wandering  bark 

doth  light, 

j:t  hurried  is  away  with  fuch  tempeftuous  flight, 
I  Into  that  fwallowing  gulph,  which  feems  as  it 

would  draw 

I  The  very  earth  itfelf  into  th'  infernal  maw. 
l^ur  fuch  immeafur'd  pools,  philofophers  agree, 
I '  th'  four  parts  of  the  world  undoubtedly  to  be ; 
I  Tom  which  they  have  fuppofed,  nature  the  winds 

doth  raife, 

llnd  from  them  to  proceed  the  flowing  of  the  feas. 
I  And  when  our  civil  wars  began  at  iafc  toceafe, 
Knd  thcfe  late  calmer  times  of  olive-bearingpeace, 
a  lave  leifure  to  great  minds,  far  regions  to  defcry ; 
That  brave  advent'rous  knight,  our  Sir  Hugh 
Willoughby, 

(')  The  great  river  of  Ruffiai- 
]  (m)  The  ^reatett  river  df  DafifzickJ 
J:  (a)  The  £ieateft  \vuadei  oi  nature. 


Ship'd  for  the  northern  feas,  'mongft  thofe  con 
gealed  piles. 
Fafhion'd  by  lafting  frofts,  like  mountains,  anet 

like  ifles, 
(.In  all  her  fearful'ft  fliapes  faw  horror,  whofe 

great  mind, 

In  lefler  bounds  than  thefe^  that  could  not  be 
confin'd ;  [keep  j 

Adventur'd  on  thofe  parts,  where  winter  ftill  dotht 
When  moft  the  icy  cold  had  chain'd  up  all  the  deep) 
In  bleak  Arzina's  road  his  death  near  Lapland  took, 
Where  Kegor  from  her  fcite,  on  thofe  grim  feas 

doth  look. 

Two  others  follow  then,  eternal  fame  that  won, 
Oar  Chancellor,  and  with  him,  compare  we  Jen- 

kinfon; 

For  Ruffia  both  embark'd,  the  firft  arriving  there, 
Ent'ring  Duina's  mouth,  up  her  proud  ftream  did 

fteer, 

To  Volga,  to  behold  her  pomp,  the  Ruffian  ftate, 

Mufcovia  meafuring  then;  the  other  with  like  fate; 

Both  thofe  vaft  realms  furvey'd,  then  into  Baftria 

paft,  [wafte, 

To  Boghar's  bulwark  walls,  then  to  the  liquid 

Where  Oxus  rollcth  down  'twixt  his  far-diftanfc 

fhores,  [oars, 

And  o'er  the   Cafpian  main,  with  ftrong  untired 

Adventured  to  view  rich  Perfia'swealth  and  pride, 

Whofe  true  report  thereof  the  EngUfh  fince  have 

tried.  [is,. 

With  Fitch,  our  Eldred  next,  deferv'dly  placed 

Both  travelling  to  fee  the  Syrian  Tripolis. 

The  firft  of  which  (in  this  whofe  noble  fpirit  was 

fhewn) 
To  view  thofe  parts,  to  us  that  were  the  moft 

unknown, 

On  thence  to  Ormus  fet,  Goa,  Cambaya,  then 
To  vaft  Zelabdim,  thence  to  Echubar,  again 
Crofs'd  Ganges'  mighty  ftream,  and   his   large 

banks  did  view, 

To  Bacola  went  on,  to  Bengola,  Pegu  ; 
And  for  Mallaccan  then,  Zeiten,  and  Cochin  caft, 
Meafuring  with  many  a  ftep,  the  great  Eaft-Indi- 

an  wafte. 
The  other  from  that  place,  the  firft  before  had 

gone, 

Determining  to  fee  the  broad-wall'd  Babylon, 
Crofs'd  Euphrates,  and  row'd  againft  his  mighty 

ftream ; 

Licia,  and  Gaya  faw,  with  great  Hierufalem, 
And  our  dear  Saviour's  feat,  blefs'd  Bethlehem  did 
behold,  [told. 

And  Jordan,  of  whofe  waves  much  is  in  fcripture 
Then  Macham,  who  (through  love  to  long  ad 
ventures  led 

Madera's  wealthy  ifles,  the  firft  difcovered, 
Who  having  ftole  a  maid,  to  whom  he  was  affy'd, 
Yet  her  rich  parents  ftill  her  marriage  rites  deny'd,. 
Put  with  her  forth  to  fea,  where  many  a  danger 

pafs'd, 

Upon  an  ifle  of  thofe,  at  length  by  tempeft  caft ; 
And  putting  iu,  to  give  his  tender  love  fome  eafc, 
Which  very  ill  had  brook'd  the  rough  and  boift.'- 
IQUS  feasi 
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And  ling'ring  for  her  health,  within  quiet  bay, 
The  mariners  moft  falfe,  fled  with  the  fliip  away, 
When  as  it  was  not  long,  but  flie  gave  up  her 

breath ; 
When  he  whofe  tears  in  vain  bewail'd  her  time- 

lefs  death ;  [have, 

That  their   deferred  rites  her  funeral  could  not 
A  homely  altar  built  upon  her  honoured  grave. 
When  with  his  folk  but  few,  not  paffing  two  cr 

three,  ftree, 

(«)  There  making  them  a  boat,  but  rudely  of  one 
Put  forth  again  to  fea,  where  after  mauy  a  flaw, 
Such  as  before  themfelves,fcarce  mortal  ever  faw; 
Nor  miferable  men  could  poflibly  fuftain, 
Now  fwallowed  with  the  waves,  and  then  fpew'd 

up  again ; 
At  length  were  on  the  coaft  of  fun-burnt  Afric 

thrown.  [own. 

T'  amaze  that  further  world,  and  to  amufe  our 

Then  Windham  who  new  ways,  for  u»  and 

ours  to  cry, 

For  great  Morocco  made,  difcovertftg  Barbary. 
Lock,  Towerfon,   Fenner  next,  vaft    Guinea 

forth  that  fought, 
And   of  her  ivory    home    in   great    abundance 

brought.  [cafter, 

Th'  Eaft-Indian  -voy'ger  then,  the  valiant  Lan- 
To  Buona  Efperance,  Comara,  Zanziber, 
To  Kicuba,  as  he  to  Gomerpolo  went, 
Till  his  ftrong  bottom  ftruck  Mollucco's  continent ; 
And  failing  to  Braeil  another  time  he  took 
Olynda's  chiefeft  town,  and  harbour  Farnambuke, 
And  with  their  precious  wood,  fugar  and  cotton 

fraught, 

It  by  his  fafe  return  into  his  country  brought. 
Then  Forbifticr,  whofe  fame  flew  all  the  ocean 

o'er, 
Who   to  the   north-weft  fought    huge    China's 

wealthy  more, 
When  nearer  to  the  north,  that  wand'ring  fea- 

man  fet  [met 

Where  he  in  our  hot'ft  months  of  June  and  July 
With  fnow,  froft,  hail,  and  fleet,  and  found  ftern 

winter  ftrong,  [long. 

With  mighty  ifie*  of  ice,  and  mountains  huge  and 
Where  as  it  comes  and  goes,  the  great  eternal 

Light  [night. 

Makes  half  the  year  dill  day,  and  half  continual 
Then  for  thofe  bounds  unknown,  he  bravely  fet 

again , 
As  he  a  feu-god  were,  familiar  with  the  main. 

The  nobje  Fenton  next,  and  Jackman  we  prefer, 
Both  voyagers,  that  were  with  famous  Frobifher. 
And  Davies,  three  tinizs  forth  that   for  the 

north-weft  made ; 
Still  ftriving  by  that  courfe,  t'  enrich  the  Englifh 

trade ; 

Ay  he  well  deferv'd  to  his  eternal  fame, 
There  by  a  mighty  fea,  inirnprtaliz'd  his  name. 
With  noble  Gilbert  next,  comes  Hoard  who 

took  in  hand, 

To  clear  the  courfe  fcarce  known  into  the  .New 
foundland, 
{«)  The  wonderful  adventure  of  MaCN»n. 


And  view'd  the  plenteous  feas,  and  fifhful  ha 
vens,  where 
Our  neighbouring  nations  fince  have  ftor'd  them 

every  year. 
Then  globe-ingirdling  Drake,  the  naval  palm 

that  won, 

Who  ftrove  in  his  long  courfe  to  emulate  the  fun; 
Of  whom  the  Spaniard  us'd  a  prophefy  to  tell, 
That  from  the  Sritifh  ifles  mould  rile  a  dragon  fell, 
That  with  his  armed  wings,  fhould  ftrike  th'  Ibe 
rian  main, 

And  bring  in  after  time  much  horror  upon  Spain. 
This  more  than  man  (or  what)  this  demi-god  at 

fea, 

Leaving  behind  his  back,  the  great  America, 
Upon  the  furging  main  his  well-ftretch'd  tack 

lings  flew'd, 

To  forty-three  degrees  of  north'ly  latitude  ; 
Uiito  that  land  before  to  th'  Chriftian  world  un 
known,  [bion ; 
Which  in  his  country's  right  he  nam'd  New  Al- 
And  in  the  weftern  Inde,  fpight  of  the  power  of 

Spain, 

He  Saint  lago  took,  Domingo,  Carthagene  ; 
And  leaving  of  his  prowefs,  a  mark  in  every  bay, 
Sair.t  Auguftine  furpriz'd,  in  Terra  Florida. 
Then  thofe  that  forth  for  fea,  induftrious  Raw- 

leigh  wrought, 
And  them   with  every  thing,  fit  for   difcovery 

fraught ; 
That  Amadas,  (whofe  name  doth  fcarcely  Englifk 

found)  [found. 

With  Barlow,  who  the  firft  Virginia  thoroughly 
As  Greenvile,  whom  he  got  to  undertake  that  fea, 
Three  fundry  times  from  hence,  who  touch'd. 

Virginia. 

(In  his  fo  rare  a  choice,  it  well  approv'd  his  wit ; 
That  with  fo  brave  a  fpirit,  his  turn  fo  well  could 

fit. 

O  Greenvile,  thy  great  name  for  ever  be  renown'd, 
And  borne  by  Neptune  ft '11,  about  this  mighty 

round ; 

Whofe  naval  conflict  won  th/  nation  fo  much  fame, 

And  in  th'  Iberians  bread  fear  of  the  Englifti  name. 

Nor  fhould  fame  fpeak  her  loud'ft,  of  Lane,  foe 

could  not  lie, 

Who  in  Virginia  left,  with  th'  Englifh  colony, 
Himfelf  fo  bravely  bare,  amorgft  our  people  there, 
That  him  they  only  lov'd,  when  others  they  did 

fear. 
And  from  thofe  barbarous,  brute,  and  wild  Virgi- 

ans  wan 
Such  reverence,  as  in  him  there  had  been  more 

than  man. 
Then  he  which  favoured  ft  ill  fach  high  attempts 

as  thefe, 
Rawleigh,  whofe  reading  made  him  fkill'd  in  all 

the  feas, 
Embark'd  his  worthy  felf,  and  his  adventurous 

crew,  [flew, 

And  with  a  profperous  fail  to  thofe  fair  countries 
Where  Orcnoque,  as  he  on  in  his  courfe  doth  roll, 
Se:ms  as  his  greatnefs  meant,  grim  Neptune  t» 

conttoul ; 
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Like  to  a  puifant  king,  whofe  realms  extend  fo 
fat, 

That  many  a  potent  prince  his  tributaries  are. 

So  are  his  branches  feas,  and  in  the  rich  Guiana, 

A  flood  as  proud  as  he,  the  brdbd-brim'd  Orella- 
na  : 

And  on  the  fpacious  firm  Manoa's  mighty  feat, 

The  land  (by  nature's  power)  with  wonders  rnoft 

replete. 

So  Leigh,  Cape  Breton  faw,  and  Ramea's  ifles 
again ; 

As  Thompfon  undertook  the  voyage  to  New- 
Spain  :     . 

And  Hawkins  not  behind  the  bed  of  thefe  before, 

Who  hoifting  fail,  to  feek  the  moft  remoteft  fhore, 

Upon  that  new-nam'd  Spain,  and  Guiney  fought 
his  prize, 

As  one  whofe  mighty  mind  fmall  things  could 
not  fuffice, 

The  fon  of  this  brave  fire,  who  with  his  furrow 
ing  keel, 

Long  e'er  that  time  had  touch'd  the  goodly  rich 

Brazil. 

Courageous  Ca'ndifli  then,  a  fecond  Neptune 
here, 

Whofe  fame  fill'd  every  mouth,  and  took  up  eve 
ry  ear.        .    • 

What  man  could  in  his  time  difcourfe  of  any  feas, 

But  of  brave  Ca'ndifli  talk'd,  and  of  his  voyages  ; 

Who  through  the  fouth  feas  pafs'd,  about  this 
earthly  ball, 

And  faw  thofc  ftars,  to  them  that  onjy  rife  and 
fall, 

And  with  his  filken  fails,  ftain'd  with  the  richeft 
ore, 

Dar'd  any  one  to  pafs  where  he  had  been  before. 
Count  Cumberland,  fo  hence  to  feek  th'  Azores 
fent, 

And  to  the  Weftern-Indies,  to  Porto-Rico  went, 

And  with  the  Englifh  power  it  bravely  did  fur- 
prize. 

Sir  Robert  Dudley  then,  by  fea  that  fought  to 
rife, 

Hoift'd  fails  with  happy  winds  to  the  ifles  of  Tri- 
nidado : 

Paria  then  he  pafs'd,  the  iflands  of  Granado ; 
j  As  thofe  of  Sandta  Cruz,  and  Porto  Rico  :  then 
|  Amongft  the  famous  rank  of  our  fea-fearching 

men, 
j  Is  Prefton  fent  to  fea,  with  Summers  forth  to  find, 

!  Adventures  in  the  parts  upon  the  Weitern-lnde  ; 
VOL.  III. 


Porto  Santo  who  furpriz'd,  and  Coches,  with  the 

fort 

Of  Coro,  and  the  town,  when  in  fubmifllve  fort, 
Cumana  ranfom  crav'd,  St.  James  of  Leon  fack'd,' 
Jamaica  went  not  free,  but  as  the  reft  they  wreck'd. 
Then  Sherley,  (lince  whofe  name  fuch  high 

renown  hath  won) 

That  voyage  undertook,  as  they  before  had  done  : 
He  Sc.  lago  faw,  Domingo,  Margarita, 
By  Terra-firma  fail'd  to  th'  iflands  of  Jamaica, 
Up  Rio  Dolce  row'd,  and  with  a  profperous  hand, 
Returning   to  his   home,  touch'd  at   the  New 
foundland, 

Where  at  Jamaica's  ifles,  courageous  Parker  met 
With  Sherley,  and  along  up  Rio  Dolce  fet, 
Where  bidding  him  adieu,  on  his  own  courfe  he 

ran, 
And  took  Campeche's  town,  the  chief 'ft  of  Juca- 

tan. 
A  frigate,  and  from  thence  did  home  to  Britain 

bring, 

With  moft  ftrange  tribute  fraught,  due  to  that  In 
dian  king. 
At  mighty  Neptune's  beck,  thus  ended  they 

their  fong, 

When  as  from  Harwich  all  to  Loving-land  along1, 
Great  claps  and  {houts  were  heard  refunding  to 

the  fliore^ 
Wherewith  th'  Eflexian  nymphs  applaud  their 

loved  Stour, 
From  the  Suffolcean  fide  yet  thofe  which  Stour 

pj-efer 
Their  princely  Orwell  praife,  as  much  as  th' other 

her : 
For  though  clear  Briton  be  rich  Suffolk's  from 

her  fpring, 
Which  Stour  upon  her  way  to  Harwich  down 

doth  bring, 

Yet  Deben  of  heffelf  a  ftout  and  ftedfaft  friend, 
Her  fuccour  to  that  fea,  near  Orwell's  road  doth 

fend. 

When  Waueney  to  the  north,  rich  Suffolk's  on 
ly  meere, 
As  Stour  upon  the  north,  from  Efiex  parts  this 

{hire; 
Left   Stour    and    Orwell   thus   might   deal  her 

nymphs  away, 
In  Neptune's  name   commands,  that  here  their 

force  fhould  ftay : 

For  that  herfelf  and  Yar  in  honour  of  the  deep, 
Were  purpofed  a  feaft  in  Loving-land  to  keep, 
Ff 
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'flic  mufc  that  part  of  Suffolk  fings, 
That  lyes  to  Norfolk,  and  then  brings 
The  bright  Norfolcean  nymphs,  to  gucfl 
To  Loving-land,  to  Neptune's  feaft ; 
To  Ouze  the  lefs  then  down  fhe  takes, 
Where  fhe  a  flight  at  river  makes  : 
And  thence  to  Marfh-land  fhe  defcends, 
With  whofe  free  praife  this  fong  fhe  ends. 


FRSM  Suffolk  rofe  a  found,  through  the  Norfol 
cean  fhore 

That  ran  itfelf,  the  like  had  not  been  heard  before : 
For  he  that  doth  of  fea  the  powerful  trident  wield, 
His  Tritons  made  proclaim,  a  nymphal  to  be  held 
In  honour  of  himfelf,  in  Loving-land,  where  he 
The  moft  felecled  nymphs  appointed  had  to  be. 
Thofe  fea-maids  that  about  his  fecret  walks  do 
dwell,  [fell, 

Which  tend  his  mighty  herds  of  whales,  and  fifhes 
As  of  the  rivers  thofe,  amongft  the  meadows  rank, 
That  play  in  every  ford,  andfport  on  every  bank, 
Were  fummon'd  to  be  there,  on  pain  of  Nep 
tune's  hate 

For  he  would  have  his  feaft  obferv'd  with  god 
like  ftate. 

When  thofe  Suffolcean  floods  that  fided  not 

with  Stour,  [pour, 

Their  flreams  but  of  theorfelves  into  the  ocean 


As  Or,  through  all  the  coaft  a  flood  of  wond'rous 

fame,  [name 

Whofe  honoured  fall  begets  a  (a)  haven  of  her 
And  Blyth  a  dainty  brook,  their  fpeedy  courfe 

do  caft,  [hafte  : 

For  Neptune  with  the  reft,  to  Loving-land  to 
When  Waueney  in  her  way,  on  this  Septentrial 

fide, 

That  thefe  two  eaflern  fhires  doth  equally  divide, 
From  Laphamford  leads  on,  her  ftream  into  the 

eaft,  .  < 

By  Bungey,  then  along  by  Beckles,  when  poffeft 
Of  Loving-land,  'bout  which  her  limber  arms  fhe 

throws,  [inclofe. 

With  Neptune  taking  hands,  betwixt  them  who 
And  her  an  ifland  make,  fam'd  for  her  fcite  fo  far. 
But  leave  her  mufe  a  while,  and  let  us  on  with 

Yar, 

{a)  Orford-luven. 
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Which  Gariena  fome,  fome  Hier,  fome  Yar  do 

name ; 
Who  rifing  from  her  fpring  not  far  from  Wal- 

fingham, 
Through  the  Norfolcean  fields  feems  wantonly 

to  play, 
To  Norwich  comes  at  length,  towards  Yarmouth 

on  her  way, 
Where  Wentfum  from  the   fouth,  and  Bariden 

do  bear 

Up  with  her,'  by  whofe  wealth  fhe  much  is  ho 
noured  there, 
To   entertain  her  Yar,  that  in   her   ftate  doth 

ftand 
With  towns  of  high'ft  account  the  fourth  of  all 

the  land  : 

That  hofpitable  place  to  the  induftrious  Dutch, 
Whole  (kill  in  making  fluffs,  and  workmanfhip  is 

fuch, 

(For  refuge  hither  came)  as  they  our  aid  deferve, 
By  labour  fore  that  live,  whilft  oft  the  Englifh 

ftarve ; 
On  roots  and  pulfe  that  feed,  ou  beef  and  mutton 

fpare, 

So  frugally  they  live,  not  gluttons  as  w«  are. 
But  from  my  former  theme,  fince  thus  [  have 

digrefs'd 
I'll  borrow  more  of  time,  until  my  nymphs  be 

drefs'd : 

And  fince  thefe  floods  fall  out  fo  fitly  in  my  way, 
A  little  while  to  them  I  will  convert  my  lay. 
The  colewort,  colliflower,  and  cabbage  in  their 

feafon, 
The  rouncefall,  great  beans,  and  early  ripening 

peafon ; 
jThe  onion,  fcallion,  leek,  which  houfcwives  high- 

ly  rate ; 
Their  kinfman  garlic  then,  the  poor  man's  Mith- 

ridate ;  \ 

The  favoury  parfnip  next,and  carrot, pleafing  food ; 
•The  Ikirret  (which  fome  fay)  in  fallads  ftirs  the 

blood ; 
,  The   turnip,  tafting   well  to   clowns  in  winter 

weather  : 
i,  Thus  in  our  verfe  we  put,  roots,  herbs,  and  fruits 

together. 
The  great  moift  pumpion  then,  that  on  the  ground 

doth  lie, 

\  purer  of  this  kind,  the  fweet  muflc-mellon  by ; 
iVhich  dainty  palates  now,  becaufe  they  would 

not  want, 

iave  kindly  learnt  to  fet,as  yearly  to  tranfplant : 
The  radifh  fomewhat  hot,   yet  urine  doth  pro 
voke  ; 

;"he  cucumber  as  cold,  the  heating  artichoke  ; 
?he  citrons,  which  our  foil  not  eas'ly  doth  af 
ford; 

"he  rampion  rare  as  that,  the  hardly  gotten  gourd. 
But  in  thefe  trivial  things,  mufe,  wander  not 

too  long, 

lut  now  to  nimble  Yar,  turn  we  our  active  fong, 
Vhich  in  her  winding  courfe,  from  Norwich  to 

the  main, 
y  many  a  ftately  feat  lafcivioufly  doth  ftrain, 


To  Yarmouth  till  fhe  come,  her  only  chrift'ned 

town, 
Whofe  fifhing  through  the  realm  doth  her  fo  much 

renown, 
Where  thofe  that  with  their  nets  ftill  haunt  the 

boundlefs  lake, 
Her  fuch  a  fumptuous  feaft  of  failed  herrings 

make, 

As  they  had  robb'd  the  fea  of  all  his  former  ftore, 
And  paft  that  very  hour,  it  could  produce  no  more. 
Her  own  felves  harbour  here,  when  Yar  doth 

hardly  win, 

But  kindly  fhe  again,  faluted  isbyThrin, 
A  fair  Norfoicean  nymph,  which  gratifies  her  fall. 
Now  are  the  Tritons  heard,  to  Loving-land  to 

call, 
Which  Neptune's  great  commands,  before  them 

bravely  bear, 
Commanding  all  the  nymphs  of  high  account  that 

were, 
Which  in  fat  Holland  lurk  among  the  queachy 

plafhes, 

Or  play  them  on  the  fands,  upon  the  foamy  wafhes, 
As  all  the  wat'ry  brood,  which  haunt  the  Ger 
man  deeps, 

Upon  whofe  briny  curls,  the  dewy  morning  weeps, 
To  Loving-land  to  come,  and  in  their  beft  attires, 
That  meeting  to  obfervc,  as  now  the  time  requires. 
When  Erix,  Neptune's  fon  by  Venus,  to  the 

fhore 

To  fee  them  fafely  brought,  their  herald  came  be 
fore, 

And  for  a  mace  he  held  in  his  huge  hand,  the  horn 

Of  that  fo  much  efteem'd,  fea  honouring  unicorn, 

Next  (i)  Proto  wond'rous  fwift,led  all  the  reft 

the  way, 
Then   fhe   which   makes  the    calms,    the   mild 

(i)  Cymodice, 

With  god-like  (<t)  Dorida,  and  (I)  Oalatea  fair, 
With  dainty  nets  of  pearl,  caft  o'er  their  braided 

hair  : 
(£)  Analiis  which  the  fea  doth  fait,  and  feafoned 

keep; 
And  (/I)  Batheas,  moft  fuprcme  and  fovereign  in 

the  deep, 
Brings  (i)  Cyane,  to  the  waves  which  that  green 

colour  gives ; 
Then  (£)  Atmis,  which  in  fogs  and  mifty  vapours 

lives  : 
(£)  Phrinax,  the  billows  rough,  and  f urges  that 

beftrides,  [rides ; 

And  (*)  Rothion,  that  by  her  on  the  wild  waters 
With  (*)  Iclhias,  that  of  frye  the  keeping  doth 

retain, 
As  (*)  Pholoe,  moft  that  rules  the  monfters  of  the 

main  : 
Which  brought  to  bear  them  out,  if  any  need 

fhould  fall, 
The  dolphin,  fea-horfc,  gramp,  the  wherlpoole, 

and  the  whale. 


(t)  The  virtual  properties  incident  to  waters,  as  well 
feas,  as  rivers,  exprefled  by  their  names  in  tke  perfoq?  or 
nymphs,  as  hath  been  ufcd  by  the  ancient*. 
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An  hundred  more  befides,  I  readily  could  name, 

With  thefe  as   Neptune    will'd,  to  Loving-laftd 

that  came. 

Thefe  nymphs  trick'd  up  in  tyers,  the  fea-gods 
to  delight :  [white  ; 

Of  coral  of  each  kind,  the  black,  the  red,  the 

With  manyfundry  fhells,  the  fcallop  large  and  fair; 

The  cockle  fmall  and  round,  the  periwinkle  fpare, 

The  oyfter,  wherein  oft  the  pearl  is  found  to 
breed, 

The  muffel,  which  retains  that  dainty  orient  feed  : 

In  chains  and  bracelets  made,  with  links  of  fundry 
twifts, 

Some  worn  about  their  waifts,  their  necks,  fome 
on  the  wrifts. 

Great  (lore  of  amber  there,  and  jet  they  did  not 
mifs ; 

Their  lips  they  fWeet'ned  had  with  coftly  amber- 

greafe. 
Scarcely  the  Nereids  thus  arrived  from  the  feas, 

But  from  the  frefher  flreams  the  brighter  Naides, 

The  Loving-land  make  haftc  with  all  the  fpeed 
they  may, 

For  fear  their  fellow-nymphs  fliould  for  their  com 
ing  ftay. 

•  Glico  the  running  fireams  in  fweetnefs  ftill  that 
keeps, 

And  Clymene  which  rules,  when  they  furround 
their  deeps. 

Sj>io,  in  hollow  banks,  the  waters  that  doth  hide  : 

\Vi:h  Opis  that  doth  bear  them  backward  with  the 
tide. 

Semaia  that  for  fights  doth  keep  the  water  clear  : 

Zanthe  their  yellow  fands,  that  maketh  to  appear, 

Then  Drymo  for  the  oaks  that  fhadow  every  bank, 

Phylodice,  the  boughs  for  garlands  frefh  and  rank. 

Which  the  clear  Naides   make   them  Anadems 
withal, 

When  they  are  call'd  to  dance  in  Neptune's  migh 
ty  hall. 

Then  Ligea,  which  maintains  the  birds  harmoni 
ous  lays, 

Which  fing  on  rivers  banks  amongft  the  flender 
fprays, 

With  Rhodia,  which  for  them  doth  nurfe   the 
rofeat  fets, 

Toida,  which  preferves  the  azure  violets. 

Anthea,  of  the  flowers,  that   hath   the  general 
charge, 

A»d  Syrinx  of  the  reeds,  that  grow  upoa  the 
marge. 

Some  of  thefe  lovely  nymphs  wore  on  their  flax 
en  hair  [were  : 

fine  chaplets  made  of  flags,  that  fully  flower 'd 

With  water-cans  again,  fome  wantonly  them  dight, 

Whofe  larger  leaf  and  flower,  gave  wonderful  de 
light 

To  thofe  that  wiftly  view'd  their  beauties:  fome 
again, 

That  fovereign  places  held  among  the  wat'ry  train, 

Of  cat-tails  made  them  crowns,  which  from  the 
fedge  doth  grow, 

Which  neatly  woven  were,   and  fome  to  grace 
the  fhow, 


Of  lady-fmocks  moft  white,  do  rob  each  neigh 
bouring  mead, 
Wherewith  their  loofer  locks  moft  curioufly  they 

braid. 

Now  thus  together  come,  they  friendly  do  devife, 
Some  of  light  toys,  and  fome  of  matters  grave  and 

wife.  • 

But  to  break  off  their  fpeech,  her  reed  when  Sy 
rinx  found*, 

Some  caft  themfelves  in  rings,  and  fell  to  horn 
pipe  rounds : 

They  C€afmg,  as  again  to  others  turns  it  falls, 
The  lufty  galiafds  tread,  fome  others  jiggs,  and 

braules. 

This  done,  upon  the  bank  together  being  fet, 
Proceeding  in  the  caufe,  for  which  they  thus  were 

met, 

In  mighty  Neptune's  praife,  thefe  fea-born  vir 
gins  fing : 
'  Let  earth,  and  air,  fay  they,  with  the  high 

praifes  ring, 

'  Of  Saturn  by  his  Ops,  the  moft  renowned  fon, 
'  From  all  the  gods  but  Jove,  the  diadem  that  won, 
'  Whofe  offspring  wife  and  ftrong,  dear  nymphs, 

'  let  us  rekte, 
'  On  mountains  of  vail  waves,  know  he  that  fits  in 

'  ftate, 

'  And  with  his  trident  rules  the  univerfal  ftream, 
'  To  be  the  only  fire  of  mighty  Polypheme. 
'  On  fair  Thoofa  got  old  Phorcus  loved  child, 
'  Who  in  a  feigned  ftiape  that  god  of  fea  bcguil'i 
'  Three  thoufand  princely  fons,  and  lovely  nymph* 
'  as  we,  [be : 

'  Were  to  great  Neptune  born.of  which  we  fparing 
'  Some  by  his  goodly  queen,  fome  in  his  lemmans 

'bed; 

'  Chryafor  grim  begot,  on  ftern  Medufa's  head. 
'  Swart  Brontes,  for  his  own  fo  mighty  Neptune 

'  takes, 
'  One  of  the  Cyclops  ftrong,  Jove's  thunderbolts 

'  that  makes. 
'  Great  Neptune,  Nclius  got  (if  you  for  wifdom 

'  feek) 
'  Who  was  old  Neftor's  fire,  the  grav'ft  and 

'  Greek. 
'  Or  from  this  king  of  waves,  of  fuch  thou  Jo 

'  to  hear, 

'  Of  famous  nations  firft,  that  mighty  fonm 
'  Then  Cadmus,  who  the  plot  of  ancient  The 

'  contriv'd, 

1  From  Neptune  god  of  fea,  his  pedigree  deriv'd, 
'  By  Agenor  his  old  fire,  who  rul'd  Phoenicia  Ion; 
'  So  Inachus,  the  chief  of  Argives  great  and  ftro: 
'  Claim'd  kindred  of  his  king,  and  by  fome  bea 

'  teous  niece, 
'  So  did  Pelafgus  too,  who  peopled  ancient  Greece 
'  A  world  of  mighty  kings  and  princes   I  coul' 

4  name, 

'  From  our  god  Neptune  fprung ;  let  this  fuffi 
'  his  fame  [ri 

'  Incompafleth  the  world  ;  thofe  ftars  which  ne 
'  Above  the  lower  fouth,  are  never  from  his  ey 
'  As  thofe  again  to  him  do  every  day  appear, 
'  Continually  that  keep  the  northern  hemifpher 
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*  Who  like  a  mighty  king,  doth  caft  his  watched 
1  robe.  [globe. 

«  Far  wider  than  the  land,  quite  round  about  the 

'  Where  is  there  one  to  him  that  may  compared 
«  be,  [fee  ; 

'  That  both  the  poles  at  once  continually  doth 

'  And  giant-like  with  heaven  as  often  maketh 
'  wars ; 

«  The  iflands  in  his  power  as  numberlefs  as  ftars, 

'  He  wafheth  at  his  will,  and  with  his  mighty 
'  hands, 

'  He  makes  the  even  fhores,  oft  mountainous  with 
'  fand«  : 

'  Whofe  creatures,  which  obferve  his  wide  impe- 
'  rial  feat, 

'  Like  his  immeafured  felf,  are  infinite  and  great.' 
Thus  ended  they  their  fong,  and  off  th1  affem- 
bly  brake, 

When  quickly  towards  the  weft,  the  mufe  her 
way  doth  take ; 

Whereas  the  f  welling  foil,  as  from  one  bank  doth 
bring 

This  (/)  Waueney  fung  before  and  (/)  Oufe-the- 
lefs,  whofe  fpring 

Towards  Oufe-the-greater  points-,  and  down  by 
Thetford  glides,  [divides, 

Where  flie  clear  Thet  receives,  her  glory  that 

With  her  new-named  town,  as  wond'rous  glad 
that  me,  [be: 

For  frequency  of  late,  fo  much  efteem'd  mould 

Where  fince  thefe  confluent  floods,  fo  fit  for  hawk 
ing  lie,  [flie. 

And  ftore  of  fowl  entice  fldll'd  falconers  there  to 
Now  of  a  flight  at  Brooke  fhall  my  defcription 
be :  [me. 

What  fubject  can  be  found,  that  lies  not  fair  for 

Of  fimple  fhepherds  now,  my  mufe  exactly  fings, 

And  then  of  courtly  loves,  and  the  affairs  of  kings. 

Then  in  a  buflcin'd  ftrain,  the  warlike  fpear  and 
fhield, 

And  inftantly  again  of  the  difports  pf  field ; 

What  can  this  ifle  produce,  that  lies  from  my  re 
port,  [fport. 
j  fnduftrious  mufe,  proceed  then  to  my  hawking 
When  making  for  the  brook,  the  falconer  doth 
efpy,                                                  [doth  lie, 
)ne  river,  plafh,  or  mere,  where  ftore  of  fowl 
Whence  forced  over  land,  by  flcilful  falconer's 

trade, 

.fair  convenient  flight,  may  eafily  be  made, 
lewhiltleth  of  his  hawks,  whofe  nimble  pinions 

ftreight, 
)o  work  themfelves  by  turns,  into  a  (lately  height : 

if  that  after  check,  the  one  or  both  do  go, 
ometimes  he  them  the  lure,  fometimes  doth  wa 
ter  (hew ; 

The  trembling  fowl  that  hear  the  jigging  hawk- 
bells  ring, 

And  find  it  is  too  lats,  to  truft  them  to  their  wing, 

Lie  flat  upon  the  flood,  whilft  the  high-mounted 
hawks, 

Then  being  lords  alone,  in  their  etherial  walks, 

(/)  The  fountains  of  thefe  rivers,  not  far  atyider,  yet  one 
running  northward,  the  other  totheeaft. 
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Aloft  fo  bravely  ftir,  their  bells  fo  thick  tfiat  (hake, 
Which  when  the  falconer  fees,  that  fcarce  one 

plane  they  make ; 

The  gallant'ft  birds,  faid  he,  that  ever  flew  on 

w»ng>       -.  [king. 

And  fwears  there  is  a  flight,  were  worthy  of  a 

Then  making  to  the  flood,  to  force  the  fowls  to 

rife, 
The  fierce  and  eager  hawks,  down  thrilling  from 

the  ikies,  [reach, 

Make  fundry  cance4eers  e'er  they  the  fowl  can 
Which  then  to  fave  their  lives,  their  wings  do 

lively  ftretch. 
But  when  the  whizzing  bells  the  Clent  air  do 

cleave,  [deceive ; 

And  that   their  greateft  fpeed,  them  vainly  do 
And  the  (harp  cruel  hawks,  they  at  their  backs  do 

view, 

Th«mfelves  for  very  fear  they  inftantly  («)  ineaw. 
The  hawks  get  up   again  into   their  former 

place,  [race ; 

And  ranging  here  and  there,  in  that  their  airy 
Still  as  the  fearful  fowl  attempt  to  'fcape  away, 
With  many  a  ftouping  brave,  them  in  again  they 

lay. 
But  when  the  falconers  take  their  hawking-poles 

in  hand, 

And  crofllng  of  the  brook,  do  put  it  over  land  ; 
The  hawk  gives  it  a  foufe,  that  makes  it  to  r«k- 

bound, 
Well  near  the  height  of  man,  fometimes  above 

the  ground ; 

Oft  takes  a  leg,  or  wing,  oft  takes  away  the  head, 
And   oft  from   neck  to   nail,   the  back  in  two 

doth  fhread. 

With  many  a  w»  ho  ho,  and  jocund  lure  again, 
When  he  his  quarry  makes  upon  the  graffy  plane. 
But  to  my  floods  again ;  when  as  this  Oufe-the- 

lefs,  [cefs, 

Hath  taken  in  dear  Thet,  with  far  more  free  ac- 
To  Oufe-the-great  (he  goes,  her  queen  that  cometh 

crown'd, 

As  fuch  a  river  fits,  fo  many  miles  renown'd ; 
And  pointing  to  the  north,  her  cryftal  front  flie 

dafhes, 
Againft  the  fwelling  fandje   of    the   furrounded 

wafhes ; 

And  Neptune  in  her  arms,  fo  amply  doth  embrace, 
As  fhe  would  rob  his  queen,  fair  Thetis,  of  her 

place. 
Which  when  rich  Marfhland  fees,  left  fhe  fhould 

lofe  her  ftate, 

With  that  fair  river  thus,  flie  gently  do.th  debate. 
*  Difdain  me  not,  dear  flood,  in  thy  exceflive 

pride, 

There's  fcarcely  any  foil  that  fitteth  by  thy  fide, 
Whofe  turf  fo  hatful  is,  or  bears  fo  deep  a  fwath; 
Nor  is  there  any  Mark  in  all  Great  Britain,  hath 
So  many  goodly  feats,  or  that  can  truly  (hew, 
Such  rareties  as  I,  fo  that  all  Marfhes  owe 
Much  honour  to  my  name,  for  that  exceeding 

'  grace,  [place , 

'  Which  they  receive  by  me,  fo  fovereign  in  my 
(m)  Lay  the  fowls  acain  in  water. 
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*  Though  Rumney,  as  fome  fay,  for  finenefs  of  her 

c  grafs, 

«  And  for  her  dainty  fcite,  all  others  doth  furpafs; 
'  Yet  are  thofe  feasbut  poor,  and  rivers  that  con- 

4  fine, 
'  Her  greatnefs  but  mean  rills,  be  they  compar'd 

4  with  mine. 

*  Nor  hardly  doth  fhe  tythe  th'  abundant  fowl 

'  and  fifh, 

«  Which  nature  gives  to  me,  as  1  myfelf  can  wife. 
c  As  Amphitrite  oft,  calls  me  her  fyveet  and  fair, 
'  And  fends  the  northern  winds  to  curl  my  braid- 

'  ed  hair, 
«  And  makes  the  Wafhes  ftand,  to  watch  and  ward 

•  me  ftill, 

*  Left  that  rough  god  of  fea,  on  me  fhould  work 

*  his  will. 

*  Old  Wifbitch  to  my  grace,  my  circuit  fits  within, 
'  And  near  my  banks  I  haTe  the  neighbourhood 

'  of  Lynn. 


'  Both  towns  of  ftrenglh  and  ftatc,  my  profits  ftill 
'  fhall  vent,  [tinent.' 

'  No  Marfh  hath  more  of  fea,  none  more  of  con- 
Thus    Marfhland   ends  her    fpeeth,    as  one  that 
thoroughly  knew,  |  due. 

What  was  her  proper  praife,  and  what  was  Oufe's 
'With  that  the  zealous  mufe,  in  her  poetic  rage, 
TO  Walfingham  would  needs  have  gone  a  pilgrim 
age. 

To  view  thofe  fartheft  fhores,  whence  little  Niger 
'  flows,  (grows, 

Into  the  northern  main,  and  fee  the  glebe  where 
That  faffron  (which  men  fay)  this  land  hath  not 
the  like,  [ftrike. 

All  Europe  that  excels ;  but  here  flic  fail  doth 
For  that  Apollo  pluck'd  her  eafily  by  the  ear  ; 
And  told  her  in  that  part  of  Norfolk,  if  there  were 
Ought  worthy  of  refpe<5t,  it  was  not  in  her  way, 
When  for  the  greater  Oufc,  her  wing  fhe  doth 
difplay. 
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The  Argument. 

Now  from  Newmarket  comes  the  mufe, 
Whofc  fpacious  heath,  flic  wiftly  views, 
Thofe  ancient  ditches  and  furveys, 
Which  our  firft  Saxons  here  did  raife ; 
To  Gogmagog  then  turns  her  tale, 
And  fhews  you  Ring-tail's  pleafant  vale. 
And  to  do  Cambridge  all  her  rites, 
The  mufes  to  her  town  invites. 
And  laftly,  Ely's  praife  {he  fings, 
An  end  which  to  this  canto  brings^, 


BY  this  our  little  reft,  thus  having  gotten  breath, 
And  fairly  in  our  way,  upon  Newmarket  heath  ; 
That  great  and  ancient  (a)  ditch,  which  us  ex 
pected  long, 

Infpired  by  the  mufe,  at  her  arrivarfong ; 
"  O  time,  what  earthly  thing  with  thee  itfelf  can 
'  truft,  [unjuft ! 

'  When  thou  in  thine  own  courfe  art  to  thyfelf 
'  Doft  thou  contract  with  death,  and  to  oblivion 
'  give  [live  ? 

'  Thy  glories  after  them,  yet  fliamefully  dar'ft 
1  O  time,  had'ft  thou  preferv'd,  what  labouring 
'  man  hath  done, 

*  Thou  long  before  this  day,  might'ft  to  thyfelf 

*  have  won 
'  A  deity  with  the  gods,  and  in  thy  temple  plac'd, 

*  £utfacrilegiousthou,haft  all  great  works  defac'd; 

(a)  The  Devil's  Ditch. 


'  For  though  the  things  themfelves  have  fuffer'd 

<  by  thy  theft,  [left, 

'  Yet  with  thy  ruins,  thou,  to  ages  might'ft  have 
'  Thofe  monuments  who  rear'd,  and  not  have  fuf- 

'  fer'd  thus 

'  Pofterity  fo  much,  t'  abufe  both  thee  and  us. 
'  I,  by  th'  Eaft  Angles  firft,  who  from  this  heath 

'  arofe, 
'  The  long'ft  and  largeft  ditch,  to  check  their 

'  Mercian  foes; 
'  Becaufe   my  depth,  and  breadth,  fa  flrangely 

'  doth  exceed, 
•  Men's  low  and  wretched  thoughts,  they  con- 

'  ftantly  decreed, 
'  That  by  the  Devil's  help,  I  needs  muft  raifed 

'be, 
'  Wherefore  the  Devil's  Ditch  they  bafely 

*  me; 
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*  When  ages  long  before,  1  bare  St.  Edmond's 

'  name,  [came 

'  Becaufe  up  to  my  fid-i,  (fome  have  fuppofed) 

*  The  liberties  bequeath'd  to  his  moft  facred  fhrine. 
'  Therefore  my  fellow  Dykes,  ye  ancient  friends 

'  of  mine, 
1  That  out  of  earth  were  rais'd,  fcy  men  whofe 

'  minds  were  great, 

1  It  is  no  marvel,  though  oblivion  do  you  treat. 
1  Firft,  Flemditch  next  myfelf,  that  art  of  greateft 

'  ftrength, 
'  That  do'ft  extend  thy  Courfe  full  feven  large 

'  miles  in  length  ; 
'  And  thou  the  Fivemile  call'd,  yet  not  lefs  dear 

1  to  me, 
«  With  Brenditch.that  again  is  fliorteft  of  the  three, 

*  Can  you  fuppofe  yourfelves  at  all  to  be  refpected, 
'  When  you  may  fee  my  truth's  bely'd,  andfone- 

'gleded;  [eftate, 

'  Therefore  dear  Heath,  live  ftiil  in  profperous 
c  And  let  thy  well-fleec'd  flocks,  from  morn  to 

'  evening  late, 
«  (By  careful  fhepherds  kept)  rejoice  thee  with 

c  their  praife, 

c  And  let  the  merry  lark,  with  her  delicious  lays, 
'  Give  comfort  to  thy  plains,  and  let  me  only  lie, 
*•  Though  of  the  world  contem'd)  yet  gracious  in 

'  thine  eye.' 
Thus  faid,  thefe  ancient   Dykes  negle&ed  in 

their  ground,  (found, 

Through  the  fad  aged  earth,  fent  out  a  hollow 
To  gratulate  her  fpeech;  when  as  we  met  again. 
With  one  whofe  conftant  heart,  with  cruel  love 

was  flain; 

Old  Gogtnagog,  a  hill  of  long  and  great  renown, 
Which  near  to  Cambridge  fet,  o'erlooks  that 

c  learn'd  town. 
Of  EaUham's  pleafant  hills,  that  by  the  name  was 

known, 

But  with  the  monftrous  times,  he  rude  and  bar 
barous  grown, 

A  giar.1:  was  become;  for  man  he  cared  not, 
And  Ib  the  fearful  name  of  Gogmag-og   had  got  : 
"Who  long  had  borne  good-will  to  moft  delicious 

Grant,  [fupplant. 

But  doubting  left  fome  god  his  greatnefs  might 
For  as  the  dainty  flood  by  Cambridge  keeps  her 

courfe, 

He  found  their  mufes  left  their  old  Bceotian  fource ; 
Reforming  to  her  banks,  and  every  little  fpace, 
He  faw  bright  Phoebus  gaze  upon  her  cryftal  face, 
And  through  th'  exhaled  fogs,  with  anger  looked 

red,  [to  bed. 

To  leave  his  loved  nymph,  whep  he  went  down 
Wherefore  thjs  hill  with  lave,  being  fouly  over 
gone; 

And  one  day  as  he  found  the  lovely  nymph  alone, 
Thus  wooes  her  ;  '  Sweeting  mine,  if.  thou  mine 

'  own  wilt  be, 
f  I've  many  a  pretty  gaud,  I  keep  in  ftore  for 

'  thee, 
'  A  neft  of  brcad-fac'd  owls,  and  goodly  urchins 

.'  too,  [wooe  : 

I  Nay,  nymph,  take  heed  of  me,  when  I  begin  to 


'  And  better  yet  than  this,  a  bulchin  two  years 

'  old,  [fold  5 

'  A  curl'd-pate  calf  it  is,  and  oft  could  have  been 

'  And  yet  befide  all  this,  I've  goodly  bear-'vhelps 

'  twa,  [play, 

'  Foil  dainty  for  my  joy,  when  fhe's  difpos'd  to 

'  And  twenty  fowes  of  lead,  to  make  our  wedding 

'  ring ;  [thing  : 

'  Befides,  at  Sturbridge  fair,  I'll  buy  thee  myny  a 
'  I'll  fmouch  thee  every  morn,  before  the  funcan 

'  rife,  [eyes." 

•  And  look  my  manly  face,  in  thy  fweet  glaring 

Thus  faid,  he  fmug'd  his  beard,  and  ftroaked 

up  his  hair, 
As  one  that  for  her  love  he  thought  had  offered 

fair : 

Which  to  the  mufes,  Grant  did  prefently  report, 
Wherewith  they  many  a  year  ihall  make  then 

wond'rous  fport,  ["'afc, 

When  Ringdale  in    herfelf,   a   moft  delicioig 

Who  having  heard  too  long  the  barbarous  moun. 

tain's  tale, 

Thus  thinketh  in  herfelf, '  Shall  I  be  filenc'd,  wher. 
'  Rude  hills  and  ditches,  digg'd  by  difcontented'. 

'  men, 
'  Are  aided  by  che  mufe ;  their  minds  at  large  to 

'  fpeak, 

'  Befides  my  fifter  vales,  fuppofing  me  but  weak, 
'  Judge  meanly  of  my  ftate,  when  fhe  no  longer 

«  ftaid, 

'  But  in  her  own  behalf,  thus  to  the  other  faid. 
'  What  though  betwixt  two  (£)  {hires,  I  be 

'  by  foitune  thrown,  [own  ; 

'  That  neither  of  them  both  can  challenge  me  her 
'  Yet  am  I  not  the  lefs,  nor  lefs  my  fame  (hall  be; 
'  Your  figures  arebutbafe, when  they  arefetbyme: 
'  For  nature  in  your  fhapes,  notorioufly  did  err, 
'  But  flcilful  was  in  me,  #aft  pure  orbicular. 
'  Nor  can  I  be  compar'd  fo  like  to  any  thing, 
'  By  him  that  would  exprefs  my  fliape,  as  to  a 

'  ring : 
'  For  nature  bent  to  fport,  and  various  in  her 

c  trade, 

'  Of  all  the  Britifh  vales,  of  me  a  circle  made  : 
c  For  in  my  very  midft,  there  is  a  fwelling  ground. 
'  About  which  Ceres  nymphs  dance  many  a  wanV 

4  ton  round. 

'  The  fi  iflcing  fairy  there,  as  on  the  light  air  borne, 
'  Oft  run  at  barley-break  upon  the  ears  of  corn ; 
'  And  catching  drops  of  dew  in  their  lafcivious 

'  chaces, 

'  Do  caft  the  liquid  pearl  in  one  another's  faces. 
'  What  they  in  largenefs  have,  that  bear  them- 

'  felves  fo  high, 

'  In  my  moft  perfect  form,  and  delicacy,  I, 
'  For  greatnefs  of  my  grain,   and   finenefs  of  my 

'  grafs;  [furpafs.' 

'.  This  iile  fcarce  hath  a  vale,  that  Ringdale  doth 

When  more  fhe  would  have  faid,  but  fuddenly 

there  fprung, 
A    confident   report,  that  through  the   country 

rung, 

(6)  This  va!c  flaruleth   part  in   Hertfordfliire,  part  tm 
Cambndgelhire. 
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That  Cam  her  daintieft  flood,  long  fince  entitled  ! 

Grant, 
Whofe  fountain  Afhwell  crown'd,  with  many  an 

upright  plant. 

In  fallying  on  for  Oufe,  determin'd  by  the  way, 
To  entertain  her  friends  the  mufes  with  a  lay. 
Wherefore  to  fliew  herfeif  e'er  fhe  to  Cambridge 

came, 
Moft  worthy  of  that  town  to  which  fhe  gives  the 

'name, 

Takes  in  her  fecond  head,  from  Linton  coming  in, 
By  Shelford  having  flid,  which  ftraightway  (he 

doth  win  : 

Than  which,  a  purer  ftream,  a  delicater  brook, 
Bright  Phoebus  in  his  courfe,  deth  fcarcely  over 
look. 
Thus  furnifhing  her  banks ;  as  fweetly  fhe  doth 

glide 
Towards  Cambridge,  with  rich  meads  laid  forth 

on  either  fide ; 
And  with  the  mufes  oft,  did  by  the  way  con- 

verfe : 
Wherefore  it  her  behoves,  that  fomething  fhe  re- 

hearfe, 
The  fifters  that  concern'd,  who  whifper'd  in  her 

ear, 
Such  things  as  only  fhe,   and  they  themfelves 

fhould  hear, 
A  wond'rous  learned  flood ;  and  fhe  that  had 

been  long 
(Though   filent,  in   herfeif,   yet)   vexed   at   thp 

wrong 

Done  to  Apollo's  priefts.with  heavenly  fire  infus'd, 
Oft  by  the  worthlefs  world,  unworthily  abus'd  : 
With  whom,  in  their  behalf,  hap  ill,  or  happen 

well, 
She  meant  to  have  a  bout,  even  in  defpight  of 

hell, 
When  humbly  lowting  low,  her  due  obedience 

done, 
Thus  like  a  fatyrihe,  deliberately  begun. 

'  My  inve&ive,  thus  quoth  fhe,  I  only  aim  at 

'  you, 
'  Of  what  degree  foe'er)  ye   wretched  worldly 

'  crew, 
'  In  all  your  brainlefs  talk,  that  ftill  direct  your 

•  drifts 
'  Again  ft  the  mufes  ions,  and  their  moft  facred 

'  gifts, 
'  That  hate  a  poet's  name,  your  vilenefs  to  ad- 

'  vance, 

'  For  ever  be  you  damn'd  in  your  dull  ignorance. 
'  Slave,  he  whom  thou  doft  think,  fo  mean  and 

'  poor  to  be, 

'  Is  more  than  half  divine,  when  he  is  fet  by  thee. 
'  Nay  more,  I  will  avow,  and  juflify  him  then, 
*  He  is  a  god,  compar'd  with  ordinary  men. 
'  His  brave  and  noble  heart,  here  in  a  heaven  doth 

'  dwell 
'  Above  thofe  worldly  care?,  that  finks  fuch  fots  to 

hell; 

'  A  caitif  if  there  be  yet  viler  than  thyfelf, 
I  Jf  he  through  bafencfs  light  apon  this  wordly 

1  pelf, 
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«  The  chimney -fweep,   or  he  that  in  the  dead  of 

'  night, 
•  Doth  empty  loathfome  vaultSj  nay  purchafe  all 

«  your  right ; 
4  When  not  the  greateft  king,  fhould  he  his  trea- 

'  fure  rain, 

'  The  mufes  facred  gifts,  can  poffibly  obtain  ; 
'  No,  were  the  monarch  of  the  univerfal  earth, 
'  Except  that  gift  from  heav'n,  he  breath'd  into 

<  his  birth. 

'  How  tranfitory  be  thofe  heaps  of  rotting  mud, 
'  Which  only  to  obtain,  ye  make  your  chiefeft 

'  good  ? 
'  Perhaps  to  your  fond  fons,  your  ill-got  goods 

c  you  leave, 
'  You  fcarcely  buried   are,  but  they  your  hopes 

'  deceive. 
'  Have  I  not  known  a  wretch,  the  purchafe  of 

•  whofe  ground, 

'  Was  valued  to  be  fold,  at  threefcore  thoufand 

'  pound ; 

'  That  in  a  little  time,  in  a  poor  threadbare  coat, 
'  Hath  walk'd  from  place  to  place,  to  beg  a  filly 

1  groat ! 
'  When  nothing  hath  of  yours,  or  your  bafe  broods 

'  been  left, 
'  Except  poor  widows  cries,  to  memorize  your 

•  theft. 

'  That  curfe  the  ferpent  got  in  paradife  for  hire, 
4  Defcend  upon  you  all,  from  him  your  devilifh 

'  fire, 
'  Groveling  upon  the  earth,  to  creep  upon  your 

'  breaft, 
(  And  lick  the  loathfome  duft,  like  that  abhorred 

•  beaft. 

'  But  leave  thefe  hateful  herds,  «nd  let  me  now 

'  declare, 
'  I  th'  Heliconian  font,  who  rightly   chrift'ned 

'  are ; 
1  Not  fuch  as  bafely  footh  the  humour  of  the 

'  time, 

*  And  flwbberingly  patch  up  fome  flight  and  fhal- 

'  low  rhyme, 

*  Upon  Parnaffus'  top,  that  ftrive  to  be  inftall'd, 

'  Yet  never  to  that  place  were  by  the    mufes 

•  call'd. 

'  Nor  yet  our  mimic  apes,  out  of  their  bragging 

•  pride, 

'  That  fain  would  feem  to  be,  what  nature  them 

'  deny'd ; 
«  Whofe  verfes  hobling  run,  as  with  disjointed 

'bones, 
'  And  make  a  viler  noife,  than  carts  upon  the 

'  ftones; 
'  And  thefe   ferfooth  muft  be,  the  mufes   only 

•  heirs. 

'  When  they  but  ftandards  are,  and  foundlings 

•  none  of  theirs, 

'  Inforcing  things  in  verfe  for  poetry  unfit, 
'  Mere  filthy  fluff,  that  breaks  out  of  the  fores  of 
'  wit; 

*  What  poet  recks  the  praife  upon  fuch   antics 

•  heap'd, 

'  Or  envies  that  their  lines,  in  cabinets  are  kept  ? 
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4  Though  fome  fantaftic  fool  promove  their  rag- 

4  ged  rhymes, 
'  And  do  tranfcribe  them  o'er  a  hundred  feveral 

4  times, 
4  And   fome  fond  women   wins,  to  think  them 

'  wond'rous  rare, 
4  When  they  lewd  beggary  trafh,  nay  very  gib- 

'  berifh  are.  <• 

'  Give  me  thofe  lines  (whofe  touch  the  fldlful  ear 

'  to  pleafe) 
'  That  gilding  flow  in  ftate,  like  fwelling  Eu- 

4  phrates, 
'  In  which  things  natural  be,  and  not  in  falfely 

4  wrong ; 
'  The  founds  are  fine  and  foiooth,  the  fenfe  is  full 

'  and  ftrong ; 
4  Not  bombafted  with  words,  vain  titklifh  ears  to 

4  feed, 

4  But  fuch  as  may  content  the  perfect  man  to  read. 
'  What  is  of  painters  faid,  is  of  true  poets  rife, 
'  That  he  which  doth  exprefs  things  neareft  to  the 

«  life, 

•  Doth  touch  the  very  point,  nor  needs  he  add 

4  thereto, 

'  For  that  the  utmoft  is,  that  art  doth  ftrive  to  do. 
'  Had  Orpheus,  whofe  fweet  harp  (fo  mulically 

4  ftrung) 

'  Enticed  trees,  and  rocks,  to  follow  him  along ; 
4  Th'  morality  of  which,  is,  that  his  knowledge 

'  drew,  [nefs  knew, 

'  The  ftony,  blockifh  rout,  that  nought  but  rude- 
'  T  embrace  a  civil  life,  by  his  enticing  lays. 
'  Had  he  compos'd  his  lines,  like  many  of  thefe 

'  days, 

'  Which  to  be  underftood,  to  take  it  in  difdain, 
4  Nay  Oedipus  may  fail,  to  know  what  they  would 

•  mean. 

4  If  Orpheus  had  fo  play'd,  not  to  be  underftood, 
4  Well  might  thofe  men  have  thought  the  harper 

'  had  been  wood; 
4  Who  might  have  fit  him  down,  the  trees  and 

'  rocks  among, 
4  And  been  a  verier  block  than  thofe  to  whom  he 

4  fung.  [town, 

'  O  noble  Cambridge  then,  my  moft  beloved 
4  In  glory  flourish  ftill,  to  heighten  thy  renown  ; 
4  Jn  woman's  perfect  fhape,  ftill  be  thy  emblem 

4  right,  [light. 

4  Whofe  one  hand  holds  a  cup,  the  other  bears  a 
4  Phocis  bedew'd  with  drops,  that  from  Parnaffus 

'  fall, 

4  Let  Cirtha  feek  to  her,  nor  be  you  leaft  of  all, 
4  Ye  fair  Boeotian  Thebes,  and  Thefpia  ftill  to 

'  pay  [way. 

'  My  Cambridge  all  her  rites ;  Cirrhea  fend  this 
'  O  let  the  thrice-three  maids,  their  dews  upon 

4  the  rain, 

•  From  Aganippa's  font,  and  hoof-plow'd  Hip- 

4  pocrane.  [place 

•  Mount  Pindus,  thou  that  art  the  mufes  facred 
4  In  Theflaly ;  and  thou,  O  Pimpla,  that  in  Thrace 
4  They  chofe  for  their  own  hill,  then  thou  Par- 

'  naffus  high, 
4  Upon  whofe  by-clift  top,  the  facred  company 


4  About  Apollo  fit ;  and  thou,  O  flood,  with  thefe 

4  Pure  Helicon,  belov'd  of  the  Pierides. 

4  With    Tempe,  let  thy  walks,  and   {hades,  be 

4  brought  to  her, 
4  And  all  your  glorious  gifts  upon  my  town  con- 

4  fer.' 
This  faid,  the  lovely  Grant   glides  eas'ly  OH 

along, 
To  meet  the  mighty  Oufe,  which  with  her  wat'ry 

throng, 

The  Cantabrigian  fields  had  entered,  taking  in 
Th'  inifled  Ely's  earth,  which  ftrongly  (he  doth 

win 
From  Grant's  foft-neighbouring  grounds,  when 

as  the  fruitful  ifle, 
Much  wondering  at  herfelf,  thought  furely  all 

this  while, 
That  by  her  filence  Ihe  had  fufFered  too  much 

wrong, 
4  Wherefore  in  her  felf-praife,  lo  thus  the  ifland 

fung. 
4  Of  all  the   Marfliland  ifles,  I   Ely  am   the 

4  Queen, 
4  For  winter  each  where  fad,  in  me  looks  freflj 

'  and  green. 
4  The  horfe,  or  other  beaft,  o'erweigh'd  with  his 

4  own  mafs, 
4  Lies  wallowing  in  my  fens,  hid  over  head  in 

4  grafs; 
4  And  in  the  place  where  grows  rank  fodder  for 

4  my  neat, 
4  The  turf  which  bears  the  hay,   is  wood'rouj 

4  needful  peat : 
4  My  full  and  bat'ning  earth,  needs  not  the  plow- 

4  man's  pains, 
4  The  rills  which  run  in  me,  are  like  the  branched 

4  veins  [hand 

4  In  human   bodies  feen;    thofe  ditches  cut   by 
'  From  the  furrounding  Meres,  to  win  the  mea- 

4  fur'd  land, 
4  To  thofe  choice  waters,  I  moft  fitly  may  com- 

4  pare, 
4  Wherewith   uice   women   yfe  to   blanch  their 

4  beauties  rare. 
e  Hath  there  a  man  been  born  in  me,  that  never 

4  knew 
4  Of  Water  fey  the  Lame,  or  th'  other  call'd  the 

4  New. 
4  The  Frithdike  near'ft  my  midft,  and  of  ano- 

4  ther  fort, 
4  Whoever  fifh'd,  or  fowl'd,  that   cannot  make 

4  report 
4  Of  fundry  Meres  at  hand,  upon   my  weftern 

4  way, 
4  As  Ramfey-mere,  and  Ug,with  the  great  Whit- 

4  telfey ; 
4  Of  the  abundant  ftore  of  fifli   and  fowl  that 

4  bred, 
4  Which  whilft  of  Europe's  ifles  Great  Britain  is 

4  the  head. 
4  No  Meres  fhall  truly  tell,  in  them,  than  at  one 

4  draught, 
4  More  ftore  of  either  kinds  hath  with  the  net 

4  been  caught; 
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«  Which  though  fome  petty  ifles  do  challenge 
'  them  to  be 

*  Their  own,  yet  muft  thofe  iflcs   likewife   ac- 

'  knowledge  me 

'  Their  fovereign.     Nor  yet  let  that  iflet  Ramfey 
'  fhame, 

*  Although  to  Ramfey-mere  fhe  only  gives  the 

'  name ; 

'  (c)  Nor  Huntingdon,  to  me  though  fhe  extend 
'  her  grounds, 

*  'Twit  me  that  1  at  all  ufurp  upon  her  bounds. 


(c)  Though  Ely  be  in  part  of  Cambridgeftiire,  yet  are 
tbeie  Meres  jor  tlic  molt  part  in  Huntingdonihire. 


'  Thofe  Meres  may  well  be  proud,  that  1  will 
'  take  them  in, 

'  Which  otherwife  perhaps  forgotten  might  have 
'  been. 

'  Befides  my  tow'red  (d)  Phane,  and  my  rich  ci- 
'  ty'd  feat, 

'  With  villages,  and  dorps,   to  make   me   moft 

'  comp:«  it.' 

Thus  broke   (he  off  her  fpeech,  when  as  the 
mufe  a  while, 

Defirous  to  repofe,  and  reft  her  with  the  ifle, 

Here  confummates  her  fong,  and  doth  frefb.  cou 
rage  take, 

With  war  in  the  next  book,  the  mufes  to  awake* 

(rf)  The  town  and  church  of  Ely. 


POLT-OLBION: 


THE  TWENTY-SECOND  SONG. 


Tbe  Argument* 

The  raufe,  Onfc  from  her  fountain  bring* 
Along  by  Buckingham,  and  fings : 
The  earth  that  turned  wood  to  ftone, 
And  th'  holy  well*  of  Harlwefton  : 
Then  thews  wherefore  the  fates  do  grant, 
That  flic  the  civil  war*  (herald  chant : 
By  Huntingdon  flic  Waybridge  meet). 
And  thence  tbc  German  ocean  greet*. 


at  before,  thy  high-pitch' d  piaions 

rouze, 

fea&ly  to  fet  down  how  the  far-wandring  Oufe, 
Through  the  Bedfordian    field*  delicioufly  doth 

ftrain, 

A*  holding  on  her  courfe,  by  Huntingdon  again, 
How  bravely  (he  hcrfclf  betwixt  her  banks  d6th 

bear, 

Bre  Ely  fee  iniflc.a  goddei»  honoured  there  ; 
From  Brackley  breaking  forth,  through  foils  moft 

heavenly  fwect, 
By  Buckingham  make*  en,  and  crftffing  Watling- 

ftreet,  [twin, 

She  with  her  leffer  Oufe,  at  Newport  next  doth 
Which  from  proud  Chiltern  near,  come*  ea*'ly 

ambling  in. 
The  brook  which  on  her  bank  doth  boaft  that 

earth  alone :  [ftone. 

(Which  noted)  ef  this  ifle,  converteth  wood  to 


That  little  Afply'*  earth  we  anciently  inftile, 
'Mongft  fundry  other  things,  a  wonder  of  the  ifle: 
Of  which  the  lefier  Oufe  oft  boafteth  in  her  way, 
As  flic  herfelf  with  flowers  doth  gorgeoufly  ar 
ray. 

Oofe  having  Oulency  paft,  a?  flie  were  waxed 

mad,  [gad; 

From  her  firft  ftayder  courfe  immediately  doth 

And  in  meandred  gfres  doth  whir)  herfelf  abont, 

That,  this  way,  here  and  there,  back,  forward,  in, 

and  out, 

And  like  a  wanton  girl,  oft  doubling  in  her  gate, 

In  labyrinth-like  turns,  and  twinings  intricate, 

Through  thofe  rich  field*  doth  run,  till  laftly  in 

her  pride,  [vide, 

The  fhire'*  hofpitious  town,  fhe  in  her  courfe  di- 

Where  Oie  her  fpaciou*  brcaft  in  glorion*  breadth 

difplays  [ways, 

And  varying  her  clear  form  a  thofcfand  fuodry 
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Streaks  through  the  verdant  meads ;  but  far  flic 

hath  not  gone,  [on, 

When  Ivel  a  clear  nymph  from  Sheffbrd  fallying 

Conies  deftly  dancing  in  through  many  a  dainty 

{lade,  [fwade, 

Crown'd  with  a  goodly  bridge,  arriv'd  at  Bickle- 

Encouraged  the  more  her  miilrefs  to  purfue, 

In  whofe  clear  face  the  fun  delights  himfclf  to 

view :  [make, 

To  mix  herfelf  with  Oufe,  as  on  (he  thus  doth 

And  lovingly  at  laft  hath  apt  to  overtake ; 

She  in  her  chryftal  arms  her  fovereign  Oufe  doth 

cling, 

Which  flood  in  her  ally,  as  highly  glorying, 
Shoots  forward  to  St.  Neot'a,  into  thofe  nether 

grounds, 
Towards  Huntingdon,  and  leaves  the  lov'd  Bed- 

fordian  bounds. 

Scarce  is  (he  ent'red  yet  upon  this  fecojid  fliire, 
Of  which  (he  fovereiga  is,  but  that  two  fountains 
clear,  [fweet, 

At  Harlwefton  near  hand,  th'  one  fait,  the  other 
At  her  firft  entrance,  thus  her  greatnefs  genUy 

greet. 
'  Once  were  we  two  fair  nymphs,  who  fortu- 

'  nately  prov'd, 

4  The  pleafures  of  the  woods,  and  faithfully  be- 

'  lov'd  [here ; 

4  Of  two  fnch  Sylvan  gods,  by  hap  that  found  us 

4  For  then  their  Sylvan  kind  moft  highly  houour- 

•  ed  were, 
4  When    this  whole  country'*  face  was  forefty, 

'  and  we 

4  Liv'd  loofcly  in   the  weilds,  which   now  thus 

4  peopled  be.  [fent, 

4  Oft  interchang'd  we  fighs,  oft  amorous  looks  we 

4  Oft  whifpering  our  dear  loves,  our  thoughts  oft 

4  did  we  vent  [play, 

4  Amongft  the  fccret  (hades,  oft  in  the  groves  did 

4  And  in  our  fports  our  joys,  and  forrows  did  be 

4  wray. 

4  Oft  cunningly  we  met,  yet  coyly  then  embrac'd, 
4  Still  languifh'd  in  defirc,  yet  liv'd  we  ever  chafte. 
4  And  quoth  the  faltifh  fpring,  as  one  day  mine 
4  and  I,  [eye 

4  Set  to  recount  our  loves,  from  his  more  tcjider 
'  The  brinifh  tears  drop'd  down,  on  mine  im- 

4  pierced  bread, 

'  And  inftantly  therein  fo  deeply  were  impreft, 
4  That    brackifh    I  became ;    he  finding  me  de- 

4  priv'd 

'  Of  former  freihnefs  quite,  the  caufc  from  him 
'  deriv'd,  [quite 

4  On  me  beflow'd  this  gift,  my  fweetncfs  to  re- 
•  That  1  fhould  ever  cure  the  dimnefs  of  the  fight 
4  And,  quoth  the  frelhcr  fpring,  tfce  wood-go< 

4  me  that  woo'd, 
4  As  one  day  by  my  brim,  furpris'd  with  love  he 

4  flood, 

4  On  me  bcftow'd  this  gift,  that  ever  after  I 

'  Should  cure  the  painful  itch,  and  lothfome  le 

4  profy.'  [run 

Held  on  with  this  difcourfe,  (he  on  not  far  had 

But  that  (be  is  arriv'd  at  goodjy  Huntingdon ; 
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Where  (he  no  fooner  views  her  darling  and  de 
light, 
Proud  (a)  Portholme,    but  became   fo  ravifh'd 

with  the  fight, 
That  (he  her  limber  arms  lafcivioufly  doth  throw 
About  the  iflets  waijft,  who  being  embraced  fo, 
Her    flowry    bofom    (hows  to    the   enamour'd 

brook; 

On  which  when  as  the  Oofe  amazedly  doth  look 
On  her  brave  damafk'd  bread,  bedeck'd  with  ma 
ny  a  flow'r 
^That  grace  this    godly  mead)   as   though   the 

fpring  did  pour 
Her  fcll  abundance  down,  whofe  various  dyes  f» 

thick, 

Are  intermix'd  as  they  by  one  another  ftick, 
That  to  the  gazing  eye  that  ftandeth  far,  they 

(how 

Like  thofe  made  by  the  fun  in  the  celeftial  bow. 
But  now  t'  advance  this    flood,   the    fates  had 

brought  to  pafs, 

A?  (he  of  all  the  reft  the  only  river  was  : 
That  but  *  little  while  before  that  fatal  war, 
'Twixt  that  divided  blood  of  York  and  Lancafter, 
Near  Harlefwood,  above  in  her  Bedfordian  trace, 
By  keeping  back  her  ftream,  for  near  three  fur 
longs  fpace, 

Laying  her  bofom  bare  unto  the  public  view ; 
Apparently  was  prov'd  by  that  which  did  enfue, 
In  her  prophetic  felf,  thofe  troubles  to  farefee  : 
Wherefore  (even  as  her  due)  the  deftinies  agree, 
She  (hould  the  glory  have  our  civil  fights  to  fing, 
When  fwelling  in  her  banks,  from  her  abundant 

fpring, 

Her  fobcr  filence  (he  now  refolutely  breaks, 
In  language   fitting  war,   and  thus    to  purpofe 

fpeaks. 
4  With  that  moft  fatal  field,  I  will  not  here  be- 

'g»n, 
4  Where   Norman  William  firft  the  Conqueror, 

4  did  win 
4  The  day  at  (£)  Haftings,  where  the  valiant  Ha- 

4  rold  flaiu  [retain, 

Refign'd  hi»  crown,  whofe  foil  the  colour  doth, 
Of  th'  Englifii  blood  there  (bed,  as  th'  earth  ftill, 

4  kept  the  fear  : 

4  Which  fince  not  our's  begot,  but  an  invaCve  war, 
4  Amongft  our  home-fought  fields,  hath  no  de- 

4  fcription  here.  [year, 

4  In  Normandy  nor  that,  that  fame  day  forty 

4  That  baftard  William  brought  a  conqucft  on  this 

4ifle, 
4  'Twixt  Robert  his  eld'ft  fon,  and  Henry,  who 

4  the  while  [P'ght, 

4  His  brother's  warlike  tents  in  Paleftine  were 
4  In  England  here  ufurp'd  his  eld'ft-born  brother's 

'  right ; 
4  Which  dnce  it  foreign  was,  not   ftruck  witfiin 

4  this  land, 

4  Amongft  our  civil  fights  here  number'd  (ball 
4  not  fland. 


(a)  A  little  ifliad  made  t>r  this  river,  lying  near  Hun- 
tinj-don. 
(bj  In  Suffcx,  near  the  fea. 
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•  But  Lincoln  battle  now  we  as  our  firft  will 
May, 

•  Where    Maud  the  emprefs  flood    to    try   the 

c  doubtful  day, 

•  With   Stephen,   when    he  here    had  well-near 

'  three  years  reign'd, 
«  Where  both  of  them  their  right  courageoufly 

4  maintain'd,  [put> 

'  And  marflialing  their  troops,  the  king  his  perfon 
4  Into    his   well-arm'd  main,    of  fttong  and  va- 

*  liant  foot : 

4  The  wings  that  were  his  horfe,  in  th'  one  of 

'  them  he  plac'd 
4  Young  Alan  that  brave  Duke  of  Britain  whom 

4  he  grac'd 

•  With  th'  Earls  of  Norfolk,  aad  Northampton, 

'  and  with,thofe,  [pofe. 

'  He  Mellent  in  that  wing,  and  Warren  did  di.- 
4  The  other  no  whit  lefs,  that  this  great  day  might 

'fled; 

'  The  Earl  of  Aubemerle,   and  valiant  Ipres  led. 
'  The  Emprefs'  powers  again,  but  in  two  fqua- 

'  drons  were  :  [rear  ; 

•  The  vaward  Chefter  had,   and  Gloucefter  the 
4  Then  were  there  valiant  Welfh,  and  defperate 

4  men  of  our's, 

•  That  when  fupplies  mould  want,  might  rein- 

•  force  their  powers.  [dafli'd 
4  The  battles  join,  as  when  two  adverfe  feas  are 
'  Againft  each  other's  waves,   that  all  the  plains 

'  were  wafli'd 
'  With   Ihowers  of  fweltring  blood,  that  dovrn 

'  the  furrows  ran,  [won. 

4  Ere  it  could  be  difcern'd  which  either  loft  or 
1  Earl  Baldwin,  and  Fitzurfe  thofe  valiant  knights, 

4  were  feen 

*  To  charge  the  Emprefs'  horfe,  as  though  dread 

'  Mars  had  been 

4  There    in    two  fundry  Ihapes :    the  day  that 
'  beauteou»  was,  [glafj» 

*  Twinkled  as  when  you  fee  the  fun-beans  in  a 
4  That  nimbly  being  ftir'd,  flings  up  the  tremb- 

4  ling  dame 

*  At  once,  and  on  the  earth  reflects  the  very  fame. 
'  With  their    refplendent  fwords,    that  glifter'd 

'  gainft  the  fun  ;  [won. 

'  The  honour  of  the  day,  at  length  the  Emprefs 
1  King  Stephen  prifoner  was,  and  with  him  ma- 

4  ny  a  lord, 

4  The  common  foldiers  put  together  to  the  fword, 
•  The  next,  the  battle  near  St  Edmundfbury 

'  fought, 

*  By  our  Fitz-emprefs'  force,  and  Flemings  hi- 

'  ther  brought  [ftrife. 

'  By  th'  Earl  of  Le'fter,  bent  to  move  inteftine 

•  For  young  king  (c)  Heney's  caufe,  crown'd  in 

'  his  father's  life ; 

*  Which  to  his  kingly  fire  much  care  and  forrow 

4  bred,  [fpread, 

*  In   whofe  defiance  then  that  earl  his  enfigns 

*  Back'd   by  Hugh  Bigot's  power,  the  Earl  of 

'  Norfolk  then, 

•  By  bringing  to  his  aid  the  valiant  Norfolk,  men. 

(0  Henry  II, 


'  'Gainft  Bohun,  England's  great  high  conftable 

4  that  fway'd 

c  The  royal  forces,  join'd  with  Lucy  for  his  aid 
4  Chief  juftice,    and  with    them     the   German 

'  powers,  t'expel  [dell, 

4  The  Earls  of  Cornwal  came,  Glo'fter,  and  Arun- 
4  From  Bury,  that  with  them  St.  Edmuud's  ban- 

'  ner  bring, 

4  Their  battles  in  arry ;  both  wifely  ordering 
4  The  armies   chanc'd  to  meet  upon  the  marfliy 

4  ground, 
4  Betwixt  St.  Edmund's  town,  and  Fornham  (fitly 

4  found)  [charge, 

'  The  bellowing  drums  beat  up  a  thunder  for  the 
4  The  trumpets  rend  the  air,    the  enfigns  let  at 

4  large, 

4  Like  waving  flames  far  »ff,  to  either  hoft  appear: 
4  The  briftling  pikes  do  (hake,    to  threat  their 

4  coming  near ;  [view, 

4  All  clouded  in  a  mift  they  hardly  could   them 
4  So  fhadow'd  with  the  fhafts  from  either  fide  that 

4  flew. 
4  The   wings  came  wheeling   in,   at  joining   of 

4  whofe  forces, 
4  The  either  part  were  feen  to  tumble  from  their 

4  horles, 
'  Which  empty  put   to  rout,    are  paunch'd  with 

4  gleaves  and  piles, 
'  Left  elfe  by  running  loofe,  they  might  difrank 

4  their  files. 
4  The  bill-men  come  to  blows,  that  with  the  cruel 

4  thacks, 
4  The  ground  lay  ftray'd  with  male,  and  flireds  of 

4  tatter 'd  jacks  : 
4  The  plains  like  to  a  fhop,  look'd  each  where  to 

4  behold, 
4  Where  limbs  of  mangled  men  on  heaps  lay  to 

'be  fold; 

4  Stern  difcontented  war  did  never  yet  appear 
4  With  a  more  threatening  brow,  than  it  that 

'  time  did  there. 

4  O  Leicefter  (alas)  in  ill  time  waft  thou  won 
*  To  aid  this  graceful  youth,  the  moft  ungrateful 

4  fon  [days, 

4  Againft  his  natural  fire,  who  crown'd  him  in  his 
4  Whofe  ill-requited  love  did  him  much  forrow 

'  raife,  [fhow'd, 

4  At  Le'fter  by   this   war  againft  King  Henry 
'  Upon  fo  bad  a  caufe,  O  courage  ill  beftow'd  ; 
'  Who  had  thy  quarrel  been,  as  thou  thyfelf  was 

4  fkill'd  [fill'd 

4  In  brave  and  martial  feats,  thou  evermore  had 
4  This   ifle   with  thy  high  deeds,  done  in  that 

4  bloody  field  :  [yield 

4  But  Bigot  and  this  lord,  enforc'd  at  length  to 
4  Them  to  the  other  part,   when  on  that  fatal 

4  plain, 
'  (Pf  th'  Englifli  and  the  Dutch,  ten  thoufand 

4  men  lay  flain.  [thofc 

4  As  for  the  fecond  fight  at  Lincoln,  betwixt 

4  Who  fided  with  the  French,  by  feeking  to  de- 

*  pofe,  [vance 
4  Henry  the  fon  of  John,  then  young,  and  to  ad- 
'  The  Dauphin  Lewis,  fon  to  Philip  King  of 

*  France, 
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*  Which  Lincoln  caftle,    theu  moft   ftraitly  did 

'  befiege ;  [liege. 

'  And  William  Marfhal  Earl  of  Pembroke  for  his 

(Who  led  the  faithful  lords)  although  fo  many 

'  there, 
'  Or  in  the  conflict  flain, or  taken  prifoners  were; 

*  Yet  but  for  a  furprife,  no  field  appointed  fight 

*  'Mongft  our  fet  battles  here,  may  no  way  claim 

'  aright.  [fought 

'  The  field  at  Lewes  then,  by  our  third  Henry 

'  Who  Edward  his  brave  fon  unto  that  confliiSt 

'  brought ;  [fon 

«  With  Richard  then  the  King  of  Almain,  and  his 

*  Young  Henry,  with  fuch  lords  as  to  his  part  he 

'  won, 
'  With  him  their  fovereign  liege,  their  lives  that 

'  durft  engage. 

'  And  the  rebellious  league  of  the  proud  baronage, 
'  By  Simoa  Mountford  Earl  of  Le'fter  their  chief 

'head, 
'  And  th'  Earl  of  Glo'fter,   Clare,  againft  King 

'  Henry  led ; 
'  For  th'  ancient  freedoms  here  that  bound  their 

'  live*  to  {land, 

'  The  aliens  to  expulfe,  who  troubled  all  the  land, 
'  Whilft  for  this  dreadful  day,  their  great  defigns 
were  meant ;  [fent 

'  From  Edward  the  young  prince,  defiances  were 
'  To  Mountford's  valiant  fons,  Lord  Henry,  Sim, 

'  and  Guy, 

'  And  calling  unto  him  a  herald,  quoth  he,  fly 
'  To  th'  earl  of  Le'fter's  tents,  and  publicly  pro- 

1  claim  [name, 

*  Defiance  to  his  face,  and  to  the  Mountford's 
'  And  fay  to  his  proud  fons,  fay  boldly  thus  from 

'  me; 
'  That  if  they  be  the  fame,  that  they  would  feem 

'  to  be,  [known, 

'  Now  let  them  in  the  field  be  by  their  band-rouls 
'  Where  as  t  make  no  doubt,  their  valour  fhall  be 

'  fhown  :  [pride, 

'  Which  if  they  dare  to  do,  and  ftill  uphold  their 
'  There  will  we  vent  our  fpleens,  where  fwords 

1  fhall  it  decide. 
c  To  whom  they  thus  reply'd,  tell  that  brave 

'  man  of  hope, 
'  He  fhall  the  Mountfords  find  in  th'  head  of  all 

'  their  troop,  [g°°d 

'  To  anfwer  his  proud  braves ;  our  bilboes  be  as 
'  As  his,  our  arms  as  ftrong ;  and  he  fhall  find 

'  our  blood 

*  Sold  at  as  dear  a  rate  as  his ;  and  if  we  fall, 

*  Tell  him  we'll  hold  fo  faft,  his  crown  fhall  go 

'  withal.  [vide, 

*  The  king  into  three  fights  his  forces  doth  di- 
1  Of  which  his  princely  (</)  fon  the  vaward  had 
'  to  guide  : 

*  The  fecond  to  the  King  of  Almain,  and  his  fon, 

*  Young  Henry  he  betook,  in  the  third  legion 

'  Of  knights,  and  men  of  arms,  in  perfon  he  ap- 

'  pears. 

'  Into  four  feveral  fights,  the  defperate  barons 
*  theirs. 

<d}  Prince  Edward,  after  called  Edward  I. 
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'  1'  th'  firft  thofe  valiant  youths,   the  fons    of 

'  Le'fter  came,  [name  : 

'  Of  leading  of  the  which,  lord  Henry  had  the 
'  The  Earl  of  Glo'fter  brought  the  fecond  battle 

'  on, 
'  And   with  him  the    lords   Mountchency,  and 

'  Fitz-John  :  [plac'd, 

'  The  third  wherein  alone  the    Londoners  were 
'  The  flout  lord  Segrave  led ;    the  greateft,  and 

'  the  laft,  [took. 

'  Brave  Leicefter   himfelf,  with  courage   under- 
'  The  day  upon  the  ho  ft  affrightedly  doth  look, 
'  To  fee  the  dreadful  fhock,  their  firft  encounter 

'  gave, 
'  As  though  it  with  the  roar,  the  thunder  would 

'  out-brave.  [been  : 

'  Prince  Edward  all  in  gold,  as  he  great  Jove  had 
'  The  Mountfords  all  in   plumes,  like    oftriches 

'  were  feen, 
'  To  beard  him  to  his  teeth,  to  th*  work  of  death 

'  they  go ;  [fro. 

'  The  crowds  like  to  a  fea  feem'd  waving  to  and 
'  Friend  falling  by  his  friend,  together  they  ex- 

'  pire  : 
'  He  breath'd,  doth  charge  afrefh ;  he  wounded, 

'  doth  retire. 
'  The  Mountfords  with  the  prince  vye  valour  all 

'  the  day, 
'  Which  fhould  for  knightly  deeds  excel,   or  he, 

'  or  they,  [throws, 

'  To  them  about  his  head,  his  glift'ring  blade  he 
'  They  waft  him  with  their  fwords,  as  long  with 

'  equal  mows  :  [Guy, 

'  Now  Henry,  Simon  then,  and  then  the  youngeft 
'  Kept  by  his  brothers  back,  thus  ftoutly  doth  re- 

'Pty. 
"  What   though  I  be  but  young,  let  death  me 

"  overwhelm, 
"  But  I  will  break  my  fword  upon  his  plumed 

"  helm." 
'  The  younger  Bohun  there,  to  high  atchieve- 

'  ments  bent,  [went, 

'  With  whom  two  other  lords,  Lucy  and  Haftings 
'  Which  charging  but  too  home,  all  forelywound- 

'  ed  were,  [to  bear, 

'  Whom  living  from  the  field,  the  baron*  ftrove 
'  Being  on  their  party  fix'd ;  whilft  ftill  Prince 

'  Edward  fpurs, 

'  To  bring  his  forces  up  to  charge  the  Londoners, 
'  T'  whom  cruel  hate  he  bare,   and  joining  with 

'  their  force,  [horfe, 

'  Of  heavy-armed  foot,  with  his  light  northern 
'  He  putting  them  to  flight,  four  miles  in  chafe 

*  them  flew  :  [drew 

'  But  ere  he  could  return,  the  conqueft  wholly 
'  To  the  flout   Barons  fide :    his  fathe£  fied  the 

'  field,  [yield. 

'  Into  the  abbey  there,   conftrained    thence    to 
'  The  lords  Fitz-warren  flain,  and  Wilton  that 

'  was  then 
'  Chief  Juftice  (as  fome   fay)   with   them    five 

f  thoufand  men ; 
e  And  Bohun  that  great  Earl  of  Her'ford  over- 

'  thrown,  [known. 

'  With  Bardolfe,  Somcry,  Patfhul,  and   Percic 


464 


THE    WORKS   O  F   D  R  A  Y  T  O  N. 


'  By  their  coat- armours  they,  for  barons,  prifon- 

'  ers  ta'en ; 
'  Though  Henry  wore   the  crown}  great  Le'fter 

'  yet  did  reign, 
'  Now  for  the  conflict  next,  at  Chefterfieid  that 

'  chanc'd  [advanc'd 

4  'Gainfl  Robert  that  proud  Earl  of  Derby,  who 
'  His  enfigns  'gainft  the  king,   (contrary  to  his 

'  oath) 
'  Upon  the  barons  part,  with  the  lord  Deucll,both 

•  Surpris'd  by  Henry  Prince  of  Ahnain   with  his 

'  power, 
'  By  coming  at  fo  ftrange  an  unexpected  hour  : 

•  And   taking   them  unarm'J;    fince    merely    a 

'  defeat,  [repeat. 

'  With  our  well-ordered  fights,  we  will  not  here 

•  The  fatal  battle  then  at  fertile  Eufham  (truck, 

•  Though  with  the  felf-fame  hands,  not  with  the 

'  felf-fame  luck  : 
'  For  both  the  king  and  prince  at  Lewes  prifoncrs 

4  taken, 
4  By  fortune  were  not  yet  fo  utterly  forfaken  : 

•  But  that  the  prince  was  got  from  Le'fter,  and 

'  doth  gather 

•  His  friends,  by  force  of  arms  yet  to  redeem  his 

'  father; 
•And  th'  Earl  of  Glo'fter  won,  who  through  the 

'  Mountfords"  pride  [fide. 

'  Difgrac'd,  caire  with  his  power  to  the  imperial 

•  When  nowthofe  lords,  which  late  at  Lewes  won 

'  the  day,  [lay, 

'  The  facrament  receiv'd,  their  aims  not  down  to 

•  Until  the  king  ftiould  yield  th'  old  charter  to 

'  maintain.  [again, 

•  King  Henry  and  his  fon  prince  Edward  Iwore 
'  They  would  repeal  thofe  laws  that  were  at  Ox- 

4  ford  made,  {wade. 

'  Or  through  this  bloody  war  to  their  deftru&ion 
'  But  fince  the  king  remain'd  in  puiffant  Le'fter's 

'  power, 
4  The  remnant  of    his  friends  whom  death  did 

'  not  devour 

'  At  Lewes'  battle  late,  and  durft  his  part  partake. 
'  The  prince  excites  again,  an  army  up  to  make, 
4  Whom  Roger  Bigot,  Earl  of   Norfolk,   doth  af- 

'  fifl,  [martialift, 

'  England's    high   marfhal  then,   and  that  great 
'  Old  Henry   tiohun,   Earl  of  Her'ford,  in  this 

'  war,  [timer, 

'  Gray,  Baffet,  and  Saint- John,  Lifle,  Percie,  La- 
'  All  barons,  which  to  him  their  utmoft  ftrengths 

'  do  lay, 
'  With  many    a   knight  for  power  thfir  equal 

'  every  way ; 
'  And  William  Valence,  Earl  of  Pembroke,  who 

'  had  fled 
*  From  Lewes'  field,  to  France,  then  with  frefh 

'  fuccour  fpcd. 
4  Young  Humphry  Bohun  ftill,  doth  with  great 

'  Le'eflergo,  [foe. 

'  Who  for  his  country's  caufe  becomes  his  father's 
«  f  itz-John,  Gray,  Spencer,  Strange,  Rofle,  Se- 

'  grave,  Veffey,  GiJford. 
«,  Wake,  Lucy,  Vipount,  Vaux,  Clare,  Miirmion, 

'  Haft/ngs,  Clifford. 


4  In  that  black  night  before  this  fad  and  difmsl 
4  day,  [bewray 

'  Were  apparitions  ftrange,  as  dread  heaven  would 
'  The  horrors  to  enfue,  O  moil  amazing  fight ! 
'  Two  armies  in  the  air,  difcerned  were  to  fight, 
'  Which  came  fo  near  to  earth,  that  in  the  morn 

4  they  found 
'  The   prints   of    horfes  feet   remaining  on  the  ' 

*  ground, 

4  Which  caipe  but  as  a  fhew,  the  time  to  entertain, 
'  'Till  th'  angry  armies  join'd,  to  aft  the  bloody 

4  fcene. 
4  Shrill  fhouts,  and  deadly  cries,  each  way  the 

4  air  do  fill,  [kill : 

1  And  net  a  word  was  heard  from  either  fide,  but 
*  The  father  'gainft  the  fon,  the  brother  'gainft 

*  the  brother, 

'  With   gleaves,  fwords,   bills,  and  pikes,  were 

'  murdering  one  another.  [blood, 

'  The  full  luxurious  earth,  feems  forfeited  with 
'  Whilft  in  his  uncle's  gore  th'  unnatural  nephew 

'flood; 
4  Whilft  with  their  charged  ftaves,  the  defperate 

4  horfemen  meet, 
'  They  hear  their  kinimen  groan  under  their  hor- 

'  fcs  feet.  [abound  ; 

4  Dead  men,  and  weapons  broke,  do"  on  the  e^rth 
'The  drums  bedafh'd  with  brains,  dogiveadif- 

'  mal  found. 
4  Great  Le'fter   there  expir'd,  with  Henry  his 

'brave  fon,  [done. 

4  When  many  a  high  exploit  they  in  that  day  had 
'  Scarce  was  there  noble  houfe,  of  which  thofe 

'  times  could  tell,  [fell ; 

'  But  that  fome  one  thereof,  on  this,  or  that  fide 
'  Amongft  the  flaughter'd   men,  that   there  lay 

'  hcap'd  on  piles  : 
4  Bohuns,  and  Beauchamps  were,  Bafets,  and  Man- 

'  deviles :  [all, 

'  Segraves,  and  Saint- Johns  feek,  upon  the  end  of 
'  To  give  thofe  of  their  names  their  chriftian  bu-- 

'  rial. 
'  Ten  thoufand  on  both  fides  were  ta'en  and  flahr 

'  that  day  :  [away. 

'  Prince  Edward  gefs  the  goal,  and  bears  the  palm 

'  All  Edward  Longfhank's  time,  her  civil  wars 

'  did  ceafe,  [increafe. 

'  Who  ftrove  his  country's  bounds  by  conqueft  to 
'  But  in  th'  enfuing  reign  of  his  moft  riotous  fon,  i 
4  As  in  his  father's  days,  a  fecond  war  begun ; 
'  When  as  the  ftubborn  heirs  of  the  ftout  barons 

'  dead,  [Eufliam  fhed, 

'  Who  for  their  country's  caufe,  their  blood  at 
'  Not  able  to  endure  the  Spencers  hateful  pride, 
'  The  father  and  the  fon,  whofc  counfels  then  did 

'  guide 

'  Th'  inc onfiderate  king,  conferring  all  his  graces, 
'  On  them  who  got  all  gifts,  and  bought  and  fold 

'  all  places, 

'  Them  railing  to  debafe  the  baronage  the  more 
'  Fgr  Gavefton,  whom  they  had  put  to  death  bc- 

'  fore. 
'  Which  urg'd  too  far,  at  length  to  open  arms 

4  they  brake,  [make. 

'  And  for  a  fpeedy  vf  ar  they  up  their  powers  do 
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*  Upon  King  Edward's  part,  for  this  great  ac- 

'  tion  bent,  [Kent, 

'  His  brother  Edmund  came,  the  valiant  Earl  of 
'  With  Richmond,  Arundel,  and  Pembroke,  who 

'  engage, 
'  Their  powers,  (three  powerful  earls)  againft  the 

'  baronage. 
'  And  on  the  barons  fide,  great  matter  of  the 

'  war,  [ter, 

1  Was  Thomas  (of  the  blood)  the  Earl  of  Lancaf- 
'  With  Henry  Bohun,  Eirl  of  Hereford,  his  peer, 
'  With  whom  (of  great  command  and  martialifts) 

'  there  were 
1  Lyle,  Darcy,  Deriville,  Teis,  Beach,  Bradburne, 

'  Bernvile,  Knovile, 
'  With  Badiefmer,  and  Bercks,  Fitz-William,  Ley- 

'  burne,  Loveli, 

*  Tuchet,  and  Talbqt  ftout,  do  for  the  barons  (land, 
'  Mandate,  and   Mowbray,  with   great  Clifford 

that  command 
'  Their  tenants  to  take  arms,  that  with  their  land- 

'  lords  run  ;  [ton  ; 

c  With  thefc  went  alfo  Hugh,  and  Henry  Willing- 
'  Redoubted  Damory,  as  Audley,  Elmefbridge, 

'  Wither, 

*  Earls,  barons,  knights,  efcruires,   embodied  all 

'  together, 

'  At  Burton  upon  Trent  who  having  gather'd  head, 
'  Tow'rds  them  with  all  his  power  the  king  in 

'  perfon  fped  ; 
'  Who  at  his  near  approach  (upon  his  march)  de- 

'  fcry'd, 
'  That  they  againft  his  power  the  bridge  had  for- 

'  tify'd  : 
'  Which  he  by  ftrong  affault,  affays  from  them  to 

'  win, 

c  Where  as  a  bloody  fight  doth  inftantly  begin, 
'  When  he  to  beat  them  oif,  aflays  them  firft  by 

«  fhot  ; 
'  And  they  to  make  that  good,  which  they  before 

'  had  got, 
'  Defend  them  with  the  like,  like  hailftones  from 

'  the  Iky, 

*  From  crofs-bows,  and  the  long,  the  light-wing'd 

'  arrows  fly  : 
'  But  friended  with  the  flood,  the  barons  hold 

'  their  ftrength, 
'  Forcing  the  king  by  boats,  and  piles  of  wood 

'  at  length, 

'  T'  attempt  to  land  his  force  upon  the  other  fide. 
'  The  barons,  that  the  more  his  ftratagems  defy'd, 
'  Withftand  them  in  the  ftream,  when  as  the 

'  troubled  flood. 

'  (Within  a  little  time;  was  turned  all  to  blood  ; 
'  And  from  the  boats  and  bridge,  the  mangled 

'  bodies  fell'd,  [expell'd. 

'  The  poor  affrighted  fifli,  their  wat'ry  walks 
'  While  at  the  bridge  the  fight  ftill  ftrongly  doth 

'  abide,  [guide, 

'  The  king  had  learn'd  to  know,  that  by  a  fkilful 
'  He  by  a  ford  not  far  might  pafs  his  power  of 

'  horfe, 
'  Which  quickly  he  perform*,  which  diave  the  ba- 

'  rons  force 

Vol.  in, 


'  From  the   defended   bridge,    t'  affront  th'  ap- 

'  preaching  foe,  [go, 

'  Imbattelling  themfelvel,  when  to  the  fliock  they 
'  (On  both  fides  fo  aflail'd)  till  th'  water,  and  the 

'  fhore  [gore. 

'  Of  one  complexion  were,  diftain'd  with  equal 
'  Oft  forc'd  to  change  their  fights,  being  driven 

from  their  ground, 
'  That  when  by  their  much  lofs,  too  weak  them- 

'  felves  they  found, 

'  Th'  afflicted  barons  fly,  yet  ftill  together  keep. 
'  The  king  his  good  fuccefs,  not  fuff'ring  fo  to 

'  fleep, 
'  Purfues  them  with  his  power,  which  northward 

'  ftill  do  hear  ; 
'  And  feldom  'fcapes  a  day,  but  he  doth  charge 

'  their  rear : 
'  'Till  come  to  Burrough-bridge,  where  they  too 

foon  were  ftaid 
'  By   Andrew  Herckley,  Earl  of  Carliflc,  with 

'  frefh  aid 
1  Being  lately  thither  come,  King  Edward's  part 

'  to  take. 
'  The  barons  range  their  fights,  ftill  good  their 

'  ground  to  make ; 
'  Butwith  long  marches  tir'd,  their  wearied  breath 

'  they  draw, 

'  After  the  defp'rat'ft  fight  the  fun  yet  ever  faw, 
'  Brave  Bohun  there  was  flain,  and  Lancafter  for- 

c  fakcn 
'  Of  Fortune,  is  furpriz'd  3  the  barons  prifoners 

4  taken. 
'  For  thefe  rebellions,  ftirs,  commotions,  up- 

'  roars,  here 
*  In  (<r)  Richard  Bourdeaux  reign,  that  long  fo 

'  ufual  were; 
'  As  that  the  firft  by  Straw,  and  Tyler,  with  their 

'  rout  [ftout, 

'  Of  rebels  brought  from  Kent,  moft  infolent  and 
'  By  ent'ring  London,  thought  the  ifland  to  fub- 

'  due  :  [flew  ; 

'  The  firft  of  which  the  mayor  of  London  bravely 
'  Walwofth,  which  won  his  name  much  honour 

'  by  the  deed  :  [ceed, 

'  As  they  of  Suffolk  next,  thofe  rafcals  that  fuc- 
'  By  (/}  Litfter  led  about,  their  captain  who  en- 

«  ftil'd 
'  Himfelf  the  commons'  king,  in  hope  to  have 

«  exil'd 
'  The  gentry  from  thofe  parts,  by  thofe  that  were 

'  his  own, 
'  By  that  brave  bifhop  (then)  of  Norwich  over- 

4  thrown. 

'  By  fuch  unruly  flaves,  and  that  in  Effex  rais'd 
'  By  Thomas  that  ftout  Duke  of  Glo'fter  ftrongly 

'  ceas'd, 
1  As  that  at  Radcot-bridge,  where  the  laft  named 

•  peer, 
'  V/ith  four  hrave  (,?)eai Is  his  friends,  cncounter'd 

'  Robert  Veie 


(e^  Richard  II.  bnrn  at  Bourdr aux. 
(/;  John  Litfter,  a  dyer  ot  Norwich. 
(i)  Warwick,  Herby,  Arundei,  a 

Of 
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Then  Duke  of  Ireland  call'd,  by  Richard  fo  ere- 

4  ated, 
And  'gainft  thofe  lords  maintain'd,  whom  they 

4  moft  deadly  hated; 
Since  they  but  garbeyles  were,  in  a  deformed 

4  mafs, 

Not  ordered  fitting  war,  we  lightly  overpafs. 
4  I  choofe  the  battle  next  of  Shrewsbury  to  chant, 
Betwixt  Henry  the  Fourth,  the  fon  of  John  of 

4  Gaunt, 
And  the  ftout  Percies,  Henry  Hotfpur  and  his 

'  Eamc 

The  Earl  of  Wor'fter,  who  the  rightful  diadem 
Had  from  King  Richard  reft,  and  heav'd  up  to 

4  his  feat 
This  Henry,  whom  (too  foon)  they  found  to  be 

4  too  great, 

Him  feeking  to  depofe.  and  to  the  rule  prefer 
Richard's  proclaimed  hei  •,  theircoufin  Mortimer, 
Whom  Owen  Glendour  then  in  Wales  a  prifo- 

'  ner  {laid, 
Whom  to  their  part  they  wonr  and  thus  their 

4  plot  they  laid, 
That  Glendour  fhould  have  Wales,  along  as  Se- 

'  vern  went, 
The  Pierties  all  the  north,  that  lay  beyond  the 

4  Trent ; 
And  Mortimer  from  thence  the  fouth  to  be  his 

'  fliare ; 
Which  Henry  having  heard,  doth  for  the  war 

'  prepare, 
And  down  to  Cheflure  makes  (where  gathering 

'  powers  they  were) 
At  Shrewfbury  to  meet,  and  doth  affront  them 

4  there  : 
With  him  his  peerlefs  fon,  the  princely  Henry 

'  came,  [name. 

With  th'  Earl  of  Stafford,  and  of  gentlemen  of 
Blunt,  Shyrley,  Clifton,  men  that  very  powerful 

'  were, 

With  Cockayne,  Calverly,  Matty,  and  Mortimer, 
Gauicll,  and  Wendlley,  all  in  iriends  and:  tenants 

'  ftrong, 

Reforting  to  the  king  dill  as  he  paft  along ; 
Which  in  the  open  field  before  the  ranged  fights, 
He  with  his  warlike  fon,  there  dub'd  his  maiden 

4  knights. 
*  Th'  Earl  Douglas  for  this  day  doth  with  the 

1  Percies  ftand, 
To  whom  they  Berwick  gave,  and  in  Northum- 

'  berland 

Some  feigntories  and  hold^,  if  they  the  battle  got, 
Who  brought  with  him  to  field  full  many  an  an- 

'  gry  Scot, 

At  Holmdon  battle  late  that  being  overthrown, 
Now  on  the  king  and  prince  hop'd   to  regain 

'  their  own; 
With  almoft  all  the  power  of  Chefhire  got  lo- 

'  gefher, 
By  Venables,  (there  great)  and  Vernon  muf- 

'  ter'd  thither. 
The  vaward  of  the  king,  great  Stafford  took  to 

'  guide. 
The  vaward  of  the  lords  upon  the  other  fide, 


'  Confifted  moft  of  Scots,   which  joining, 

'  fuch  fpoil, 

4  As  at  the  firft  conftrain'd  the  Englifh  to  recoil, 
1  And  almoft  broke  their  ranks,  which  when  King 

4  Henry  found, 

'  Bringing  his  battle  up,  to  reinforce  the  ground, 
'  The  Percies  bring  up  theirs,  again   to  make  ic 

'  goed. 

4  Thus  whilft  the  either  hofl  in  oppofition  flood, 
4  Brave   (i)  Douglafs  with   his  fpurs,  his  furious 

'  courfer  Itrake, 
'  His  lance  fct  in  his  reft,  when  defperately  ho 

'  brake 

'  In,where  his  eye  beheld  th'  imperial  enfign  pight, 
'  Where  foon  it  was  his  chance,  upon  the  king  to 

light, 
1  Which  in  his  full  carreer  he  from  his  courfer 

'  threw  ; 
'  The  next  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  he  with  three  other 

4  flew, 
'  All  armed  like  the  king,  which  he  dead  fure 

4  accounted  ;  . 
4  But  after  when  he  faw  the  king  himfelf  re- 

'  meunt-ed  : 
44  This  hand  of  mine  (quoth  he)  four  kings  this 

"  day  hath  flain," 
4  And  fwore  out  of  the  earth  he  thought  they 

4  fprang  again, 

'  Or  fate  did  him  defend,  at  whom  he  only  aim'd. 
4  When  Henry  Hotfpur,  fo  with  his  high  deeds 

4  inflam'dr 
4  Doth  fecond  him  again,  and  through  fuch  dan- 

4  gers  prefr, 
c  That  Douglafs'  valiant  deeds  he  made  to  feem 

'  the  lefe, 

4  As  ftill  the  people  cried,  A  Percy  Efpiraace. 
4  The  king  whicn  faw  then  time,  or  never  to  ad- 

4  vajice 
f  His  battle  in  the  field,  which  near  from  him  was 

4  won,  [fon, 

4  Aided  by  that  brave  prince,  his  moft  courageous 
4  Who  bravely  coming  on,  in  hope  to  give  them 

4  chafe,  [face  ; 

4  It  chanc'd  he  with  a  (haft  was  wounded  in  thai 
4  Whom,  when  out  of  the  fight,  his  friends  would" 

4  bear  away, 

4  He  ftrongly  it  refus'd,  and  thus  was  heard  to  fay  : 
44  Time  never  fhall  report,  prince  Henry  left  tha 

«  field, 
44  When  Harry  Piercy  (laid,  his  trait'rous  fword 

"  to  wield." 
'  Now  rage  and  equal  wounds,  alike  inflame  their 

4  bloods,  [floods 

4  And  the  main  batdes  )oin,  as  do  two  adverfc 
4  Met  in  fome  narrow  arm,  fhould'ring  as  they 

4  would  fliove 
c  Each  other  from  their  path,  or  would  their  banks 

4  remove. 
4  The  king  his  trait'rous  foes,  before  him  down 

4  doth  hew, 
4  And  with  his  hands  that  day,  near  forty  perfons 

4  flew: 


(b)  The  high  courage  of  DoURlafs  won  him  that  addirtoft 
of  Doughty  DougUls,  which  alter  grew  to  <v  proverb. 


Stag  XXII. 

6  When  conqueft  wholly  turns  to  his  victorious 
'  fide,  [tide  ; 

c  His   power   furrounding   all,  like   to  a  furious 

'  That  Henry  Hotfpur  dead  upon  the  cold  earth 
'  lies, 

1  Stout  Wor'fter  taken  was,  and  Doughty  Dou- 
4  glafs  flies. 

*  Five  thoufand  from  both  parts  left  dead  upon 

4  the  ground, 

*  'Mongft  whom  the  king's  faft  friend,  great  Staf. 

'  ford's  corfe  was  found  ; 

'  And  all  the  knights  there  dub'd  the  morning 
'  but  before,  [gore 

*  The  evening's  fun  beheld  there  fwelter'd  in  their 

*  Here  I  at  Bramham-moor  the  battle  in  fhould 

'  bring, 

'  Of  whichEarlPiercie  had  the  greateft  managing, 
'  With  the  Lord  Bardolfe  there,  againft  the  coun- 

'  ty's  power, 
'  Faft  cleaving  to  his  friend,  even  to  his    utmoft 

'  hour  : 
'  In   Flanders,    France,  and  Wales,  who  having 

'  been  abroad          •    «  [road 

"  To  raife  them  prefent  powers,  intending  for  a 
'  On  England,  for  the  hate  he  to  king  Henry  bore ; 
'  His  ion  and  brother's  blood  augmenting  it  the 

'  more, 
1  Which  in  his  mighty  fpirit  ftill  rooted  did  re- 

'  main, 

*  By  his  too  much  default,  whom  he  imputed  (lain 

(  At  Shrewfbury  before,  to  whom  if  he  had  brought 

*  Supply,  (that  bloody  field,  when  they  fo  brave- 

'  ly  fought), 
'  They  furely    it  had  won ;  for  which  to  make 

'  amends, 
1  Being  furmfned  with  men,  amongft  his  foreign 

'  friends, 

'  By  Scotland  enter'd  here,  and  with  a  violent  hand 
'  Upon  thofe  caftles  feiz'd  within  Northumberland 
'  His  earldom,  which  the  king,  (who  much  his 

'  truth  did  doubt, 

1  Had  taken  to  himfelf,  and  put  his  people  ot»t) 
?  Toward  Yorkfhire  coming  on,  where  (Toon  re- 

'  paid  his  own) 

*  At    Bramham's  fatal   moor,   was   foully    ovef- 

'  thrown  : 

*  Which  though  it  were  indeed,  a  long  and  mor- 

'  tal  fight, 
'  Where  many  men  were  maim'd,  and  many  flain 

'  outright  : 
'  Where  that  courageous  earl,  all  hopes  there  fee- 

'  ing  paft, 
'  Amongft  his  murder'd  troops  (even)  fought  it 

'  to  the  laft  : 
'  Yet  for  it  was  atcluev'd  by  multitudes  of  men, 

*  Which  with  Ralph  Roldby  rofe,   the  fli'rif  of 

'  Yorkfhire  then, 
'  iNo  well  proportion'd  fight,  we  of  defcription 

'  quit>      v 
'  Amongft  our  famous  fields ;  nor  will  we  here 

admit 
'  That  of  that  rakehell  Cades,  and  his  rebellious 

'  crew,  [flew 

'  In  Kent  and  Suflex  rais'd,  at  Se'noak  fight  that 


POLY-OLBION, 


467 


'  The  Stafford?  with  their  power,  that  thither  him 

'  purfu'd, 
'  Who  twice  upon  Black-heath,  back'd  with  the 

'  commons  rude, 
1  Encamp' d  againft  the  king :  then  goodly  Lon- 

'  don  took, 
'  There  ranfoming  fome  rich,  and  up  the  prifons 

'  broke, 

'  His  fenfual  beaftly  will,  for  law  that  did  prefer, 
'  Beheaded  the  Lord  Say,  then  England's  treafurer, 
'  And  forc'cl  the  king  to  flight,  his  perfon  to  fecure, 
'  The  miife  admits  not  here,  a  rabble  fo  impure. 
'  But  brings  that  battle  on  of  that  long  dread- 

'  ful  war, 
'  Of  thofe  two    houfes  nam'd  of  York  and  Lan- 

'  cafter, 

'  In  fair  Saint  Albans  fought,  moft  fatally  betwixt 
'  Richard  then  Dulse  of  York,  and  Henry  call'd 

'  the  Sixth, 
'  For   that   ill   gotten    crown,    which    him    his 

'  (*')  grandfire  left, 
'  That  likewife  with  his  life,  he  from  King  Rich- 

'  ard  reft, 
'  When  underhand  the  duke  doth  but  promove 

'  his  claim,  [came, 

'  Who  from  the  elder  fon,  the  Duke  of  Clarence 
'  For  which  he  raifed  arms,  yet  feem'd  but  to  abet 
'  The  people,  to  pluck  down  the  Earl  of  Somerfet, 
'  By  whom  (as  they  gave  out)  we  Normandy  had 

'  loft, 

'  And  yet  he  was  the  man  that  only  rul'd  the  roaft. 
'  With  Richard  Duke  of  York,  (into  his  fac- 

'  tion  won) 
'  Salifbury   and  Warwick  came,  the  father  and 

'  the  fon  ;  • 
'  The  Nevils  nobler  name,  that  ii^ve  renown'd  fa 

'far. 

'  So  likewife  w4  h  the  king  in  this  great  aftion  are, 
'  The  Dukes  of  Someiiet,  and  Buckingham,  with 

'  thefe  /[plices, 

'  Were  thrice  fo  many  earls,  their  flout  accorn- 
'  As  Pembroke  great  in  power,  and  Stafford  with, 

'  them  ftand 
'  With  Devonfaire   Dorfet,  Wilt,  and£erce  Nor- 

'  thutr.berland, 
'  With  .Sidley,  Barns,  and  Rofs,  three  barons  with 

4  the  reft, 
'  When  Richard  Duke  of  York    then  marching 

'  from  the  weft  ; 
'  Towards  whom    whilft   with  his  power  King 

%  Henry  forward  fet, 

'  Unluckily  as't  hapt,  they  at  Saint  Albans  met ; 
'  Where  taking  up  the  ftreet,  the  buildings  them 

'  inclofe, 
'  Where  front  doth  anfwer  front,  and  ftrength 

'  doth  ftrength  oppofe  ; 
'  Whilft  like  two  mighty  walls,  they  each  to  other 

••  (land, 

'  And  as  one  finketh  down  under  his  enemy's  hand, 
'  Another  thrufting  in,  hir  place  doth  ftiil  fupply, 
'  Betwixt  them  whim  on  heaps  the  mangled  bo- 

'  dies  lie  : 

(;}  Henry  the  Fourth, 
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'  The  flails  are  overthrown  with  the  unwieldy 
«  thruft, 

*  The  windows  with  the  (hot,  are  fhiver'd  all  to 

«duft. 

«  The  winter's  fleet  or  hail  was  never  feen  fo  thick, 
'  As  on  the  houles  fides  the  bearded  arrows  flick, 
«  Where  Warwick's  courage  firft  mod  comet-like 

'  appear'd, 
«  Who  with  words  full  of  fpirit,  his  fighting  fol- 

'  diers  cheer'd  ; 

4  And  ever  as  he  faw  the.flaughter  of  his  men, 
4  He  with  frefh  forces,  fill'd  the  places  up  again. 

*  The  valiant  (£)  Marchmen  thus  the  battle  llill 

'  maintain, 

*  That  when  King  Henry  found  on  heaps  his  fol- 

'  diers  flain, 

«  His  great  commanders  calls,  who  when  they 
'  fadly  faw, 

*  The  honour  of  the  day  would  to  the  Yorkifts 

*  draw, 
'  Their  perfons  they  put  in,  as  for  the  laft  to 

'  ftand  ;  [land, 

'  The  Duke  of  Sornerfet,  Henry  Northumber- 
'  Of  thofe  brave  warlike  earls,  the  fecond  of  that 

'  name,  [ham, 

*  The  Earl  of  Stafford,  fdn  to  th'  Duke  of  Bucking- 

*  And  John  Lord  Clifford  then,  which  fhed  their 

'  noble  gore 

*  Under  the  caftle'sfign,  (of  which  not  long  before, 

*  A  prophet  bad  the  Duke  of  bomerfet  beware) 

*  With  many  a  valiant  knight,  in  death  that  had 

'  his  fhare  : 
«  So  much  great  English  blood,  for  others  lawlefs 


*  Upon  fa  little  ground  before  was  never  fpilt. 

'  Proud  York  hath  got  the  goal,  the  king  of  all 

'  forfaken, 

'  Into  a  cottage  got,  a  woful  priforftr  taken. 
'  The  battle  of  Blore-heath,  the  place  doth  next 

'  fupyly,  [hury, 

'•  Twixt  Richard  Neril,  that  great  Earl  of  Salif- 
'  Who  with  the  Duke  of  York,  had  at  Saint  Al- 

'  bans  late, 

'  That  glorious  battle  got  with  uncontrouled  fate  : 
»  And  James  Lord  Audley  ilir'd  by  that  revenge- 

*  ful  queen, 

'  To  flop  him  on  his  way,  for  the  inveterate  fpleen 
«  She  bare  him,  for  that  ftill  he  with  the  Yorkifts 

'  held, 
«  Who  coming  from  the  north  (by  fundry  wrongs 

*  compell'd 

1  To  parley  with  die  king),  the  queen  that  time 

'  who  lay 
'  In   Stafibrdfhire,  and  thought  to  flop  him  on 

'  his  way, 
«  That  valiant  Tuchet  ftir'd,  in  Chefhire  powerful 

'  then, 
e  T'  affront  him  in  the  field,  where  Chefhire  gen- 

'  tlemen 

*  Divided  were,  th'  one  part  made  valiant  Tuchet 

'  flrong, 
'  The  other  with  the  earl  rofc  as  he  came  along, 

(*)  Men  brought  out  ofthe  marches  of  Wales. 


Encamping  both  their  powers,  divided  byabrook, 
Whereby  the  prudent  Bail,  this  ftrong  advan- 

'  tage  took  : 

For  putting  in  the  field  his  army  in  array, 
Then  making  as  (with  fpeed)  he  meant  to  march 

c  away, 

;  He  caus'd  a  flight  of  fhafts  to  be  difcharged  firft. 
;  The  enemy,  who  thought  that  he  had  done  his 

'  worft, 

;  And  cowardly  had  fled  in  a  diforder'd  rout, 
;  Attempt  to  wade  the  brook,  he  wheeling  (foon) 

'  about, 
;  Set  fiercely  on  that  part,  which  then  were  paJTed 

'  over ; 

1  Their  friends  then  in  the  rear,  not  able  to  recover 
1  The  other  rifing  bank,  to  lend  the  vaward  aid. 
1  The  earl  who  found  the  plot  take  right  that  he 

'  had  laid, 
1  On  thofe  that  forward  prcft,  as  thofe  that  did 

'  recoil, 
1  As  hungry  in  revenge,  there  made  a  ravenous 

'  fpoil : 
1  There  Dutton  Dutton  kills;  a  Done  doth  kill  a 

1  Done ; 
1  A  Booth,  a  Booth  ;  and  Leigh  by  Leigh  is  over- 

'  thrown  ; 

'  A  Venables,  againfl  a  Venablee  doth  ftand  ; 
1  A  Troutbeck  fighteth  with  a  Troutbcck  hand  to 

'  hand ; 

1  There  Molineux  doth  make  a  Molineux  to  die, 
'  And  Egerton,the  ftrength  of  £gerton  doth  try. 
'  O  !  Chefhire  wtrt  thou  mad,  of  thine  own  native 

'gore 

1  So  much  until  this  day  thou  never  fhed'ft  before  ! 
1  Above  two  thoufand  men  upon  the  earth  were 

'  thrown,  [own. 

:  Of  which  the  greateft  part  were  naturally  thine 
'  The  ftout  Lord  Audley  flain,  with  many  a  cap- 

'  tain  there ; 

;  To  Salifbury  it  forts  the  palm  away  to  bear. 
'  Then  fair  Northampton  next,  thy  battle  place 

'  fhall  take, 
1  Which  ofthe  imperial  war,  the  third  fought  field* 

'  doth  make, 
;  'Twixt  Henry  cali'd  our  Sixth,  upon  whr-fe  par- 

'  ty  came  [ham, 

;  His  near  and  dear  allies,  the  Dukes  of  Bucking - 
!  And  Somerfet,  the  Earl  of  Shrewfbury  of  ac- 

'  count, 
;  Stout  Vifcount  Beaumont,  and  the  young  Lord 

'  Egremount, 
1  'Gainft  Edward  Earl  of  March,  fon  to  the  Duke 

'  of  York, 
;  With  Warwick,  in  that  war,  who  fet  them  all  at 

'  work, 
And  Falconbridge  with  him,  not  much  unlike 

'  the  other ; 

A  Nevil  nobly  born,  his  puiffant  father's  brother. 
Who' to  the  Yorkifts  claim,  had  evermore  been 

'  true, 

And  valiant  Bourcher,  Earl  of  Eflex,  and  of  Eau. 
'  The  king  from  out  the  town,  who  drew  his 

'  foot  and  horfe, 
As  willingly  to  give  full  field-room  to  his  force, 
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'  Doth  pafs  the  river  Nen,  near  where  it  down 

'  doth  run 
'  From  his  firft  fountain's  head,  is  near  to  Harfing- 

ton, 

'  Advifed  of  a  place,  hy  nature  ftrongly  wrought, 
'  Doth  there  encamp  his  power  :  the  Earl  of  March 

'  who  fought 
'  To  prove  by  dint  of  fword,  who  fhould  obtain 

'  the  day, 
'  From  Towcefter  train'd  on  his  powers  in  good 

'  array. 
'  The  vaward  Warwick  led,  (whom  no  attempt 

*  could  fear;) 

*  The  middle  March  himfclf,  and  Falconbridge 

'  the  rear. 

'  Now  July  enter'd  was,  and  e'er  the  reftlefs  fun 
'  Three  hours  afcent  had  got,  the  dreadful  fight 

'  begun 
'  By  Warwick,   who   a  ftraight  from  Vifcount 

'  Beaumont  took, 

'  Defeating  him  at  firft,  by  which  he  quickly  broke 
'  In,  on  th*  imperial  hoft,  which  with  a  furious 

'  charge, 

*  He  forc'd  upon  the  field,  it  felf  more  to  enlarge. 

'  Now  Englifh  bows,  and  bills,  and  battle-axes 

'  walk, 
'  Death  up  and  down  the  field  in  ghaftly  fort 

'  doth  ftalk. 
1  March  in  the  flower  of  youth,  like  Mars  him- 

'  felf  doth  bear ; 
1  But  Warwick  as  the  man,  whom  fortune  feem'd 

'  to  fear, 
1  Did  for  him  what  he  would,  that  wherefoe'er  he 

'  goes, 
'  Down  like  a  furious  ftorm,  before  him  all  he 

'  throws  : 

'  So  Shrewfbury  again  of  Talbot's  valiant  ftrain, 
'  (That  fatal  fcourge  of  France)  as  ftoutly  doth 

'  maintain 

'  The  party  of  the  king,  fo  princely  Somerfet, 
*  Whom  th  other's  knightly  deeds,  more  eagerly 

'  doth  whet, 

'  Bears  up  with  them  again  :  by  Somerfet  oppos'd 
'  At  laft  King  Henry's  hoft  being  on  three  parts 

'  enclos'd, 
1  And  aids  ftill  coming  in  upou  the  Yorkifts  fide, 

*  The  fummer  being  then  at  height  of  all  her  pride, 
'  The  hufbandman,  then  hard  upon  hisharveft was: 
'  But  yet  the  cocks  of  hay,  nor  fwaths  of  new- 

'  fhorn  grafs, 
'  Strew'd  net  the  meads  fo  thick,  Ss  mangled  bo- 

'  dies  there, 
'  When  nothing  could  be  feen,  but  horror  every 

'  where  : 
'  So  that  upon  the  banks,  and  in  the  ftream  of 

'  (/)  Nen, 
'  Ten  thoufand  well  refolv'd,  ftout  native  Englifh- 

'  men 
'  Left  breathlefs,  with  the  reft  great  Buckingham 

'  is  flain, 
'  And  Shrewfbury,  whofe  lofs  thofe  times   did 

'  much  complain, 

(.')  The  river  runaing  by  Northampton. 
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'  Egremont,  and  Beaumont,  both  found  dead  up- 

'  on  the  field, 

'  The  miferable  king,  enforc'd  again  to  yield. 
'  Then  Wakefield  battle  next,  we  in  our  bed' 

'  roul  bring, 
'  Fought  by  Prince  Edward,  fon  to  that  oft-con- 

'  quer'd  king, 
'  And  Richard  Duke  of  York,  ftill  ftruggling  for 

'  the  crown, 
'  Whom  Salifbury  affifts,  the  man  with  whofe  re- 

'  nown 
'  The  mouth  of  fame  feem'd  fill'd,  there  having 

'  with  them  then 
'  Some  few  felefied  Welfh,  and  fouthern  gentle- 

'  men  : 
'  A  handful  to  thofe  powers,  with  which  Prince 

'  Edward  came ; 
'  Of  which  amongft  the  reft,  the  men  of  nobleffc 

'  name, 
'  Were  thofe  two  great-born  dukes,  which  ftill 

'  his  right  prefer, 

'  His  coufin  Somerfet,  and  princely  Exeter, 
'  The  Earl  of  Wiltfhire  ftill,  that  on  his  part  ftuck 

'  clofe  : 
'  With  thofe  two  valiant  peers,  Lonl  Clifford,  and 

'  Lord  Rofs, 
'  Who  made  their  march  from  York  to  Wakefield, 

'  on  their  way 

'  To  meet  the  duke,  who  then  at  Sandal  Caftle  lay, 
'  Whom  at  his  (very)  gate,  into  the  field  they 

'  dar'd, 
'  Whofe  long  expected  powers  not  fully  then  pre- 

'  par'd, 
'  That  March  his  valiant  fon,  fhould  to  his  fuc- 

4  cours  bring. 
'  Wherefore  that  puiflant   lord,  by  fpeedy  muf- 

tering 
'  His  tenants  and  fuch  friends,  as  he  that  time 

'  could  get, 

'  Five  thoufand  in  five  days,  in  his  battalion  fet 
'  'Gainft  their  twice  doubled  ftrength ;  nor  could 

'  the  duke  be  ftay'd,  [aid ; 

'  Till  he  might  from  tke  fouth  be  feconded  with 
'  As  in  his  martial  pride,  difdaining  his  poor  foes, 
'  So  often  us'd  to  win,  he  never  thought  to  lofe. 
'  The  prince,  which  ftill  provok'd  th'  incenfed 

'  duke  to  fight, 

'  His  main  battalion  rang'd  in  Sandal's  lofty  fight, 
'  In  which  he,  and  the  duke's,  were  feen  in  all 

'  their  pride  : 
'  And  as  York's  powers  fhould  pafs,  he  had  on 

'  either  fide 
'  Two  wings  in  ambufh  laid,  which  at  the  place 

'  affign'd 
'  His  rearward  fhould  enclofe, which  as  a  thing  di- 

'  vin'd, 
'  Juft  caught  as  he  forecaft  ;  for  fcarce  his  army 

'  comes 
'  From  the  defcending  banks,  and  that  his  rat- 

'  tling  drums 
'  Excites  his  men  to  charge  ;  but  Wiltfhire  with 

his  force, 
'  Which  were  of  light-arm'd  foot,  and  Rofs  with 

'  his  light-horfe, 
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4  Came  in  upon  their  backs,  as  from  a  mountain 

'  thrown, 
'  In  number  to  the  dukes,  by  being  four  to  one. 

*  Even  as  a  rout  of  wolves,  when  they  by  chance 

4  have  caught 
'  A  beaft  out  of  the  herd,  which  long  time  they 

'  have  fought ; 

4  Upon  him  all  at  once  courageoufly  do  fet, 
'  fiim  by  the  dewlaps  fonie,  lome  by  the  flank  do 

get: 
4  Some  climbing  to  his  ears,  do  never  leave  their 

hold,  [would, 

4  Till  falling  on  the  ground,  they  have  him  as  they 
'  With  many  of  his  kind,  which,  when  he  us'd  to 

'  wend, 
1  What  with  their  horns  and  hoofs,  could  then 

'  themfelves  defend. 
Thus  on  their  foes  they  fell,  and  down  the  York- 

'  ifts  fall ; 
4  Red  Slaughter  in  her  arms  encompaffeth  them  all. 

*  The  firft  of  all  the  fights  in  this  unnatural  war, 

*  In  which  blind  fortune  fmil'd  on  woful  Lancafler. 

'  Here  Richard  Duke  of  York,  down  beaten, 

4  breath'd  his  lall, 

'  And  Salifburyfo  long  with  conqueft  ftill  that  paft, 
4  Enforced  was  to  yield;  Rutland  a  younger  fon 
4  To  the  deceafed  duke,  as  he  away  would  run, 
'  (A  child  fcarce  twelve  years  old)  by  Clifford 

*  there  (urpris'd, 

'  Who  whilft  he  thought  with  tears  his  rage  to 

• '  have  fuffic'd, 
'  By  him  was  anfwer'd  t.hus,  thy  father  hath  flain 

4  mine, 
'  And  for  his  blood  (young  boy)  I'll  have  this 

4  blood  of  thine, 
f  And  ftabb'd  him  to  the  heart :  thus  the  Lan- 

4  caftnans  reign, 

"  The  Yorkifls  in  the  field  on  heaps  together  flain. 
4  The  battle  at  that  crofs,  which  to  this  day  doth 

'  bear 
1  The  great  and  ancient  name  of  th'  Englifh  Mor- 

'  tinier, 
'  The  next  fhall  here   have  place,  betwixt  that 

*  Edward  fought, 

*  Entitled  E.arl  of  March,  (revengefully  that  fought 
4  To  wreak  his  father's  blood,  at  Wakefield  lately 

4  (bed, 

*  But  then  he  Dukeof  York,his  father  being  dead) 

'  And  Jafper  Tudor,  Earl  of  Pembroke,  in  thiswar, 
4  That  flood  to  underprop  the  houfe  of  .Laricafter, 
'  Half  brother  to  the  king,  that  ftrove  to  hold  his 
4  crown, 

*  With  Wiltfhire,  whofe  high  prowefs  had  bravely 

4  beaten  down 

'  The  Yorkifls'  fwelling  pride  in  that  fuccefsful 
4  war 

*  At  Wakefield,  whofe  great'ft  power  of  Welfh  and 

4  Irifh  are. 
'  The   dukes  were   Marchers  moft,  which   flill 

4  ftuck  to  him  clofe, 
4  And  meeting  on  the  plain,  by  that  forenamed 

4  crofs ; 

*  As  either  general  there  for  his  advantage  found, 
4  For  wifely  they  fur  vey'd  the  fafliiou  of  the  ground) 


Theyinto  one  main  fight  their  eitherforces  make, 
When  to  the  Duke  of  York  (hisfpirits  as  to  awake) 
Three  funs  at  once  appear'd,  all  feverally  that 

'  fhone, 

Which  in  a  little  fpace  were  joined  all  in  one, 
Aufpicious  to  the  duke,  as  after  it  fell  out, 
Who   with  the  weaker   power,   (of  which  he 

4  feem'd  to  doubt) 
The  proud  Lancaflrian  part  had  quickly  put  tp 

4  chafe,  [place, 

Where  plainly  it  fhould  feem,  the  genius  of  the 
The  very  name  of  March  fhould  greatly  favour 

4  there, 

A  title  to  this  prince  deriv'd  from  Mortimer  : 
To  whom  this  trophy  rear'd  much  honour'd  had 

4  the  foil.  [fpoil, 

The  Yorkifls  here  enrich'd  with  the  Lancaftrian 
Are  mafters  of  the  day;  four  thoufand  being  flain, 
The  moft  of  which  were  thofe,  there  ftanding  to 

4  maintain 

The  title  of  the  king.    Where  Owen  Tudor's  lot 

1  Was  to  be  taken  then  ;  who  this  young  earl  begot 

On  Katherine  the  bright  queen,  the  fifth  King 

4  Henry's  bride, 

:  Who  too  untimely  dead,  this  Owen  had  affy'd. 
But  he  a  prifoner  then,  his  fon  and  Ormondfled, 
At  Hereford  was  made  the  fhorter  by  the  head  ; 
When  this  moft  warlike  duke,  in  honour  of  that 

'  %"> ' 

Which  of  his  good  Aiccefs  fo  rightly  did  divine, 
And  thankful  to  high  Heaven,  which  of  his  caufe 

4  had  care, 

Three  funs  for  his  devife  ftill  in  his  enfign  bare. 

'  Thy  fecond  battle  now,  St.  Albans,  I  record, 

Struck  'twixt  Queen  Marg'ret's  pow«r,  to  ran- 

4  fom  back  her  lord, 
Ta'en  prifoner  at  that  town,  when  (here  thofe 

4  factions  fought, 
Whom  now  the  part  of  York  had  thither  with 

4  them  brought, 
Whofe  force  confifted  moft  of  fouthern  men,  be- 

4  ing  led  [head. 

By  Thomas  Howard  Duke  of  Norfolk^  and  the 
Of  that  proud  faction  then,  ftout  Warwick  ftiU 

4  that  fway'd, 

In  every  bloody  field  (the  Yorkifts  only  aid) 
When  either's  power  approach'd,  and  they  them-. 

4  felvcs  had  fix'd, 
Upon  the  fouth  and  north,  the  town  them  both 

4  betwixt, 
Which  firft  of  all  to  take,  the  Yorkifts  had  fore- 

caft,  [plac'd. 

Putting  their  vaward  on,  and  their  beft  archers 
The  market-fted  about,  and  them  fo  fitly  laid, 
That  when  the  foe  came  up,  they  with  fuch  ter- 

4  ror  play'd 

Upon  them  in  the  front,  as  forc'd  them  to  retreat. 
The  northern  mad \yith  rage  upon  the  firft  defeat^ 
Yet  put  for  it  again,  to  enter  from  the  north, 
Which  when  Great  Warwick  heard,  he  fent  his, 

1  vaward  forth, 
T'  oppofe  them  in  what  place  foe'er  they  made 

4  their  ftand,  [ha"d, 

Where  in  too  fit  a  ground,  a  heath  too  ncai  i; 
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Adjoining  to  the  town,  unluckily  they  light, 
Where  prefently  began  a  fierce  and  deadly  fight. 
'  But  thofe  of  Warwick's  part,  which  fcarce  lour 

4  thoufand  were, 
To  th*  vaward  of  the  queen's,  that  flood  fo  ftout- 

4  ly  there, 
Though  ftill  with  frefli  fupplies  from  her  main 

4  battle  fed ;  [ftead, 

When  they  their  courage  faw  fo  little  them  to 
Deluded  by  the  long  expectance  of  their  aid, 
By  paffages  too  ftraight,  and  dole  ambuihments 

4  ftaid : 
Their  fttccours  that  forflow'd,  to  flight  them- 

4  felves  betake, 
When  after  them  again,  fuch  fpeed  the  northern 

4  make, 
Being  follow'd  with  the  force  of  their  main  battle 

•  ftrong,  [among, 

'  That  this  diforder'd  route,  thefe  breathlefs  men 

They  entef'd  Warwick's  hod,  which  with  fuch 

4  horror  ftruck 

The  foutfaern,  that  each  man  began  about  to  look 
A  way  how  to  efcape,  that  when  Great  Norfolk 

'  cry'd, 

Now  as  you  favour  York,  and  his  juft  caufe,abkle. 
And  Warwick  in  the  front  even  offer'd  to  have 

4  flood 
'  Yet  neither  of  them  both,  fhould  they  have  fpent 

'  their  blood, 

'  Could  make  a  man  to  flay,  or  look  upon  a  foe  : 
Where   fortune,   it  fhould   feem,   to   Warwick 

4  meant  to  fhew, 

*  That  fhe  this  tide  of  his  could  turn  when  e'er 

<  fhe  would.  [fold  ; 

'  Thus  when  they  faw  the  day  was  for  fo  little 

The  king,  -which  (for  their  ends)  they  to  the 

4  field  had  brought, 
Behind  them  there  they  leave,  but  as  a  thing  of 

4  nought, 
Which  ferv'd  them  to]no  ufe :  who  when  his  queen 

'  and  fon 
There  found  in  Norfolk's  tent,  the  battle  being 

4  done, 
With  many  a  joyful  tear,  each  other  they  em- 

'  brace; 
And  whilft  blind  fortune  luok'd  with  fo  well 

'  pleas'd  a  face  : 

•  Their  fwords  with  the  warm  blood  of  Yorkifts 

'  fo  imbru'd 

Their  foes  but  lately  fled,  courageously  purfu'd. 
4  Now  followeth  that  black  fcene,  born  up  fo 

4  wond'rous  high 

That  but  a  poor  d-umb  fhew  before  a  tragedy, 
The  former  battles  fought  have  feem'd  to  this  to 

4  be;  [thee, 

O  Towton,  let  the  blood  Palm-Sunday  fpent  on 
Affright  the  future  times,  when  they  the  mule 

'  fhall  hear, 

Deliver  it  fo  to  them  ;  and  let  the  afhes  there 
Of  forty  thoufand  men,  in  that  long  quarrel  {lain, 
Arife  out  of  the  earth,  as  they  would  live  again, 
To  tell  the  manlike  deeds,  that  bloody  day  were 

'  wrought  [fought) 

S»  that  moft  fatal  field,  (with  various  fpruines 


'Twixt  Edward  Duke  of  York,  then  late  pro- 

'  claimed  king,  [panying, 

Fourth  of  that  royal    name,  and    him  accom- 
Tke  Nevils,  (of  that  war  maintaining  ftill  the 

'  dream) 
Great  Warwick,  and  with  him  his  moft  coura- 

'  geous  Eame, 
Stout  Falconbridge ;  the  third  a  firebrand  like 

4  the  other, 
Of  Salifbury  furnam'd,  that  Warwick's  baftard 

'  brother. 
'  Lord  Fitzwalter,  who  ftill  the  Yorkifts  power 

4  affifts,  [martialifts. 

1  Blount,  Wenlock,  Dinham,  knights  approved 
1  And  Henry  the  late  king,  to  whom  they  ftiil 

'  -durft  ftand, 
;  His  true  as  powerful  friend,  the  Great  Northum- 

4  berland,  [prefer 

'•  'With    Weftmoreland,  fcis  claim  who    ever  did 
'  His  kinfman  Somerfet,  his  chofcn  Exeter, 
1  Dukes  ot"  the  royal  line,  his  faithful  friends  that 

'  were, 

1  And  little  lei's  than  thofe,  the  Earl  of  Devonftiire, 
1  Th'  Lord  Dacres,  and  Lord  Wells,  both  wile 

'  and  warlike  wights, 
'  With  him  of  great  command,  Nevil,  and  Tro- 

'  lop,  knights. 
'  Both  armies  then  on  foot,  and  on  their  way 

'  fet  forth, 
'  King  Edward  from  the  fouth,  King  Henry  from 

'  the  north. 

1  The  latter  crowned  king  doth  preparation  make, 
'  From  Pomfret  (where  he  lay)  the  paffage  firit  to 

4  take 
4  O'er  Aier  at  Ferrybridge,  and  for  that  fervice 

'  fends 

'  A  moft  fele<3e<i  troop  of  his  well-chofen  friends, 
'  To  make  that  paffage  good,  when  inftantly  began 
'  The  dire  and  om'nous  figns,  the  flaughter  that 

4  foreran, 

'  For  valiant  Clifford  there,  himfelf  fo  bravely  .quit, 
1  That  coming  to  the  bridge  (e'er  they  could 

4  ftrengthen  it) 
1  From  the  Lancaftrian  power,  with  his  light  troop 

*  of  horfe, 

;  And  early  in  the  morn  defeating  of  their  force, 
1  The  Lord  Fitzwalter  flew,  and  that  brave  baftard 

4  fon 

'  Of  Salifiiury,  themfelves  who  into  danger  run  : 
;  For  being  in  their  beds,  fufpefting  nought  at  nil; 
1  But  hearing  fuddcn  noife,  fuppos'd  fome  broil  to 

4  fall 
;  f  Mongft  Uieir  mifgoveru'd  troops,  unarmed  rufh- 

4  ing  out 

;  By  Clifford's  foldiers  foon  encompaffed  about, 
1  Were  miferably  {lain  :  which  when  Great  War- 

4  wick  hears,  [car?, 

1  As  he  had  felt  his  heart  tranfperfed  through  his 

;  To  Edward,  mad  with  rage, immediately  he  goes, 

And  with  dillracled  eyes,  in  moft  ftern  manner 

4  fhews 
The  flaughter  of  thofc  lords.    This  day  alone, 

4  quoth  he, 

Our  utter  ruiu  lhal',.or  our  fure  rifing  be. 
G  g  iiij 
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'  When  foon  before  die  hoft,  his  glittering  fwor  J 

'  he  drew,  [flew. 

'  And  with  relcntlefs  hands  his  fprightly  courfer 

'  Then  ftand  to  me  (quoth  he)  who  meaneth  not 

1  to  fly; 
'  This  day  fhall  Edward  win,  or  here  fhall  War- 

'  wick  die. 
1  Which  words  by  Warwick  fpoke,  fo  deeply 

'  feem'd  to  fting  [king, 

1  The  much  diftemper'd  breaft  of  that  courageous 
'  That  ftraight  he  made  proclaim'd,  that  every 

'  fainting  heart 
'  From  his  refolved  hoft  had  licence  to  depart : 

*  And  thofe  that  would  abide  the  hazard  of  the 

'  fight, 

'  Rewards  and  titles  due  to  their  deferved  right : 
'  And  that  no  man,  that  day,  a  prifoner  there 

'  ihould  take ; 
'  For  this  the  upfhot  was,  that  all  muft  mar  or 

'  make. 
'  A  hundred  thoufand  men  in  both  the  armies 

'  ftood,  [blood, 

c  That  native  Englifh  were  :  O,  worthy  of  your 

*  What  conqueft  had  there  been  ?  but  enfigns  fly 

'  at  large,  [charge. 

'  And  trumpets  every  way  found  to  the  dreadful 
'  Upon  the  Yorkifts  part,  there  flew  the  ireful 

'  bear :  [there. 

'  On  the  Lancaftrian  fide,  the  creflent  waving 
'  The  fouthern  on  this  fide,  for  York  a  Warwick 

'  cry, 

*  A  Percy  for  the  right,  the  northern  men  reply. 

*  The  two  main  battles  join,  the  four  large  wings 

'  do  meet ; 
1  What  with   the   fhouts  of  men,  and  noife  of 

'  horfes  feet, 
'  Hell   through   the  troubled  earth,  her  horror 

'  feem'd  to  breath ;  [neath  : 

'  A  thunder  heard  above,  an  earthquake  felt  bc- 
'  As  when  the  evening  is  with  darknefs  over- 

'  fpread, 

'  Her  ftar-befreckled  face  with  clouds  enveloped, 
'  You  oftentimes  behold  the  trembling  lightning 

•fly, 

'  Which  fuddenly  again,  bat  turning  of  your  eye, 
'  Is  vanifhed  away,  or  doth  fo  fwiftly  glide, 
'  That  with  a  trice  it  touch  th'  horizon's  either 
'  fide. 

*  So  through  the  fmoke  of  duft,  from  ways,  and 

•  fallows  rais'd, 
'  And  breath  of  horfe  and  men,  that  both  together 

'  ceas'd 
'  The  air  on  every  part,  fent  by  the  glimmering 

'  fun,  [run  : 

*  The  fplcndour  of  their  arms  doth  by  reflection 
'  Till  heaps  of  dying  men,  and  thofe  already  dead, 

*  Much  hinder'd  them  would  charge,  and  letted 

'  them  that  fled-  [tends, 

'  Beyond  all  wonted  bounds,  their  rage  fo  far  ei- 
'  That  fullen  night  begins,  before  their  fury  ends. 
'  Ten  hours  this  fight  endur'd,  whilft  ftill  with 

'  murdering  hands, 
'  Expecting  the  next  morn,  the  weak'ft  uncon- 

'  qvser'd  ftands; 
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'  Which  was  no  fooner  come, but  both  begin  again 
1  To  wreck  their  friends  dear  blood  the  former 

'  evening  flain. 
1  New  battles  are  begun,  new  fights  that  newly 

'  wound, 
1  Till  the  Lancaftrian  part,  by  their  much  lefs'n- 

'  ing  found 

1  Their  long-expecled  hopes  were  utterly  forlorn, 
!  When  laftly  to  their  foe  their  recreant  backs  they 

'  turn. 
1  Thy  -channel  then,  O  (/)  Cock,  was  fill'd  up 

'  with  the  dead 
:  Of  the  Lancaftrian  fide,  that  from  the  Yorkifts 

•fled, 
1  That  thofe  of  Edward's  part,  that  had  the  rear 

'  in  chafe,  [pafs. 

1  As  though  upon  a  bridge,  did   on  their  bodie» 
!  That  Wharfe  to  whofe  large  banks  thou  contri- 

'  but'ft  thy  ftore, 
1  Had  her  more  cryftal  face  difcolour'd  with  the 

'  gore 

;  Of  forty  thoufand  men,  that  up  the  number  made, 
•  Northumberland  the  Great,  and  Weftmorelan4 

'  there  laid 
;  Their  bodies  :  valiant  Wells,  and  Dacres  there 

1  do  leave  [deceive.) 

;  Their  carcafes,  (whofe  hope  too  long  did  then 
1  Trolop  and  Ncvil  found  maflacred  in  the  field, 
;  The  Earl  of  Wiltfhire  forc'd  to  the  ftern  foe  to 

1  yield. 
;  King  Henry  from  fair  York,  upon  this  fad  mif- 

'  chance  [France, 

1  To  Scotland  fled,    the   queen    fail'd  over  into 
!  The  Duke  of  Somerfct,  and  Exeter  do  fly, 
The  reft  upon  the  earth  together  breathlefs  lie. 
1  Mufe  turn  thee  now  to  tell  the  field  at  Hexam 

'  ftruck,  [luck 

:  Upon  the  Yorkifts'  part, with  the  rnoft  profp'rous 
;  Of  any  yet  before,  where  to  themfelves  they 

'  gain'd  [fuftain'd, 

'  Moft  fafety,  yet  their  powers  leaft  damage  there 
1  Twiit  John  Lord  Momacute,  that  Nevil,  who 

'  to  ftand  [land 

For  Edward,  gather'd  had  out  of  Northumber- 
;  A  fort  of  valiant  men,confifting  moft  of  horfe, 
;  Which  were  again  fupply'd  with  s.  moft  puitfant 

'  force, 
Sent  thither  from  the  fouth,  and  by  King  Ed- 

1  ward  brought 

In  perfon  down  to  York,  to  aid  if  that  in  onghl 
His  general  fhould  have  need,  for  that  he  durft 

'  not  truft 
The  northern,  which  fo  oft  to  him  had  bees 

'  unjuft : 
Whilft  he  himfelf  at  York,  a  fecond  power  doth 

'  hold,  [would. 

To  hear  in  this  rough  war,  what  the  Lancaftrians 
'  And  Henry  with  his,  queen,  who  to  their  pow- 

'  ers  had  got,  [Scot, 

'The  lively  daring  French,  and  the  light  hardy 
To  enter  with  them  here,  and  to  their  part  do 

'get, 
Their  faithful  lov'd  ally,  the  Duke  of  Somerfet, 

(/}  A  little  rivulet  sear  to  To-,vton,  running  into  Wlur/c 
3 
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4  And  Sir  Ralph  Percie,  then  moft  powerful  in 

4  thofe  parts,  [hearts 

«  Who  had  beem  reconcil'd  to  Edward,  but  their 
4  Still  with  King  Henry  ftaid,  to  him  and  ever 

'  true,  [drew  : 

4  To  whom  by  this  revolt,  they  many  northern 
«  Sir  William  Taylboys,  (call'd  of  moft)  the  Earl 

4  of  Kime, 
«  With  Hungerford,  and  Roffe,  and  Mullins,  of 

4  that  time 
'  Barons  of  high  account,  with  Nevil,  Tunftall, 

«  Gray,  [fway. 

'  Huffy,  and  Findern,  knights,  bearing    mighty 

'  As  forward  with  his  force,  brave  Montacute 

'  was  fet, 

'  It  hap'd  upon  his  way  at  Hegly-moor  he  met 
'  With  Hungerford,  and  Roffe,   and  Sir  Ralph 

4  Percie,  where 
4  In  fign  of  good  fuccefs  (as  certainly  it  were) 

*  They  and  their  utmoft  force  were  quickly  put  to 

1  flight; 
'  Yet  Percie  as  he  was  a  moft  courageous  knight, 

*  Ne'er  budg'd  till  his  laft  breath,  but  in  the  field 

4  was  flain.  [again, 

4  Proud  of  this  firft  defeat,  then  marching  forth 
«  Towards  Livells,  a  large  wafte,  which   other 

4  plains  outbraves, 
'  Whofe  verge  frefh  (_*?)  Dowell  ftill  is  wat'ring 

c  with  her  waves, 
'  Whereas  his  porting  fcouts,  King  Henry's  power 

'  defcry'd, 
c  Tow'rds  whom  with  fpeedy  march,  this  valiant 

'  general  hy'd, 
'  Whofe  hafte  there  likewife  had  fuch  profperous 

4  event, 

*  That  lucklefs  Henry  yet,  had  fcarcely  clear'd  his 

'  tent, 

4  His  captains  hardly  fet  his  battles,  nor  enlarg'd 
'  Their  fquadrons  on  the  field,  but  this  Great  Ne- 

4  vil  charg'd  : 

*  Long  was   this  doubtful   fight  on  either  fide 

4  maintain'd, 

'  That  rifing  whiltt  this  falls,  this  lofing  whilft 
'  that  gain'd  : 

*  The  ground  which  this  part  got,  and  there  as 

'  conquerors  flood, 

*  The  other  quickly  gain,  and  firmly  make  it  good, 
1  To  either  as  blind  chance  her  favours  will  difpofe  : 

*  So  to  this  part  it  ebb'd,  and  to  that  fide  it  flows. 
'  At  laft,  'till  whether  'twere  that  fad  and  horrid 

'  fight, 
1  At  Saxton  that  yet  did  their  fainting  fpirits  af- 
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•  With  doubt  of  fecond  lofs,  and  Daughter,  or  the 

'aid 
4  That  Montacute  receiv'd  ;  King  Henry's  power 

4  difniay'J 

4  And  giving  up  the  day,  difhonourably  fled, 
4  Whom  with  fo  violent  fpeed  the  YorkifU  fol- 

4  lowed,  [fwift, 

'  '^hat  had  not  Henry  fpurr'd,  and  had  a  courfer 
1  Bt/ides  a  fkilful  guide,  through  woods  and  hills 

4  to  fhift, 

(m)  A  little  river  near  Hexara, 


'  He  fure  had  been  furpris'd,  as  they  his  bench- 

'  men  took, 
'  With  whom  they  found  his  helm ;  with  moft 

4  difaft'rous  luck, 
4  To  fave  themfelves  by  flight,  ne'er  more  did  any 

4  ftrive, 
4  And  yet  fo  many  men  ne'er  taken  were  alive, 

'  Now  Banbury  we  come  thy  battle  to  report, 
c  And  fhew  th'  efficient  caufe,  as  in  what  wond'- 

4  rousfort 
'  Great  Warwick  was  wrought  in  to  the  Lancaf- 

'  trian  part, 
4  When  as  that  wanton  king  fo  vex'd  his  mighty 

4  heart : 
4  Whilft  in  the  court  of  France,  that  warrior  he 

4  beftow'd, 

4  (As  potent  here  at  home,  as  powerful  elfe  abroad) 
'  A  marriage  to  entreat  with  Bonabright  and  fheen, 
'  Of  the  Savoyan  blood,  and  fifter  to  the  queen, 
4  Which  whilft  this  noble  earl  negociated  there, 
c  The  widow  Lady  Gray,  the  king  efpoufed  here. 

*  By  which  the  noble  earl  in  France  who  was  dif- 

'  grac'd,  [hafte) 

'  (In  England  his  revenge  doth  but  too  quickly 
'  T"  excite  the  northern  men  doth  fecretly  begin, 
c  (With  whom  he  powerful  was)  to  rife,  that  co- 

4  ming  in, 

4  He  might  put  in  his  hand,  (which  only  he  defir'd) 
4  Which  rifing  before  York,  were  likely  to  have 

•fir'd  - 

*  The  city,  but  repuls'd,  and  Holdorn  them  that 

'  led  [head. 

'  Being  taken,  for  the  caufe  made  fliorter  by  the 
4  Yet  would  n»t  they  defift,  but  to  their  captains 

4  drew 

*  Henry  the  valiant  fon  of  John  the  Lord  Fitz» 

'  Hugh, 
'  With  Coniers  that  brave  knight,  whofe  valour 

1  they  prefer, 
4  With  Henry  Nevil,  fon  to  the  Lord  Latimer, 

*  By  whofe  allies  and  friends,  they  every  day  grew 

4  ftrong,  [along. 

4  And  fo  in  proud  array  tow'rds  London  march 

*  Which  when  King  Edward  fawthe  world  began 

4  to  fide 
4  With  Warwick,  till  himfelf  he  might  of  power 

4  provide,  [ftand. 

4  To  noble  Pembroke  fends,  thofe  rebels  to  with- 

*  Six  thoufand  valiant  Welfh,  who  muft'ring  out 

4  of  hand, 
4  By  Richard  Herbert's  aid,  his  brother  doth  them 

4  bring,  [king) 

'  And  for  their  greater  ftrength  (appointsd  by  the 
4  Th'  Lord  Stafford  (of  his  houfe)  of  Powick 

4  named  then,  [men 

4  Eight  hundred  archers  brought,  the  moft  felecled 
'  The  Marchers  couid  make  out :  thefe  having 

'  Severn  croft, 
'  And  up  to  Cotfwold  come,  they  heard  the  nor- 

'  them  hoft, 
'  Being  at  Northampton  then,  itfelf  tow'rds  War- 

'  wick  wayd, 
4  When  with  a  fpeedy  march,  the  Herberts  that 

'  forlay'd 
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*  Their  paffage,  charg'd  their  rear  with  near  two 

'  thouland  horfe, 

*  That  the  Laiicaitnun  partfufpectihgall  their  force, 

*  Had  followed  them  again,  their  army  bring  about, 
1  Both  with  fnch   fpeed  and  Ikill,  that  e'er  the 

4  Welfli  got  out, 

«  By  having  charg'd  too  far,  fome  of  their  vaward 
•loft, 

*  Beat  to  their  army  back ;  thus  as  thefe  legions 

'  coaft, 

*  On  Danemore  they  are  met,  indifferent  for  this 

'  war, 

"  Whereas  three  eafy  hills  that  (land  triangular, 
'  Small  Edgcoat  overlook ;  on  that  upon  the  weft 
«  The   Welfh  encamp  themfclves ;  the  northern 

'  them  pofleft 
«  Of  that  upon  the  fouth,  whilft  (by  war's  flrange 

'  event) 
«  Young  Nevil,  who  would  brave  the  Herberts  in 

'  their  tent, 

'  Leading  a  troop  of  youth,  (upon  that  fatal  plain) 
«  Was  taken  by  the  Welfh,  and  miferably  flam, 

*  Of  whofe  untimely  death,  his  friend*  the  next 

'  day  took 

'  A  terrible  revenge,  when  Stafford  there  forfook 
'  The  army  of  the  Welfli,  and  with  his  archers  bad 

*  Them  fight  that  would  for  him;  for  that  proud 

'  Pembroke  had 

*  Difplac'd  him  of  his  inn,  in  Banbury,  where  he 
«  His  paramour  had  lodg'd ;  where  fince  he  might 

'  not  be, 
'  He  backward  fhapes  his  courfe,  and  leaves  the 

*  Herberts  there, 

*  T'  abide  the  brunt  of  all :  with  outcries  every 

4  where 

*  The   clamorous  drums  and  fife»  to  the  rough 

'  charge  do  found, 

*  Together  horfe  and  man  come  tumbling  to  the 

'  ground  : 
«  Then  limbs  like  boughs  were  lopp'd,  from  ihoul- 

•  ders  arms  do  fly ; 

•'  They  fight  as  none  could  'fcape,  yet  'fcape  as 
'  none  could  die. 

*  The  ruffling  northern  lads,  and  tbe  ftout  Welfli- 

'  man  try'd  it ; 

*  Then  head-pieces  hold  out,  or  brains  muft  fore 

'  abide  it. 

*  The  northern  men  St.  George  for  Lancafter  do 

'  cry : 
«  A  Pembroke  for  the  king,  the  lafty  Welfh  reply; 

*  When  many  a  gallant  youth  doth  defperately 

'  affay, 

f  To  do  fomething  that  might  be  worthy  of  the 
'  day  : 

*  Where  Richard  Herbert  bears  into  the  northern 

'  prefs, 

*  And  with  his  pole-ax  makes  his  way  with  fuch 

'  fuccefs, 

*  That  breaking  through  the  ranks,  he  their  main 

'  battle  pad, 

*  And  quit  it  fo  again,  that  many  flood  aghaft, 

'  That  from  the  higher  ground  beheld  him  wade 

'  the  crowd, 
=  Asciten  ye  behold  ia  tempefts  rovgh  and  proud, 


O'ertaken  with  a  ftorrr.,  fome  (hell  or  little  crM, 
;  Hard  labouring  for  the  land,  oil  the  high-work- 

'  ing  fea, 
:  Seems  now  as  fwallow'd  up,  then  floating  light 

'  and  free 
:  O*  th'  top  of  fome  high  wave ;  then  think  that 

'  yori  it  fee 
'  Quite  funk  beneath  that  wafte  of  waters,  yet 

'  doth  clear  [near  : 

'  The  main,  and  fafely  gets  fome  creek  or  harbour 
;  So  Herbert  clear'd  their  hoft  ;  but  fee  th'  event 

'  of  war, 

;  Some  fpials  on  the  hill  difcerned  had  from  far 
:  Another  army  come  to  aid  the  northern  fide, 
;  When  they  which  Clapham's  craft,  fo  quickly  not 

'  efpy'd, 
;  Who  with  five  hundred  men  about  Northampton 

'  rais'd  [pleas'd, 

:  All  difcontented  fpirits,  with  Edward's  rule  dif- 
;  Difplaying  in  the  field  Great  Warwick's  dreaded 

'  bear  : 
1  The  Welfli  who  thought  the  earl  in  perfon  had 

'  been  there, 

•  Leading  a  greater  power  (difhearten'd)  turn  the 

'  back  [wreck. 

1  Before  the  northern  hoft,  that  quickly  go  to 

'  Five  thoufand  valiant  Welfh  are  in  the  chafe 

'  o'erthrown, 
'  Which  but  an  hour  before  had  thought  the  day 

4  their  own. 
'  Their  leaders  (in  the  flight)  the  high-born  Her- 

'  berts  ta'en, 

1  At  Banbury  muft  pay  for  Henry  Nevil  flain. 
'  Now  Stamford  in  due  courie,  the  mufc  doth 

'  conte  to  tell, 

1  Of  thine  own  warned  field,  what  in  the  fight  bcfcl, 
;  Betwixt  brave  youthful  Wells,  from  Lincolnfhire 

'  that  led 
;  Near  twenty  thoufand  men,  tow'rd  London  ma- 

'  king  head,  [abet, 

1  Againft  the  Yorkifts'  power,  great  Warwick  to 

Who  with  a  puiffant  force  prepared  forth  to  fet, 

;  To  join  with  him  in  arms,  and  jointly  take  their 

'  chance. 
;  And  Edward  with  his  friends,  who  likewife  do 

*  advance 

His  forces,  to  refel  that  defp'rate  daring  foe ; 
1  Who  for  he  durft  himfelf  in  open  arms  to  fhew, 
;  Nor  at  his  dread  command  them  down  again 

'  would  lay.  [fway 

His  father  the  Lord  Wells,  who  he  fuppos'd  might 
His  fo  outrageous  fon,  with  Lis  iov'd  law-made 

'  brother, 
;  Sir  Thomas  Dymock,  thought  too  much  to  rule 

'  the  other, 
;  He  ftrangely  did  to  die,  which  fo  incens'd  the 

'  the  fpleen  [teenc 

:  Of  this  courageous  youth,  that  he  to  wreak  his/ 
Upon  the  cruel  king,  doth  every  way  excite 
Hiui  to  an  equal  lield,   that  come  where  th<y 

'  might  finite  [m-t  • 

The  battle  :  on  this  plain  it  chanc'd  their  arn«es 
They  rang'd  their  feveral  fights,  which  c*"  :1 

'  order  fet, 
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1  The  loudly-brawling  drums,  which  feemed  to 

'  have  fsar'd  [heard, 

'  The  trembling  air  at  firft,  foon  after  were  not 
«  For  outcries,  Ihrieks,  and  fhouts,  whilft  noife  doth 

.     '  noife  confound. 
4  No  accents  touch  the  ear,  but  fuch  as  death  do 

4  found  [guide  : 

'  In  thirfting  for  revenge,  whilft  fury  them  doth 
'  As  Daughter  feems  by  turns  to  feize  on  either  fide. 
4  The  fouthern  expert  were,  in  all  to  war  belong, 
'  And  exercife  thtir  fldll,  the  Marchmen  flout  and 

4  ftrong,  [retreat, 

4  Which  to  the  battle   ftick,  and  if  they  make 
'  Yet  coming  on  again,  the  foe  they  back  do  get, 
4  And  Wells  for  Warwick  cry,  and  for  the  rightful 

'  crpwn; 

The  other  call  a  York  to  beat  the  rebels  down  : 
'  The  worft  that  war  could  do,  on  either  fide  me 

4  {hews,  [bows  ; 

«  Or  by  the  force  of  bills,  or  by  the  ftrength  of 
1  But  ft  ill  by  frefh  fupplies,   the  Yorkifts'  power 

'  increafe  :  [prefs, 

1  And  Wells,  who  fees  his  troops  fo  everborn  with 

'  By  hazarding  too  far  into  the  boift'rous  throng, 

Encouraging  his  men  the  adverfe  troops  among, 

*  With  many  a  mortal  wound,  his  wearied  breath 

4  expir'd  : 
1  Which  fooner  known  to  his,  than  his  firft  hopes 

4  defir'd, 

;  Ten  thoufand  on  the  earth  before  them  ly  ing  flain, 
4  NO  hope  left  to  repair  their  ruin'd  ftate  again, 
Caft  off  their  country's  coats,  to  hafte  their  fpeed 

'  away, 
(Of  them)  which  Loofe-coat  field  is  call'd  (even) 

'  to  tl^is  day. 

*  Since  need'fly  I  muft  ftick  upon  my  former 
'  text,  [next, 

*  The  bloody  battle  fought  at  Barnet  fulloweth 

*  'Twixt  Edward,  who  before  he  fettled  was  to 

'  reign,  [again, 

*  By  Warwick  hence  expuls'd  ;  but  here  arriv'd 
4  From  Burgundy  brought  in  munition,  men  and 

'pay. 

*  And  all  things  fit  for  war,  expecting  yet  a  day. 

4  Whofe  brother  (y)  George  came  in,  with  War- 

'  wick  that  had  ftood, 
4  Whom  nature  wrought  at  length  t'  adhere  to  his 

'  own  blood  :  •  [frierd 

«  His  brother  Richard  Duke  of  Glo'fter,  and  his 

*  Lord  Haftings,  who  to  him  their  utmoft  powers 

'  extend  ; 
4  And  Warwick,  whofe  great  heart  fo  mortal 

'  hatred  bore 
4  To  Edward,  that  by  all  the  facraments  he  fwore 
4  Not  to  lay  down  his  arms,  until  his  fv/ord  had 

'  raz'd  [difgrac'd  ; 

4  That  proud  king  from  his  feat,  that  fo  had  him 
1  And    Marquis    Mountacute,  his    brother,  that 

'  brave  ftem 

*  Of  Nevil's  noble  ftock,  who  joined  had  to  them 
4  The  Dukes  of  Somerlet,  and  Exeter,  and  take 

(  The  Earl  of  Oxford   in;  the    armies   forward 
'  make, 

(/)  George  Duke  of  Clarence,     . 


And  meeting  on  the  plain,  to  Barnet  very  near, 

That  to  this  very  day,  is  called  Gladmore  there. 

'  Duke  Richard  to  the  field,  doth  Edward's  va- 

4  ward  bring ;  fkiiig, 

And  in  the  middle  came  that  moft  courageous 

With  Clarence  his  reclaim'd,  and  brother  then 

4  moft  dear; 

His  friend  Lord  Haftings  had  the  guidin^  of 

4  the  rear,  [p"te.) 

A  man  of  whom  the  king  moft  highly  did  re- 

'  On  puiffant  Warwick's  part,    the    Marquis 

'  Mountacute 

His  brother  and  his  friend  the  Earl  of  Oxford  led 
The  right  wing ;  and  the  left  which  moft  that 

4  day  might  fted, 

4  The  Duke  of  Exeter;  and  he  himfelf  do  guide 
4  The  middle  fight  (which  was  the  army's  only 

'  pride) 
Of  archers  moft  approv'd,  the  beft  that  he  cou!4 

'get, 
Directed  by  his  friend  the  Duke  of  Somerfet. 

'  O  Sabbath  ill-beftow'd,  O  dreary  Eafter-d ay, 
In  which  (as  fome  fuppofe)  the  fun  doth  ufe  to 

•  play, 

4  In  honour  of  that  God  for  linful  man  that  dy'd. 
And  rofe  on  that  third  day,  that  fun  which  now 

4  doth  hide 
4  His  face  in  foggy  mifts ;  nor  was  that  morning 

'  feen, 
4  So  that  the  fpace  of  ground  thofc  angry  hofts 

4  between, 

4  Was  overfhadow'd  quite  with  darknefs,  which 

'  fo  caft  [paft, 

'  The  armies  on  both  fides,  that  they  each  other 

'  Before  they  could  perceive  advantage  where  to 

'fight;  [fight^ 

4  Befides  the  envious  mift  fo  much  deceiv'd  their 

That  where  eight  hundred  men,  which  valiant 

'  Oxford  brought, 
4  Wore  comets  on  their  coats :  Great  Warrick's 

'  force  which  thought 
They  had  King  Edward's  been,  which  fo  with 

4  funs  were  dreft, 
4  Firft  made  their  fhot  at  them,  who  by  their 

'  friends  diftreft, 
4  Conftrained  were  to  fly,  being  fcatter'd  here  and 

'  there. 

4  But  when  this  direful  day  at  laft  began  to  clear, 
4  King  Edward  then  beholcs  that  height  of  his 

4  firft  hopes, . 
4  Whofe  prefence  gave  frefh  life  to  his  oft-fainting 

'  troops, 
4  Prepar'd  to  fcourge  his  pride,  there  daring  to 

4  defy 

4  His  merey,  to  the  hoft  proclaiming  publicly 
'  His  hateful  breach  of  faith,  his  perjury,  and  fliame, 
4  And  what  might  make  him  vile ;  fo  Warwick 

'  heard  that  name 

'  Of  York,  which  in  the  field  he  hadfooftadvanc'd, 
4  And  to  that  glorious  height,  and  greatnefs  had 

4  inhanc'd, 
'  Then  cry'd  againft  his  power,  by  thofe  which, 

4  oft  had  fled, 
4  Their  fwift  puriuing  foe,  by  him  not  bravely  led^ 
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'  Upon  the  enemy's  back,  their  fwords  bath'd  in 

'  the  gore 
4  Of  thofe  from  whom  they  ran,  like   heartlefs 

'  men  before, 

4  Which  Warwick's  nobler  name  injuriouflydefy'd 
4  Even  as  the  ireful  hoft  then  joined  fide  to  fide. 
4  Where  cruel  Richard  charg'd  the  earl's  main 

4  battle,  when 
'  Proud  Somerfet  therein,  with  his  approved  men 
4  Stood  floutly  to  the  (hock,  and  flang  out  fuch  a 

4  flight 
'  Of  (hafts,  as   well- near  feem'd   t'  eclipfe    the 

4  welcom'd  light, 
«  Which  forc'd  them  to  fall  off,  on  whofe  retreat 

'  again, 
4  That  great  battalion  next  approaeheth  the  fair 

4  plain, 

4  Wherein  the  king  himfelf  in  perfon  was  to  try, 
4  Proud  Warwick's  utmoft  ftrength  :  when  War- 

*  wick  by  and  by 

'  With  his  left  wing  came  up,  and  charg'd  fo 

'  home  and  round, 
'  That  had  not  his  light  horfe  by  difvantagcous 

4  ground 
'  Been  hinder'd,  h«  had  {truck  tke  heart  of  Ed- 

*  ward's  hoft : 

'  But  finding  his  defeat,  hi?  enterprife  fo  loft, 

•  He  his  fwift  couriers  fends,  to  will  his  valiant 

*  brother,  [other, 
4  And  Oxford,  in   command  being   equal  to  the 

•  To  charge  with  the  right  wing,  who  bravely  up 

4  do  bear; 

'  But  Haftings  that  before  raught  thither  with 
4  his  rear, 

*  And  with  king  Edward  join'd,    the  hoft  too 

1  ftrong^y  arm'd. 
'  When  every  part  with  fpoil,  with  rape,  with 

4  fury  charm'd,  [fwill 

4  Are  prodigal  of  blood,  that  flaughter  feems  to 
'  Itfelf  in  human  gore,  and  every  one  cries  kill. 
«  So  doubtful  and  fo  long  the  battle  doth  abide, 
'  That  thofe,  which  to  and  fro,  'twixt  that  and 

4  London  ride, 
4  That  Warwick  wins  the  day  for  certain  news 

*  do  bring,  [king, 
'  Thofe  following  them  again,  faid  certainly  the 
'  Until  great  Warwick  found  his  army  had  «he 

'  worfe,  [horfe, 

4  And  fore   began  to  faint,    alighting  from  his 
'  In  with  the  foremoft  puts,  and  wades  into  the 

' throng ; 
4  And  where  he  faw  death  ftern'ft,  the  murder'd 

4  troops  among, 
'  He  ventures;  as  the  fun  in  a  tempeftuous  day, 

*  With  darkneia   threaten'd  long,  yet  foinctimes 

«  doth  difplay 
'  His  cheerful  beams,  which  fcarce  appear  to  the 

*  clear  eye,  [do  fly, 
4  But  fuddenly  the  clouds,  which   on  the  winds 
'  Do  muffle  him  again  within  them,  till  at  length 
'  The   ftorm  (prevailing    ftill    with  an  unufual 

'  ftrength) 
'  His  clearneft  quite  doth  clcfe,  and  fhut  him  up 

'  in  night  : 
'  So  mighty  Warwick  faresin  this  outrageous  fight. 


'  The  cruel  lions  thus  enclofe  the  dreaded  bear, 
4  Whilft  Mountacute,  who  ftrives  (if  any  help 

4  there  were) 

4  To  refcue  his  belov'd  and  valiant  brother  fell : 
'  The  lofs  of  two  fuch  fpirits  at  once,  time  fhall 

4  not  tell ;  [fled, 

'  The  Duke  of  Somerfet,  and  th'  earl  of  Oxford 
4  And  Exeter  being  left  for  one  amongft  the  dead, 
'  At  length  recovering  life,  by  night  efcap'd  away; 
'  York  never  fafely  fat,  'till  this  victorious  day. 
'  Thus  fortune  to  his  end  this  mighty  Warwick 

'brings, 
1  This  puifiant  fetter-up,  and  plucker  down  of 

*  kings. 

'  He   who   thofe  battles  won,   which    fo  much 

4  blood  had  coft,  [loft. 

1  At  Barnet's  fatal  fight,  both  life  and  fortune 

'  Now  Tewkfbury  it  refts,  thy  ftory  to  relate, 
4  Thy  fad  and  dreadful  fight,  and  that  moft  dire- 

•  ful  fate  [day 
'  Of  the  Lancaftrian  line,  which  happen'd  on  that 
4  Fourth  of  that  fatal  month,  that  ftill-remem- 

4  ber'd  May : 
'  'Twixt  Edmund  that  brave  Duke  of  Somerfet 

'  who  fled 
1  From  Barnes's  bloody  field,  (again  there  gather- 

4  ing  head) 
c  And  Marquifs  Dorfet  bound  in  blood  to  aid  him 

'  there, 
4  With  Thomas  Courtney  Earl  of  powerful  De- 

4  vonfhire  : 
'  With  whom  king  Henry's  fon,  young  Edward 

4  there  was  feen, 
4  To  claim  his  doubtlefs  right,  with  that  undaunt- 

4  ed  queen 
4  His  mother,  who  from  France   with  fuccours 

4  came  on  land 
1  That  day  when  Warwick  fell  at  Barnet,  which 

4  now  ftand, 

4  Their  fortune  yet  to  try  upon  a  fecond  fight. 
4  And  Edward   who  employ 'd  the  utmoft  of  his 
4  might,  [feel,' 

4  The  poor  Lancaftrian  part  (which  he  doth  eas'ly 
By  Warwick's  mighty  fall,  already  faintly  reel) 
By  battle  to  fubvert,and  to  extirp  the  line ; 
4  And  for  the  prefent  a«ft,  his  army  doth  aflign 
To  thofe  at  Barnet  field  fo  luckily  that  fped  ; 
AS  Richard  late  did  there,  lie  here  the  vaward 

4  led, 

The  main  the  king  himfelf,  and  Clarence  took 

4  to  guide ;  [plied 

4  The  rearward  as  before  by  Haftings  was  fup- 

4  The  army  of  the  queen,  inco  three  battles  caft, 

The  firft  of  which  the  Duke  of  Somerfet,  and 

4  (faft 

4  To  him)  his  brother  John  do  happily  difpofe ; 

The  fecond,  which  the  prince  for  his  own  fafety 

4  chofe  v  [third. 

The  barons  of  St.  John,  and  Wenlock ;  and  the 

To  Courtney  that  brave  Earl  of  Devonfhire  re- 

'  fer'd. 
Where  in  a  fpacious  field  they  fet  their  armies 

4  down ; 

Behind,  hard  at  their  back,  the  abbey  and  the 
'  town, 
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*  To  whom  their  foe  muft  come,  by  often  banks 

'  and  fteep, 
'  Through  quickfct  narrow  lanes,  cut  out  with 

'  ditches  deep, 
Repulfing   Edward's  power,   conftraining  him 

4  to  prove  '  move 

'  By  thund'ring  cannon-mot,  and  culverin,  to  re- 

*  Them  from  that  chofen  ground,  fo  tedious  to  af- 

'  fail  ; 
'  And  with  the   fhot  came  fliafcs,    like   ftormy 

'  (bowers  of  haill :  [fore, 

'  The  like  they  fent  again,  which  beat  the  other 
'  Who  with  the  prdnance  drove  the  Yorkifts  to 

c  out-roar, 
1  And  ftill  make  good  their  ground,  that  whilft 

'  the  pieces  play,  [fay 

1  The  Yorkifts  hafting  ftill  to  hand-blows,  do  af- 
1  In   ftrong  and    boilt'rous  crowds    to  fcale  the 

'  cumb'rous  dikes ;  '  pikes, 

'  But  beaten  down  with  bills,  with  pole-axes,  and 
'  Are  forced  to  fall  off;  when  Richard  there  that 

«  led  [fted, 

1  The  vaward,  faw  their  ftrength  fo  little  them  to 
;  As  he  a  captain  was,  both  politic  and  good, 
'  The  ftratagems  of  war  that  rightly  underftood, 
'  Doth  feem  as  from  the  field  his  forces  to  with- 

'  draw.  [faw, 

1  His  fudden,  llrange  retire,  proud  Somerfet  that 
1  (A  man  of  haughty  fpirit,  in  honour  moft  prc- 

«  cife ;  * 

1  In  aclion  yet  far  more  ad  venturous  than  wife) 
1  Suppofing  from  the  field  for  fafety  he  hap  fled, 
1  Straight  giving  him  the  chafe ;  when  Richard 

'  turning  head, 

1  By  his  encounter  let  the  defperate  duke  to  know, 
1  ' Twas  done  to  train  him  out,  when  foon  began 

•  the  (how 
;  Of  (laughter  every  where  ;  for  fcarce  their  equal 

'  forces 
'  Began  the  doubtful  fight,  but  that  three  hun- 

'  dred  horfes, 
'  That  out  of  fight  this  while  on  Edward's  part 

'  had  ftaid, 

:  To  fee  that  near  at  hand  no  ambuflies  were  laid, 
'  Soon  charg'd  them  on  the  fide,  diford'ring  quite 

'  their  ranks, 

*  Whilft  this  moil  warlike  king  had  won  the  clim- 

'  bing  banks, 

Upon  the  equal  earth,  and  coming  bravely  in 
Upon  the  adverfe  power,  there  likewife  doth  be- 

'  gin  [fide, 

A  fierce  and  deadly  fight,  that  the  Lancaftrian 
The  firft  and  furious  fhock  not  able  to  abide 
The  utmoft  of  their  ftrength,  were  forced  to  be- 

'  ftow,  [l°w, 

;  To  hold  what  they  had  got ;  that  Somerfet  be- 

Who  from  the  fecond  force  had  ftill  expedted 

'  aid, 

But  fruftrated  thereof,  even  as  a  man  difmay'd, 
Scarce  fhifts  to  fave  himfelf,    his  battle  over- 

'  thrown ;     _  [grown 

But   faring  as   a   man    that  frantic  had  been 
With  Wenlock  hap'd  to  meet  (preparing  for  his 

'  flight)  [fpight, 

Upbraiding  him  with  terms  of  bafeoefs  and  de- 
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'  That  cow'rdly  he  had  fail'd  to  fuccour  him  with 

'  men  :  [again, 

'  Whilft  Wenlock  with  like  words  requiteth  him 
'  The  duke  (to  his  ftern  rage,  as  yielding  up  the 

*  reins) 
'  With  his  too  pond'rous  axe  dafh'd  out  the  ba- 

'  ron's  brains. 
'  The  party  of  the  queen  in  every  place  are 

«  kill'd, 

'  The  ditches  with  the  dead,  confufedly  are  fill'd, 
'  And  many  in  the  flight,  i'th"  neighbouring  rivers 

'  drown'd, 
'  Which  with  victorious  wreaths,  the  conquering 

'  Yorkifts  crown'd. 
'  Three  thoufand  of  thofe  men,  on  Henry's  part 

'  that  ftood,  [blood, 

'  For  their  prefumption  paid  the  forfeit  of  their 
'  John  Marquifs  Dorfet    dead,    and    Devonshire 

'  that  day  ^  [fray, 

'  Drew   his  laft  vital  breath,   as  in  that  bloody 
'  Delves,  Hamden,  Whhtiugham,  and  Leuknor, 

'  who  had  there, 
'  Their  feveral  brave  commands,  all  valiant  men 

'  that  were, 
'  Found  dead  upon  the  earth.     Now  all  is  Ed- 

'  ward's  own, 
'  And  through  his  enemies  tents  he  march'd  into 

'  the  town, 
'  Where  quickly  he  proclaims,  to  him  that  forth 

'  could  bring 

'  Young  Edward,  a  large  fee,  and  as  he  was  a  king, 
'  His  perfon  to  be  fafe.     Sir  Richard  Crofts  who 

' thought 
'  His  prifoner  to  difclofe,   before  the  king  then 

'  brought 
'  That  fair  and  goodly  youth  ;  whom  when  proud 

'  York  demands, 
'  Why  thus  he  had  prefum'd  by  help   of    trai- 

c  t'rous  hands 

'  His  kingdom  to  difturb,and  impioufly  difplay'd, 
'  His  enfigns :  the  ftout  prince  as  not  a  jot  dif- 

'  may'd  [right, 

'  With  confidence  replies,  To  claim  his  ancient 
'  Him  from  his  grandfires  left ;  by  tyranny  and 

'  might,  [reply, 

'  By  him  his  foe  ufurp'd  :  with  whofe  io  bold 
'  Whilft  Edward  thoroughly  vext,  doth  feem  ti» 

'  thruft  him  by ; 
'  His  fecond  brother  George,  and  Richard  near 

'  that  ftood, 
'  With   many  a  cruel  ftab  let   out  his  princely 

'  blood; 

'  In  whom  the  line  direct  of  Lancafter  doth  ceafe, 
'  And  Somerfet  himfeif  furprifed  in  the  prefs; 
'  With  many  a  worthy  nian,  to  Glo'fter  prifontrs 

'led, 
'  There  forfeited   their  lives:    Queen  Margaret 

'  being  fled 

'  To  a  religious  cell,  (toTewkfbury  too  near) 
'  Difcover'd  to    the  king,   with  fad  and    heavy 

1  cheer, 
'  A  prifoner  was  convey'd  to  London,   woeful 

'  queen, 
'  Tljc  laft  of  all  her  hopes,  that  buried  now  had 

'  feea. 
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*  But  of  that  outrage  here,  by  that  bold  baf- 

'  tard  fon 
Of  Thomas  Nevil,  nam'd  Lord  Falconbridge, 

'  which  won 

A  rude  rebellious  rout  in  K?nt  and  EfTex  rais'd, 
Who  London    here    befieg'd,    and  Sonthwark 

'  having  feiz'd, 
Set  fire    upon  the    bridge ;    but  when  he  not 

'  prevail'd, 

The  fuburb's  on  the  eaft  he  furioufly  afTayl'd ; 
But  by  the  city's  power  was  laftly  put  to  flight  : 
Which  being  no  fet  field,  nor  yet  well  order'd 

•  fight,  [be. 
Amongft  our  battles  here,  may  no  way  reekon'd 

'  Then,  Bofworth,  here  the  raufe  now  lailly 

'  bids  for  thee, 

Thy  battle  to  defcribe,  the  laft  of  that  long  war, 
Entitled  by  the  name  of  York  and  Lancafter  ; 
'Twixt  Hedry  Tudor  Earl  of  Richmond  only  left 
Of  the  Lancaftrian  line,  who  by  the   Yorkifts 

•  reft 

Of  liberty  at  home,  a  banifh'd  man  abroad, 
In  Britany  had  liv'd ;  but  late  at  Milford  road, 
Being  profperoufly  arriv'd,  though  fcarce  two 

'  thoufand  ftrong, 
Made  out  his  way  through  Wales,  where  as  he 

'  came  along, ' 
Firft  Griffith  great  in  blood,  thtn  Morgan  next 

'  '.'oth  meet 
Him,  with  their  feveral  powers,  as  offering  at 

'  his  feet 
To  lay  their  lands,  and  lives ;  Sir  Rice  ap  Tho- 

'  mas  then, 
With  his  brave  band  of  Welfli,  moft  choice  and 

'  expert  men, 

Comes  laftly  to  kis  aid  ;  at  Shrewsbury  arriv'd, 
(His  hopes  fo  faint  before,  fo  happily  reviv'd) 
He  on  for  England  makes,  and  near  to  Newport 

'  town, 

The  nextenfuing  night  fetting  his  army  down, 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot  ftill  for  Lancafter  that  flood, 
.(.To  Henry  near  ally'd  in  friendfhip  as  in  blood) 
From  th'  Earl  of  Shrewlbury  his  nephew  (under 

'  age)  [Page> 

Came  with  two  thoufand  men,  in  warlike  equi- 
Which  much  his  power  incrcfis'd;  when  eafily 

'  fetting  on, 
From  Litchfield,  as  the  way  leads  forth  to  A- 

'  therfton, 
Brave  Eourcher  and  his  friend  ftout  Hunger- 

4  ford,  whofe  hopes 
On  Henry  long  had  lain,  ftealing  from  Richard's 

•  troops,  [appear, 
(Wherewith  they  had  been  mii'd)  to  Henry  do 
Which   with  a   high    refolve,    moft    ftrargely 

'  feem'd  to  cheer  [moft 

His  oft-appalled  heart,  but  yet  the  man  which 
Gave  fail  to  Henry's  felf,  and  frefh  life  to  his 

«  hoft,  [fy'd 

The  flout  lord  Stanley  was,  who  for  he  had  af- 
The  mother  of  the  earl,  to  him  fo  near  ally'd  : 
The  king  who  fear'd  his  truth,  (which  he  to 

'  have  compell'd) 
*  The  young   lord   Strange  his  fon,  in    hoftage 

•  ftrongly  held, 


;  Which  forc'd  him  to  fall  off,   till  he  fit  plac* 

'  could  find,  [bin'd 

:  His  fon-in-law  to  meet ;  yet  he  with  him  com^ 

Sir  William  Stanley,  know  to  be  a  valiant  knight 

1  T'  allure  him  of  his  aid.    Thus  growing  tow'rds 

'  his  height, 

A  moft  fele&ed  band  of  Chefhire  bow-men  came, 
By  Sir  John  Savage  led,    befides  two  men  of 

'  name  : 

Sir  Brian  Sanford,  and  Sir  Simon  Digby,  \vhft 
Leaving  the  tyrant   king,   themfelves  exprefsly 

'  mow 
Faft    friends   to   Henry's  part,  which    ftill  his 

'  power  increas'd : 
Both  armies  well  prepar'd,  towards  Bofworth 

'  ftrongly  preft, 
And  on  a  fpacious  moor,  lying  fouthward  from 

'  the  town, 
Indifferent  to  them  both,  they  fet  their  armies 

'  down 

Their  foldiers  to  refrefh,  preparing  for  the  fight: 
Where  to  the  guilty  king,  that  black  fore-run- 

'  ning  night, 

;  Appear  the  dreadful  ghofts  of  Henry  and  his  fonj 
Of  his  own  brother  George,   and  his  two  ne- 

'  phews  done  [friend-,, 

Moft    cruelly   to    death;  and  of  his  wife   and> 
Lord  Haftings,  with  pale  hands  prepar'd  as  they 

'  would  rend 
Him  piece-meal ;  at  which  oft  he  roveth  in  his 

'  fleeP-  [peep-, 

'  No  fooner  'gan  the  dawn  out  of  the   eaft  to 
But  drums  and  trumpets  chide  the  foldiers  toil 

'  their  arms, 
Aud  all  the  neignouring  fields  are  cover'u  with 

'  the  fwarms 
Of  thofe  that  came  to  fight,  as  thofe  that  cameij 

'  to  fee, 
(Contending  for  a  crown)  whofe  that  great  dayvS 

'  fhould  be; 
'  Firft,  Richmond  rang'd  his  fights,  on  Oxforq 

'  and  beftows  ;  V.v.-s 

The  leading,  with  a  band  of  ftrong  and  finewy. 
Out  of  the  army  pick'd;  the  front  of  all  the 

•  field, 

Sir  Gilbert  Talbot  next,  he  wifely  took  to  wield, 
The  right  wing,  with  his  ftrengths,  moft  nor- 

'  them  men  that  were ; 
And  Sir  John  Savage,  with  the  power  of  Lanca- 

'  (hire, 
And  Chefhire  (chief  of  men)  was  for  the  left 

'  wing  plac'd  : 

The  middle  battle  he  in  his  fair  perfon  grac'd ; 
With  him  the  noble  Earl  of   Pembroke,  who  , 

'  commands 
Their  countrymen  the  Welfli,  (of  whom  it  main* 

1  ly  {lands,  force) 

For  their  gteat  numbers  found  to  be  of  gr ^ateft 
Which  but  his  guard  of  gleaves,  confifted  ail  of 

'  horfe. 
'  Into  two  feveral  fights  the  king  contriv'd  his 

'  ftrength, 

And  his  firft  battle  eaft  into  a  wondrous  length, 
In  fafhion  of  a  wedge,  in  point  of  which  he  fet 
His  archery,  thereof  and  to  the  guidance  let 
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4  Of  John  the  noble  Duke  of  Norfolk,  and  his  fon  I 
'  Brave  Surrey;  he  himfelf  the  fecond  bringing  on, 
'  Which  was  a  perfect  fquare;  and  on  the  other 

'  fide, 
'  His  horfemen  had  for  wings,  which  by  extend- 

'  ing  wide, 
c  The  adverfe  feem'd  to  threat,  with  an  unequal 

1  power. 
'  The  utmoft  point  arriv'd  of  this  expected  hour, 

*  He  to  lord  Stanley  fends,  to  bring  away  his  aid  ; 
4  And  threats  him  by  an  oath,   if  longer  he  de- 

'  lay'd  [die, 

4  His  eldelh  fon  young  Strange  immediately  fliould 
4  Tc  whom  flout  Stanley  thes  doth  carelefsly  re- 

4  ply: 
'  Tell  thou  the  king  I'll  come,  when  I  fit  time 

4  fliall  lee, 

*  I  love  the  boy,  but  yet  I  have  more  fons  then  he. 

'  The   angry  armies  meet,  when  the  thin    air 
4  was  rent,  [fent, 

*  With  fuch  re-echoing  fliouts,  from  either  foldicrs 
'  That  flying  o'er  the  field  the  birds  down  tremb  - 

4  ling  dropt.  [propt, 

'  As  fome  old  building  long  that  hath  been  under- 
4  When  as  the  timber  fails,  by  the  unweildy  fall, 
'  Even  into  powder  beats,  the  roof,  and  rotten 

4  wall, 
4  And  with  confufed  clouds  of  fmouldring   duft 

4  doth  choak 
'  The  ftreets  and  places  near;  fo  through  the  mif- 

'  ty  i'moke, 

*  By  fhot  and  ordnance  made,  a  thundring  noife 

4  was  heard. 
'  When  Stanly  that  this  while  his  fuccours  had 

4  dcfer'd, 
'  Both  to  the  cruel  king,  and  to  the  earl  his- fon, 

*  When  once  he  doth  perceive  the  battle  was  be- 

'  gun, 

*  Brings  on  his  valiant  troops,  three  thoufand  ful- 

'  ly  ftroiig, 
4  Which  like  a  cloud  far  off,  that  tempeft  threat- 

4  en'd  long, 
4  Falls  on  the  tyrant's  hoft,  which  him  with  ter- 

'  ror  ftruck, 

*  As  alfo  when  he  fees,  he  doth  but  vainly  look 

'  For  fuccours  from  the   great  Northumberland, 

4  this  while,  [mile, 

4  That  from  the  battle  fcarce  three  quarters  of  a 

4  Stood  with  his  power  of  horfe,  nor  once  was 

*  feen  to  ftir  : 

' 4  When  Richard  (that  th'  event  no  longer  would 
4  defer) 

*  The  two   main    battles  mix'd,    and   that  with 

'  weary'd  breath, 
4  Some  labour'd  to  their  life,   fome  laboured  to 

'  their  death, 
4  (There  for  the  better  fought)  even- with  a  fpirit 

'  elate,  [fate 

4  As  one  that  inly  fcorn'd  the  very  worft  that 
4  Could  pofiibly  impofe,  his  launce  fet  in  his  reft, 

*  Into  the   thick'ft  of  death,  through  threat'ning 

4  peril  preft,  [drew, 

*  To  where    he    had  perceiv'd  the   earl  in  perfon 

*  Whole  ftandard-beaicr  he,   Sir  William  Bran- 

'  cron  flew, 


4  The  pile  of  his  Itrong  Raff  lar-o  his  arm -pit  fent; 
'  When  at  a  fecond  Ihock,  down  Sir  John  Cheney 

4  went, 
4  Which  fcarce  a  launce's  length  before  the  earl 

4  was  plac'd, 

4  Until  by  Richmond's  guard  environed  at  lair, 
4  With  many  a  cruel  wound,  was  through  thebo- 

4  dy  gride.  [dy'd  ; 

4  Upon  this  fatal  field,  John   duke   of    Norfolk 
4  The  ftout  lord  Ferrers  fell,  and  Ratcliff,   that 

4  had  long  (among 

4  Of  Pachard's   eounfels  been,    found  in  the  field 
*  A  thoufand  foldicrs  that  on  both  fides  here  were 

4  ilain, 
4  O  Red-more,  it  then  feem'd,  thy  name  was  not 

4  in  vain, 
4  When  wkh  a  thoufand's  blood  the  earth  was  co- 

4  lour'd  red. 
'  Whereas  th'  imperial  crown  was  fet  on  Henry's 

4  head, 
4  Being  found  in  Richard's  tent,  as  he  it  there 

4  did  win ; 

4  The  cruel  tyrant  ftrip'd  to  the  bare  naked  fkln, 
4  Behind  a  herald  trufs'd,  was  back  to  Le'fter  fent^ 
4  from-  whence  the  day  before  he  to   the  battle 

4  went. 

4  The  battle  then  at  Stofce,  fo  fortunately  ftruck, 
4  (Upon  king    Henry's  part,   with   fo   fuccefs>fui 

4  luck, 

4  As  never  till  that  day  he  felt  his  crown  to  cleave 
4  Unto  his  temples  clofe,  when  Mars  began  to 

4  leave 

4  His  fury,and  at  laft  to  fit  him  down  was  brought) 
4  I  come  at  laft  to  fing,  'twixt  that  feventh  Henry 

4  fought ; 
4  With  whom,   to  this  brave  field  the  Duke  of 

4  Bedford  came, 
4  With  Oxford  his  great  friend,  whofe  praife  did 

4  him  inflame 
4  To  all  atchievements  great,   that  fortunate  hai 

4  been  [in, 

4  In  every  doubtful  fight,    fince  Henry's   coming; 
4  With  th' earl  of  Shrewfbury,  a  man  of  great  com- 

4  mand, 
4  And  his  brave  fon  lord  George,  for  him  that 

4  firmly  ftand.  [fon, 

4  And  on  the  other  fide,  John  Duke  of  Suffolk's 

4  (John  Earl  of  Lincoln  cali'd)  who  thisflern  war 

4  begun, 

4  Subborning  a  lewd  boy,  a  falfe  impoftor,  who 
4  By  Simonds  a  worfe  prieft  inftructed  what  to  do, 
4  Upon  him  took  the  name  of  th'  Earl  of  War- 

4  wick,  heir 
4  To  George    the  murther'd  Duke  of   Clarence, 

4  who  (for  fear 
4  Left  fome  that  favour'd  York,  might    under- 

4  hand  maintain) 

4  King  Henry  in  the  Tower,  did  a  time  detain, 
'  (.?)   Which    praclife  fet   on  foot,    this  Earl  of 

4  Lincoln  fail'd 
4  To  Burgundy,\vhere  he  with  Margaret  prevailM,, 


(f)  The  Duchefs  or  Burgundy  was  lifter  to  Edward  IY» 
and  lo  wa>  ::::  >  hari'»  mother. 
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«  Wife  to  that  warlike  Charles,  and  his  mofl  loved 
4  aunt,  '  plant 

*  Who  vexed  that  a  proud  Lancaftrian  fhould  fup- 
4  The  lawful  line  of  York,  whence  fhe  her  blood 

4  deriv'd ;  [triv'd, 

y«  Wherefore  for  Lincoln's  fake  fhe  fpeedily  con- 
^  And  (b)  Lovel,  that  brave  lord,  before  him  feat 

'  to  land 

'  Upon  the  fame  pretence,  to  furnifh  them  a  band 
«  Of  Almains,  and  to  them  for  their  ftout  captain 
'  gave 

*  The  valiant  Martin  Swart,    the  man  thought 

'  fcarce  to  have 

*  His  match  for  martial  feats,  and  fcnt  them  with 

'  a  fleet  [meet, 

1  For  Ireland,  where  fhe  had  appointed  them  to 
'  With  Simonds  that  lewd  clerk,  and  Lambert, 

4  whom  they  there 
«  The  Earl  of  Warwick  call'd,  and  publiuYd  eve- 

4  ry  where 
'  His  title  to  the  crown,  in  Dublin,  and  proclaim 

*  Him  England's  lawful  king,  by  the  fifth  Ed- 

4  ward's  name  : 
'  Then  joining  with  the  lord  (»')  Fitz-Gerald,  to 

1  their  aid  [weigh'd, 

«  Who  many  Irifh  brought,  they  up  their  anchors 
1  And  at  the  rocky  pile  of  (£)  Fowdray  put  to 

•  fliore 
'  In  Lancafhire ;  their  power  encreafing  more  and 

'  more,  [fupply) 

4  By  foldiers  fent  them  in  from  (/)  Broughton  (for 

*  A  knight  that  long  had  been  of  their  confede- 

4  racy ; 
4  Who  making  thence,  dired  their  marches  to 

4  the  fouth.  [mouth, 

4  When  Henry  faw  himfelf  fo  far  in  danger's 

c  From  Coventry  he  came,  flill  gathering  up  his 

'  hoft,     '  [coaft, 

*  Made  greater  on  his  way,  and  doth  the  country 

*  Which  way  he  underftood  his  enemies  muft  pafs: 
'  When  after  fome  few  days  (as  it  their  fortune  was) 
4  At  Stoke,  a  village  near  to  Neward  upon  Trent, 

*  Each  in  the  other's  fight  pitch'd  down   their 

4  warlike  tent. 

'  Into  one  battle  foon,  the  Almains  had  difpos'd 
4  Their  army  in  a  ylace  upon  two  parts  enclos'd 
'  With  dells,  and  fenced  dykes  (as  they  were  ex- 

4  pert  men.)  [again, 

'  And  from  the   open   fields  king  Henry's  hoft 

*  In  three  fair  feveral  fights  came  equally  divided; 
'  The  firft  of  which,  and  fit'ft,  was  given  to  Lc 

'  guided 
'By  Shrewsbury,  wLicli  mofl  of  foldiers  choice 

c  confided :  [lifted, 

4  The  others  plac'd  as  wings,  which  ever  as  they 
1  Came  up  as  need  requir'd,  or  fell  back  as  they 

'  found 
4  Juft    caufe   for   their    retire ;    •when  foon    the 

*  troubled  ground,  [awoke 

*  On  her  black  bofom  felt  the  thunder,  which 
1  Her  genius,  with  the  fhock  that  violently  Jhook 

(b)  The  Lord  Francis  I.ovel. 
(;')  The  lord  Thomas  Gt,'r.i!Jine. 
(i)  On  the  coalt  of  Lar^alhirc. 
(.'_•  Sir  '1  kenus  Bioujjhton, 


c  Her  entrails ;  this  fad  day  when  there  ye  might 

'  have  feen 
4  Two  thoufand  Almains  ftand,  of   which  each 

4  might  have  been 
4  A  leader  for  his  fkill,   which  when  the   charge 

'  was  hot, 

'  That  they  could  hardly  fee  the  very  fun  for  fhot, 
4  Yet  they  that  motion  kept  that  perfect  foldiers 

'  fhould  ; 
4  That  mofl:  courageous  Swart  there  might  they 

4  well  behold, 
4  With    moft  unufual    fkill   that  defperate  fight 

4  maintain, 

4  And  valiant  De-la-Poole,   moft  like  his  princely 

«  ftrain,  [fit ; 

4  Did  all  that  courage  could,  or  noblefs  might  be- 

4  And  Lovel  that  brave  lord,  behind  him  not  a 

4  whit, 
'  For  martial  deeds  that  day;    ftont  Broughton 

'  that  had  flood 
'  With  York   (even)  from  the  firft,   there  laftly 

'  gave  his  blood 
4  To  that  well-foughten  field ;  the  poor  trcwz'd 

4  Irifh  there, 

4  Whofe  mantles  flood  for  mail,  whofe  fkins  for 

4  corflets  were,  [darts, 

4  And  for  their'weapons  had  but  Irifh  flcains  and 

4  Like  men  that  fcornedd^ath,  with  moft  refolv 

4  ed  hearts, 
4  Give  not  an  inch  of  ground,  but  all  in  pieces 

4  hewn, 
4  Where  firft  they  fought,  they  fell !    With  them 

4  was  overthrown 
4  The  leader  Gerald's  hope,  amidft  his  men  that 

4  fought, 
4  And  took  fuch  part  as  they,   whom  he  had  hi- 

4  ther  brought. 
4  This  of  that  field  be  told :   There  was  not  one 

4  that  fled, 
'  But  where  he  firft  was  plac'd,  there  found  alive 

'  or  dead ; 

4  If  in  a  foughten  field  a  man  his  life  fhould  lofe, 
4  To  die  as  thefe  men  did,  who  would  not  gladly 

'  choofe, 
4  Which  full  four  thoufand  were-'     But  in  this 

tedious  fong, 

The  too  laborious  mufe  hath  tarried  all  too  long. 
As  for  the  blackfmith's  rout,  who  did  tegether 

rife, 

Encamping  on  Blackheath,  t*  annul  the  fubfulies 
By  parliament  then  given,  or  that  of  (*»)  Corn 
wall  call'd,  [thral'd 
Enclofures  to  caft  down,  which  over-much   en- 
The  fubject ;  or  proud  Ket's,  who  with  the  fame 
pretence  [pence 
In  Norfolk  rais'd  fuch  ftirs,  as  but  with  great  ex- 
Of  blood  was  not  appeas'd;  or  that  begun  in 
Lent  [vent,, 
By  (»)  Wyatand  his  friends,  the  marriage  to  pre- 
That  Mary  did  intend  with  Philip  king  of  Spain :  ' 
Since  thefe  but  riots  were,   nor  fit  the  other's 
ftriiin, 


(m)  Miclutl  Jofeph  with  tlie  Ccrnifli  rebels; 
(i.)  Sir  Tfco.  V\  yat, 
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She  here  her  battles  ends ;  and  as  fhe  did  before, 
So  travelling  along  upon  her  Client  fliore. 
Waybridge  a  neighbouring  nymph,  the  only  rem 
nant  left 

Of  all  thatforeft  kind,  by  time's  injurious  theft 
Of  all  that  tract  deftroy'd,  with  wood  which  did 

abound. 
And  former  times  had  feen  the  goodlleft  fcreft 

ground, 

This  ifland  ever  had  ;  but  fhe  fo  left  alone< 
The  ruin  of  her  Rind,  and  no  man  to  bemoan. 
The  deep  intranced  flood,  as  thinking  to  awake, 
Thus  ft om  her  fhady  bower  Ihe  filently  befpake  : 
-*  O  flood  in  happy  plight,  which  to  this  time 
'  remain'ft, 

*  As  ftill  along  in  ftate  to  Neptune's  court  thou 

'  ftrain'ft ; 

*  Revive  thee  with  the  thought  of  thofe  forepaf- 

'  fed  hours, 
4  When  the  rough  wood-gods  kept,  in  their  de- 

4  lightful  bowers 
'  On    thy  embroider'd  banks,    when    now  this 

'  country  fill'd 
1  With  villages,  and  by  the  labouring  ploughman 

'  till'd, 
'  Was  foreft,  where  the  fir  and  fpreading"  poplar 

'  grew.  [new, 

'  O  let  me  yet  the  thought  of  thofe  pSft  times  re- 
'  When  as  that  woody  kind,  in  our  umbrageous 

c  wild,  .  . 

*  Whence  every  living  thing  fave  only  they  exil'd; 

V»vt  VI. 
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'  In  this  their  world  of  wafte,  the  fovereign  em- 

'  pire  fvvay'd. 
'  O  who  would  e'er  have  thought,  '.hat  time  could 

'  have  decay'd 
'  Thofe  trees  whofe  bodies  feem'd  by  their  fo  maf- 

'  fy  weight, 
'  To  prefs  the  iblid  earth,  and  with  their  wondrous 

'  height 
'  To  climb  into  the  clouds,  their  arms  fo  far  to 

'  ihopt, 
'  As  they  in  meafuring  were  of  acres,  and  their 

'  root, 
'  With  long  and  mighty  fpurns  to  grapple  with 

'  the  land, 
'  As  nature  would  have  faid,  that  they  (hall  ever 

<  ftand  : 
'  So  that  this  place  where  now  this  Huntingdon 

'  is  fet, 

'  Being  an  eafy  hill  where  mirthful  hunters  met, 
'  From   that  firft  took  the  name.'     By  this  the 

mufe  arrives 

At  Ely's  ifled  marge,  by  having  paft  St.  Ives, 
Unto  the  German  ica  flie  hafteth  her  along, 
And  here  fhe  fhutteth  up  her  two  and  twentieth 

fong,  [now, 

In  which  flie  quite  hath  fpent  her  vigor,  and  mufl 
As  workmen   often  ufe,  a  while  fit   down  and 

blow ; 
And  after  this  fliort  paufe,  though  lefs'ning  of  her 

,     height, 

Come  in  another  key,  yet  not  without  delight. 
Hh 


POL    T-O  L  B  I  O  N: 


THE  TWENTY-THIRD    SONG, 


*I%e  Argument. 

from  furious  fights  invention  comes, 

l)eaf 'ned  with  noife  of  rattling  drums, 

And  in  the  Northamptonian  bounds, 

Shews  Whittlewood's,  and  Sacy's  grounds, 

Then  to  Mount  Helidon  doth  go, 

(Whence  Charwell,  Leame,  and  Nen  do  flow1} 

The  furface  which  of  England  lings, 

And  Nen  down  to  the  Waflies  brings ; 

Then  whereas  Welland  makes  her  way, 

Shews  Rockingham  her  rich  array  : 

A  courfe  at  Kelmarfh  then  fhe  takes, 

Where  fhe  Northamptonlhire  forfakes. 


ON  tow'rds  the  mid-lands  now,  th'  induftrious 

mufe  doth  make,  [take 

The  Northamptonian  earth,  and  in  her  way  doth 
As  fruitful  every  way,  as  thofe  by  nature,  which 
The  hufbandman  by  art,  with  compoft  doth  enrich, 
This  boafting  of  heifelf ,  that  walk  her  verge 

about, 
And  view  her  well  within,  her  breadth  and  length 

throughout : 

The  worft  foot  of  her  earth  is  equal  with  their  beft, 
With  moft  abundant  flore,  that  highlieft  think 

them  bleft. 
When  Whittlewood  betime  th'  unwearied  mufe 

doth  win 

To  talk  with  her  a  while ;  at  her  firft  coming  in, 
The  foreft  thus  that  greets  :  '  With  more  fuccefs- 

'  nil  fate, 
'  Thrive  then  thy  fellow  nymphs,  whofe  fad  and 

*  ruinous  ftate 


1  We  every  day  behold,  if  any  thing  there  be, 
'  That  from  this  general  fall,  thee  happily  maf 

'  free, 

'  'Tis  only  for  that  thou  doft  naturally  produce 
'  More  under- wood  and  brake,  than  oak  for  great- 

'  ter  ufe  :  [reft, 

'  But  when  this  ravenous  age,  of  thofe  hath  us  be- 
'  Time  wanting  this  our  ftore,  {hall  feize  what  thec 

'  is  left. 

'  For  what  bafe  avarice  now  enticeth  men  to  do, 
'  Neceflity  in  time  fha-11  ftrongly  urge  them  to  ; 
'  Which  each  divining  fpirit  moft   clearly  doth 

'  forefee.' 
Whilft   at   this  fpeech  perplexed,   the   foreft 

feem'd  to  be, 

A    water-nymph,   near  to    this    goodly    wood- 
nymph's  fide, 
(As  tow'rds  her  fotereign  Oufe,  flie  foftly  dowa 

doth  flide) 
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Tea,  her  delightfome  flream  by  Towcefter  doth 

lead  ; 

And  fporting  her  fweet  felf  in  many  a  dainty  mead, 
She  hath  not  Tallied  far,  hut  Sacy  foon  again 
Salutes  her;  one  much  grac'd  among  the  lylvan 

train  : 
'One  whom  the  queen  of  ftiades,  the  bright  Diana 

oft  [foft, 

Hath  courted  for  her  looks,  with  kiffes  fmooth  and 
On  her  fair  bofom  lean'd,  and  tenderly  embrac'd, 
And  cali'd  her,  her  dear  heart,  moil  lov'd,  and 

only  chafte  : 

Yet  Sacy  after  Tea,  her  amorous  eyes  doth  throw, 
Tillin  the  banks  of  Oufe  the  brook  herfolf  beftow. 
Where  in  thofe  fertile  fields,  the  mule  doth  hap 

to  meet  [ftreet, 

Upon  that  fide  which  fits  the  weft  of  Watling- 
With  (»)  Helidon  a  hill,  which  though  it  be  but 

fmall, 
Compar'd  with  their  proud  kind,  which  we  our 

mountains  call  ; 
Yet  hath  three  famous  flood4,  that  out  of  him  do 

flow, 

That  to  three  feveral  feas,by  their  affiftants  go  $ 
Of  which  the  nobleft,  Ncn,  to  fair  Northampton 

hies, 

By  Cundle  fallying  on,  then  Peterborough  plies 
Old  (£)  Medhamfted  :   where  her  the  lea-maids 

entertain,  ,       [main, 

To  lead  her  through  the   fen   into  the  German 

The  fecond,  Charwell  is,  at  Oxford  meeting 

Thames, 

Is  by  his  kingconvey'd  into  the  (<r)  Celtic  {creams. 
Then  Leame  as  leaft,  the  laft,  to  mid-land  Avon 

haftes, 

Which  flood  again  itfelf,  into  proud  Severn  cafts  t 
As  on  (</)  th'  Iberian  fea,  herfelf  great  Severn 

fpends  ; 
So  Leame  the  dower  flie  hath,  to  that  wide  ocean 

lends. 

But  Helidon  waxed  proud,  the  happy  fire  tb  be 
To  fo  renowned  floods,  as  thefe  fore-named  three, 
Befides  the  hill  of  note,  near  England's  midft  that 

ftands,  [hands, 

Whence  from  his  face,  his  back,  or  on  his  either 
The  land  extends  in  breadth,  of  lays  itfelf  in  length. 
Wherefore,  this  hill  to  Ihew  his  ftatc  and  natural 

ftrength, 

The  furface  of  this  part  determineth  to  mow, 
Which  we  now  England  name,  and  through  her 

traces  to  go, 
But   being  plain   and  poor,  profeflcth  not  that 

height, 

^s  falcon-like  to  foar,  till  lefs'ning  to  the  fight. 
Sut  as  the  fundry  foils^  his  ftyle  fo  alt'ring  oft, 
\s  full  exprefiions  fit,  or  veries  fmooth  and  foft  j 
"Tpon  their  feveral  fcites,  as  naturally  to  ftrain, 
\nd  wifheth  that  thefe  floods,  his  tunes  to  enter 

tain, 
The  air  with  Halcion  calms,  may  wholly  have 

poffeft, 
\s  though  the  rough  winds  tir'd,  were  eas'ly  laid 

to  reft. 


tat  A  hill  r.of  far  from  Daventry. 
ID)  The  ancient  name  ot  J'l.- 
ru*  Fr«s<A  f<». 


(d)  The  Spanifh  fea, 


Then  on  the  worth'eft  tracl  up  towVds  the  mid 
day's  fun, 
His  undertaken  talk,  thus  Hc-lidon  begun  : 

'  From  where  the  kingly  Thames  his  fiomach 

doth  discharge, 
To  Devonshire,  where  the  land  her  bofom  doth 

enlarge ; 

And  with  the  inland  air  her  beauties  doth  relieve, 
Along  the  Celtic  fea,  cali'd  oftentimes  the  Sleeve: 
Although  upon  the  coatt  the  Downs  appear  but 

barej 

Yet  naturally  within  the  countries  v,*oody  are. 
Then  Cornwal  creepeth  out  into  the  wefterii 

main, 

As  (lying  in  her  eye)  fhe  pointed  dill  at  Spain  : 
Or  as  the  wanton  foil,  difpos'd  to  luilful  reft, 
Had  laid  herfelf  along  -on    Neptune's  amorous 

breaft. 
With  De'nfhire,  from  the  firm,  that  beak  of 

land  that  fills, 

What  landfkip  lies  in  vales,  and  often  rifing  hills, 
So  plac'd  betwixt  the  French,  and  the  Sabriniati 

feas,  [bays, 

As  tn  both  fides  adorn'd  with  many  hnrb'rous 
Who  for  their  trade  to  fea,  and  wealthy  mines  of 

tin, 

From  any  other  tract  the  praife  doth  clearly  win. 
From  De'nfhire  by  thole  {bores,  which  Severn 

oft  furrounds, 

The  Toil  ftr  lower  fits,  and  mightily  abotmdi 
With  fundry  fort  cf  fruits,  as  well-grown   grafs 

and  corn*  [fcorn 

That  Sonierfet  may  fay,  her  batning  moors  do 
Our  England's  richeft  earth,  for  burden  fliould 

them  ftain  ;  [agai^-j 

And  on  the  fell-fame  tradt,  up  Severn's  ftream 
The  vale  of  Eufham  lays  her  length  fo  largely 

forth,  [north  j 

As  though  fhe  meant  to  ftretch  herfelf  into  the 
Where  ftill  the  fertile  earth  depreffed  lias  and 

low, 

Till  Her  rich  foil  itfelf  to  Warwickfhire  do  thow. 
Hence  fomewhat  fouth  by  eaft,  let  us  our  courfe 

incline, 

And  from  thefe  fetting  fhores  fo  merely  maritime^ 
The  ifle's  rich  iiiland  parts,  let's  take  with  us 

along, 

To  fet  him  rightly  o-it,  in  our  well-order'd  fong; 
Whofe  profpecls  to  the  mufe  their  fundry,  fcites 

lhall  fhowj  [flow^ 

VVhere  fhe  from  place  to  place,  ds  free  as  air  {hall 
Their  fupetficies  fo  exactly  to  defcry. 
Through  Wi'rfhire,  pointing  how  the  pluin  of  3a- 

lifbury 
Shoots  forth  herfelf  in  length,  and  lays  abroad  a 

train  [tain 

So  large,  as  though  the  land  ferv'd  fcarccly  to  con- 
Her  vaflnefs,  north  from  her,  himfelf  proud  Cot- 

fwould  vaunts, 

And  cafts  fo  ilcrn  a  Ibok  about  him,  that  lie  daunts 
The  lowly  Vales,  remote  that  fit  with  humbler 

eyes. 
In  Bcrkfhire,  and  from  thence  into  the  Orisnf 

lies 

H  h  ij 
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That  moft  renflwned  Vale  of  White-horfe,  and 

by  her, 

So  Buckingham  again  doth  Ailefbury  prefer, 
\Vith  any  Englifh  earth,  along  upon  whofe  pale, 
That  mounting  country  then,  which  maketh  her 
a  vale,  [about, 

The  chalky  Chilterne,  runs  with  beaches  crown'd 
Through  Bedfordfhire  that  bears,  till  his  bald  front 

he  (hoot, 

Into  that  foggy  earth  towards  Ely,  that  doth  grow 
Much  fenny,  and  furrounds  with  very  little  flow. 

So  on  into  the  eafl,  upon  the  inland  ground, 
From  where  that  cryftal  Colne  moft  properly  doth 

bound, 
Rough  Chilterne,  from  the  foil,  where  in  rich 

London  fits, 

As  being  fair  and  flat  it  naturally  befits 
Her  greatnefs  every  way,  which  holdeth  on  along 
To  the  Effexian  earth,  which  likewife  in  our  fong, 
Since  itf  one  tra&  they  lie,  we  here  together  take, 
Although  the  feveral  fhires,  by  fundry  foils  do 

make 

It  different  in  degrees;  for  Middlefex  of  fands 
Her  foil    compofed   hath ;    fo   are   th'  Eflexian 

lands, 

Adjoining  to  the  fame,  that  fit  by  IfrV  fide, 
"Which  London  over-looks :  but  as  Jhe  waxeth 

widej 
So  EfTex  in  her  tides,  her  deep-grown   marfhes 

drowns, 

And  to  inclofures  cuts  her  drier  upland  grounds, 
Which  lately  woody  were,  whilft  men  thofe  woods 
did  prize.;  [rife, 

''Whence  thofe  fair  countries  lie,  upon  the  pleaiant 
(Betwixt  the  mouth  of  Thames,  and  where  Oufe 

roughly  dafhes 
Her  rude  unwieldy  waves,  againft  the  queachy 

wafhes) 

Suffolk  and  Norfolk  near,  fo  named  of  their  fcites, 
Adorned  every  way  with  wonderful  delights, 
To  tlie  beholding  eye,  that  every  where  are  ften, 
Abounding  with  rich  fields,  and  paftures  frefh  and 

green, 
Fair  havens  to  their  {bores,  large  heaths  within 

them  lie, 
As  nature  in  them  drove  to  (hew  variety. 

From  Ely  all  along  upon  that  eaftern  fea, 
Then  Lincolnfliire  herfelf,  in  ftate  at  length  do 

lay, 
Which  for  her  fat'ning  fens,  her  fifh,  and  fowl 

may  have 

Pre-eminence,  as  flie  that  feemeth  to  outbrave 

All  other  foutbern  fhires,  whofe  head  the  wafhes 

feels,  [heels. 

Till  wantonly  fhe  kick  proud  Humber  with  her 

Up  tow'rds  the  navel  then,  of  England  from 

hir  flank, 

Which  Lincolnfhire  we  call  fo  levelled  and  lank. 
Northampton,   Rutlaad  then,  and  Huntingdon, 

which  three 

Do  fliew  by  their  full  foils,  all  of  one  piece  to  be, 
Of  Nottingham  a  part,  as  Le'fter  them  is  lent, 
From  Bever's  bat'uing  vale,  along  the  banks  of 
Trent. 


So  on  the  other  fide,  into  the  fea  again, 

Where  Severn  tow'rds  the  fea  from  ShrewftWy* 

doth  drain, 
'Twixt  which  and  Avon's  banks  (where  (<;)  Ar- 

den  when  of  old 

Her  bufliy  curled  front,  fhe  bravely  did  uphold, 
In  ftate  and  glory  flood)  now  of  three  feveral 

fliires,  [pears 

The  greateft  portions  lie,  upon  whofe  earth  ap^ 
That  mighty  foreft's  foot,  of  Wor'fterfhire  a  part^ 
Of  Warwickshire  the  like,  which  fometime  was 

the  heart 
Of  Arden  that  brave  nymph,  yet  woody  here  and 

there,  [bear 

Oft  intermix'd  with  heaths,  whofe  fand  and  gravel 
A  turf  more  harfti  and  hard,  where  Stafford  doth 

partake 

In  quality  with  thofe,  as  nature  drove  to  make 
Them  of  one  felf-  fame  duff,  and  mixture,  as  they 

lie, 

Which  likewife  in  this  trad,  we  here  together  tie. 
From   thefe  recited  parts  t«  th"  north,  more 

high  and  bleak, 

Extended  ye  behold,  the  Moorland  and  the  Peak, 
From  cither's  feveral  fcite,  in  cither's  mighty1 

wade, 

A  ftcrner  louring  eye,  that  every  way  do  cad 
On  their  beholding  hills,  and   countries  round 

about ; 
Whofe  foils   as  of  one   fhape,  appearing  clean 

throughout. 
For  Moreland  which  with  heath  moft  naturally 

doth  bear, 

Her  winter  livery  dill,  in  fummer  feemsto  wear; 
As  likewife  doth  the  Peak,  whofe  dreadful  cavern* 

found, 

And  lead-mines,  that  in  her,  do  naturally  abound, 
Her  fuperficies  makes  more  terrible  to  fhow  : 
So  from  her  natural  fount,  as  Severn  down  doth 

flow, 

The  high  Salopian  hills  lift  up  their  rifing  fail»  : 
Which  country  as  it  is  the  near'ft  ally'd  to  Walesj 
In  mountains,  fo  it  moft  is  to  the  fame  alike. 

Now  tow'rds  the  Irifh  foas  a  little  let  us  ftrike, 
Where  Chefhire,  (as  her  choice)  with  Lancafhirc 

doth  lie 

Along  th'  unlevel'd  fhores  ;  this  former  to  the  eyr,- 
In  her  complexion  (hows  black  earth  with  giavcl 

mix'd, 

A  wood-land  and  a  plain  indifferently  betwixt, 
A  good   fail-feeding   grafs,   moft    ftrongly    that 

doth  breed  : 
As  Lancafhire  no  lefs  excelling  for  her  feed, 
Although  with  heath,  and  fin,  her  upper  part» 

abound  ; 

As  likewife  to  the  fea,  upon  the  lower  ground, 
With  moffts,  fleets,  and  fells,  fhe  fhows  moft  wild 

and  rough, 
Whofe  turf,  and  fquare  cut  peat,  is   fuel  goo* 

enough. 

So,  on  the  north  of  Trent,  from  Nottingham  above, 
Where  Sherwood  her  curl'd  front,  into  the  cold 
doth  (hove, 

(?)  See  fong  1 3th. 
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Light  forcft  land  is  found,  to  where  the  floating 

Don,  [won, 

In  making  tow'rds  the  main,  her  Doncafter  hath 

Where  Yorfeftiire's  laid  abroad,  fo   many  a  mile 

extent, 

To  whom  preceding  times,  the  greateft  circuit  lent, 
A  province,  then  a  fliire,  which  rather  feemeth  : 

fo 

It  incidently  moft  varietj  doth  fhow. 
Here  ftony  fteril  grounds,  there  wond'rous  fruit 
ful  fields, 
Here  champain,  and  there  wood,  it  in  abundance 

yields : 
Th'  Weft-riding,  and  the  North,  be  mountainous 

and  high, 
But  tow'rds  the  German  fea  the  Eaft  more  low 

doth  lie. 
This  ifle  hath  not  that  earth,  of  any  kind  elfe- 

where, 
But  on  this  part  or  that,  epitomized  here. 

Tow'rds  thofe  Scotch-Irifti  ifles,  upon  that  fea, 

again,  [contain 

The  rough  Virgivian  call'd,  that  tracl  which  doth 

Cold  Cumberland,  which  yet  wild  Weftmoreland 

excels,  [Fells, 

For  roughnefs,  at  whofe  point  lies  rugged  Fournefs 

Is  fill'd  with  mighty  moors,  and  mountains,  which 

do  make 

Her  wild  fuperfluouswafte,  as  nature  fport  did  take 
In  heaths,  and  high-clcevM  hills,  whole  thrcatning 

fronts  do  dare 
Each  other  with   their  looks,   as   though    they 

would  out-ftare 
The  ftarry  eyes  of  heaven,  which  to  out-face  they 

{land. 

From  thcfe  into  the  eaft,  upon  the  other  hand, 
The  Bilhopric,  and  fair  Northumberland  do  bear 
To  Scotland's  bordering  Tweed,  which  as  the 

north  elfewhere, 

Not  very  fertile  are,  yet  with  a  lovely  face 
Upon  the  ocean  look ;  which  kindly  doth  embrace 
Thofe  countries  all  along,  upon  the  rifing  fide, 
Which  for  the  batful  glebe,  by  nature  them  deny'd, 
With  mighty  mines  of  coal, abundantly  are  bieft, 
By  which  this  trad  remains  renown'd  above  the 

reft: 

For  what  from  her  rich  womb,  each  harb'ious 

road  receives.'  [leaves, 

Yet  Helidon    not    here,   his  lov'd  defcription 

Though  now  his  darling  fprings  defir'd  him  to 

<kfift ;  [lift. 

But  fay  all  what  they  can,  he'll  do  but  what  he 
As  be  the  furface  thus,  fo  likewife  will  he  fhow, 
The  clowiaifh  blazons,  to  each  country  long  ago, 
Which  thofe  unletter'd  times,  with  blind  devo 
tion  lent,  [quent, 
Before  the  learned  maids  our  fountains  did  fre- 
To  fhew  the  mufe  can  fhift  her  habit,  and  flic 

now 

Of  Palatins  that  fung,  can  whiftle  to  the  plow ; 
And  let  the  curious  tax  his  clownry.  with  their 

flcill 

He  recks  not,  but  goes  on,  and  fay  they  what 
they  will. 
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*  (/)  Kent  firft  in  our  account,  doth  to  itfeif 

apply,  [ty. 

(Quoth  he)  this  blazon  firft,  Long  tails  and  liber- 

Suflex  with  Surrey  fay,  Then  let  us  lead  home 

logs. 
As  Hampfhire  long  for  her,  hath  had  the  term 

of  Hogs. 

So  Dorfetfliire  of  long,  they  Dorfers  us'd  to  call. 
Cornwal  and  Devoufhire  cry,  We'll  wreftle  for  a 

fall. 

Then  Somerfet  fays,  Set  the  bandog  on  the  bull. 
And  Glo'fterfhire  again  is  blazon'd,  Weigh  thy 

wool. 

As  Berkftrire  hath  for  hers,  Let's  to't  and  tofs 

the  ball.  all. 

And  Wiltfhire  will  for  her,  Get  home  and  pay  for 

Rich  Buckingham  doth  bear  the  term  of  Bread 

and  Beef,  [thief. 

Where  if  you  beat  a  bufli,  'tis  odds  you  Mart  a 

So  Hertford  blazon'd  is,  The  club,  and  clouted 

(boon, 

Thereto,  I'll  rife  betime,  and  fleep  again  at  noon. 
When  Middlefex  bids,  Up  to  London  let  us  go, 
And  when  our  market's  done,  we'll  have  a  pot  or 

two, 

AsEfTex  hath  of  old  been  named,  Calves  and  Stiles, 
Fair  Suffolk,  Maids  and  Milk,  and  Norfolk,  Ma 
ny  Wiles. 
So  Cambridge  hath  been  call'd,  Hold  Nets,  and 

Let  us  Win ; 
And  Huntingdon,  With  Stilts  we'll  Stalk  through 

Thick  and  Thin. 
Northamptonfhire  of  long  hath  had  this  blazon, 

Love, 

Below  the  girdk  all,  but  little  elfe  above. 
An  outcry  Oxford  makes,  The  fcholars  have  been 
here^  [cheer, 

And  little  though  they  paid,  yet  have  they  had  good 
Quoth  Warlike  Warwickihire,  I'll  bind  the  ftur- 

dy  bear. 
Quoth    Wor'fterfliire   again,   And   I  will  fquirfc 

the  pear. 
Then  Staffordftiire  bids  Stay,  and  I  will  beet  the 

fire, 

And  nothing  will  I  afk,  but  good  will  for  my  hire. 
Bean  belly  Le'fterfhire,  her  attribute  doth  bear. 
And  Bells  and  bagpipes  next,  belong  to  Lincoln- 

fliire. 

Of  Malt-horfe,  Bedfordflure  long  fince  that  bla 
zon  wan. 

And  little  Rutlandflure  is  termed  Raddlcman. 
To  Derby  is  aflign'd  the  name  of  Wool  and  lead. 
As  Nottingham's,  of  old  (is  common)  Ale  and 

bread. 

So  Hereford  for  her  fays,  Give  me  woof  and  warp. 
And  Shropihire  faith  in  her,  That  flcins  be  ever 

(harp, 
Lay  wood  upon  the  fire,  reach  hither  me  my 

harp, 

And   whilft  the  black  bowl  walks,  we   merrily 
will  carp. 

(/)  The.  blazons  of  the  fc:rcs» 

Hhiij 
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Cld  Chcfhire  is  well  known  to  be  the  Chief  of 

men. 

Fair  women  doth  belong  to  Lancafhire  again. 
The  lands  that  over  Oule  to  Berwick  forth  dp 

bear, 
£Iave  for  their  blazon  had  the  Snaffle,  fpur,  and 

fp.ear.' 
Now  Nen  extremely  griev'd  thofe  barbarous 

things  to  !r.  tr, 

By  Kelidon  her  fire,  that  thus  deliver'd  wer.e  : 
For  as  his  eld'ft,  flie  waste  paffed  ages  known, 
Whom  by  Aufpna's  name  the  Romans  did  re 
nown. 

A  wprd  by  them  deriv'd  of  Avon,  which  of  long 
The   Britains  call'd  her  by,   cxpre~ffing   in  th,eir 

tongue 

The  full  and  general  name  of  waters;  where 
fore  fhe 
Stood  much  upon,  her  worth,  and  jealous  grew 

to  be, 
Left  things  fo  low  and  poor,  and  now  quite  ou.t 

of  date, 

Should  happily  impair  her  dignity  and  ftate. 
Wherefore  from  him   her  lire  immediately  fhe 

haftes ; 

And  as  flie  forth  her  coujfe  to  Peterborough,  ca.fts, 
.She  falleth  in  her  way  with  \Veedon,  where  'tis 

faid, 
Saint  Werburg  princely  born,  a.  moft  religious 

maid, 
from  thofe  peculiar  fields.,  by  prayer  the  wild- 

gcefe  drove, 
Thence  through  the    champain.  ihe   kfcivioufly 

doth  rove 
Tow'rds  fair  Northampton,  which,  whilft  Neu 

was  Avon  callM, 

Refum'd  that  happy  name,  as  happily  inftali'd 
Upon  her  (g)  northern  fide,  where  taking  in  a  rill, 
Her-  long  iniDoverifli'd  banks  aiore  plenteoufly 

to  ill,'  ' 

She  flouriflies  in  ftate,  along  the  fruitful  fields ; 
Where  whilft  her  waters  fhe  with  wondrous  plea- 

fure  yields, 
To  (£)  Welliugborough  comes,  whofe  fountains 

in  flie  takes, 
Which  quickening  her   again,  immediately   fhe 

makes 

To  Oundle,  which  receives  ccgatractedly  the  found 
From   Avcndale,  t'  exprefs   that  river's  loweffa 

ground : 
To  Peterborough  thence  flie  maketh  forth  her 

Way, 

Where  Welland  hand  in  hand,  goes  on  with  her 

to  fea ; 
When    Rockingham,   the   mufe   tp  her  fair  fo- 

reft  brings, 
Thence  lying  to  the  north,  whofe  fundry  gifts 

flie  fings. 
'  O  dear  and  dainty  nymph,   moft  gorgeouf- 

ly  array 'd, 
Of'  a"  the  Draidca  known,,  the  moft  delicious  maid, 

(f*<  Nrr'hampten,for  Korthavonton,  the  town  upoo  the 
rp'th  ol  AVON. 
{!.;  So  c~i»cJ  c.'  Uis  ina;:y  wfils  or  fcuVaint, 


With  all  delights  adorn'd,  that  any  way  beicentv 
A.  fylvan,  by  v^hofe  ftate  we  verily  may  deem 
A  deity  in  thee,  in  whofe  delightful  bowers. 
The  fawns  and  fairies  make  the  longeft  days  but 

hours, 
And  joying  in  the  foil,  where  thou  affum'ft  thy 

feat, 
Thou  to  thy  handmaid  hafte,  (thy  pleafures  to. 

await) 
Fair  Benefield,  whofe  care  to  thee  doth  furely 

cleave, 

Which  bears  a  grafs  a,s  fofr,  as  is  the  dainty  {leave, 
And  thrum'd  fo  thick  and  deep,  that  the  proud 

palmed  deer, 
Forfake  the  clofer  woods,  and  make  their  quiet 

leir 

fn  beds  of  platted  fog,  fo  eas'-ly  there  they  fit. 
A  foreft  and  a  chafe  in  every  thing  fo  fit 
This  ifland  hardly  hath,  fo  near  ally'd  that  be, 
Brave  nymph,  fuch  praife  belpngs  to  Bendicld 

and  thee,' 

\\rhilft  Rockingham  was  heard  with  thefe  re 
ports  to  ring, 

The  mule  by  making  on  tow'rds  Urelland's  omi 
nous  fpring, 
With.  (»)  KeUnarfh  there  is  caught,  for  courfing 

of  the  hare, 
Wkich  fcorns  that  any   place  fhould   with  her. 

plains  compare  : 
Which  in  the  proper  terms  the  mufe  doth  thus, 

report ; 
The  man  whofe  vacant  mind  prepares  him  to. 

the  fport, 
The  (4)  finder  fendeth  put,  to  feek  out  nimble. 

Wat, 
Which  croffeth  in  the  field,  each  furlong,  every 

flat, 
Till    he  this  pretty  beaft  upon  the  form  hath 

Cound, 
Then  viewing  for  the  courfe,  which  is  the  fair-. 

eft  ground, 
The  greyhounds  forth  are  brought,  for  courfiug. 

then  in  cufj, 

And  choicely  in  the  flip,  one  leading  forth  a  brace; 
The  finder  puts  her  up,  and  gives,  her  courfers, 

law. 

And  whilft  the  eager  dogs  upon  the  ftart  do  draw^ 
She  riteth  from  he;  feat,  as  though  on  earth  flic 

flew, 

F.orc'd  by  fome  yelping  (/)  cute  to  give  the  grey 
hounds  view, 
Which  are  at  length  let  flip,  when  gunning  out 

they  go, 

As  in  refpecl  of  them  the  fwiftcft  wind  were  flow,^ 
Vvben  each  man  runs  his  horfe,  with  fixed  eyes. 

and  notes 
Which  dog  firft  turns  the,  hare,  which  fjrft  the 

other  (r/»)  coats, 


(»')  A  place  in  the  north  part  of  Nor.tlumptonihirc,  ex*. 
Calient  for  ci  urlm^  with  gr?ylicunt)i>. 

(t)  T!ie  harc-hiiiler. 

(//  A  cur. 

(wt)  V.  hen  pre  greyhound  outftr:ps  the  other  in  tSs 
ciiurlc. 


Stag  XXIIT. 

They  wrench  her  once  or  twice,  e'er  fhe  a  turn 

will  take, 
What's  offer'd  by  the  firft,  the  other  good  doth 

make ; 
And  turn  for  turn  again  with  equal  fpced  they 

piy. 

Beftirring  their  fwift  feet  with  ftrange  agility  : 
A  harden'd  ridge  or  way,  when  if  the  hare  do 

win,  [fpin» 

Then  as  fliot  from  a  bow,  fhe  from  the  dogs  doth 
That  ftrive  to  put  her  off,  but  when  he  cannot 

reach  her,  [her 

This  giving  him  a  coat,  about  again  doth  fetch 
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To  him  that  comes  behind,  which  feems  the  hare 

to  bear ; 
But   with   a   nimble   turn   fhe  cads  them  both 

arrear : 
Till  oft  for  want  of  breath,  to  fall  to  ground  they 

make  her, 
The  greyhounds  both  fo  fpent,  that  they  want 

breath  to  take  her. 
Here  leave  I  whilft  the  mufe  more  ferious  thing« 

attends, 
And  with  my  courfe  at  hare,  my  canto  likcwifc 

«jds, 

H  h  iiij 
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THE  TWENTY-FOURTH   SONG. 


ffie  Argument* 

The  fatal  Welland  from  her  fprings, 
This  fong  to  th"  Ifle  of  Ely  brings  : 
Our  ancient  Englifh  Saints  revives, 
Then  in  an  oblique  courfe  contrives, 
The  rareties  that  Rutland  fhews, 
Which  with  this  Canto  fhe  doth  clofe. 


THIS  \vay,  to  that  fair  fount  of  Welland  hath  us 
led  [head 

At  (a)  Naffay  to  the  north,  where  from  a  fecond 
Runs  Avon,  which  along  to  Severn  fhapes  her 
courfe,  [fource, 

But  pliant  mufe  proceed,  with  our  new-handled 
Of  whom  from  ages  paft,  a  prophecy  there  ran, 
{Which  to  this  ominous  flood  much  fear  and  re 
verence  wan) 

That  fee  alone  fhould  drown  all  Holland,  and 

Ihould  fee ;  [be  ; 

Her  Stamford,  which  fo  much  forgotten  feems  to 

Renown'd   for  liberal  arts,  as   highly   honour'd 

there, 

As  they  in  Cambridge  are,  or  Oxford  ever  were  ; 
"Whereby  fhe  in  herfelf  a  holinefs  fuppos'd, 
That  in  her  fcantled  banks,  though  wand'r ing  long 

inclos'd, 

Yet  in  her  fecret  breaft  a  catalogue  had  kept 
Of  our  religious  faints,  which  though  they  long 

had  flept, 
Yet  through  the  chriften'd  world,  for  they  had 

Won  fuch  fame 

Both  to  the  Britifh  firft,  then  to  the  Englifh  name, 
For  their  abundant  faith,  and  fanctimony  known, 
Such  as  were  hither  fent,  or  naturally  our  own, 
(a)  The  fountain  of  Welland, 


It  much  her  genius  griev'd,  to  have  them  now 
neglected,  [ted. 

Whofe  piety  fo  much  thofe  zealous  times  reipec- 
Wherefore  fhe  with  herfeif  reiblved,  when  that  fhe 
To  Peterborough  came,  where  much  fne  long'd 

to  be, 
That  in  the  wifhed  view,  of  Medhamfted,  that 

town, 
Which  he  the  great'fl  of  Saints  doth  by  his  name 

renown, 

She  to  his  glorious  phane  an  off  "ring  as  to  bring, 
Of  her  dear  country's  faints,  the  martyr olog« 

would  fing  : 

And  therefore  all  in  hafte  to  Harborough  fhe  hy'd, 
Whence  Le'flerfhire  fhe  leaves  upon  the  north 
ward-fide 
At  Rutland  then  arriv'd,  where  Stamford   her 

fuftains, 

By  Deeping  drawing  out,  to  Lincolnfhire  fhe  leans, 
Upon  her  bank  by  north,  againft  this  greater 

throng, 

Northamptonshire  to  fouth  flill  lies  with  her  along, 
And  now  approaching  near  to  this  appointed  place. 
Where  fhe  and  Nen  make  fliew  as  though  they 

would  embrace ; 

But  only  they  falute,  and  each  holds  on  her  way, 
When  holy  Welland  thus  was  wifely  heard  to  fay ; 
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Stag  XXIV. 

'  I  fing  of  faints,  and  yet  my  fong  mall  not  be 

'  fraught 
1  With  miracles   by  them,   but   feigned  to    be 

'  wrought, 

'  That  they  which  did  their  lives  fo  palpably  bely, 
«  To  times  have  much  impeach'd  their  holinefs 

'  thereby : 

*  Though  fools  (I  fay)  on  them  fuch  poor  impof- 

'  tures  lay,  [they, 

*  Have  fcandal'd  them  to  ours,   far  fooliftier  than 
«  Which  think  they  have  by  this  fo  great  advan- 

'  tage  got 

*  Their  venerable  names  from  memory  to  blot, 

*  Which  truth  can  ne'er  permit;  and  thou  that  art 

'  fo  pure, 

*  The  name  of  fuch  a  faint  that  no  way  can  endure; 
'  Know  in  refpect  of  them  to  recompence  that  hate, 
'  The  wretched'ft  thing,  and  thou  have  both  one 

'  death  and  date  : 

'  From  all  vain  worftiip  too ;  and  yet  I  am  as  free 
'  As  is  the  moft  precife,  I  pafs  not  who  he  be. 
'  Antiquity  I  love,  nor  by  the  world's  defpight, 
'  I  cannot  be  remov'd  from  that  my  dear  delight.* 
This  fpoke,  to  her  fair  aid  her  fifter  Nen  me  wins, 
When  me  of  all  her  faints,  now  with  that  man 

begins. 
*  The  firft  that  ever  told  Chrift  crucify'd  to  us, 

*  (By  Paul  and  Peter  fent)  juft  Ariftobulus, 

*  Renown'd  in  holy  writ,  a  labourer  in  the  word, 
'  For  that  moft  certain  truth,  oppofing  lire  and 

'  fword, 
'  By  th"  Britains  murthered  here,  fo  unbelieving 

'  then. 
c  Next  holy  Jofeph  came,  the  merciful'ft  of  men, 

*  The  Saviour  of  mankind,  in  fepulchre  that  laid, 
f  That  to  th'  Britons  was  th'  apoftle;  in  his  aid 

*  St.  Duvian,  and  with  him  St.  Fagan,  both  which 

'  were 

*  His  fcholars,  likewife  left  their  facred  relics  here : 
'  All  denizens  of  ours,  t*  advance  the  Chriftian 

'  ftate, 

*  At  Glaflenbury  long  that  were  commemorate. 

*  When  Amphibal  again  pur  martyrdom  began 
'  In  that  moft  bloody  reign  of  Diocletian  : 

*  This  man  into  the  truth,  that  blefied  Alban  led 
'  (Our  Proto-martyr  call'd)  who  ftronglydilcipled 
'  In  Chriftian  patience,  learnt  his  tortures  to  ap- 

'  peafe  : 

*  His  fellow  martyrs  then,  Stephen,  and  Socrates, 
'  At  holy  Albaa's  town,  sheir  feftivalfliouidhold; 
'  So  of  that  martyr  nam'd,  (which  Ver'lam  was  of 

'old. 
'  A  thoufand  other  faints,  whom  Amphibal  had 

'  taught, 
1  Flying  the  Pagan  foe,  their  lives  that  ftridlly 

'  fought, 
'  Were  flain  where  Lichfield  is,  whofe  name  doth 

'  rightly  found, 
'  (There  of  thofe  Chriftians  flain  (Dead  field,  or 

'  burying  ground. 
'  Then  for  the  Chriftian  faith,  two  other  here 

'  that  flood, 
*  And  teaching,  bravely  feal'd  their  dodtrine  with 

'  their  blood ; 
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St.  Julius,  and  with  him  St.  Aron,  have  their 

'  room, 

At  Carleon  fuff'ring  death  by  Dioclefian's  doom; 
Whofe  perfecutingreigntempeftuoufly  that  rag'd, 
'Gainft  thofe  here  for  the  faith,  their  utmoft  that 

'  «ngag'd, 

St.  Angule  put  to  death,  one  of  our  holieft  men, 
At  London,  of  that  fee,  the  godly  bifhop  then 
In  that  our  infant  church,  fo  refolute  was  he. 
A  fecond  martyr  too  grace  London's  ancient  fee, 
Though  it  were  after  lopg,  good  Voadine  who 

'  reprov'd 

Proud  Vortiger  his  king  unlawfully  that  lov'd 
Another's  wanton  wife,  and  wrong'd  his  nuptial 

'  bed; 
:  For  which  by  that  ftern  prince  unjuftly  murdered, 

As  he  a  martyr  dy'd,  is  fainted  with  the  reft. 
'  1  he  third  faint  of  that  fee  (though  only  he  con- 

'feft) 
:  Was  Guithelme,  unto  whom  thofe  times  that  re- 

'  verence  gave 

'  As  he  a  place  with  them  eternally  fhall  have. 
'  So  Melior  may  they  bring,  the  Duke  of  Corn- 
'  wal's  fon,  [done 

'  By  his  falfe  brother's  hands,  to  death  who  being 
'  In  hate  of  Chriftian  faith,  whofe  zeal  left  time 

'  mould  taint, 

'  As  he  a  martyr  was,  they  juftly  made  a  faint. 

'  Thofe  godly  Romans  then  (who  as  mine  au- 

'  thor  faith)  [Chriftian  faith, 

'  Wan  good  King  Lucius  firft    t'  embrace  the 

'  Fugatius,  and  his  friend  St.Damian,  as  they  were 

'  Made  denizens  of  ours,  have  their  remembrance 

'  here  :  [confeft, 

c  As  two  more  (near  that  time  Chrift  Jefus  that 

'  And  that  moft  lively  faith  by  their  good  works 

'  expreft) 

'  St.  Eluan  with  his  pheere  St.  Midwin,  who  to  win 
'  The  Britons,  (come  from  Rome,  where  chriften'd 

'  they  had  been) 

*  Converted  to  the  faith  their  thoufands,  whofe 

'  dear  grave,  [have. 

'  That  Glaftenbury  grac'd,  there  their  memorial 

'  As  they  their  facred  bones  in  Britain  have 

'  heitow'd  [broad  : 

'  So  Britain  likewife  fent  her  faints  to  them  a- 

'  Marfellus  that  juft  man.  who  having  gathered-in 

'  The  fcatter'd  Chriftian  flock,  iiiftrucled  that  had 

'  been 

'  By  holy  Jofeph  here  ;  to  congregate  he  wan 
'  This  juftly  named  faint,  this  never-  wearied  man, 
'  Next  to  rthe   Germans  preach'd,  till   (void  of 
'  earthly  fear  [Treverc. 

'  By  his   courageous  death,  he  much   renown'd 
4  Then  of  our  native  faints,  the  firft  that  dy'd 

'  abroad  ; 

'  Beatus  next  to  him  fhall  fitly  be  beftow'd, 
'  In  Switzerland  who  preach'd,  whom  there  thofe, 
'  paynims  flew,  [enfue 

'  When  greater  in  their  place,  though  not  in  faith, 
'  St.  Lucius  (call'd  of  us)  the  primer  chrifteu'd 


'  Of  th'  ancient  Britons  then,  who  led  the  §Io- 
'  rious  ring 
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*  To  all  the  Saxon  race,  that  here  did  him  fucceed, 
4  Changing  his  regal  rohe  to  a  religious  weed, 

'  His  rule  in  Britain  left,  and  to  Helvetia  hy'd, 
'  Where  he  a  bifhop  liv'd,  a  martyr  laftly  dy'd. 

*  As  Conftantine  the  Great,  that  godly  emperor, 

'  Here  firft  the  Chriftian  church  that  did  to  peace 

'  reftore, 
'  Whofe  ever-blcfled  birth,  as  by  the  power  di- 

Svine)  [line, 

'  The  Roman  empire  brought  into  the  Britifh 
'  Conftautinople's  crown,  and  th'  ancient  Britons 

'  glory. 
'  So  other  here  we  have  to  furnifh  up  our  ftory, 

*  St.  Melon  well-near  when  the  Britifb.  church 

'  began, 

'  (Even  in  the  early  time  of  Rome's  Valerian) 
'  Here  leaving  us  for  Rome,  from  thence  to  Roan 

4  was  call'd,  [inftall'd 

'  To  preach  unto  the  French,  where  foon  he  was 

*  Her  bifhop  :  Britain  fo  may  of  her  Gudwall  vaunt, 

*  Who  firft  the  Flemings  taught,  whofe  feaft  is 

'  held  at  Gaunt. 
'  Soothers  forth  fhe  brought  to  little  Britain  vow'd, 

*  St.  Wenlock,  and  with  him  St.  Sampfon,  both 

'  allow'd 

*  Apoftles  of  that  place,  the  firft  the  abbot  fole 

*  Of  Tawrac,  and  the  laft  fate  on. the  fee  of  Dole  : 

*  Where  dying,  Maglor  then  thereof  was  bifhop 

made, 
'  Sent  purpofely  from  hence  that  people  to  perfuade 

*  To  keep  the  Chriftian  faith  :  fo  Goluiu  gave  we 

4  thither,  [gether. 

c  Who  fainted  being  there,  we  fet  them  here  to- 
4  As  of  the  weaker  fex,  that  ages  have  enfhrin'd 
'  Amongft  the  Britiih  dames,  and  worthily  divin'd : 
4  The  finder  of  the  crofs  Queen  Helena  doth  lead, 
'  Who  though  Rome  fet  a  crown  on  her  imperial 

'  head,  [here. 

c  Yet  in  our  Britain  born,  and  bred  up  choicely 

*  Emerita  the  next,  King  Lucius'  fiftcr  dear, 

'  Who  in  Helvetia  wirh  her  martyr  brother  dy'd; 
'  Bright  Urfula  the  third,  who  undertook  to  guide 
'  '1'h'  eleven  thoufr.nd  maids  to  Little  Britain  fent, 

*  By  feas  and  bloody  men  devoured  as  they  went : 

'  Of  which  we  find  thefe  four  have  been  for  faints 

4  prefer'd, 
'  (And  with  their  leader  ftill  do  live  encalender'd) 

*  St.  Agnes,  Cordula,  Odillia,  Florence,  which 

'  With  wond'rous  fumptuous  flumes  thofe  ages 
'  did  enrich 

*  At  Cullen,  whLre  their  lives   moft  clearly  are 

'  expreft,  [rcti. 

'  And  yearly  feafts  obferv'd  to  them  and  all  the 
'  But  when  it   came  to  pafs  the  Saxon  powers 
4  had  put 

*  The  Britons  from  thefe  parts,  and  them  o'er  Se- 

*  vcrn  fhut, 

*  The  Chriftian  faith  with  her,  then  Cambria  had 

4  alone, 
4  With  thof*  that  it  receiv'd  (from  this  now  Eng- 

'  land  gone, 
'  Whofe  Cambro-Britons  fo  their  faints  as  duly 

'  brought,  [wrought, 

4  T'  advance  the  ChrifUan  faith,  effe&ually  that 


1  Their  David,  (one  deriv'd  of  th'  royal  Britifli 

'  blood)  [ftood, 

'  Who  'gainft  Pelagius'  falfe  and  damn'd  opinions 

1  And  turn'd  Menenia's  name  to  David's  facred, 

4  fee, 

1  The  patron  of  the  Welfh  defending  well  to  be : 
1  With  Cadock,  next  to  whom  comes  Canock,  both 

*  which  were 

1  Prince  Brechan's  fons,  who  gave  the  name  to 

'  Brecknockfhire ; 

;  The  firft  a  martyr  made,  a  confeffor  the  other. 
'  So  Clintack,  Brecknock's  prince,  as  from  one 

'  felf-fame  mother, 

1  A  faint  upon  that  feat,  the  other  doth  enfue, 

:  Whom  for  the  Chriftian  faith  a  Pagan  foldier  flew. 

'  So  biihops  can  fhe  bring,  of  which  her  faints 

«  fhall  be,  [fee  ; 

;  As  Afaph,  who  firft  gave  that  name  unto  that 

Of  Bangor,  and  may  boaft  St.  David  which  her 

'  wan  .  [Telean, 

Much  reverence,  and  with  thefe  Owdock  and 

Both  bifhops  of  Llandaff,  and  faints  in  their  fuo 

4  ceffion;  [profeffion, 

Two  other  following  thefe,  both  m  the  fame 

St.  Dubric  whofe  report  old  Carlcon  yet  doth 

'  carry, 

And  Elery  in  Northwales,  whobuihamonaftery, 

In  which  himfelf  became  the  abbot,  to  hispraife, 

And  fpent  in  alms  and  prayer  the  remnant  of 

4  his  Jays.  [come, 

'  But  leaving  thefe  divin'd,  to  Decuman  we 

In  Northwales  who  was  crown'd  with  glorious 

'  martyrdom. 

Juftinian,  as  that  man  a  fainted  place  deferv'd, 
Who  ftill  to  feed  his  foul,  his  finful  body  ftarv'd : 
And  for  that  height  in  zeal,  whereto  he  did  attain, 
There  by  his  fellow  monks,  moft  cruelly  wasflain. 
So  Cambria,  Beno  bare  ;  and  Gildas, -which  doth 
4  grace  [embrace 

Old  Bangor,  and  by  whofe  learn'd  writings  we 
The  knowledge  of  thofe  times ;  the  fruits  of  < 

'  whofe  juft  pen, 

Shall  live  for  ever  frefh,  with  all  true-fearching 

'  men.  [aver, 

'  Then  other,  which  for  her's  old  Cambria  doth 

St.  Senan,  and  with  him  we  fet  St.  Deiferre,     • 

Then  Tather  will  we  take,  and  Cheyned  to  the 

4  reft,  [bleft 

With  Baruk,  who  fo  much  the  Ifle  of-Bardfey 

By  his  moft  powerful  prayer,  to  folitude  that  liv'd, 

And  of  all  wordly  care  his  zealous  foul  depriv'd. 

Of  thefe,  fome  liv'd  not  long,  fome  wond'rou* 

*  aged  were,  [there.. 
But  in  the  mountains  liv'd,  all  hermits  here  and 
O  wore  than  mortal  men,  whofe  faith  andearneft 

'  prayers,  [flairs. 

Not  only  bare  ye  hence,  but  were  thofe  mighty 
By   which  you  went  to  Heaven,  and  God  fo 

'  clearly  faw, 
As.  this  vain  earthly  pomp  had  not  the  power 

4  to  draw 

Your  elevated  fouls,  but  once  to  look  fo  low, 
As  thofe  deprefl'ed  paths,  wherein  bafs  worU* 

*  lings  go. 
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'  What  mind  doth  not  admire  the  knowledge  of 

'  thefe  men  ? 

But  zealous  mufe  return  unto  thy  taflc  again. 
'  Thefe  holy  men  at  home,  as  here  they  were 

'  beftow'd, 

So  Cambria  had  fuch  too,  as  famous  were  abroad. 
Sophy,  King  Gulick's  fon  of  Noithwales,  who 

'  had  feen 
The  fcpukhre  three  times,  and  more,  feven  times 

4  had  been 

On  pilgrimage  at  Rome,  of  Beneventum  there 

The  painful  bifhop  made ;  by  him  fo  place  we 

'  here,  [fent, 

St.  Macklove,  from  Northwales  to  Little  Britain 

That  people  to  convert,  who  refolutely  bent, 

Of  Athelney  in  time  the  bifhop  there  became 

Which  her  firft  title  chang'd,  and  tooLhis  proper 

4  name.  '  beft  : 

:  So  fhe  her  virgins  had,  and  vow'd  as  were  the 

St.  Keyne,  Prince  Brechan's  child,  a  man  fo 

4  highly  bleft,  [were.) 

1  That  thirty  born  to  him  all  faints  accounted 

•  St.  Inthwar  fo  apart  fhall  with  thefe  other  bear, 

1  Who  out  of  falfe  fufpedt  was  by  her  brother  flain 

;  Then  Winifrid,  whole  name  yet  famous  doth  re- 

4  main,  [name 

1  Whofe  fountain  in  Northwales  entitled  by  her 

For  mofs,  and  for  the  flones  that  he  about  the 

'  fame,  [age, 

1  Is  founded  through  the  ifle,  and  to  this  latter 

Is  of  our  Romifts  held  the  latefl  pilgrimage. 

'  But  when  the  Saxons  here  fo  ftrojigly  did  refide, 

'  And  furely  feated  once,  as  owners  to  abide; 

;  When  nothing  in  the  world  to  their  defire  was 

'  wanting,  [planting, 

;  Except  the  Chriftian  faith,  for  whofe  fubftantial 

1  St.  Auguftine  from  Rome  was  to  this  ifland  fent ; 

1  And  coming  through  large  France,  arriving  firft 

4  in  Kent, 

Converted  to  the  faith  King  Ethelbert,  till  then 
Unchriften'd  that  had  liv'd,  with  all  his  Kentifh 

1  men, 

;  And  of  their  chiefeft   town,  now  Canterbury 

4  call'd,  [inftall'd. 

The   bifhop  firft  was  made,  and   on  that   fee 

Four  other,  and  with  him  for  knowledge  great 

'  in  name, 

That  in  his  mighty  work  of  our  converfion  came, 
Lawrence,  Melitus  then,  with  Juftus,  and  Ho- 
'  norius,  [laborious, 

In  this  great  Chriftian  work,  all  which  had  been 
To  venerable  age  each  coming  in  degree, 
Succeeded  him  again  in  Canterbury  fee, 
As  Peter  born  in  France,  with  thefe  and  made 
'  our  own,  [ing  fhewn. 

And  Pauline  whofe  great  zeal  was  by  his  preach- 
The  firft  to  abbot's  ftate,  wife  A.uften  did  prefer, 
And  to  the  latter  gave  the  fee  of  Rochefter  ; 
All   canoniz'd  for  faints,  as  worthy  fure  they 
'  were,  [here. 

For  'ftablifhirg  the  faith,  which  was  received 
Few  countries  where  our  Chrift  had  e'er  been 

'  preached  then 
But  £.nt  into  this  ifle  fome  of  their  godly  men. 


'  From  Perfia  led  by  zeal,  fo  Ive  this  ifland  fought, 
4  And  near  our  eaftern  fens  a  fit  place  finding, 

' taught 
'  The  faith :  which  place  from  him  alone  the  n^ine 

4  derives, 

c  And  of  that  fainted  man  fince  call'd  is  St.  Ives ; 
4  Such  reverence  to  herfelf  that  time  devotion  wan. 

'  So  fun-burnt  Afric  fent  us  holy  Adrian, 
c  Who  preach'd  the  Chriftian  faith  here  nine-and* 

'  thirty  year, 

4  An  abbot  in  this  ifle,  and  to  this  nation  dear, 
4  That  in  our  country  two  provincial  fy'nods  call'd, 
'  T'  reform  the  church  that  time  with  herefies 

4  enthrall'd. 

'  So  Denmark  Henry  fent  t'  increafe  our  holy  ftore, 
'  Who  falling  in  from  thence  upon  our  northern 

'more 
4  In  th'  Ifle  of  (4)  Cochet  liv'd,  near  to  the  mouth 

«  of  Tyne, 

4  In  fafting  as  in  prayer,  a  man  fo  much  divine, 
4  That  only  thrice  a  week  on  homely  cates  he  fed, 
4  And  three  times  in  the  week  himfelf  he  filenced, 
'  That  in  remembrance  of  this  moftabftemiousman, 
'  Upon  his  bleflcd  death  the  Englifhmen  began, 
4  By- him  to  name  their  babes,  which  it  fo  fre- 

4  quent  brings, 
*  Which  name  hath  honour'd  been  by  many  Eng- 

4  liih  kings. 
'  So  Burgundy  to  us  three  men  moft  reverend 

4  bare,  [fhare^ 

4  Amongft  our  other  faints,that  claim  to  have  their 
4  Of  which  was  Felix  firft,  who  in  th'  Eaft-Saxon 

4  reign, 

4  Converted  to  the  faith  King  Sigbert :  him  again 
'  Enfueth  Anfelm,  whom  Augufta  fent  us  in, 
4  And  Hugh,  whofe  holy  life  to  Chrift  did  many 

4  win, 
4  By  (*)  Henry  th'  emprefs'  fon  holp  hither,  and 

*  to  have 

4  Him  wholly  to  be  ours,  the  fee  of  Lincoln  gave. 
4  So  Lombardy  ts  us,  our  reverend  Langfranck 

'  lent,  [fent. 

4  Forwhomintothisland  KingWilliam  Conqueror 

4  And  Canterbury's  fee  to  his  wife  charge  affign'd. 

*•  Nor  France  to  thefe  for  her's  was  any  whit 

4  behind, 

4  For  Grimbald  me  us  gave,  (as  Peter  long  before, 
4  Who  with  St.  Auften  came  to  preach  upon  this 

4  fhore) 

4  By  Alfred  hither  call'd,  who  him  an  abbot  made, 
4  Who  by  his  godly  life,  and  preaching  did  perfuade 
4  The  Saxons  to  believe  the  true  and  quick'ning 

4  word : 

4  So  after  long  again  flie  likewife  did  afford, 
4  St.  Ofmond,  whom  the  fee  of  Safifbury  doth  own, 
'  Abifhop  once  of  hers,  and  in  our  conqueft  known, 
4  When  hither  to  that  end  their  Norman  William 

4  came,  [fame, 

4  Regimus  then,  whofe  mind,  that  work  of  ours  of 
4  Rich  Lincoln  minfter  fhews,  where  lie  a  bifhop 

4  fat,  [der  at. 

4  Which  (it  iliould  feem)  he  built  for  men  to  won- 

(b)  An  iflct  ypon  tliecoaft  of  Scotland,  in  the  German  fez, 
(c)  Henry  I!. 
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So  potent  were  the  powers  of  churchmen  in  thofe 

'  day*. 
'  Then  Henry  nam'd  of  Blois,  from  France  who 

'  crofs'd  the  feas, 

'  With  Stephen  Earlof  Blois  his  brother.after  king, 
'  In  Winchester's  rich  fee,  who  him  eftablifhing, 
*  He  in  thole  troublous  times  in  preaching  took 

'  fuch  pain, 
'  As  he  by  them  was  not  canonized  in  vain. 

*  As  other  countries  here  their  holy  men  be- 

'  ftow'd ;  [abroad, 

'  So    Britain    likewife    fent    her    faints  to    them 

'  And  into  neighbouring  France  our  moft  reli- 

•  gious  went, 

1  St.  Clare  that  native  was  of  Rochefter  in  Kent, 
'  At  Volcafyne  came  vow'd  the  French  inflruding 

'  there, 

1  So 'early  e'er  the  truth  amongft  them  did  appear, 
1  That  more  than  half  a  God  they  thought  that 

'  reverend  man. 
1  Our  Judock,  fo  in  France  fuch  fame  our  nation 

'  wan, 

1  For  holinefs,  where  long  an  abbot's  life  he  led 
'  At  Pontoife,  and  fo  much  was  honour'd,  that 

*  being  dead,  [dated) 
'  And  after  threescore  years  (their  lateft  period 
1  His  body  taken  up,  was  folemnly  tranflated. 

1  As  Ceofrid,  that  fometime  of  Waremouth  abbat 

'  was, 
1  In  his  return  from  Rome,  as  he  through  France 

'  did  pafs 

'  At  Langres  left  his  life,  whofe  holinefs  even  yet, 
'  Upon  his  reverend  grave,  in  memory  doth  fit. 
1  St.  Alkwin  fo  for  ours,  we  Enghfh  boaft  again, 
'  The  tutor  that  became  to  mighty  Charlemaigne, 
1  That  holy  man,  whofe  heart  was  fo  with  good- 

«  nefs  fill'd, 

:  As  out  of  zeal  he  wan  that  mighty  king  to  build 
1  That  academy  now  at  Paris,  whofe  foundation 
1  Through  all  the  Chriftian  worH  hath  fo   re- 

'  nown'd  that  nation, 
1  As  well  declares  his  wealth,  that  had  the  power 

'  to  do  it, 

1  As  his  moft  lively  zeal,  perfuading  him  into  it. 
:  As  Simon  call'd  the  faint  of  Bourdeaux,  which 

'  fo  wrought,  [brought 

;  By  preaching  there  the  truth,  that  happily  he 
;  The  people  ef  thofe  parts  from  paganifm,  wherein 
Their  unbelieving  fouls  fo  long  had  nuzled  been. 
;  So  in  the  Norman  rule,  two  moft  religious  were, 
Amongft  ours  that  in  JFrance  difpcrfed  here  and 

'  there, 
Preach'd  to  that  nation  long,  St.  Hugh,  who 

'  born  out  own, 

'  In  our  firft  Henry's  rule  fat  on  the  fee  of  Rohan, 
Where  reverenc'd  he  was  fo  long.     St.  Edmund 

'  fo  again,  [reign, 

Who  banifhed  from  hence  in  our  third  Henry's 

1  There  led  an  hermit's  life  near  Pontoife,  (where 

'  before 

St.  Judock  did  the  like)  whofe  honour  to  reftore, 
;  Religious  Lewis  there  interr'd  with  wond'rous 

'  coft,  [boaft. 

Of  \vhofs  rich  funeral  France  dcfcrvedly  may 


Then  Main  we  add  to  thefe,  an  abbot  here  of 

'  ours, 

To  Little  Britain  fent,  employing  all  the  powers 
To  bring  them  to  the  faith,  which  he  fo  well  ef- 

'  fefted, 

That  fince  he  as  a  faint  hath  ever  been  refpected. 
'  As  thefe  of  ours  in  France,  fo  had  we  thofe 

'  did  (hew 

In  Germany,  as  well  the  Higher,  as  the  Low, 
Iheir  faith  :  in  Friefeland  firft  St.  Boniface  our 

'  beft,  [poffeft, 

Who  of  the  fee  of  Mentz,  while  there  he  fat' 

'  At  Dockum  had  his  death,  by  faithlefs  Frifians 

'  flain, 

Whofe  anniverfaries  there  did  after  long  remain. 
So  Wigbert  full  of  faith,  and  heavenly  wifdom 
'  werrt  [tent  ; 

Unto  the  felf  fame  place,  as  with  the  fame  in- 
With  Eglemond,  a  man  as  great  with  God  a?  he; 
As  they  agreed  in  life,  fo  did  their  ends  agree, 
Both  by  Radbobius  flain,  who  rul'd  in  Frifia 

'  then  : 

So  in  the  (acred  roll  of  our  religious  men, 
In  Frife  that  preach'd  the  faith  we  of  St.  Lullus 

'  read, 

Who  in  the  fee  of  Mentz  did  Boniface  fucceed  ; 
And  Willihad  that  of  Bren,  that  facred  feat  fup- 


:  So  holy  that  him  there,  they  halfly  deify'd  ; 

;  With  Marchelme,  and  with  him  our  Plechelme, 

'  holy  men, 

:  That  to  the  Frifes  now,  and  to  the  Saxor*  then, 

1  In  Germany  abroad  the  glorious  gofpel  fpread, 

;  Who  at  their  lives  depart,  their  bodies  gathered, 

;  Were  at  old  Seell  enfhrin'd,  their  orbits  yearly 

4  kept  :  [heap'd, 

Such  as  on    them   have   had   as   many   praifes 

That  in  their  lives  the  truth  as  conftantly  confeft, 

As  th'  other  that  their  faith  by  martyrdom  ex- 

'  preft. 

'  In  Frife,  as  thefe  of  ours,  their  names  did  fa- 

'  mous  leave,  [Cleve^ 

Again  fo  had  we  thofe  as  much   renown'd  in 

St.  Swibert,  and  with   him  St.  Wilkk,   which 

'  from  hence,  [defence 

To  Cleveland  held  their  way,  and  in  the  truth's 

Pawn'd  their  religious  lives,  and  as  they  went 

'  together, 

So  one  and  felf  fame  place  allotted  was  to  either: 
For  both  of  them  at  Wert  in  Cleveland  feated, 

'  were, 

St.  Swibert  bifhop  was,  St.  Willick  abbot  there. 
'  So  Gulderland  again  (hall  our  moft  holy  bring, 
;  As  Edilbert  the  fon  of  Edilbald  the  king 
Of  o'ur  South-Saxon  rule,  inceffantly  that  tauglit 
The  Guelders,  whofe  bleft  days  unto  their  period 
'  brought,  [gave  ; 

Unto  his  reverend  corpfe,  old  Harlem  harbour 
So  Werenfrid  again,  and  Otger  both  we  have, 
Who  to  thofe  people  preach'd,  whofe  praife  that 

'  country  tells. 

What  nation  names  a  faint  for  virtue  that  excels 
St.  German  who  for  Chrift  his  biftiopric  forfook, 
And  in  the  Netherlands  moft  humbly  him  betook, 
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*  From  place  to  place  to  pafs,  the  fecrets  to  reveal  > 
'  Of  our  dear  Saviour's  death,  and  laft  of  all  to  feal 
'  His  do&rihe  with  his  blo««d :  In  Belgia  fo  abroad, 

*  St.  Wynock  in  like  fort, his  blefled  time  beftow'd, 

*  Whofe  relics  Wormfhault  (yet)  in  Flanders  hath 

'  referv'd. 
'  Of  thefe,  th'  rebellion's  flefli  (to  win  them 

'  heaven)  that  ftarv'd. 

'  St.  Menigold,  a  man,  who  in  his  youth  had  been 
'  A  foldier,  and  the  French  and  German  wars  had 

'  feen, 
"  A  hermit  laft  became,  his  firiful  foul  to  fave, 

*  To  whom  good  Arnulph,  that  molt  Godly  em- 

4  peror  gave 

*  Some  ground  not  far  from  Liege,  his  hermitage 

'  to  fet, 
"  Whofc  floor  when  with  his  tears  he  many  a  day 

'  had  wet,  ,  [{lain  : 

4  He  for  the  Chriftian  faith  upon  the  fame  was 

*  So  did  th'  Erwaldi  there  moft  worthily  attain 

c  Their  martyrs  glorious  types,  to  Ireland  firft  ap- 

'  prov'd,  [mov'd, 

'  But  after  (in  their  zeal)  as  need  requir'd  re- 

'  They  to  Weftphalia  went,  and  as  they  brothers 

'  were,  [there, 

*  So  they,  the  Chriftian  faith  together  preaching 

*  Th'  old  Pagan  Saxons  flew,  out  of  their  hatred 

4  deep 
'  To  the  true  faith,  whofe  fhrines  brave  Cullen 

'  ftil!  doth  keep. 

'  So  Adler  one  of  burs,  by  England  fet  apart 
'  For  Germany,  and  fent  that  people  to  convert, 
'  Of  Erford  bifhop  made,  there  alfo  had  his  end. 
'  St.  Liphard  likewife  to  our  martyroloije  fllall 

'  lend, 

4  Who  having  been  at  Rome  on  pilgrimage",  to  fee 
'  The  relics  of  the  faints,  fuppofcd  there  to  be, 
4  Returning  by  the  way  of  Germany,  at  laft, 
4  Preaching  the   Chriftian   faith,   as  he   through 

'  Camhray  paft, 
'  The  Pagan  people  flew,  whofe  relics  Huncdurt 

'  hath  :  [path 

'  Thefe  others  fo  we  had,  which  trod  the  felf  lame 
"  In  Germany,  which  fhe  moft  reverently  embrac'd. 

*  St.  John  a  man  of  ours,  on  Saltzburg's  fee  was 

'  plac'd ; 

'  Sf.  Wilhbald  of  Eift  the  bifhop  fo  became, 
And  Burchard  Englifh  born,  the  man  moft  great 
4  of  name,  [reaf'd 

'  Of  Wirtzburg  bifhop  was,  at  Hohemburg  that 
'  The  monaftery,  wherein  he  richly  was  interr'd. 
4  So  Maeftricht  unto  her  St.  Willibord  did  call, 
1  And  feated  him  upon  her  fee  epif  copal, 

*  A*  two  St.  Lebwins  there  amongft  the  reft  are 

'  brought ; 
'  Th'  one  o'er  Hell's  banks  the  ancient  Saxons 

4  taught  : 

'  At  Over-Ifell  refts,  the  other  did  apply, 
'  The  Guelders,  and  by  them  interr'd  at  Daventry. 

*  St.  Wynibald  again,  at  Hidlemayne  enjoy'd 

4  The  abbacy,  in  which  his  godly  time  employ'd 
'  In  their  converfion  there,  which  long  time  him 

4  vvithftood. 
|  St.  Gregory  then,  with  ITS  fprung  of  the  royal 

1  biood. 
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'  And  fon  to  him  whom  we  the  elder  Edwartl 

'  Me,  [vile, 

4  Both  court  and  country  left,  which  he  efteemed 
'  Which  Germany  receiv'd,  where  he  at  Mayn- 

'  iard  led 
4  A  ftri<5t  monaftic  life,  a  faint  alive  and  dead. 

4  So  had  we  fome  of  ours  for  Italy  were  preft, 
4  As  well  as  thefe  before,  fent  out  into  the  eaft. 
4  King  Inas  having  done  fo  great  and  wondrous 

'  things,  [king., 

4  As  well  might  be  fuppos'd  the  works  of  fundry 
4  Erecting  beauteous  phanes,  and  monuments  1« 

'  fair, 

4  As  monarchs  have  not  fince  been  able  to  repair, 
'  Of  many  that  he  built,  the  leaft,  in  time  when 

4  they 

*  Have  (by  weak  mens  neglecl)  been  fall'n  into 

'  decay : 

*  This  realm  by  him  enrich'd,  he  poverty  pro- 

'  fefs'd, 
4  In  pilgrimage  to  Rome,  where  meekly  he  d«- 

'  ceas'd. 

'  As  Richard  the  dear  fon  to  Lothar  king  of  Kent 
4  When  he  his  happy  days  religioufly  had  fpent ;' 
4  And  feeling  the  approach  of  his  declining  age, 
'  Defirous  to  fee  Rome  in  holy  pilgrimage, 
'  Into  thy  country  come  at  Lucca,  left  his  life,  . 
'  Whofe  miracles  there  done,  yet  to  this  day 'are 

4  rife, 

'  The  patron  of  that  place,  fo  Tufcany  in  thee, 
4  At  fair  Mount-flafcon  ftiil  the  memory  fliall  be 
4  Of  holy  Thomas  there  moft  reverently  interr'd, 
'  Who  fometime  to  the  fee  of  Hereford  prefer'd  ; 
4  Thence  travelling  to  Rome,  in   his  return  be- 

4  reft 

'  His  life  by  ficknefs,  there  to  thee  his  body  left. 
'  Yet  Italy  gave  not  thefe  honours  all  to  them 

*  That  vifited  her  Rome,  but  from  Jerufalem, 

4  Some  coming  back  through  thee,  and  yielding 

'  up  their  fpirits, 
4  On  thy  rich  earth  receiv'd  their  moft  deferved 

'  merits. 

'  O  Naples,  as  thine  own,  in  thy  huge  territory, 
4  Though  to  our  country's  praife,  yet  to  thy  great- 

4  er  glory, 
'  Even  to    this    day  the  (brines  religioufiy  doil 

'  keeP  [fleep  : 

'  Of  many  a  bleffed  faint  which  in  thy  lap  doth 
'  As  Eleutherius,  come  from  vifiting  the  tomb, 

Thou  gav'ft  to  him  at  Arke  in  thy  Apulia  room 
4  To  fet  his  holy  cell,  where  he  an  hermit  dy'd, 
'  Canonized  her  faint ;  fo  haft  thou  glorify'd 
4  St.  Gerrard,   one   of  eurs,   (above  the  former 

'  grac'd) 

'  In  fuch  a  fumptous  fhrine  at  Galinaro  plac'd; 
'  At  Sanclo  Padre  fe,  St  Fulke  hath  ever  fame, 
'  Which  from  that  reverend  man  't  fhould  feern 

4  deriv'd  the  name, 
'  His  relicks  there  referv'd;    fo  holy  Ardwin's 

4  fhrine 

'  Is  at  Ceprano  kepr,  and  honour'd  as  divine, 
'  For  miracles,  that  thereby  his  ftrong  faith  were 

4  wrought. 
'  'Mongft  thefe  feledted  men,  the  fcpulchre  that 

'  fought, 
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«  And  in  thy  realm  arriv'd,  their  bleffed  fouls  re- 

fign'd : 

'  Our  Bernard's  body  yet  at  Arpine  we  may  find, 
'  Until  this  prefent  time,  her  patronifmg  faint. 
'  So  countries  more  remote,  with  ours  we  did 

'  acquaint, 

'  As  Richard  for  the  fame  his  holinefs  had  won, 
'  And  for  the  wondrous  things  that  through  his 

1  prayers  were  done, 

'  From  this  his  native  home  into  Calabria  cali'd, 
1  And  of  St.  Andrew's  there  the  bifhop  was  in- 

'  ftall'd, 
'  For  whom  fhe  hath  profefs'd  much  reverence  to 

«  this  land  : 
c  St.  William  with  this  man,  a  parallel  may  ftand, 

*  Through  all  the  Chriilian  world  accounted  fo 

'  divine, 
'  That  travelling  from  hence  to  holy  Paleftiue, 

*  Defirous  that  moftbleft  Jerufalem  to  fee, 

'  (In  which  the  Saviour's  felf  fo  oft  vouchfaf 'd  to 

'be) 

'  Prior  of  that  holy  houfe  by  ftiffrages f elated^ 
4  To  th*  fepulchre  of  Chrift,  which  there  was  de- 

'  dicated ; 

c  To  Tyre  in  Syria  thence  remov'd  in  little  fpace, 
'  And  in  lefs  time  ordain'd  archbifliop  of  that 

'place;  [fill'd, 

*  That  God-infpired  man,  with  heavenly  goodnefs 

*  A  faint  amongft  the  reft  defervedly  is  held. 

'  Yet    Italy,  nor  France,  nor  Germany,  thofe 

'  times 
'  Employ 'd  not  all  our  men.but  into  colder  climes, 

*  They  wandci'd  through  the  world,  their  coun- 

'  tries  that  forfook. 

1  So  Sigfrid  fcnt  from  hence  devotitly  undertook 
'  Thofe  pagans,  wild  and  rude,  cf  Gothia  to  con- 

'  vert,  |  girt, 

1  Who  having  labour'd  long,  with  danger  oft  in- 
'  Was  in  his  reverend  age  for  his  deferved  fee, 
'  By  Olaus  king  of  Goths,  fet  on  Vexovia's  fee. 

*  To  Norway,  and  to  thofe  great  north-eaft  coun- 

'  tries  far  ;  [war 

'  So  Gotebald  gave  himfelf  holding  a  Chriftian 
'  With  paynims,  nothing  elfe  but  heathenifh  rites 

'that  knew.  [drew, 

*  As  Suethia  to  herfelf  thefe  men  moft  reverend 
'  St.  tilfrid  of  our  faints  as  famous  there  as  any, 

'  Nor  fcarcely  find  we  one  converting  there  fo 
'  many. 

*  And  Henry  in  thofe  days  of  Ox.lo  bifhop  made, 
'  The  firft  that  Swethen  king,  which    ever   did 

'  perfuade, 
'  On  Finland  to  make  war,  to  force  them  by  the 

'  fword, 
'  When  nothing   elfe    could   ferve   to  hear    the 

'  powerful  word ; 
1  With  Efkiil  thither  fent,  to  teach  that  barba- 

'  rous  nation, 
'  Who  on  the  paffion  day,  there  preaching    on 

'  the  paffion,  [pain, 

'  T'  exprefs  the  Saviour's  love  to  mankind,  taking 
'  By  cruel  paynims  hands  was  in  the  pulpit  flain, 

*  Upon  that  bk'ffed  day  Chrift  died  for  finful  man, 
'  Upon  that  day  fbr  Chrift  his  martyr's  crown  he 

'  wan. 


'  So  David  drawn  from  hence  into  thofe  farther 

'  parts, 
!  By  preaching,    who  to  pierce  thofe    paynima 

'  harden 'd  hearts, 

1  Inceffantiy  proclaimed  Chrift  Jefus,  with  a  cry 
1  Againft  their  heathen  gods,  and  blind  idolatry. 
'  Into  thofe  colder  climes  to  people  beaftly  rude, 
1  So  others  that  were  ours  courageoufly  purfu'd 
1  The  planting  of  the  truth,  in  zeal  three  moft 

c  profound, 

'  The  relifh  of  whofe  names  by  likelinefs  of  found, 
'  Both  in  their  lives  and  deaths,  a  likelinefs  might 

'  fhow, 

1  As  Unaman  we  name,  and  Shunaman  that  go, 
:  With  Wynaman  their  friend,   which  martyrVt 

'  gladly  were 
1  In  Gothland,  whilft  they  taught  with  Chriftian 

'  patience  there. 
'  Nor  thofe  from  us  that  went,  nor  thofe  that 

'  hither  came 
1  From  the  remoteft  parts,  were  greater  yet  in. 

*  name, 

:  Than  thofe  refiding  here  on  many  a  goodly  fee; 
1  (Great  bifhops  in  account,  now  greater  faints 

'  that  be) 

1  Some  fuch  feledted  ones  for  piety  and  zeal, 
'  As  to  the  wretched  world,  more  clearly  could 

'  reveal, 
!  How  much  there  might  of  God  in  mortal  man 

'  be  found 

:  In  charitable  works,  or  fuch  as  did  abound, 
'  Which  by  their  good  fuccefs  in  after  times  were 
'  hleft,  [reft, 

1  Were  then  related  faints,  as  worthier  than  th§ 

'  Of  Canterbury  here  with  thofe  I  will  begin, 

;  Th.:'  firft  archbifhop's  fee,  on  which  there  long 

'  had  been  [high* 

;  So  many  men  devout,  as  rais'd  that  chnrch   fo 

Much  reverence,  and  have  won  their  holy  hie- 

'  rarchy :  [flame 

Of  which  he  firft  that  did  with  goodnefs  fo  in- 

The  hearts  of  the  devout  (that  from  his  proper 

'  name) 
As  one  (even)  fent  from  God,  the  fouls  of  men 

'  to  fave 

The  title  unto  him,  of  Deodat  they  gave. 
The  bifhops  Brightwald  next,  and  Tatwin  in  we 
'  take,  [make 

Whom  time  may  fay,  that  faints'  it  worthily  did 
Succeeding  in  that  fee  directly  even  as  they, 
Here  by  the  mufe  are  plac'd,  who  fpent  both 
'  nigh  and  day  [g°°d, 

By  doclrine,  or    by  deeds,    inftrucling,    doing 
In  raifing   them  \\cre   tall'n,    or  ftrengthening 

'  them  that  flood. 

'  Then  Odo  the  fevere,  who  highly  did  adorn 
That  fee,    (yet  being  of   unchriften'd   parents 

'  born, 
Whofe  country  Denmark  was,  but  in  Eaft  Eng- 

'  land  dwelt) 

He  being  but  a  child,  in  his  clear  bofom  frit 
The  moft  undoubted  truth,  and  yet  unbaptiz'J 

' long  ; 

But  as  he  grew  in  year^,  in  fpirit  fo  growing 
'  irf  ong, 
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And  as  the  Chriflian  faith  this  holy  man  had 

1  taught, 

He  likewife  for  thatfaith  in  fundry  battles  fought. 
So  Dunftan  as  the  reft  arofe  through  many  fees, 
To  this  arch-type  atlaft  afcending  by  degrees, 
There  by  his  power  confirm'd,  and  ilrongly  ere- 

'  dit  won,  [done. 

To  many  wond'rous  things  which  he  before  had 
To  whom  when  (as  they  fay)  the  devil  once  ap- 

'  pear'd, 

This  man  fo  full  of  faith,  not  once  at  all  afraid, 
Strong  conflicts  with  him  had,  in  miracle*  rnoft 

*  great. 

As  Egtlnoth  again  much  grac'd  that  facredfeat, 
Who  for  his  godly   deeds   furnamed   was  the 

•  Good,  [blood: 
Not  heading  of  his  birth,  though  come  of  royal 
For  that,  nor  at  the  firft,  a  monk's  mean  cowl 

«  defpis'd,  [fic'd. 

With  winning  men  to  God,  who  never  was  fuf- 
Thefe  men  before  exprefs'd  ;  fo  Eadfine  next  en- 

'  fues, 

To  propagate  the  truth,  no  toil  that  did  refufe  ; 
In  Harold's  time  who  liv'd,when  William  Con- 

'  queror  came, 

For  holinefs  of  life,  attain'd  unto  that  fame, 
That  foldiers  fierce  and  rude,  that  pity  never 

'  knew,  [view. 

Were  fuddenly  made  mild,  as   changed  in  his 
This  man  with  thofe  before,  moft  worthily  re- 

'  lated  [crated. 

Arch-faints,  as  in  their  fees  arch-biftiops  confc- 
St.  Thomas  Becket  then,  which  Rome  did  fo 

'  much  hery,  [ry  ; 

As  to  his  chriften'd  name  they  added  Canterbu- 
There  to  whofe  fumptuous  fhrine  the  near  fuc- 

'  ceeding  ages,  [ages> 

So  mighty  off  'rings  fent,  and  made  fuch  pilgrim- 
Concerning  whom,  the  world  fince  then  hath 

'  fpent  much  breath, 
And  many  qiieftions  made  both  of  his  life  and 

'  death  : 

If  he  were  truly  juft,  he  hath  his  right  ;  if  no, 
Thofe  times  were  much  to  blame,  that  have  him 

'  reckon'd  fo. 
'  Then  thefe  from  York   enfue,  whofe   lives 

1  have  as  much  grac'd 

That  fee,  as  thefe  before  in  Canterbury  plac'd  : 
St.  Wilfrid  of  her  faints,  we  then  the  firft  will 

'  bring,  [brian  king, 

Who  twice  by  Egfrid's  ire,  the  ftern  Northum- 
Expuls'd  his  focred  feat,  moft  patiently  it  bare, 
The  man  for  facred  gifts  almoft  beyond  compare. 
Then  Bofa  next  to  him  as  meek  and  humble 

'  hearted, 
As  th1  otht.  <ull  of  grace,  to  whom  great  God 

'  imparted 

His  mercies  fundry  ways,  as  age  upon  him  came. 
\ad  next  him  followeth  John,  who  likewife  bare 

'  the  name 

Of  Beverley,  where,  he  moft  happily  was  born, 
Whofe  holinefs  did  much  his  native  place  adorn, 
Whofe  vigils  had  by  thofe  devouter  times  be- 

'  quefts 
The  ceremonies  due  to  great  and  folemn  feafts. 


So  Ofwald  of  that   feat,  and   Cedwall  fainted 

'  were, 
Both  rcvercnc'd  and  renown'd  archbilhops,  liv- 

'  ing  there  : 
The  former  to  that  fee,  from  Worcefter  tranf- 

«  fer'd, 

Deceafed,  was  again  at  Worcefter  interr'd  : 
1  he  other  in  that  fee  a  fepulchre  they  chofe, 
And  did  for  his  great  zeal  amongft  the  faints  dif- 
'  pofe,  [ftrain, 

As  William  by  defcent  come  of  the  conqueror's 
Whom  Stephen  ruling  here  did  in  his  time  or- 
'  dain  [fall, 

Archbifiiop  of  that  fee,    among  our  faints  doth 
Deriv'd  from  thofe  two  feats,  ftyl'd  archiepif- 

'  copal. 
'  Next  thefe   arch-fees  of  ours,   now  London 

4  place  doth  take, 
Which  had  thofe,  of  whom  time  faints  worthily 

'  did  make. 

As  Ceda,  (brother  to  that  reverend  bifhop  Chad,. 
At  Litchfield  in  thofe  times,  his  famous  feat  thac 

*  had) 

Is  fainted  for  that  fee  amongft  our  reverend  men, 
From  London  though  at  length  remov'd  to  Lef- 

'  tingen, 

1  A  monaftery,  which  then  he  richly  had  begun. 
:  Him  Erkenwald  enfues  th'  Eaft-Englifli  Ofia's 

'  fon, 

1  His  father's  kingly  court,  who  for  a  crofier  fled, 
Whofe  works  fuch  fame  him  won  for  holinefs, 

'  that  dead, 
Time  him  enflirin'd  in  Paul's,  (the  mother  of 

1  that  fee) 

Which  with  revenues  large,  and  privileges  he 
;  Had  wondroufly   endow'd;  to  goodnefs  fo  af- 

«  fecled, 
That  he  thofe  abbies  great,  from  his  own  power 

'  erected 

:  At  Chertfey  near  to  Thames,  and  Barking  fa- 

'  motis  long.  [throng, 

:  So   Roger   hath    a    room  in   thefe   our   fainted 

1  Who  by  his  words  and  works  fo  taught  the  way 

'  to  heaven,  [given. 

:  As  that  great  name  to  him  fure  was  not  vainly 

'  With  \Vinchefter  again  proceed  we,  which 

'  fhall  ftore 

:  Us  with  as  many  faints,  as  any  fee  (or  more) 
1  Of  whom  we  yet  have  fung,   (as  Heada  there 

'  we  have) 

1  Who  by  his  godly  life,  fo  good  inftrudions  gave, 
1  As  teaching  that  the  way  to  make  men  to  live 

'  well, 

1  Example  u*  efTur'd,  did  preaching  far  excel. 
'  Our  Swithun  then  eniues,  of  him  why  ours  I 

<fay, 

'  Is  that  upon  his  feaft,  his  dedicated  day, 
1  As  it  in  harveft  haps,  fo  ploughmen  note  thereby, 
'  Th'  enfuing  forty  days  be  either  wet  or  drv, 
1  As  that  day  falleth  out,  whofe  miracles  may  we 
'  Believe  thofe  former  times,  he  well  'might  faint- 

«  ed  be. 

'  So  Frithilan  for  a  faint  incalendar'd  we  find, 
1  With  Brithflan  not  a  whit  the  holieft  man  be- 
4  hind, 
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'  Canoniz'd,  of  which  two,  the  former  for  refpe<5t 
'  Of  virtues  in  him  found,  the  latter  did  elecft 
1  To  fit  upon  his  fee;  who  likewife  dying  there, 
'  To  Ethelbald  again  fucceeding  did  appear, 
'  The  honour  to  a  faint,  as1  challenging  his  due. 
1  Thefe  formerly  exprefs'd,  then  Elpheg  doth  en- 

<  fue ; 

1  Then  Ethelwald,  of  whom  this  alms-deed  hath 

'  been  told,  [fold, 

1  That  in  a  time  of  dearth  his  church's  plate  he 

1  'T  relieve  the  needy  poor ;  the  church's  wealth 

'  (quoth  he) 

'  May  he  again  repair'd,  but  fo  thefe  cannot  be. 
'  With  thefe  before  exprefs'd,  fo  Britwald  forth 
4  (he  brought,  [wrought, 

1  By  faith  and  earneft  prayer  his  miracles  that 
;  That  fuch  againft  the  faith,  that  were  moft  ftoriy- 

'  hearted, 

By  his  religious  life  have  laftly  been  converted. 
This  man,  when  as  our  kings  fo  much  decayed 

'  were, 
As  'twas  fuppos'd  their   line  would  be  extin- 

'  guifti'd  here, 

Had  in  his  dream  reveal'd,  to  whom  all-doing 
'  heaven,  [en ; 

;  The  fceptre  of  this  land  in  after-times  had  giv- 
1  Which  in  prophetic  fort  by  him  deliver'd  was, 
;  And  as  he  ftoutly  fpaki,  it  truly  came  to  pafs. 
*  So  other  fouthern  fees,  here  either  lefs  or 

*  more, 
Have  likewife  had  their  faints,  though  not  alike 

'  in  ftore. 

Of  Rochefter  we  have  9t.  Ithamar,  being  then 
In  thofc  firft  times  firft  of  our  native  Englifh- 

'  men 

Refiding  on  that  feat;  fo  as  an  aid  to  her, 
But  fmgly  fainted  thus,  we  have  of  Chichefter, 
St.  Richard,  and  with  him  St.  Gilbert,  which  do 

4  ftand 

Inroll'd  among  the  reft  of  this  our  mitred  band, 
Of  whom  fuch  wond'rous  things,  for  truths  de- 

'  livered.are 

As  now  may  feem  to  ftretchour  ftraitbeli*f  too 

4  far,  [right, 

'  And    Cimbert,  of  a  faint  had  the  deferved 

His  yearly  obiits  long,  done  in  the  Ifle  of  Wight, 

A  bifhop,  as  fome  fay,  but  certain  of  what  fee 

It  fcarcely  can  be  prov'd,  nor  is  it  known  to  me. 

'  Whilft  Sherburne  was  a  fee,  and  in  her  glory 

'  ftione, 

And  Bodmin  likewife  had  a  bifhop  of  her  own, 
Whofe  diocefe  that   time  contained  Cornwal ; 
4  thefe  [fees : 

Had  as  the  reft  their  faints,  derived  from  their 
The  firft,  her  Adelme  had,  and  Hamond,  and 
4  the  laft  [paft  ; 

Had  Patrock,  for  a  faint  that  with  the  other 
That  were  it  fit  for  us  but  to  examine  now 
Thofe  former  times,  thefe  men  for  faints  that 
4  did  allow,  [as  well 

;  And  from  our  reading  urge,  that  others  might 
1  Related  be  for  faints,  as  worthy  every  deal. 
This  fcrutiny  of  ours,  would  clear  that  world 

'  thereby, 
And  £hew  it  to  be  void  of  partiality, 


That  each  man  holy  call'd,  was  not  canoniz'4 

'  here,  [year. 

But  fuch  whofe  lives  by  death  had  trial  many  a 

'  That  fee  at  Norwich  now  eftablifh'd  (long 

4  not  ftir'd) 

'  At  Eltham  planted  firft,  to  Norwich  then  tranf- 

4  fer'd  [bring, 

1  Into  our  bedd-roll  here,  her  Humbert  in  doth 

'•  (A  counfellor  that  was  to  that  moft  martyr'd 

'  king  [{lain, 

1  St.  Edmund)  who  in  their  rude  maffacre  then 

1  The  title  of  a  faint  his  martyrdom  doth  gain. 

'  So  Hereford  hath  had  on  her  cathedral  feat, 

Saint  Leofgar,  a  man  by  martyrdom  made  great, 

:  Whom   Griffith   prince    of    Wales,  that  town 

'  which  did  fubdue, 

1  (O  moft  unhallow'd  deed)  unmercifully  flew. 
'  So  Wor'fter,  (as  thole  fees  here  fung  by  us 

'  before) 

Hath  likewife  with  her  faints  renown'd  our  na 
tive  fliore  ;  [other, 
;  Saint  Egwin  as  her  eld'ft,  with  Woolftan  as  the 
Of  whom  file  may  be  proud  to  fay  fhe  was  the 

4  mothef, 
The  church's  champions  both, for  her  that  ftout- 

'  ly  flood. 
'  Litchfield  hath  thefe  no  whit  lefs  famous,  nor 

*  lefs  good.  [Chad, 
The  firft  of  whom  is  that  moft  reverend  bilhop 
In  thofe  religious  times  for  holinefsthat  had 
The  name  above  the  beft  that  lived  in  thofe  days, 
That  ftories  have  been  ftuft  with  his  abundant 

*  praife  ; 

Who  on  the  fee  of  York  being  formerly  inftall'd, 
Yet  when  back  to  that  place  St.  Wilfrid  was  re-' 

4  <aU'd, 

The  feat  t»  that  good  man  he  willingly  refigii'd, 
And  to  the  quiet  clofs  of  Lichfield  him  connn'cL 
So  Sexuife  after  him,  then  Owen  did  fupply, 
Her  trine  of  reverend  men,  renown'd  for  fan<5tity. 
'  As  Lincoln  to  the  faints,  our  Robert  Grofted 

'  lent, 

A  perfect  godly  man,  moft  learn'd  and  eloquent, 
Than  whom  no  biihop  yet  walk'd  in  more  up- 

'  right  ways. 
Who  dnrft  reprove  proud  Rome  in  her  moft 

'  profperous  days, 
Whofe  life,  of  that  next  age  the  juftice  well  did 

'  foew,  [know, 

Which  we  may  boldly  fay,,  for  this  we  clearly 
Had  Innocent  the  fourth  the  church's  fuffrage 

4  led,  [nized. 

This  man  could  not  at  Rome  have  been  cano- 
4  Her  fainted  bifhop  John,  fo  Ely  adds  to  thefo 
;  Yet  never  any  one  of  all  our  feveral  fees        , 
Northumberland,  like  thine,  have  to  thefe  times 

'  been  bleft, 

Which  fent  into  this  ifle  fo  many  men  profeft, 
Whilft  Haguftald  had  then  a  mother-church's 

*  ftyle, 

And  Lindisferne  of  us  now  call'd  the  Holjr  Ifle, 
Was  then  a  fee  before  that  Durham  was  fo  great, 
And  long  e'er  Carlifle  came  to  be  a  bifcop's  feat. 
Aidan,  and  Finan  both,  moft  happily  were  found 
Northumberland  in  thee,  even  whilft  tbou  didft 
abound  6 


xxtr. 


P  O  L -  Y  -  O  L  B  J  O  N. 


49  Z 


With   Paganifm,  which  them  thy  Ofwin  that 
good  king,  [bring : 

His  people  to  convert,  did  in  from  Scotland 
As  Etta  likewife  her's,  from  Malrorfe  that  arofe, 
Being  abbot  of  that  place,  whom  the  Northum- 

4  bers  chofe 

The  bifhopric  of  Feme,  and  Haguflald  to  hold. 
And  Cuthbertofwhofelifefuch  miracles  are  told, 
As  ftory  fcarccly  can  the  truth  thereof  maintain, 
Of  th'  old  Scotch-Irifh  kings  defcended  from  the 

'  ftrain, 
To  whom  fince  they  belong    I  from  them  here 

4  muft  1'werve, 

And  till  I  thither  come,  their  holinefs  referve, 
Proceeding  with  the  reft  that  on  thofe  fees  have 

'  fhewn, 

As  Edbert  after  thefe  born  naturally  our  own. 
The  next  which  in  that  fee  St.  Cuthbert  did  fuc- 

'  ceed, 
His  church  then  built  of  wood,  and  thatch'd 

'  with  homely  reed,  [lead, 

He  builded  up  of  ilone,  and  cover'd  fair  with 
Who  in  St.  Cuthbert's  grave  they  buiied  being 

'  dead, 

As  his  fad  people  he  at  his  departing-  will'd. 
So  Higbald  after  him  a  faint  is  likewife  held, 
Who  when  his  proper  fee,  as  all  the  northern 

•  fhore. 
Were  by  the  Danes  deftroy'd,  he  not  difmay'd 

4  the  more, 

But  making  fhift  to  get  out  of  the  cruel  flame, 
His  clergy  carrying  forth,  preach'd  wherefoe'er 

4  he  came. 
'  And  Alwyn  who  the  church  at  Durham  now, 

'  begun,  [run 

Which  place  before  that  time  was  ftran^ely  over- 
With  flirubs,  and  men  for  corn  that  plot  had 

4  lately  ear'd, 

Where  he  that  goodly  phine  to  after  ages  rear'd, 
And  thither  his  late  feat  from  (d)  Lindisferne 

'  tranflated,  [fecrated. 

Which  his  cathedral  church  by   him  was  con- 
'  So   Acca  we   account  amongft   thofe   which 

4  have  been  cali'd  [{laid, 

I  The  faints  of  this  our  fee,  which  fat  at  Hagen- 
'  Of  which  he  bifhop  was,  in  that  good  age  rcf- 

'  peded, 

In  calendars  preferv'd,  in  th'  catalogues  negle&ed, 
Which  fince  would  feem  to  ihew  the  bilhops  as 

'  they  came  : 
'  Then  Sdilwald,  which  fome  (fince)  Ethelwoolp 

4  do  name, 

At  Durham  by  fome  men  fuppofcd  to  refide 
i  More  rightly,  but  by  fome  at  Cariifle  juilify'd, 
The  firft  which  ral'd  that  fee,  which  (<?)  Beau- 

'  clerk  did  prefer, 

Vluch  gracing  hiln,  who  was  his  only  confeffor. 
>Jor  were  they  biihops  thus  related  faints  alone  ; 
Northumberland,  but  thcu  (befides)  haft  many 

'  a  one, 

Religious  abbots,  prieft?,  and  holy  hermits  then, 
Tanoniz'd  as  well  as  thy  great  mitred  men  : 

J)  An  ifle  near  to  Scotland,  lying  into  the  German  O 
i'i,  lir.c^:  tli.u  called  Holy  Iflaiul. 

(e>  Henry  I. 
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Two  famous  abbots  firfl  are  in  the  rank  of  thefe 
Whofe  abbeys  touch'd  the  walls  of  thy  two  an- 

'  cient  feas. 

4  Thy  Royfil  (in  his  time  the  tutelage  that  had 
Of  Cuthbert  that  great  faint,  >vhofe  hopes,  thea 

4  but  a  lad, 
Exprefs'd  in  riper  years  how  greatly  he  might1 

4  merit  [fpirit, 

The  man   who   had  from   God   a    prophesying 
Foretelling  many  things ;  and  growing  to  be  old, 
His  very  hour  of  death,  was  by  an  angel  told. 
At  Malroys  this  good  man  his  fainting  well  did 

4  earn, 

St.  Ofwald  his  again  at  Holy  Lindisferne, 
With  Ive  a  godly  prieft,  fuppos'd  to  have  his  lere 
Of  Cuthbert,  and  with  him  was  Herbert  like-' 

4  wife  there 

His  fellow-pupil  long,  who  (as  mine  author  faith) 
So  great  opinion  had,  of  Cuthbert  and  his  faith, 
That  at  one  time  and  place,  he  with  that  holy 

'  man,  [wan. 

Defir'd  of  God  to  die,  which  by  his  prayer  he 

4  Our  venerable  Bede  fo  forth   that   country 

1  brought,  [fought' 

And    worthily  fo    nam'd,    who    of   thofe  ages 
The  truth  to  underftand,  impartially  which  he 
Deliver'd  hath  to  time,  in  his  records  that  we 
Things  left  fo  far  behind  before  us  ftill  may  read, 
'Mongft  our  canoniz'd  fort,  who  called  is  St. 

4  Bede.  [brought, 

4  A  fort  of  hermits  then,  by  thee  to  light  are 

Who  liv'd  by  alms,  and  prayer,  the  world  re- 

*  fpe&ing  nought. 

Our  Edil  vvald  the  prieft,  in  Fern  (now  holy  Ifle) 
Which  ftandeth  from  the  firm  to  feanine  Engliftv 

.     '  mile, 
Sate  in  his  reverent  cell,  as  Godrick  thou  can.fl 

4  fhew,  [fnow, 

His  head  and  beard  as  white  as  fwan  or  driven 
At  Finchall  threefcore  years,  a  hermits  life  to 

'lead; 

Their  folitary  way  in  thee  did  Alric  tread, 
Who  in  a  foreft  near  to  Cariifle,  in  his  age, 
Bequeath'd  himfelf  to  his  more  quiet  hermitage. 
Of  Wilguffe,  fo  in  thee  Northumberland  we  tell, 
Whofe  moft  religious  life  hath  merited  fo  well, 
(Whofe  blood  thou  boafts  to  be  of  thy  moft  royal 

4  ftrain) 

That  A)k\vin,  mafter  to  that  mighty  Charlemain, 
In  verfe  his  legend  writ,  who  of  our  holy  men, 
He  him  the  fubjedl  chofe  for  his  moft  learned 

'  pen. 
So  Ofvvyn,  one  of  thy  dear  country  thou  canft 

4  fhew,  [ower> 

1  To  whom  as  for  the  reft  for  him  we  likewife 

Much  honour  to  thy  earth,  this  godly  man  that 

'  gave,  [did  fave, 

Whofe  relics  that  great  houfe  of  Lefting  long- 
To  cinders  till  it  funk  :  fo  Benedict  by  thee, 
We  have  amongft  the  reft,  for  faints  that  reck- 

4  on'd  be, 
Of  Wyremouth  worfhipp'd  long,  her  patron  bu- 

'  ried  there, 
In  that  moft  goodly  church,  which  he  himfe!,f 

1  did  rear. 
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'  St.  Thomas  fo  to  us  Northumberland  thou  lent'ft, 

*  Whom  up  into  the  fouth,  thou  from  his  country 

'  fent'ft  ; 
'  For  fandtity  of  life,  a  man  exceeding  rare, 

*  Who  fince  that  of  his  name  fo  many  faints  there 

'  are, 

*  This  man  from  others  more,  that  times  might 

'  underftand,  [berland. 

e  They  to  his  chnften'd  name  added  Northum- 

*  Nor  in  one  country  thus  our  faints  confined 

'  were,  [there  : 

'  But  through  this  famous  ifle  difperfed  here  and 
'  As  Yorkfhire  fent  us  in  St.  Robert  to  our  ftore, 
'  At  Knarfborough  moft  known,  whereas  he  long 

'  before  [he, 

«  His  bleffed  time  beftow'd ;  then  one  as  juft  as 
4  (If  credit  to  thofe  times  attributed  may  be) 

*  St.  Richard  with  the  reft  deferving  well  a  room, 
'  Which  in  that  country  once,  at  Hampool  had  a 

'  tomb. 

*  Religious  Aked  fo,  from  Rydal  we  receive, 

*  The  abbot,  \vho  to  all  pofterity  did  leave 

'  The  fruits  of  his  ftaid  iaith,  delivered  by  his  pen. 
'  Not  of  the  leaft  deferc  amongft:  our  holieft  men, 
'  One  Eufac  then  we  had,  but  where  his  life  he  led, 
'  That  doubt  I,  but  am  fure  he  was  canonized, 
'  And  was  an  abbot  too,  for  fanflity  much  fam'd. 
'  Then  Wooifey  will  we  bring,  of  Weftminftcr 

'  fo  nam'd, 
'  And  by  that  title  known,  in  power  and  goodnefs 

'  great ; 

'  And  meriting  as  well  his  fainting,  as  his  feat. 
'  So  have  we  found  three  Johns,  of  fundry  places 

'  here, 
'  Of  which  (three  reverend  men)  two  famous  ah- 

'  hots  were.  [had 

*  The  firft  St.  Albans  fliew'd,  the  fecond  Lewes 
4  Another  godly  John  we  to  thefe  former  add, 

*  To  make  them  up  a  trine,  (the  name  of  faints 

'  that  won  [lin^ton. 

'  Who  was  a  Yorkfnire  man,  and  prior  of  liur- 

'  So  Biren  can  we  boaft,a  man  moft  highly  bleft 

'  With  the  title  of  a  faint,  whofe  afhes  long  did  reft 

'  At  Dorchefter,  where  he  was  honour'd  many  a 

'  day  ;  [fey* 

'  But  of  the  place  he.  held,  books  diverfly  dare 
'  As  they  of  Gilbert  do,  who  founded  thofe  di- 

'  vines,  [bertines  : 

'  Monaflics  all  that  were,  of  him  nam'd  Gil- 

*  To  which  his  order  her?,  he   thirteen   houfes 

'  built, 

*  When  that  moft  thankful  time,  to  fhew  he  had 

'  not  fpilt 
'  His  wealth  on  it  in  vain,  a  faint  hath  made  him 

*  here,  [fhire. 
'  A"  Scmpringham  enfhrin'd,  a  town  of  Lincoln- 

'  Of  fainted  hermits  then,  a  company  we  have, 
c  To  whom  fkvouter  times  this  veneration  gave, 
'  As  Gwir  in  Cornwal  kept  his  folirary  cage, 

*  And  Neoth  by  Hunfcock  there,  hi*  holy  hcrmi- 

1  As  Guthlake,  from  his  youth,  \vho  liv'd  afoldier 

•  long,  [throng, 
'  Detcfting  the  race  froiis,  clone   by  the  armed 


The  mad  tumultuous  world  contemptibly  for- 

«  foofc, 

And  to  his  quiet  cell  by  Crowland  him  betook, 
Free  from  all  public  crowds,  in  that  low  fenny 

*  ground. 

As  Bertiline  again,  was  near  to  Stafford  found  : 
Then  in  a  foreft  there,  for  folitwde  moft  fit, 
Bleft  in  a  hermit's  life,  by  there  enjoying  it. 
An  hermith  Arnulph  fo  in  Bedfordihire  became, 
;  A  man  anftere  of  life,  in  honour  of  whofe  name, 
Time  after  built  a  town,  where  this  good  man 

'  did  live, 

;  And  did  to  it  the  name  of  Arnulphfbury  give. 
Thefe  men,  this  wicked  world  refpedted  not  a  hair^ 
;  But  true  poffeffors  were  of  poverty  and  prayer. 
'  Amongft  thefe  men  which  times  hath  honour'd 

'  with  the  ftilc 

Of  confeffors,  (made  faints)  fo  every  little  while, 
Our  martyrs  have  come  in,  who  fealed  with  their 

'  blood, 
That  faith  which  th'  other  preach'd,  'gainft  them 

'  that  it  withftood  ; 
As  Alnoth,  who  had  iiv'd  a  herdfman,  left  his 

'  feat,  ;[neat, 

Though  in  the  quiet  fields,  whereas  he  kept  hii 
And  leaving  that  his  charge,  he  left  the  world 

'  withal,  [wall, 

An  anchorite  and  became,  within  a  cloifter'd 
Enclofing   up  himfelf,   in   prayer  to    fpend  his 

'  breath, 

But  was  too  foon  (alas)  by  Pagans  pnt  to  death. 
Then  Wooiftan.one  of  thefe,  by  his  own  kinfmaa 

'  flain 

At  Eufham,  for  that  he  did  zealoufly  maintain 
The  verity  of  Chrift.  As  Thomas,  whom  we  call 
Of  Dover, adding  monk,  and  martyr  therewithal; 
For  that  the  barbarous  Danes  he   bravely   did 

'  withftand, 
From  ranfacking  the  church,  when  here  they  put 

'  on  land, 
By  them  was  done  to  death,  which  rather  he  did 

'  chufe,  [abufe. 

Than  fee  their  heathen  hands  thofe  holy  things 

1  Two  boys  of  tender  age,  thofe   elder  faints 

'  enfue, 

Of  Norwich  William  was,  of  Lincoln  little  Hugh, 
Whom  th'    unbelieving   Jews    (rebellious    that 

<  abide) 

In  mockery  of  our  Chrift  at  Eafter  crucify'd, 
Thofe  times  would  every  one  fhould  their  due 

'  honour  have, 

His  freedom  or  his  life,  for  Jefus  Chrift  that  gave. 
'  So  Wiltfhire  with  tru;  reft  her  hermit  Ulfrick 

'hath 

Related  for  a  faint,  fo  famous  in  the  faith, 
That  fundry  ages  fince,  his  cell  have  fought  to 

'find, 

At  Haffelburg,  who  had  his  obiits  him  affignM. 
'  So  had  we  many  kings  moft  holy  here  at  home, 
As  men  of  meaner  rank,  which  have   attain'd    i 

'  that  room  : 
Northumberland,    thy    feat    with  faints  did  us 

'  fupply 
Of  thy  rd'tgious  kings ;  of  which  high  hierarchy 
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«  Was  Edwin,  for  the  faith  by  heathenifh  hands 
'  inthrall'd,  [call'd, 

'  Whom  Penda  which  tohim  the  Welfh  Cadwallyn 
'  Without  all  mercy  flew  :  but  he  alone  not  dy'd 
'  By  that  proud  Mercian  king,    but  Pcnda  yet 

•  befide,  [gave 
'  Jufl  Ofwatk  likewife  flew,  at  Ofwaldftree,  who 
«  That  name  unto  that  place,  as  though  time  meant 

'  to  fave 

'  His  memory  thereby,  there  fuff  "ring  for  the  faith, 
'  As  one  whofe  life  deferv'd  that  memory  in  death. 
'  So  likewife  in  the  roll  of  thefe  Northumbrian 

'  kings, 
1  With  thofe  that  martyrs  were,   fo  forth  that 

'  country  brings 

'  Th*  anointed  Ofwin  next,  in  Deira  to  enfue, 
'  Whom  Ofway  that  brute  king  of  wild  Pernitia 

4  flew  : 

*  Two  kingdoms,  which  whilft  then  Northum- 

'  berland  remain'd 
;  In  greatnefs,  were  within  her  larger  bounds  con- 

'  tain'd  ; 

This  kingly  martyr  fo,a  faint  was  rightly  crown'd. 
'  As  Alkmond  one  of  hers  for  fanftity  rcnown'd, 
'  King  Alred's  chriften'd   fon,    a  moft  religious 

'  prince, 
1  Whom  when  the  heathenifh  here  by  no  means 

'  could  convince, 
(Their  Paganifm  apace  declining  to  the  wane) 
'  At  Derby  put  to  death,  whom  in  a  goodly  phane, 
Call'd  by  his  glorious  name,  hiscorple  the  Chrif- 
'  tians  laid. 

*  What  fame  deferv'd  your  faith,  (were  it  but 

'  rightly  weigh'd) 
I'  You  pious  princes  then,  in  godlinefs  fo  great, 
'  Why  fhould  not  full-mouth'd  fame  your  praifes 

'  oft  repeat  ? 
So  Ethelwolp  her  king,  Northumbria  notes  again, 
In  martyrdom  the  next,  though  not  the  next  in 

'  reign,  [deface 

1  Whom  his  falfe  fubjeds  flew,  for  that  be  did 
The  heathenifh  Saxon  gods,  and  bound  them  to 

'  embrace 
The  lively  quick'ning  faith,  which  then  began  to 

'  fpread. 

Soforotir  Saviour  Chrift,  as  thefc  were  martyred: 
There  other  holy  kings  were  likewife,  who  con- 

'  fefs'd, 
Which  thofe  moft  zealous  times  have  fainted 

'  with  the  reft,  [hold, 

King  Alfred  that  his  Chiift  he  might  more  furely 
Left  his  Northumbrian  crown,  and  foon  became 

'  encoul'd 
At  Malroyfe,  in  the  land,  whereof  he  had  been 

•  king. 

So  Egbert  to  that  prince,  a  parallel  we  bring, 
To  Ofwoolph  his  next  heir,  his  kingdom  that 

'  refign'd, 

And  prefently  himfelf  at  Lindisferne  confin'd, 
Contemning  courtly  ftate,  which  earthly  fools 

'  adore  : 

So  Ceonulph  again  as  this  had  done  before, 
In  that  religious  houfe,  a  cloifler'd  man  became, 
Which  many  a  bleffeJ  faint  hath  hcnour'd  with 

'  the  name, 


'  Nor  thofe  Northumbrian  kings  the  only  mar- 

'  tyrs  were,  [bear, 

'  That  in  this  (even-fold  rule  the  fceptres  once  did 
'  But  that  the  Mercian  reign,  which  Pagan  princes 

'  long, 

'  Did  terribly  infeft,  had  fome  her  lords  among, 
'  To  the  true  Chriftian  faith  much  reverence  which 

c  did  add 

'  Our  martyrologe  to  help  :  fo  happily  fhe  had 
'  Rufin,  and  Ulfad,  fons  to  Wulphere,  for  defire 
'  They  had  t'  embrace  the  faith,  by  their  mod 

'  cruel  fire  [grown, 

'  Were  without  pity  flain,  long  e'er  to  manhood 
'  Whofe  tender  bodies  had  their  burying  rites 

4  at  (?)  Stone. 
'  So  Kenelme,  that  the  King  of  Mercia  fhovld 

'  have  been, 

'  Before  his  firft  feven  years  he  fuHy  out  had  feen, 
'  Was  flain  by  his  own  guard,  for  fear  left  waxing- 

'  old,  [hold. 

'  That  he  the  Chriftian  faith  undoubtedly  would 

'  So  long  it  was  e'er  truth  could  Paganifm  expel. 

'  Then   Fremund,  Offa's  fon,  of  whom  times 

'  long  did  tell, 

c  Such  wonders  of  his  life  and  fanctity,  who  fiei 
'  His  father's  kingly  court,  and  after  meekly  led 
'  An  hermits  life  in  Wale.-,  where  long  he  did  re- 

4  main 

'  In  penitence  and  prayer,  till  after  he  was  flain 
'  By  cruel  Ofway's  hands,  the  moft  inveterate  foe 
'  The  Chriftian  faith  here  found  :  fo  Etheldred 

'  fhall  go 
'  With  thefe  our  martyr'd  faints,  though  only  he 

'  confeft, 

'  Since  he  of  Mercia  was,  a  king  who  highly  bleft, 
'  Fair  Bardney,  where  his  life  religioufly  hefpent, 
'  And  meditating  Chrilt,  thence  to  his  Saviour 

'  went.  [hind 

'  Nor  our  Wei- Saxon  reign  was  any  whit  be- 

c  Thofe  of  the  other  rules  (their  beft)  whofe  zeal 

'  we  find 
'  Amongft  thofe  fainted  kings,  whofe  fames  are 

'  fafelieft  kept ; 
'  As  Cedwal,  on  whole  head  fuch  praife  all  times 

'  have  heap'd,  [turn'd, 

'  That  from  a  heathen  prince,  a  holy  pilgrim 
'  Repenting  in  his  heart  againft  the  truth  t'  have. 

'  fpurn'd, 

4  To  Rome  on  his  bare  feet  his  patience  exercis'd, 
'  And  in  the  Chriftian  faith  there  humbly  was 

'  baptizM.  [feat, 

'  So  Ethelwoolp,  who  fat  on  Cedwal's  ancient 
'  For  charitable  deeds,  who  almoft  was  as  great 
4  As  any  Englifh  king,  at  Winchefter  enfhrin'd, 
'  A  man  amongft  our  faints,  moft  worthily  divin'd. 
'  Two  other  kings  as  much  our  martyrologe  may 

'fted, 

'  St.  Edward,  and  with  him  comes  in  St.  Ethelrcd, 
'  By  Alfreda  the  firft,  his  ftepmother  was  flain, 
'  That  her  moft  loved  ion  young  Etheibert  might 

'  reign  : 

'  The  other  in  a  ftorm,  and  deluge  of  the  Dane, 
'  For  that  he  chriftcn'd  was,  recciv'd  his  deadly 

'  bane  -, 

(e)  A  town  in  SuHordiliire. 
liij 
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'  Both  which  with  wond'rous  coft,  the  Englifh  did 


'  At  Wynburn  this  firft  faint,the  lafi  at  Winchefter 
4  Where  that  Wefi-baxon  prince,  good  Alfred  bu- 

'  ried  was  [pafs 

4  Among  our  fainted  kings,  that  well  deferves  to 

4  Nor  were  thefe  wcftern  kings  of  the  old  Saxon 

4  ftrain, 
4  More  fiudrous  in  thofe  times  or  ftoutlier  did 

'  maintain 
'  The  truth,  than  thefe  of  ours,  the  Angles  of  the 

1  eaft,  [invert 

4  Their  near'ft  and  dear'ft  allies, which  flronglydid 

*  The  (f)  ifland  with  their  name,  of  whofe  moft 

4  holy  kings, 

*  Which  juftly  have  deferv'd  their  highcanonifings, 
'  Are  Sigfrid,  whofe  dear  death  him  worthily  had 

'  crown'd,  [nown'd, 

4  And  Edmund  in  his  end,  fo  wond'roufly  re- 
4  For  Chrift's  fake  fuffeiing  death,  by  that  blood- 

'  drowning  Dane. 
4  To  whom  thofc  times  firft  buih  that  (g~)  city  and 

4  that  phane, 

4  XVhofe  ruins  Suffolk  yet  can  to  her  glory  (hew, 
'  When  /lie  will  have  (he  world  of  her  paft  great- 

'  nefs  know. 

'  As  Ethelbert  again  allu/'d  with  the  report 
4  Of  more  than  earthly  pomp,  then  in  the  Mercian 

4  court,  [reign'd; 

4  From  the  Eaft- Angles  went,  \vhilft  mighty  Offa 
4  Wherefore  he  chriften'd  was,  and  Chriftian.Jifee 

'  abftain'd 
4  To  idolatrize  with  them,  fierce  Quenred,  Offn's 

4  queen 
'  Moft  trcachcroufly  him  flew,  out  of  th'  inveterate 

'  ipleeri 

'  She  bare  unto  the  faith,  whom  we  a  faint  adore. 
4  So  Edward  brother  to  St.  Edmund,  fung  before, 
'  A  confeffor  we  call,  whom  p«,rt  times  did  inter 
'  At  Dorcefter  by  Tame,  (now  in  our  calendar.) 
4  Amongft  thofe  kingdoms  here,  fo  Kent  account 

'  fhall  yield  [field 

4  Of  three  of  her  beft  blood,  who  in  this  Chriftian 
4  Were  mighty,  of  the  which,  King  E:helbert 

4  fhall  ftand 
4  The  firft ;  who  having  brought  St.  Auguftine  ( 

4  to  land, 
4  Himfelf  firft  chriften'd  was,  by  whofe  example 

4  then,  [nun. 

4  The  faith  grew  after  ftrong  amcrgft  his  Ken;ifh 
'  As  Ethelbrit  again,  and  Ethelred  his  pheere, 
'  To  Edwald  King  of  Kent,  who  natural  nephews 

'  were, 
4  For  Chrift  there  faff' ring  death,  affume  thepi 

4  places  high, 
4  Amongft  our  martyr'd  faints,  commemorate  at 

'  Wye. 

4  To  thefe  two  brothers,  fo  two  others  come  again, 
4  And  as  of  great  defcent  in  the  Southfeiian  ftrain  : 
'  Arwuldi  of  one  n;ime,  whom  e'er  King  Cedwal 

'  knew 
4  The  true  and  lively  faith,  he  tyrannoufly  flew  : 


(/ )  A  people  of  the  Saxons,  who 
Engtaiu!,  ot  Angles-land, 
(«,  i:.  EuCuUiiibliry. 
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Who  ftill  amongft  the  faints  have  their  ec.'crved 
'  right,  [WighJ 

:  Whofe  vigils  were  obferv'd  (long)  in  the  Ifle  of 
;  Remember'd  too  the  more,  for  being  of  one  name,' 
'  As  of  th'  Eaft  Saxon  line,  King  Sebba  fo  became 
;  As  moft  religious  monk,  at  London,  where  he 

'led 

1  A  ftrid  retired  life,  a  faint  a'ive  and  dead. 
'  Related  for  the  like,  fo  Edgar  we  admit, 
'  That  king,  who  over  eight  did  foly  monarch  fitj 
:  And  with  our  holieft  faints  for  his  endowments 
4  great,  [feat 

;  Beftow'd upon  the  church.  With  him  we  likewife 
;  That  fumptuous  fhrined  king,  good  Edwardj 

4  from  the  reft 

;  Of  that  renowned  name,  by  confeffor  exprcfs'd. 
4  To   thefe  our  fainted  kings,  remembir'd  in 

4  our  long, 
Thofe  maids  and  widow 'd  queens,  do  worthily 

'  belong, 

:  Encloifter'd  that  became,  and  had  the  fclf-fame 

'  Uylc,  [ifle, 

:  For  failing,  alms,  and  prayer,  renowned  in  our 

1  As  thofe  that  forth  to  France,  and  Germany  we 

4  gave, 

;  For  holy  charges  there;  but  here  firft  let  *is  have 
Our  maiiJ-made-faints   at  home,   as   Hilderlie, 

4  with  her 
We  Theorid  think  moil   fit,  for  whom   thofe 

'  times  aver, 

A  virgin  ftrictlier  vow'd  hath  hardly  lived  here. 
;  St.  Wulfshild  then  we  bring,  ail  which  of  Bark- 

4  ing  were, 

;  And   reckon'd  for  the  beft,  which   moft  that 

4  houfe  did  grace,  [place. 

The  laft  of  which  was  long  the  abbefs  of  that 

;  So  Werburg,  Wulpherc's  child,  (of  Mercia  that 

4  had  been 

A  persecuting  king)  by  Ermineld  his  queen,  • 
At  Ely  honour'd  is,  where  her  dear  mother  late, 
Areclufe  had  remain'd,in  her  folewidow'd  ftats: 
Of  v/hich  good  Audry  was  King  Ina's  daughter 

4  bright, 

Reflecting  on  thofe  times  fo  clear  a  veftal  light,' 

As  many  a  virgin -breafl  fhe  fired  with  her  zeal, 

:  The  fruits  of  whcfe  ftrong  faith,  to  agts  ftiil 

4  reveal 

The  glory  of  thofe  times,  by  liberties  fhc  gave, 
By  which  thofe  taftern  fhires  their  (£)  privileges 

'  have. 

Of  holy  Aucry's  too,  a  fifter  here  we  have, 
St.  Withburg.who  herfclf  to  contemplation  gave. 
At  Deerham  in  her  cell,  where  her  due  hours  flie 
4  kept,  [bewept, 

Whofe  death  with  many  a  tear  in  Norfolk  was 
*  And  in  that  ule  again,  which  be^reth  Ely?s 

4  name, 

At  Ramfey,  Mervviu  fo  a  veiled  maid  became 
Amongit  our  virgin-f«ints,  where  Elfled  is  in- 

4  roli'd, 

The  daughter  that  is  nam'd  of  noble  Ethelwold, 
A  great  Eaft-Ang.ian  earl,  of  Ramfey  abbeis 

1  long, 
So  $>f  our  maiden-faints,  the  female  fex 

(hj  St.  Audrie'a  1/aerties. 
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'  With    Milburg,    Milred    comes,   and    Milwid, 

'  daughters  dear  [bear. 

'  To  Mervald,  who  did  then  the  Mercian  fceptre 

'  At  Wenlock,  Milburg  dy'd,  (a   moft   religious 

'  maid)  [laid  : 

•  Of  which  great  abbey  fhe  the  firft  foundation 
:  And  Thanet  as  her  faint  (even  to  this  age)  dech 

'  hery 

•  Her  Mildred.  Milwid  was  the  likeat  Canterbury. 

'  Nor  in  this  utmofl  Hie  of  Thanet  may  we  pafs 
St.  Eadburg  abbefs  there,  who  the  dear  daughter 
'  was 

•  To  Ethelbert  her  lord,  and  Kent's  firft  chriften'd 

'  king, 
;  Who  in  this  place  moft  fit'ft  we  with  the  former 

'  bring, 

Tranfhted  (as  fome  fay)  to  Flanders:  but  that  I, 
1  As  doubtful  of  the  truth,  here  dare  not  juftify. 
'  King  Edgar's  fifter  fo,  St.  Edith,  place  may 

'  have 
1  With  thefe  our  maiden-faints,  who  to  her  Poltf- 

'  worth  gave 

Immunities  moft  large,  and  goodly  living  laid. 
Which  Mod\ven,  long  before,  an  holy  Iriih  maid, 
:  Had  founded  in  that  place,  with  moft  devout  in- 

'  tent. 
As  Eanfwine,  Eadwald's  child,  one  of  the  kings 

'  of  Kent, 
At  Folkftone  found  a  place  (given  by  her  father 

'  there) 
In    which   fhc  gave   herfelf  to  abftinence  and 

'  prayer. 
'  Of  the  Weft-Saxon  rule,  born  to  three  feveral 

'  kings, 

Four  holy  virgins  more  the  mufe  in  order  brings: 
St.  Ethelgive  the  child  to  Alfred,  which  we  find 
Thofe  more  devouter  times  at  Shaftfbury  en- 

'  fhrin'd. 

Then  Tetta  in  we  take,  at  Winb.urne  on  our  way, 
Which  Cuthred's  fifter  was,  who  in  thofe  times 

'  did  fway 

On  the  Weft-Saxon  feat,  two  other  facred  maids, 
As  from  their  cradles  vow'd  to  bidding  of  their 

'  beads, 
St.  Cuthbert,  and  with  her  St.  Qninburg,  which 

'  we  here 

Succeedingly  do  fet,  both  a*  they  fillers  were, 
And  abbeffes  again  of  Wilton,  which  we  gather 
Our  virgin-band  to  grace,  both  having  to  their 

'  father 

Religious  Ina,  red  with  thofe  that  rul'd  the  weft, 
Whofe  mother's  facred  womb  with  other  faints 

'  was  bleft, 

As  after  fhall  be  fiiew'd :  another  virgin  vow'd, 
And  likewife  for  a  faint  amongft  the  reft  allow'd; 
To  th'  elder  Edward  born,  bright    Eadburgh, 

'  who  for  fhe 

five  related  faints  of  that  bleft  name  that  be) 
)f  Wilton  abbefs  wa?,they  her  of  Wilton  ftil'd  : 
fas  ever  any  maid  more  merciful,  more  mild, 
)r  fanctimonious  known  ?  But  mufe,  on  in  our 

'  With  other  princely  maid?,  but  firft  with  thofe 
'  that.fprung 
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'  From  Penda,  that  great  kin 

'  Tweed,  . 

'  And  Kinif<dred,withthefe  their  fitters,  Kinifweed, 
'  And  Eadhurg,  laft  not  leaft,  at  Godmanchefter  all 
'  Encloifler'd;  and  to  thefe  St.  Tibba  let  us  call, 
'  In  folitude  to  Chrift,  that  fet  her  whole  delight, 
'  In  Godmanchefter  made  a  conftant  anchorite. 
'  Amongft  which  of  that  houfe,  for  faints  tlint 

'  reckon'd  be,  [fhe. 

'  Yet  never  any  one  more  grac'd  the  fame  than 
'  Deriv'd  of  royal  blood,  as  th'  other  Elfled  then 
'  Neice  to   that  mighty  king,  our  Englifti  Athel- 

'  ftan, 

'  At  Glaftenbury  fhrin'd;  and  one  as  great  as  me, 
'  Being  Edward  Out-law's  child,  a  maid  that  liv'd 

'  to  fee  [known) 

'  The  Conqueror  enter  here,  faint  Chriftian  (to  us 
'  Whofe  life  by  her  clear  name  divinely  was  fore- 

'  mown. 

'  For  hplinefs  of  life,  that  as  renowned  were, 
'  And  not  lefs  nobly  bora,  nor  bred,  produce  we 

'  here  ; 

'  St.  Hilda,  and  St.  Hien.the  firft  of  noble  name, 
'  At  Strenihalt,  took  her  vow,  the   other  fifter 

'  came  [fbore  : 

'  To   Colchefter,   and  grac'd  the   rich   Effexian 
'  Whofe  reliefs  many  a  day  the  wprld  did  there 

'  adore. 

'  And  of  our  fainted  maids,  the  number  to  fupply, 
'  Of  Eadburp  we  allow,  fome:imeat  Ailefbury, 
'  To  Redwald  then  a  king  of  the  .tail-Angles 

'  born, 

'  A.  votrefs  as  fincere  as  fhe  thereto  was  fworn. 
'  Then  Pandwine  we  produce,  whom  this  our  na- 

'  tive  ifle, 
'  As  foreign  parts  much  priz'd,  and  higher  did 

'  inftyle 
'  The  holieft  Engliih  maid,    whofe    vigils  long 

'  were  held 

'  In  Lincolnihire  ;  yet  not  faint  Fridefwid  excell'd, 
'  The  abbefs  of  an  houfe  in  Oxford,  of  her  kind 
'  The  wonder ;    nor  that  place  could   hope  ths 

'  like  to  find, 

'  Two  fillers  fo  we  have,  both  to  devotion  'plea*, 
'  And  worthily  made  faints;    the  elder  Marga- 

'  rite, 

'  Of  Katefby  abbefs  was,  and  Alice,  as  we  read, 
'  Her  fifter  on  that  feat,  did  happily  fucceed 
'  At  Abington,  which  firft  receiv'd  their  living 

'  breath. 
'  Then  thofe  Northumbrian  nymphs,  all  veil'd,  as 

'  full  of  faith,  [band, 

'  That  country  fent  us  in,  't  increase   our  virgin- 
c  Fair  Elfled,  Ofwald's  child,  king  of  Northum- 

'  berland, 
'  At  Strenfhalt  that  was  veil'd.     As  'mor.ft  thofe 

'  many  there,  [\vear, 

'  O  Ebba,  whofa  clear  fame,  time  never  (hall  out- 
'  At  Coldinfham,  far  hence  within  that  country 

'  plac'd ; 

'  The  abbefs  who  to  keep  the  veiled  virgins  chaP:?, 
'  Which  elfc  thou  fear'ft  ths  Danes  would  ravifl*, 

1  which  pofftrfs'd 

'  This  ifle  ;  firft  of  thyfelf  and  thenpf  all  the  T&, 
1  i  iij 
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'  The  nofe  and   upper  lip  from  your  fair  faces 
'  carv'd, 

*  And  from    pollution  fo    your   hallowed  houfe 

'  preferv'd. 
'  Which  when  the  Danes  perceived,  their  hopes  fo 

'  far  deluded,  [eluded. 

'  Setting  the  honfe  on  fire,  their  martyrdom  con- 

*  As   Lcofron,  whofe  faith  with    others   rightly 

'  weigh'd,  [maid  : 

*  Shall  fhew-  her  not  out-match' d  by  any  EngHlh 

*  Who  likewife  when  the  Dane  with  perfecution 

'  ftorm'd,  [form'd. 

*  She  here  a  martyr's  part  moft   glorioufly  per- 

*  Two   holy  maids  again   at   Whitby  were   re- 

'  nown'd, 

'  Both  abbeffes  thereof,  and  confeffors  are  crown'd; 
'  St.  Ethelfrid,  with  her  faint  Congill,  as  a  pair 
'  Of  abeffes  therein,  the  one  of  which  by  prayer 

*  The  wild-geefe  thence  expell'd,  that  iflund  which 

'  annoy'd, 

*  By  which  their  grafs  and  grain  was  many  times 

'  deflioy'd, 
'  Which  fall  from  off  their  wings,  nor  to  the  air 

'  can  get 

'  Frcm  the  forbidden  place,  till  they  be  fully  fet. 
'  As  thefe  within  this  ifle  in  cloifters  were  en- 

'  clcs'd  : 

'  So  we  our  virgins  had  to  foreign  parts  expos'd  ; 
'  As  Ea'dburg,  Ana's  child,  and  Sethrcd  born  our 

'  own, 
'  Were  abbeffes  of  Bridge,  whofe  zeal  to  France 

'  was  known  : 
f  And  Ercongate  again  we  likewife  thither  fent, 

*  (Which  Ercombeit  begot,  Ibme  time  a  king  of 

'  Kent) 

*  A  priotefs  of  that  place ;    Burgundofora  bare, 

'  At  Eureux  the  chafte  rule,  ail  which  renowned 

'  are  [boaft, 

'  In  France,  which  as  this  ifle  of  them  may  freely 

'  So  Germany  fome  grac'd,  from  this  their  na- 

'  tive  coaft. 

*  St.  Walburg  here    extract  from  th'  royal  En- 

'  glifh  line,  [tine. 

'  Was  in  that  country  made  abbefs  of  Heydcn- 
1  St.  Tecla  to  that  place  at  Ochenford  they  chofe  : 
'  From  Wynburne  with  the  reft  (in  Dorfufhire) 

'  arofe 
'  Chafte  Agatha,  with  her  went  Lioba  along. 

*  From  thence,    two    not  the  leaft  thefe  facred 

'  maids  among, 
"  At  Bifcopfen,  by  time  encloifter'd  and  became. 

*  St.  Lewen  fo  attain'd  an  everliving  name 

'  For  martyrdom,    which  fhe    at  Wynokebergin 
'  wan,  [man. 

*  Maids  fceming  in  their  fex  t'  exceed  the  holicft 

*  Nor  had  our  virgins hert  for  fanclity  the  prize, 
'  But  widow'd  queens  as  well,  that  being  godly 

'  wife, 

'Forfakingfecond  beds,  the  world  with  them  for- 
'  fork, 

*  To  ftrict  retired  lives,  and  gladly  them  betook 

'  To  abftinence  and  prayer,  and  as  iincerely  liv'd. 
'  As  when   the   fait;  of  life  king   Ethehvold   de- 
'  f  nv'd, 


That  o'er  th'  Eaft- Angles  reign'd,  bright  Herik 

'  wid  his  wife, 

'  Betaking  her  to  lead  a  ftridt  monaftic  life> 
'  Departing  hence  to   France,  receiv'd  the  holy 

'  veil, 

'  And  lived  many  a  day  encloifter'd  there  at  Cale. 
'  Then  Keneburg  in   this  our  fainted  front  fhall 
'  ftand,  [land, 

'  To  Alfred  the  lov'd  wife,  king  of  Northumber- 
'  Daughter  to  Penda  king  of  Mercia,  who  though 

'he 

'  Himfelf  moft  heathenifh  were,  yet  liv'd  that  age 

'  to  fee  [crated 

'  Four  virgins,  and  this  queen,  his  children,  confe- 

'  Of  Godmanchefier  all,  and  after  faints  related. 

'  As  likewife  of  this  fex,  with  faints  that  doth 

'  us  flore,  [more; 

'  Of    the  Northumbrian  line  fo  have  we  many 

'  Saint  Eanfred  widowed  left,  by  Ofway  reigning 

'  there,  [pheere 

1  At  Strenfhalt  took  her  veil,    as  Ethelburg  the 

'  To   Edwin,  (rightly  nam'd)  the  holy,   which 

'  poffck'd 

'  Northumber's  facred  feat,  herfelf  that  did  inveft 
'  At  Lymming  far  in  Kent,  which  country  gave 

'  her  breath. 

«  So  Edeth  as  the  reft  after  king  Sethrick's  death, 
'  Which  had  the  felf  fame  rule  of  Wilton  abbe& 

'  was, 

'  Where  two  Weft-Saxon  queens  for  faims  fhall 

'  likewife  pafs,  [fucceed, 

'  Which  in  the  felf  fame  houfe,  faint  Edeth  did 

'  St.  Ethelwid,  which  here  put  on  her  hallow'd 

'  weed,  [again 

'  King  Alfred's  worthy    wife,   of    Weftfcx ;    fo 

'  Did  Wilfrid,  Edgar's  queen,  (fo  famous  in  his 

«  reign) 

'  Then  Eadhurg,  Ana's  wife,  received  as  the  other, 

'  Who  as  a  faint  herfelf,  fo  likewife  was  fhe  mo- 

4  ther  [fhow'd 

'  To  two    moft   holy  maids,    as  we  before  have 

'  At  Wilton  (which  we  fay)  their  happy  time  be- 

'  ftow'd,  [fef'd, 

'  Though   fhe  of   Barking  was,  a  holy  nun  pro- 

'  Who  in  her  hufband's  time  had  reigned  in  the 

'  weft  : 

'  Th'  Eaft-Saxon  line  again,  fo  others  to  us  lent, 
'  As  Sexburg  fometime  queen  to  Ercombert  of 

'  Kent, 
'•  Though  Ina's   loved  child,  and   Audrey's  fifter 

'  known, 

'  Which  Ely  in  thofe  days  did  for  her  abbefs  own. 
'  Nor  ro  faint  Ofith  we  Jeis  honour  ought  to  give, 
'  King  Sethred's  widowed  queen,  who  (when 

'  death  did  deprive 
'  The  Effexian  king  of  life)   became  enroll'd  at 

'  Chich, 

'  Whofe  fhrine  to  her  there  built,  the  world  did 
'  long  enrich.  [became, 

'  Two  ho'y  Mercian  queens  fo  widowed,  faints 
'  For  fanctity  much  like,  not  much  unlike  in  name. 
'  King  Wulphere's  widowed  pheere,  queen  Ermi- 

'  neid,  whofe  life 
'  At  Ely  is  rciii^wu'd,  and  Ermenburg,  the  wife 
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\  '  To  Merauld  reigning  there,  a  faint  may  fafely 

'  pafs,  [was, 

€  Who  to  three  virgin  faints,  the  virtuous  mother 
'  The  remnant  of  her  days,  religioufly  that  bare 
'  Immonafter'd  in  Kent,  where  firft  (he  breath'd 

'  the  air. 

'  King  Edgar's  mother  fo,  is  for  a  faint  prefer'd, 
'  Queen  Algyve,  who  (they  fay)  at  SJiipfton  was 

'  interr'd. 
'  So   Edward  Outlaw's  wife,  faint  Agatha,  we 

'  bring, 

*  By  Salomon  begot,  that  great  Hungarian  king  ; 

I  '  Who  when  flie  law  the  wrong  to  Edgar  her  dear 

'  fon.  [done, 

'  By  cruel  Harold  firft,  then  by  the  Conqueror 
'  Depriv'd  his  rightful  crown,  no  hope  it  to  r.eco- 

'  ver,  [over. 

'  A  veftal  habit  took,  and  gave  the  falfe  world 
'  St.  Maud  here  not  the  leaft,  though  {he  be  fet  the 

'laft, 

1  And  fcarcely  over-match'd  by  any  that  is  part, 
'  Our  Bcauclerk's  queen,  and  born  to  Malcolm 

'  king  of  Scots, 
'  Whofe  fanftity  was  feen  to  wipe  out  all  the  fpots 

•  Were  laid  upon  her  life,  when  fhe  her  cloyfter 

•  fled,  [bed, 

'  And  chaftely  gave  herfelf  to  her  lov'd  hufband's 
'  Whom  likewife  for  a  faint   thofe  reverend  ages 

4  chofe,  [dale.' 

'  With  whom  we  at  this  time  our  catalogue  will 

Now  Rutland  all  this  time,  who  held  her  high 

ly  wrong'd,  [prolong'd, 

That  the   ihould  for  the  faints  thus  ftrangely  be 
As  that  the  muf>i  fuch    time   upon  their  praife 

Ihould  fpend,  [tend 

Sent  in  her  ambling  Wafh,  fair   Welland  to  at- 
At  Stamford,  which  her  ftream  doth  eas'ly  over 

take, 
Of  whom  her  miftrefs  flood  feems  wondrous  much 

to  make  ; 

For  that  fhe  was  alone  the  darling  and  delight 
Of  Rutland,  ravifh'd  fo  with  her  beloved  fight, 


As  in  her  only  child's,  a  mother's  heart  may  be  : 
Wherefore  that  (lie  the  leaft,  yet  fruitfull'ft  (hire 

fhould  fee, 

The  honourable  rank  fhe  had  amongft  the  reft, 
The  ever-labouring  mule  her  beauties  thus  ex- 

prefs'd. 
'  Love  not  thyfelf  the  lefs,   although  the  leaft 

'  thou  art, 
'  What  thou  in  greatnefs  want'fl.,wife  nature  doth 

'  impart 
'  In  goodncfs  of    thy   foil;    and  more  delicious 

'  mould, 

4  Surveying  all  this  ifle,  the  fun  did  ne'er  behold. 
4  Bring  forth  that  Britilh  vale,  and  be  it  ne'er  fo 

'  rare, 
'  But  Catmus  with  that  vale,  for  richnefs  fhall 

'  compare  : 
*  What  foreft  nymph  is  found,  how  brave  foe'er 

4  fhe  be,  [(he? 

4  But  Lyficld  (hews  herfelf  as  brave  a  nymph  as 
'  What  river  ever  rofe  from  bank,  or  fwelling  hill, 
4  Than  Rutland's  wand'ring  Wafh,  a  delicater  rill  ? 
4  Small  fhire  that  can  produce  to  thy  proportion 

'  g°°d, 
4  One  vale  of  fpecial  name,  one  foreft,  and  one 

'  flood. 
'  O  Catmus,  thou  fair  vale,  come  on  in  grafs  and 

'  corn,  [fcorn, 

'  That  Bever  ne'er  be  faid  thy  fifter-hood  to 
4  And  let  thy  Ochara  boaft,  to  have  no  little 

'  grace,  [place, 

4  That  her    the  pleafed  fates,  did  in  thy  bofom 
4  And  Lyfield,  as  thou  art  a  foreft,  live  fo  free, 
4  That  every  foreft  nymph  may  praife  the  fports 

*  in  thee." 
'  And  down  to  Welland's   courfe,   O  wafh,  run 

'  ever  clear, 
'  To  honour,   and  to  be  much  honoured  by  this 

4  fhire.' 
And  here  my  canto  ends,  which  kept  the  mufc 

fo  long, 

That  it  may  rather  feem  a  volume  than  a^fong. 
I  i  iiij 
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THE   TWENTY-FIFTH  SONG. 


The  Argument, 

Tow'rds  Lincolnfliire  our  progrcfs  Lid, 
We  through  deep  Holland's  ditches  wade, 
fowling,  and  fifhing  in  the  fen ; 
Then  come  we  next  to  Keftiven, 
And  bringing  Wytham  to  her  fall,    . 
On  JLindfey  light  we  laft  of  all, 
Her  fcite  and  pleafures  to  attend, 
And  with  the  ifle  of  Axholme  end. 


Now  in  upon  thy  earth  rich  Lincolnfhire  Iftrain> 
At  Deeping,  from  whofe  fireet,  the  plenteous 

ditches  drain,  [fall 

Hemp  bearing  Holland's  fen,  at  Spalding  that  do 
Together  in  their  courfe,  tbemfelves  as  emptying 

all 

Into  one  general  fewer,  which  feemeth  to  divide 
Low  Holland  f.om  the  high,  which  on  their  eafl- 

ern  fide       x  [lands, 

Th'  intending  ocean  holds,  from  the  Norfolcean 
To  their  more  northern  point,  where  Wainfleet 

drifted  ftands,  [ftay> 

Do  fhoukkr  out  thole  feas,  and  Lindfey  bids  her 
Becaufe  to  that  fair  part,  a  challenge  ihe  doth  lay. 
From  faft  and  firmer  earth,  whereon  the  mufe  of 

late 

Trod  with  a  fteady  foot,  now  with  a  flower  gait, 
Through  quickfands,  beach,  and  ouze,  the  Wafli- 

es  (he  muft  wade, 

Where  Neptune  everyday  doth  powerfully  in 
vade  3 


The  vaft  and  queachy  foil,  with  hofts  of  wallow 
ing  waves, 

From  whofe  impetuous  force,  that  who  himfelf 
not  faves, 

By  fwift  and  fuddeu  flight  is  fwallowed  by  the 


When  from  the  wrathful  tides  the  foaming  fur- 
ges  fweep, 

The  fands  which  lay  all  naked,  to  thft  wide  hea 
ven  before, 

And  turneth  all  to  fea,  which  was  but  lately  fhore, 

From  this  our  fouthern  part  of  Holland,  call'd  the 
Low, 

Where  Crowland's  ruins  yet,  (though  almoft  bu 
ried)  fliow 

Her  mighty  founder's  power,  yet  his  more  Chrif- 
tian  zeal 

She  by  the  mufe's  aid,  fhall  happily  reveal 

Her  fundry  forts  of  fowl,  from  whofe  abundance 
flie 

Above  all  other  trads,  may  boafl  herfelf  to  be 
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The  miftrefs,   (and  indeed)  to  fit  without  com 
pare, 

And  for  no  worthlefs  foil  fliould  in  her  glory  fhaje, 
From  her  moift  feat  of  flags,  of  bulrufties  and  reed, 
With  her  juft  proper  praife,  thus  Holland  doth 

proceed  : 

*  Ye  Achcrufian  fens,  to  mine  refign  your  glory, 

1  Both  that  which  lies  within  the  goodly  territory 

'  Of  Naples,  as  that  fen  Thefyofia's  ^arth  upon, 

'  Whence  that  infernal  Hood,  the  finutted  Ache- 

'  ron  [fen, 

«  Shoves  forth  her  fullen  head,  as  thou  moft  fatal 

'  Of  which  Hetruria  tells,  the  wat'ry  Thrafimen, 

'  In  hiflory  although  thou  highly  feem'ft  toboaft, 

4  That  Hannibal  by  thee  o'trthrew  the  Roman 

'  hoft.  [{hows, 

4  I    fcorn  th'    Egyptian    fen,   which    Alexandria 

'  Proud  Mareotis,  ihould  my  mightinefs  oppofe, 

'  Or  Scythia,  on  whofe  face  the  fun  doth  hardly 

'  ihine,       •  [mine, 

'  Should  her  Meotis  think  to  match  with  this  of 

*  That  cover'd    all  with  fnow  continually  doth 

«  ftand. 
'  I  ftinking  Lerna  hate,  and  the  poor  Libyan  fand. 

*  Marica  (a)  that  wife  nymph,  to  who/n  great 

'  Neptune  gave 
c  The  charge  of  all  his  fhores,  from  drowning 

'  them  to  fave, 

'  Abideth  with  me  ftill  upon  my  fervice  prefs'J, 
'  And  leaves  the  loofer  nymphs  to  wait  upon  the 

'reft; 
'  In  fummer  giving  earth  from  which  I  fquare 

'  my  (i)  peat,  [neat. 

'  And  fafter  feedings  by,  for  deer,  for  horfe,  and 
'  My  various  fleets  for  fowl,  O  who  is  he  can  tell, 
'  The  fpecies  that  in  me  for  multitudes  excel ! 
'  The  duck  and  mallard  firft,  the  falconer's  only 

'  fport, 

'  (Of  river-flights  the  chief,  fo  that  all  other  fort, 
'  They  only  gteen-fowl   term)   in    every  mere 

' abound, 
'  That  you  would  think  they  fate  upon  the  very 

'  ground, 

*  Their  numbers  being  fo  great,  the  waters  cover- 

'  ing  quite, 
'  That  rais'J,   the  fpacious  air  is  darken'd  with 

'  their  flight ; 
'  Yet  kill  the  dangerous  dykes,  from  fliot  do  them 

'  fecure, 
'  Where  they  from  flafh  to  flafli,  like  the  full  epi- 

'  cure  [meal ; 

'  Waft,  as  they  lov'd  to  change  their  diet  every 
'  And  near  to  them  you  fee  the  Icffer  dibbling 

'  teale 
'  In  (c)  bunches,  with  the  fwft  that  fly  from  mere 

'  to  mere, 
'  As  they  above  the  reft  were  lords  of  earth  and  air. 

*  The  goflander  with  them,  my  goodly  fens  do 

'  fhow 

1  His  head  as  ebon  black,   the  reft  as   white  as 
'  fnow, 

(a)  A  nymph  fuppnfed  fo  have  the  chirge  of  the  fhorc. 
.  .   (l>)  F\M>\  cut  oi  tlie  marfh. 

(c)  The  word  in  falconry  for  a  company  of  tesle. 


With  whom  the  widgeon  goes,  the  golden-eye 

'  the  fmeath, 
And  in  odd  fcatter'd  pits,  the  flags  and  reeds 

'  beneath ; 
The  coot,  bald,  elfe  clean  black,   that  whitenefs 

'  it  doth  bear  I  wear 

:  Upon  the   forehead  ftar'd,  the  water-hen  doth 
Upon  her  little  tail,  in  one  fmall  feather  fet. 
Ttie  water-woofell  next,  all  over  black  as  jet, 
With  various  colours,  black,  green,  blue,  red, 

'  rufiet,  white, 

;  Do  yield  the  gazing  eye  as  variable  delight, 
;  As  do  thofe  fundry  fowls,  whofe  feveral  plumes 

'  they  be-  [fee, 

1  The  diving  dob-chick,  here  ainongft  the  reft  you 
;  Now  up,  now  down  again,  that   hard  it  is  to 

'  prove, 

1  Whether  under  water  moft  it  liveth,  or  above  : 
;  With  which  laft  little  fowl,  (that  water  may  ni-f 

«  lack  ; 
:  More  than  the  dob-chick  dotli,  and  more  doth 

'  love  the  (d)  brack)  [difh, 

1  The  puffin  we  compare,  which  coming  to  the 
;  Nice  palates  hardly  judge,  if  it  be  flcfh  or  fifh. 
«  But  wherefore  mould  I  ftand  upon  fuch  toys 

'  as  thefe>  [pleafe. 

1  That  have  fo  goodly  fowls,  the  wandring  eye  to 
:  Here  in  my  vafter  pools,  as  white  as  fnow  or 

'  milk, 
'  (In  water  black  as  Styx)  fvvims  the  wild  fwan, 

'  the  like,  [breath, 

:  Of  Hollanders  fo  terrn'd,   no  niggard  of  hi* 

;  (As  poets  fay  of  fwans,  who  only  fmg  in  death) 

But  oft  as  other  birds,  is  heard  his  tunes  to  roat, 

:  Which  like  a  trumpet  comes,  from  his  long  arch- 

'  ed  throat,  [brim, 

;  And  tow'rds  this  wat'ry  kind,  about  the  flafhes 
:  Some  cloven-footed  are,  by  nature  not  tofwim. 
1  There  ftalks  the    ftately  crane,    as  though  ha 

'  march'd  in  war,  [car) 

;  By  him  that  hath  the  herne,  which  (by  the  lifhy 
'  Can  fetch  with  their  long  necks,  out  of  the  ruin 

'and  reed,  .    [feed: 

1  Snigs,  fry,  and  yellow-  frogs,  whereon  they  often 
;  And  under  them  again,  (that  water  never  take 
:  But  by  feme  ditches  fide,  or  little  {hallow  lake 
;  Lie  dabbling  night  and  day)  the  piillat-pleafing 

'  fnite, 
•  The  bidcock,  and  like  them  the  redihank,  that 

'delight 

'  Together  Itiil  to  be,  in  forne  fmall  reedy  bed, 
;  In  which  thefe  little  fowls  in  fummer's  time  were 

'  bred. 
;  The  buzzing  bitter  fits,  which  through  his  hol- 

'  low  bill, 
:  A  fudden  bellowing  fends,  which  many  timas 

<  doth  fill 
'  The  neighbouring  marfh.  with  noife,  as  though  a 

'  bull  did  roar ; 

1  But  fcarcely  have  I  yet  recited  half  my  ftore  : 
1  And   with  my   wondrous  flocks  of    wild-gcefe 

'  come  I  then,  [fen, 

'  Which  look  as  though  alone  they  peopled  all  the 

(rf;Sult  water. 
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'  Which  here  in  winter  time,  when  all  is  over- 
«  flow'd, 

*  And  want  of  folid  fward  enforceth  them  abroad, 

*  T'  abundance  then  is  feen,  that  my  full  fens  do 

«  yield,  [field. 

«  That  almoft  through  the  ifle,  do  pefter  every 
«  The  barnacles  with  them,  which  wherefoe'er 

'  they  breed, 

*  On  trees,  or  rotron  fhips.yet  to  my  fens  for  feed 

*  Continually  they  come,  and  chief  abode  do  make, 

*  And  very  hardly  forc'd  my  plenty  to  for  fake  : 

*  Who  almoft  all  this  kind  do  challenge  as  mine 

*  own,  [known. 

*  Whofe  like   I  dare  aver,   is  elfcwhere   hardly 
«  For  fure  unkfs  in  me,  no  one  yet  ever  faw 

«  The  multitudes  of  fowl,  in  mooting  time  they 
'  draw :  [accrue. 

'From  which  to  many  a  one,  much  profit  doth 
'  New  fuch  as  flying  feed,  next  thefe  I  mufl 
'  purfue ; 

c  The  fea-meaw,  fea-pye,  gull,  and  curlew  here 
'  do  keep,  [deep, 

'  As  fearching  every  flioal,  and  watching  every 

*  To  find  their  floating  fry,    with  their  fharp- 

'  piercing  fight, 

'  Which  fuJdenly  they  take,  by  ftooping  from 
'  their  height.  [kind) 

*  The  cormorant  then  comes,   (by  his  devouring 
'  Which  flying  o'er  the  fen,    immediately  doth 

'find 
'  The  Fleet   beft  ftor'd  of  fifli,  when  from  his 

'  wings  at  full,  [fkull, 

1  As  though  he  fliot  himfelf  into  the  thicken'd 

*  He  under  water  gees,  and  10  the  flioal  purfues, 

*  Which  into  creeks  do  fly,  when  quickly  he  doth 

'  choofe  [feeds. 

f  The  fin  that  likes  him  beft,  and  rifing,  flying 
'  The  cfpray  oft  here  feen,  though  feldon*  here  it 

'  breeds, 

'  Which  over  them  the  fiih  no  fooner  do  efpy, 
'  But  (betwixt  him  and  them,  by  an  antipathy) 
'  Turning  their  bellies  up,  as  though  their  death 

'  they  faw  [maw. 

'  They  at  his  pleafure  lie,  to  ftuff  his  glutt'nous 

*  The  toiling  fiftier  here  is  tewing  of  his  net : 
'  The  fowler  is  employ 'd  his  limed  twigs  to  fet. 
'  One  underneath  his  horfe,  to  get  a  fhoot  doth 

'«  ftalk ; 

*  Another  over  dykes  upon  his  (lilts  doth  walk  : 

'  There  other  with  their  fpades,  the    peats  are 

'  fquaring  out, 

'  And  others  from  their  cars,  are  bufily  about, 
'  To  draw  out  fedge  and  reed,  for  thatch  and  fto- 

'  ver  fit, 
'  That  whofoever  would  a  landfkip  rightly  hit, 

*  Beholding  but  my  fens,  ftiall  with  more  ihapes 

c  be  ftor'd, 

c  Than  Germany,  or  France,  orTufcan  can  afford  : 
1  And  for  that  part  of  me,  which  men  high  Hcl- 

•  land  call,  [fall, 

*  Where  Bofton  fsated  is,  by  plenteous  Wytham's 

*  I  peremptory  am,  large  Neptune's  liquid  field 

*  Dcth  to  no  other  tracl  the  like  abundance  yield. 
'  For  that  of  all  the  feas  environing  this  ifle, 

'  OurIrifh.5paaifli,Frcr.chjho*.Ye'crwethenaeafli^,  | 


'  The  German  is  the  great'ft,  and  it  is  only  Iy 
'  That  upon  the  fame  wita   moft  advantage  lie. 
'  What   fifli   can   any  fhore,   or  Britilh  fea-town 

'  fliow, 

'  That's  eatable  to  us,  that  it  doth  nor  beftow 
'  Abundantly  thereon  ?  the  herring  king  of  fea, 
'  The  fafter  feeding  cod,  the  mackrel  brought  by 

'  May, 
'  The  dainty  fole,  and  plaice,  the  dab,  as  of  their 

'  blood  ;  [food 

4  The  conger  finely  fous'd,  hot  fummer's  coolei 
'  The  whiting  known  to  all,  a  general  wholefomc 

'difli;  [fiih; 

'  The  gurnet,  rochet,  mayd,  and  mullet,   dainty 
'  The  haddock,  turbet,  bert,  fifli  nourifhing  and 

'  ftrong;  [among : 

'  The   thornback,    and    the    fcate,    provocative 
'  The  weaver,  which  although  his  prickles  ve- 

'  nom  be, 

*  By  fifhers  cut  away,  which  buyers  feldom  fee  : 
c  Yet  for  the  fi(h  he  bears,  'tis  not  accounted  bad  ; 
'  The  fea-flounder  is  here  as  common  as  the  (had; 
'  The  fturgeon  cutt  to  keggs,  (coo  big  to  handle 

'  whole) 

'  Gives  many  a  dainty  bit  out  of  his  lufty  jole. 
'  Yet  of  rich  Neptune's  ftore,   whilft  thus  I  idly 

'  chat, 
'  Think  not  that  all  betwixt  the  whirpool,  and  the 

'  fprat, 

'  I  go  about  the  name,  that  were  to  take  in  hand, 
'  The  atomy  to  tell,  or  to  caft  up  the  fand  ; 
'  But  on  the  Englilh  coaft,  thofe  moft  that  ufu 

'  are, 
'  Wherewith  the  ftalls  from  thence  do  furnifti  us 

'  for  fare  ;  [in, 

'  Amongft  whole  fundry  forts,  fince  thus  far  I  am 
'  I'll  of  our  (hell-fiQi  fpeak,  with  thefe   of  fcale 

'  and  fin  : 
'  The  fperm-increafing  crab,  much  cooking  that 

'  doth  aflc,  [talk, 

'  The  big-legg'd  lobfter,  fit  for  wanton  Venus' 
'  Voluptuaries  oft  take  rather  than  for  food, 
'  And  that  the  fame  effcd:  which  worketh  in  the 

'  blood 
'  The  rough  long  oyfter  is,  much  like  the  lobfter 

*  limb'd : 

'  The  oyfter  hot  as  they,  the  mufle  often  trim'd 
'  With  orient   pearl  within,  as   thereby  nature 

'  fhow'd, 
'  That  fhe  fome  fecret  good  had  on  that  (hell  be- 

1  ftow'd:  [linip, 

'  The  fcallop  cordial  judg'd,  the  dainty  wilk  and 
'  The   periwincle,  prawn,  the    cockle,  and  the 

'  fhrimp, 
'  For  wanton    women's  taftes  or  for  weak1  flo- 

'  machs  bought.' 
When  Keftiven  this  while  that   certainly  had 

thought, 

Her  tongue  would    ne'er   have  ftopt,  quoth  fhe, 
'  O  how  I  hate,  [prate, 

'  Thus  of  her  foggy  fens,    to  hear  rude  Holland 
That  with  her  fiih  and  fowl,  here  keepeth  fuch  a 

'  coil, 

'  As  her  unwholefome  air,  and  more  unwholeforae 
|  foil, 
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'  For  thefe  of  which  (he  boafts,  the  more  might 

«  fuffer'd  be ; 
«  When  thofe  her  feather'd  flocks  (he  fends  not  out 

'  to  me, 

*  Wherein  clear  Witham  they,  and  many  a  little 

'  brook, 

*  In  which  the  fun  itfelf  may  well  be  proud  to  look) 
'  Have  made  their  flefh  more  fweet  by  my  refined 

'  food,  [mud, 

*  From  that  fo  rammifti  tafte  of  her  moft  fulfome 
'  When  the  toil'd  cater  home  them  to  the  kitchen 

'  brings, 
«  The  cook  doth  caft  them  out,  as  moft  unfavoury 

'  things. 

'  Befides,  what  is  {he  elfe,  but  a  foul  woofy  marfh, 
1  And  that  fhe  calls  her  grafs,  fo  blady  is,  and  harfli, 
'  As  cuts  the  catel's  mouths,  conitrain'd  thereon 

'  to  feed, 
'  So  that  my  pooreft  tram,  which  mine  call  rufli 

'  and  reed, 

'  For  litter  fcarcely  fit,  that  to  the  dung  I  throw, 
'  Doth  like  the  penny  grafs,  or  the  pure  clover 

'  Ihew, 
4  Compared  with  her  belt :  and  for  her  fundry  fifh, 

*  Of  which  fhe  freely  boafts,  to  furnifti  every  difli. 
'  Did  not  full  Neptune's  fields  fo  furnifh  her  with 

••  ftore, 
'  Thofe  in  the  ditches  bred,  within  her  muddy 

'  moor, 
'  Are  of  fo  earthy  tafte,  as  that  the  ravenous  ctow 

*  Will  rather  ftarve,  thereon   her  ftomach  than 

'  beftow. 
*  From  Stamford  as  along   my  tradb   toward 

'  Lincoln  ftrains, 
«  What  fliire  is  there  can  ihew  more  valuable  veins 

*  Of  foil  than  is  in  me  ?  or  where  can  there  be 

'  found, 
'  So  fair  and  fertile  fields,  or  fheep-walks  near 

•  fo  found  ? 

'  Where  doth  the  pleafant  air  refent  a  fweeter 

•  breath  ? 

'  What  country  can  produce  a  delicater  heath, 
'  Than  that  which  her  fair  name  from  (e}  Ancaf- 

'  ter  doth  hold  ? 
c  Through   all   the  neighbouring   fhiresj    whofe 

•  praife  (hall  ftill  be  told, 

*  Which  Flora  in  the  fpring  doth  with  fuch  wealth 

1  adorn, 
'  That  Be ver  needs  not  much  her  company  to  fcorn, 

*  Though  ihe  a  vale  lie  low,  and  this  a  heath  fit 

'  high, 
'  Yet  doth  ihe  not  alone,  allure  the  wondring  eye 

*  With  profpect  from  each  part,  but  that  her  plea- 

'  fant  ground 
'  Gives  all  that  may  content,  the  well-breath'd 

'  horfe  and  hound  : 
1  And  from  the  Britains  yet,  to  fnow  what  then  I 

'  was, 
'  One  of  the  Roman  ways  near  through  my  midft 

'  did  pafs : 
'  Befides  to  my  much  praife,  there  hath  been  in 

'  my  mould 
1  Their  painted  pavements  found,  and  arms  of 

'  perfect  gold. 

(c)  AncaRcr  Heath, 
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'  They  near  the  Saxons  reign,  that  in  this  tracl 

'  did  dwell, 
'  All  other  of  this  ifle,  for  that  they  would  excel 

*  For  churches  every  where,  fo  rich  and  goodly 

c  rear'd 

'  In  every  little  dorp,  that  after-times  have  fear'd 
'  T"  attempt  fo  mighty  works;  yet  one  above  the 

'  reft, 
'  In  which  it  may  be  thought,  they  ftrote  to  do 

'  their  belt, 

*  Of  pleafant  Grantham  is,  that  piramis  fo  high, 

'  Rear'd  (as  it  might  be  thought)  to  over-top 

'  the  fky, 

'  The  traveller  that  ftrikes  into  a  wondrous  maze, 
'  As  on  his  horfe  he  fits,  on  that  proud  height  to 

«  gaze.' 
When  Wytham  that  this  while  a  lift'ning  ear 

had  laid, 

To  hearken  (for  herfelf)  what  Keftiven  had  faid, 
Much  pleas'd  with  this  report,  for  that  ihe  was 

the  earth 
From  whom  Ihe  only  had  her  fweet  and  feafon'd 

birth, 
From  (/)  Wytham  which  that  name  derived  from 

her  fprings, 
Thus  as  fhe  trips  along,  this  dainty  riv'let  fings. 

*  Ye  eafy  ambling  ftreams,  which  way  foe'er 

*  you  run, 

'  Or  tow'rds  the  pleafant  rife,  or  tow'rds  the  mid- 

'  day  fun  : 
'  By  which  (as  fome  fuppofe  by  ufe  that  have 

'  them  try'd) 

'  Your  waters  in  their  courfe  are  neatly  purify'cL 
'  Be  what  you  are,  or  can,  I  not  ycur  beauties  fear, 

*  When  Neptune  (hall  command  the  Naiades  t* 

'  appear. 

'  In  river  what  is  found,  in  me  that  is  not  rare  : 
'  Yet  for  my  well-fed  pikes,  I  am  without  com- 

'  pare. 
c  From  Wytham  mine  own  town,  firft  water'd 

'  with  my  fource, 

'  As  to  the  eaftern  fea,  I  haften  on  my  courfe, 
'  Who  fees  fo  pleafant  plains,  or  is  of  fairer  feen, 
'  Whofe  fwains  in  fhepherds  gray,  and  girls  in 

*  Lincoln  (g)  green  ? 

*  Whilft  fome  the  rings  of  bells,  and  fome  the 

'  bag-pipes  ply, 
'  Dance  many  a  merry  round,  and  many  a  hydegy. 

*  I  envy,  any  brook  mould  in  my  plcafure  lhare, 

'  Yet  for  my  dainty  pikes,  I  am  without  compare. 

*  No  land-floods  can  me  force  to  over-proud  a 

height ; 
'  Nor  am  I  in  my  courfe,  too  crooked,  or  too 

'  ftreight  : 
'  My  depths  fall  by  defcents,  too  long,  nor  yet 

'  too  broad, 
'  My  fords  with  peebles,  clear  as  orient  p:arls,  arc 

'  ftrow'd ; 
c  My  gentle  winding  banks,  with  fundry  flowers 

'  are  drefs'd, 
'  The  higher  riling  heaths,  hojd  diftance  with  my 

'  breaft. 

(/)  A  town  fo  ca'Ied. 

(4-;  Lincoln  anciently  dyed  the  bdl  grcefl  of  England, 
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'  Thus  to  her  proper  fong,  the  burthen  ftiil  fhe 

4  bare  ; 
4  Yet  for  my  dainty  pikes,  I  am  without  com- 

'  pare.' 

By  this  to  Lincoln  come,  upon  whofe  lofty  fcite, 
Whilft  wiftly  Wytham  looks  with  wonderful  de 
light, 

Enamour'd  of  the  ftate,  and  beauty  of  the  place, 
That  her  of  all  the  reft  efpecially  doth  grace, 
Leaving  her  former  courfe,  in  which  fhe  firft  fet 

forth, 

Which  feemed  to  have  been  diredlly  to  the  north : 
She  runs  her  filver  front  into  the  muddy  Fen, 
Which  lies  into  the  eaft,  in  her  deep  journey, 

when 

Clear  Ban  a  pretty  brook,  from  Lindfey  com 
ing  'clown, 
Delicious   Wytham   leads   to  holy  (£)  Botulph's 

town, 
Where  proudly  fhe  puts  in  amongft  the  great  re- 

fcrt, 
That  their  appearance  make  in   Neptune's  wa- 

tiy  court. 

-     New  Lindfey  all  this  while,  that  duly  did  attend, 
Till  both  her  rivals  thus  had  fully  made  an  end 
Of  their  fo  tedious  talk,  when  laftly  fhe  replies  ; 

•  Lo,  bravely  here  fhe  fits,  that  both  your  flates 

'  defies. 

•  Fair  Lincoln  is  mine  own,  which  lie*  upon  my 

'  fouth, 

•  As  likewife  to  the  north,  great  Number's  fwel- 

'  ling  mouth  [lie  : 

c  Encircles  me,  'twixt  which  in  length  I  bravely 
'  O !  who  can  me  the  beft,  before  them  both  deny  ? 
c  Nor  Britain  in  her  bounds,  fcarce  fuch  a  trad 

'  can  fliow,  [bow, 

4  Whofe  fhore  like  to  the  back  of  a  well  bended 
'  The  ocean  beareth  out,  and  every  where  fo 

4  thick, 

'  The  villages  and  dorps  upon  my  bofom  flick, 
'  That  it  is  very  hard  for  any  to  define,    • 
'  Whether  tip-land  moft  1  be,  or  moft  am  marl- 

4  tine. 
'  What  is  there  that  complete  can  any  country 

*  make, 
'  That  in  large  meafure  I,  (fair  Lindfey)  not  par- 

'  take, 
4  As  healthy  heaths,  and  woods,  fair  dales,  and 

'  pleafant  hills, 
'  All  watei'd  here  and  there,  with  pretty  crecp- 

4  ing  rills, 
4  Fat  pafture,  mellow  glebe,  and    of   that    kind 

'  what  can 
c  Give  nourifhment  to  beaft,  or  benefit  to  man, 

•  A',  Ksfliven  doth  boaft,  her  Wytham  fo  have  I, 
4  My  Ancum  (only  mine)  whofe  fame  as  far  doth 

4  For  fat  and  dainty  eel?,  as  hers  doth  for  her 


'  Which  makes  the  proverb  up,  the  world  hath 
'  not  the  like. 

(£>)  Botulph's  town  contradledly  Bortcn. 
(!)  Wytham  eel,  and  Ancum  pike, 
Jn  all  tiie  world  there  is  none  fyke. 


'  From  Razin  her  clear  fprings,  where  firft  fhe 

'  doth  arrive, 
'  As  in  an  even  courfe,  to  Humber   forth   doth 

'  drive, 
'  Fair  Barton  fhe  falutes,  which  from  her  fcite 

'  outbraves 
1  Rough  Humber,  when  he  flrives  to  fhew  his 

'  fterneft  waves. 
«  Now  for  my  (/)  bounds  to  fpeak,  few  trafls 

'  (I  think)  there  be, 
'  (And  fearch   through  all  this   ifle)  to  parallel 

'  with  me  : 
1  Great  Humber  holds  me  north,  (as  I  have  faid 

'  before) 
'To  whom  (even)  all  along,  upon  die  eaftera 

fhore, 
'  The  German  ocean  lies ;   and  on  my  fouthcrn 

'  fide, 
'  Clear  Wytham  in  her  courfe,   me  fairly  doth 

'  divide 
'  From  Holland  ;  and  from  thence  the  Fofdyke  ii 

'  my  bound, 
'  Which  our  firft  Henry  cut  from  Lincoln,  where 

'  he  found, 
'  Commodities  by  Trent,  from  Humber  to  con- 

'  vey: 

*  So  nature  the  clear  Trent  doth  fortunately  lay, 
'  Toward  me  on  the  weft,  though  farther  I  ex- 

'  tend, 
'  A,nd  in  my  larger  bounds  do  largely  compre- 

'  hend 
'  Full  Axholme,  (which  thofe  near,  the  fertile  do 

'  inffeile,) 
'  Which  Idle,  Don,  and  Trent,  embracing  make 

'  an  ifie. 
'  But  wherefore  of  my  bounds,  thus  only  do  I 

1  boaft, 
'  When  that  which  Holland  feems  to  vaunt  her 

'  on  the  moft, 
'  By  me  is  overmatch'd  ;  the  fowl  which  fhe  doth 

'  breed: 

'  She  in  her  foggy  fens,  fo  rnoorifnly  doth  feed, 
'  That  phyfic  oft  forbids  the  patient  them  .for 

'  food, 
'  But  mine  more  airy  are,  and  make  fine  fpirits 

'  and  blood  : 

1  For  near  this  batning  ifle  in  me  is  to  be  feen, 
'  More  than  on  any  earth,  the  plover  gray,  and 

4  green, 
4  The  corn-land  loving  quail,  the  dair.tieft  of  our 

'  bits, 
'  The  raile,  which  feldom  comes,  but  upon  rich 

'  mens  fpits : 

'  The  puet,  godwit,  flint,  the  palate  that  allure, 
'  The  mifer,  and  do  make  a  walleful  epicure  : 
'  The  knot,  that  called  was  Canutus'  bird_of  old, 
'  Of  that  great  king  of  Danes,  his  name  that  ftill 

'  doth  hold, 
'  His  appetite  to  pleafe,  that  far  and  near  was 

'  fought, 

'  For  him  (as  forae  have  faid)  from  Denmark  hi- 
'  ther  brought 

(/E)Tl;e  bounds  of  Keftcven. 
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'  The  dotterel,  which  we  think  a  very  dainty  difli, 
'  \Vhofe  taking  makes  fuch  fport,  as  man  no  more 

«  can  wifh ; 

'  For  as  you  creep,  or  cowr,  or  lie,  or  ftoop,  or  go, 
'  So  marking  you  (with  care)  the  apifh  bird  doth 

'  do, 

'  And  acting  every  thing,  doth  never  mark  the  jiet, 
'  Till  he  be  in  the  fnare,  which  men  for  him  have 

'fet. 

*  The  big-bon'd  buflard  then,  whofe  body  bears 

'  that  fize,  [rife : 

*  That  he  againft  the  wind  muft  run,  e'er  he  can 
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'  The  fliouler,  which  fo  {hakes  the  air  with  faily 

'  wings  [fings. 

'  That  ever  as  he  flies,  you   ftili  would  think  he 
'  Thefe  fowls,  with  other  foils,  although  they  fre- 

'  quent  he, 

'  Yet  are  they  found  moftfweet  and  delicate  in  me.' 
Thus  whilft  fhe  feems  t'  extol  in  her  peculiar 

praife, 
The  mufe  which  feem'd  too  flack,  in  thefe  to» 

low-pitchr  lays,  [and  cafts 

For  nobler  height  prepares,  her  oblique  cou'rfe, 
A  new  book  to  begin,  and  end  of  this  fhe  haftes. 
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tte  Argument. 

Three  fhires  at  once  this  fong  afiays, 

By  various  and  unufual  ways. 

At  Nottingham  firft  coming  in, 

The  vale  of  Bever  doth  begin  ; 

Tow'rds  Le'fter  then  her  courfe  file  holds, 

And  failing  o'er  the  pleafant  Oulds, 

She  fetcheth  Scare  down  from  her  fprings, 

By  Charnwood,  which  to  Trent  fhe  brings, 

Then  fhows  the  braveries  of  that  flood, 

Makes  Sherwood  fing  her  Robin  Hood ; 

Then  rouzes  up  the  aged  Peak, 

And  of  her  wonders  makes  her  fpeak  ; 

Thence  Darwin  down  by  Derby  tends. 

And  at  her  fall,  to  Trent,  it  ends. 


Now  fcarcely  on  this  tracT:  the  mufe  had  entrance 

made, 

Inclining  to  the  fouth,  but  Bever's  batning  flade 
Receiveth  her  to  gueft,  whole  coming  had  too 

long 
Put  off  her  rightful  praife,  when  thus  herfelf  fhe 

fung. 
'  Three  (a)  fhires  there  are  (quoth  fhe)  in  me 

their  parts  that  claim, 
Large  Lincoln,  Rutland  rich,  and  th'  north's  eye 

Nottingham. 

But  in  the  laft  of  thefe  fince  moft  of  me  doth  lie, 

To  that  my  moft-lov'd  fliire  myfelf  I  muft  apply. 

Not  Eufham  that  proud  nymph,  although  fhe 

ftill  pretend  [fend 

Herfelf  the  firft  of  vales,  and  though  abroad  fhe 

(3)  The  vale  of  Sever  bordsrsil:  upon  three  fhires; 


Her  awful  dread  command,  that  all  fhould  tribute 

pay 
To  her  as  our  great  queen  ;   nor  White-horfe, 

though  her  clay 

Of  filvcr  feem  to  be,  new  melted,  nor  the  vale 
Of  Alfbury,  whofe  grafs  feems  given  out  by  tale, 
For  it  fo  filken  is,  nor  any  of  our  kind, 
Or  what,  or  where  they  be,  or  howfoe'er  inclin'd, 
Me  (£)  Bever  fhall  outbrave,  that  in  my  ftate  do 

fcorn, 

Be  any  of  them  all  (once)  to  be  overborn, 
With  theirs,  do  but  compare  the  country  where 

I  lie, 
My  Hill,    and  Oulds  will  fay,  they  are  the  if- 

land's  eye. 


Bsver. 


Not  a  ;r.orc  pleafant  vale  in  all  Great  Britain,  than 
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Confider  next  my  fcite,  and  fay  it  doth  excel  ;  j 
Then  come  unto  my  foil,  and  you  fhall  fee  it  fwell  • 
With  every  gtafs  and  grain,  that  Britain  forth 

can  bring  : 

I  challenge  any  vale,  to  fhew  me  hut  that  thing 
I  cannot  fhew  to  her,  (that  truly  is  mine  own) 
Befides  I  dare  thus  boaft,  that  I  as  far  am  known, 
As>  any  of  them  all,  the  fouth  their  names  doth 

found, 
The  fpacious  north  doth  me,  that  there  is  fcarcely 

found, 

A  roomth  for  any  elfe,  it  is  fo  fill'd  with  mine, 
Which  but  a  little  wants  of  making  me  divine  : 
Nor  barren  am  of  brooks,  for  that  1  ftill  retain 
Two  neat  and  dainty  rills,  the  little  Snyte,  and 

Deane, 
That  from  the  lovely  Quids,  their  beauteous  pa 

rent  fprung  [along, 

From  the  Leiceftrian  fields,  come  on  with  me 
Till  both  within  one  bank,  they  on  my  north  are 

meint,  [Trent.' 

And  where    I   end,  they  fall,   at    Newark,  into 
Hence  wandring  as  'the  mufe  delightfully  be 

holds  [Quids, 

The  beauty  of  the  large,  and  goodly  ful!-flock'd 
She  on  the  left  hand  leaves  old  Leicefter,  and  flies, 
Until  the  fertile  earth  glut  her  infatiate  eyes, 
From  rich  to  richer  ftill,  that  riteth  her  before, 
Until  fhe  come  to  ceafe  upon  the  head  of  Soare, 
Where  (c')  Foffe,  and  (<;)  Watling  cut  each  other 

in  their  courfe 
At  (/)Sharnford,  where  at  firft  her  foft  and  gen 

tle  fource,       •.. 
To  her  but  (hallow  banks,  begineth  to  repair, 
Of  all  this  beauteous  ifle,  the  delicateft  air  ; 
Whence  foftly  fallying  out,  as  loth  the  place  to 

leave, 

She  Sence  a  pretty  rill  doth  courtcoufly  receive  : 
For  Swift,  a  little  brook,   which    certainly    fhe 

thought  [brought, 

Down  to  the  banks  of  Trent  would  fafely  her  have 
Becaufe  their  native  fprings  fo  nearly  were  ally'd, 
Her  fifter  Soare  forfook,  and  wholly  her  apply'd 
To  Avon,  as  with  her  continually  to  keep, 
And  wait  on  her  along  to  the  Sabrinian  deep. 
Thus  with  her  handmaid  Sence,  the  Soare  doth 

eas'ly  flide 

By  Leiccfter,  where  yet  her  ruins  mow  her  pride, 
Deirolifh'd  many  years,  that  of  the  great  founda 

tion  [tion  ; 

Of  her  long  buried  walls,  men  hardly  fee  the  fta- 
Yet  of  feme  pieces  found,  fo  fure  the  cement  locks 
The  ftones,  that  they  remain  like  perdurable  rocks  : 
Where  whilft  the  lovely  Soare,  with  many  a  dear 

embface, 

Is  folacing  herfelf  with  this  delightful  place, 
The   (<•)  ioreft,  which  the  name   of  that  brave 

town  doth  bear, 
With  many  a  goodly  wreath,  crowns  her  difhe- 

vei'd  hairj 


(e)  Tbe  two  famous  ways  of  England.  See  the  1 3th  fong. 
(d)  A  little  village  at  the  riling  ot  Soare. 
(i)  Lcicdta  fureft. 


And  in  her  gallant  green,  her  lufty  livery  fhows 
Herfelf  to  this  fair  flood,  which  mildly  as  fhe  flows, 
Reciprocally  likes  her  length  and  breadth  to  fee, 
As  alfo  how  fhe  keeps  her  fertile  purlues  free  : 
The  herds  of  fallow  deer  flie  on  the  lawns  dotll 

feed, 

As  having  in  herfelf  to  furnifh  every  need. 
But  now  lince  gentle  Soare,  fuch  leifure  feems  to 
take,  [make, 

The  mufe  in  her  behalf  this  ftrong  defence  doth. 
Againft  the  neighbour  floods,  for  that  which  tax 

her  fo, 

And  her  a  channel  call,  becaufe  fhe  is  fo  flow. 
The  caufe  is  that  fhe  lies  upon  fo  low  a  flat, 
Where  nature  moft  of  all  befriended  her  in  that, 
The  longer  to  enjoy  the  good  fhe  doth  pofiefs  : 
For  had  thofe  (with  fuch  fpecd  that  forward  feem 

to  prefs) 

So  many  dainty  meads,  and  paftures  theirs  to  be, 
They  then  would  wifh  themfelves  to  be  as  flow 

as  fhe, 

Who  well  may  be  compar'd  to  feme  young  ten 
der  maid, 
Entring  fome  prince's  court,  which  is  for  pomp 

array'd, 

Who  led  from  room  to  room  amazed  is  to  fee 
The  furnitures  and  ftates,  which  all  embroidcriesbe, 
The  rich  and  fumptuous  beds,  with  teller  cover 
ing  plumes, 

And  various  as  the  futes,  fo  various  the  perfumes, 
Large  galleries,  where  piece  with  piece  doth  feem 

to  ftrive, 

Of  pictures  done  to  life,  landfkip,  and  perfpedlive^ 
Thence  goodly  gardens  fees,  where  antique  fta- 

tues  ftand 

In  ftone  and  copper,  cut  by  many  a  fkilful  hand, 
Where  every  thing  to  gaze,  her  more  and  more 

entices, 

Thinking  at  once  fhe  fees  a  thoufand  paradifes, 
Goes  foftly  on,  as  though  before  fhe  faw  the  laft, 
She  long'd  again  to  fee,  what  fhe  had  flightly  paft. 
So  the  enticing  foil  the  Soare  along  doth  lead, 
As  wondring  in  herfelf,  at  many  a  fpacious  mead ; 
When  Charnwood  from  the  rocks  falutes  her  wifh-- 
ed  fight,  [light, 

(Of  many  a  wood-god  woo'd)  her  darling  and  de- 
Whofe  beauty  whillt  that  Soare  is  paufiug  to  be 
hold 
Clear  Wreakin   coming   in,   from    Waltham  on 

the  Ould, 

Brings  Eye,  a  pretty  brook,  to  bear  her  filver  train, 
Which  on  by  Melton  make,  and  tripping  o'er  the 

plain, 

Here  finding  her  furpriz'd  with  proud  Mount- 

forrel's  fight,  [invite 

By  quickening  of  her  courfe,  more  eas'ly  doth 

Her  to  the  goodly  Trent,  whereas  fhe  goes  along 

By  Loughborough,  fhe  thus  of  that  fair  foreft  fung. 

'  O  Charnwood,  be  thou  call'd  the  choiceft  of 

thy  kind,  [find  ? 

The  like  in  any  place,  what   flood  hath  hapt  to 

No  tract  in  all  this  ifle,  the  proudeft  let  her  be, 

Can  fhew  a  fylvan  nymph,   for  beauty  like  to 

thee : 
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The  fatyrs,  and  the  fawns,  by  Dian  fct  to  keep, 
Rough  Hills,  and  foreft  holts,  were  fadly  feen  to 

weep, 

When  thy  high-palmed  harts  the  fport  of  bows 

and  hounds,  [grounds. 

By  gripple    borderers  hands,  were  banifhed  thy 

The  Driades  that  were  wont  about  thy  lawns  to 

rove, 
To  trip  from  wood  to  wood,  and  feud  from  grove 

to  grove, 

On  (/)  Sharpley  that  were  feen,  and  (/)  Cad- 
man's  aged  rocks, 

Againft  the  riling  fun,  to  braid  their  filver  locks ; 
And  with  the  harmlefs  Elves,  on  heathy  (g)  Bar- 
don's  height, 
By  Cynthia's  colder  beams  to  play  them  night 

by  night, 
Exil'd  their  fweet  abode,  to  poor  bare  commons 

fled. 
They  with  the  oaks  that  liv'd,  now  with  the  oaks 

are  dead. 

Who  will  defcribe  to  life,  a  foreft,  let  him  take 
Thy  furface  to  himfelf,  nor  fhall  he  need  to  make 
Another  form  at  all,  where  oft  in  thee  is  found 
Fine  fharp  but  eafy  hills,  which  reverently  are 

crown' d    ' 
With  aged  antique  rocks,  to  which  the  goats  and 

fhecp, 

(To  himthatftands  remote)  do  foftly  feem  to  creep, 
To  gnaw  the  little  flirubs,  on  thtir  fteep  fides  that 

grow ; 

Upon  whofe  other  part,  on  fome  defcending  brow, 
Huge  ftones  are  hanging  out,  as  though  they  down 

would  drop, 
Where  under-growing  oaks,  on  their  old  fhoulders 

prop 

The  ethers  hoary  heads,  which  flill  feem  to  decline, 
And  in  a  dimble  near,  (even  as  a  place  divine, 
1'or  contemplation  fit)  an  ivy-ceiled  bower, 
As  nature  had  therein  ordain'd  fome  fylvan  power; 
As  men  may  very  oft  at  great  affemblies  fee, 
Where  many  of  in  oft  choice,  and  wond'red  beau 
ties  be : 

For  ftatureonc  doth  feem  the  beft  away  to  bear  ; 
Another  for  her  fhape,  to  fland  beyond  compare; 
Another  for  the  fine  compofuic  of  »  face  : 
Another  fhort  of  thefc,  yet  f»r  a  modeft  grace 
Before  them  all  prefer'd;  amongft  the  reft,  yet  one, 
Adjudg'd  by  nil  to  be,  fo  perfecl  paragon, 
That  all  thofe  parts  in  her  together  limply  dwell, 
For  which  the  other  do  fo  fevc rally  excel. 
My  Charnwoodlike  the  laft,  hath  in  herftlf  alone, 
What  excellent  can  be  in  any  foreft  fhewn." 

On  whom  when  thus  the  Soars  had  thefe  high 

pratfes  fpent, 

She  eafily  flid  away  into  her  fovcreigu  Trent, 
Who  having  wander'd  long,  at  length  began  to 

leave 
Her  native  country's  bounds,  and  kindly   doth 

receive 

The  Icfkr  lame,  and  Met,  the  Mefs  a  dainty  rill, 
Near  Charnwood  riling  firft,  where  faebeginstofill 


(/;  Two  mighty  recks  in  tile  forcd. 
(f)  A  hill  ia  the  ft-rcli. 


Her  banks,  which  all  her  ceurfe  ftn  both  fides  d« 

abound 
With   heath    and  finny  olds,  and   often    gleaby 

ground, 

Till  Croxall's  fertile  earth  doth  comfort  her  at  laft 
When  fhe  is  ent'ring  Trent ;  but  I  was  like  t' 

have  paft 
The  other  St-nce,  whofe  fouice  doth  rile  not  far 

from  hers, 

By  Ancor,  that  herfelf  to  famous  Trent  prefers, 
The  fecond  of  that  name,  allotted  to  this  (&)  fhiie 
A  name  but  hardly  found  in  any  place  but  here  ; 
Nor  is  to  many  known,  this  country  that  frequent. 
But  mufe  return  at  lalt,  attend  theprincely  Trent, 
Who  ftraining  on  ifi  ftate,  the  north's  imperious 

flood,  [wood, 

The  third  of  England  call'd,  with  many  a  dainty 
Being  crown'd  to  Burton  comes,  to  Ncedwood 

where  fhe  fhows  > 

Herfelf  in  all  her  pomp  ;  and  as  from  thence  fhe 

flows, 
She  takes  into  her  train  rich  Dove,  and  Darwia . 

clear,  [(hire ; 

Darwin,  whofe  font  and  fall  are  both  in  Derby- 
Arid  of  thofe  thirty  floods,  that  wait  the  Trent 

upon, 

Doth  ftand  without  compare,  the  very  paragon. 
Thus  wand'ring  at  her  will,  as  uucontroul'd  fhe 

ranges, 

Her  often  varying  form,  as  varioufly  and  changes. 
Firft  Erwafh,  and  then  Lynt,  fweet  Sherwood 

fends  her  in  ; 
Then  looking  wide,  as  one  that  newly  wak'd  had 

been,  [height, 

Saluted  from  the  north,  with  Nottingham's  proud 
So  ftrongly  is  furpris'd,  and  taken  with  jhe  fight, 
That,  fhe  from  running  wild,  but  hardly  can  re 
frain,  [{train, 
To  view  in  how  great  ftate,  as  fhe  along  doth 
That  brave  exalted  feat,  beholdeth  her  in  pride, 
As  how  the  large-fpread  meadsupou  the  other  fide, 
All  flourifhing  in  flowers,  and  rich  embroideries 

drefs.'d.  [blefs'd. 

In  which  fhe  fees  herfelf  above  her   neighbours 
As  wrap'd  with  the  delights,  that  her  this  profpccH. 

brings, 

In  her  peculiar  praife,  to  thus  the  river  fmgs  : 
'  What  fhould  I  care  at  all,  from  what  my  name 

I  take, 

That  thirty  doth  import,  that  thirty  rivers  make  ; 
My  greatncfs  what  it  is,  or  thirty  abbeys  great,      . 
That  on  my  fruitful  banks,  times  formerly  Jki  feat : 
Or  thirty  kinds  of  fifh  that  in  my  dreams  do  live, 
To  me  this  name  of  Trent  did  Irom  that  number 

give.  [tui!e  he 

What  reck  I  ?  let  great  Thames,  fince  by  hrs  for- 
Is  fovereign  of  us  all  that  here  in  Britain  be  ; 
From  Ifis,  and  old  1  ame,  his  pedigree  derive  : 
And  fur  the  fecond  place,  proud  bevcru  that  cloth'. 

ftrive, 
•Fetch  her  defcent  from  Wale?,  from  that  proftd 

mountain  fprung, 

Plinillimon,  whofe  praile  is  frequent  them  among-, 
(b)  Two  rivers>  of  orre  n^me  in  one  ffiire. 
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As  of  that  princely  maid,  whofe  name  flie  boafts 

to  be;ir,  [heir. 

Bright  Sabria,  whom  fhe  holds  as  her  undoubted 
.Let  thefe  imperious  floods  draw  down  their  long 

defcent 

From  thefe  fo  famous  flocks,  and  only  fay  of  Trent, 
That  Mooreland's  barren  earth  me  firft  to  light 

did  bring, 
Which  though  fhe  be  but  brown,  my  clear  com- 

plexion'd  fpring 
Gain'd  with  the  nymphs  fuch  grace,  that  when  I 

firft  did  rife, 

The  Naiades  on  my  brim,  danc'd  wanton  hydagies, 
And  on  her  fpacious  breaft,  (with  heaths  that 

doth  abound) 

Encircled  my  fair  fount  with  many  a  lufty  round : 
And  of  the  Britifh  floods,  though  but  the  third  I 

be,  [me 

Yet  Thames  and  Severn  both  in  this  come  fliort  of 
For  that  I  am  the  mere  of  England,  that  divides 
The  north  part  from  the  fouth,  on  my  fo  either 

fides,  [extect, 

That  reckoning  how  thefe  tracts  in  compafs  be 
Men  bound  them  on  the  north,  or  on  the  fouth 

of  Trent ; 
Their  banks  are   barren  fands,  if  but  compar'd 

with  mine. 
Through  my  perfpicuous  breaft,  the  pearly  pee- 

bles  ihine  : 

I  throw  my  cryflal  arms  along  the  flow'ry  vallies, 
Which  lying  fleek  and  fmooth  as  any  garden-alleys, 
Do  give  me  leave  to  play,  whilft  they  do  court 

my  dream, 
And  crown  my  winding  banks  with  many  an 

anadem  : 

My  filver-fcaled  fkulls  about  my  ftreams  do  fvveep, 
Now  in  the  {hallow  fords,  row  in  the  falling  deep : 
So  that  of  every  kind,  the  new  fpawn'd  numerous 

fry 

Seem  in  me  as  the  fands  that  on  my  fhore  do  lie. 
The  barbell,  than  which  fifh  a  braver  doth  not 

fvvim, 

Nor  greater  for  the  ford  within  my  fpacious  brim, 
Nor  (newly  taken)  more  the  curious  tafte  doth 

pleafe ;  [peafe  ; 

The  greling,  whofe  great  fpawn  is  big  as  any 
The  pearch  with  pricking  fins,  againft  the  pike 

prepar'd, 
As  nature  had  thereon   bcftow'd   this   ftronger 

guard,  [proof) 

His  daintinefs  to  keep,  (each  curious  palate's 
From  his  vile  ravenous  foe :  next  him  I  name  the 

ruffe, 

JHis  very  near  ally,  and  both  for  fcale  and  fin, 
In  tafte,  and  for  his  bait  (indeed)  his  next  of  kin, 
The  pretty  {lender  dare,  of  many  call'd  the  dace, 
Within  my  liquid  glais,  when  Phoebus  looks  his 

face, 

Oft  fwiftly  as  he  fwims,  his  filver  belly  fhows, 
But  with  fuch  nimble  flight,  that  e'er  ye  can  dif. 

clofe 

His  fliape,  out  of  your  fight  like  lightning  he  is 
(hot.  [fpot, 

The  trout  by  nature  mark'd  with  many  a  crimfon 
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As  though  fhe  curious  were  in  him  above  the  reft* 
And  of  frefh-water  fifli,  did  note  him  for  the  bell' 
The  roche,  whofe  common  kind  to  every  flood 

doth  fall ; 
The  chub,  (whofe  neater  name)  which  fome  a 

chevin  call, 

Food  to  the  tyrant  pike,  (moft  being  in  his  power) 
Who  for  their  numerous  ftore  he  moft  doth  thenj 

devour ; 
The  lufty  falmon  then,  from  Neptune's  wat'ry 

realm, 
When  as  his  feafon  ferves,  {lemming  my  tidefujl 

ftream, 

Then  being  in  his  kind,  in  me  his  pleafure  takes, 
(For  whom  the  fifher  then  all  other  game  for- 

fakes) 

Which  bending  of  himfclf  to  th'  fafhion  of  a  rinp, 
Above  the  forced  weares,   himfelf  doth  nimbly 

fling, 
And  often  when  the  net  hath  drag'd  him  fafe  to 

land,  [hand ; 

Is  feen  by  natural  force  to  'fcape  his  murderer's 
Whofe  grain  doth  rife  in  flakes,  with  fatnefs  in 
terlarded, 

Of  many  a  liquorifh  lip,  that  highly  is  regarded. 
And  Humber,  to  whole  wafte  I  pay  my  wat'ry 

ftore, 

Me  of  her  fturgeons  fends,  that  I  thereby  the  more 
Should  have  my  beauties  grac'd  with  fomething 

from  him  lent : 

Not  Ancum's  filver'd  eel  excelleth  that  of  Trent  j 
Though  the  fweet  fmelling  fmelt  be  more  in 

Thames  than  me, 
The  lamprey,  and  his  (;)  lefle,  in  Severn  gene 
ral  be ; 
The  flounder  fmooth   and  flat,  in  other  rivers 

caught, 

Perhaps  in  greater  ftore,  yetbetter  are  not  thought : 
The  dainty  gudgeon,  loche,  the  minnow,  and  the 

bleake, 

Since  they  but  little  are,  I  little  need  to  fpeak 
Of  them,  nor  doth  it  fit  me  much  of  thofe  to  reck, 
Which  every  where  are  found  in  every  little  beck ; 
Nor  of  the  crayfifh  here,  which  creeps  amongfi 

my  ftones, 

From  all  the  reft  alone,  whofe  fhell  is  all  his  bones : 
For  carp,  the  tench,  and  breame,  my  other  ftore 

among, 

To  lakes  a^d  ftandjng  pools,  that  chiefly  do  belong, 
Here  fcouring  in  my  fords,  feed  in  my  waters 

clear,  [here.* 

Are  muddy  fifh  in  ponds  to  that  which  they  are 

From  Nottingham,  near  which  this  river  firft 

begun,  [run, 

This  fong,  fhe  the  meanwhile,  by  Newark  having 
Receiving  little  Synte,  from  Bever's  batning 

grounds, 
At  Gainfborough  goes  out,  where  the  Lincolni- 

an  bounds. 

Yet  Sherwood  all  this  while,  not  fatisfied  to  fhftw 
Her  love  to  princely  Trent,  as  downward  fhe 
doth  flow, 


(.:;  The  lamparne. 
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Her  Meden  and  her  Man,  fhe  down  from  Mans 
field  fends 

To  Iddle  for  her  aid,  by  whom  {he  recommends 
Her  love  to  that  brave  queen   of  waters,  her  to 

meet, 
When  fhe  tow'rds  Huir.ber  conies,  do  humbly  kifi 

her  feet, 
And  clip  her  till  fhe  grace  great  Humber  with 

her  fall. 
When    Sherwood  fomewhat   back   the   forward 

mufe  doth  call ; 

For  flie  was  let  to  know,  that  Soare  had  in  her  fong 
So  chanted  Charnwood's  worth,  the  rivers  that 

along, 
Amongft  the  neighbouring  nymphs,  there  was  no 

other  lays, 
But  thofe  which  feenvd  to  found  of  Charnwood, 

and  her  praife  : 
Which  Sherwood  took  to  heart,  and  very  much 

difdain'jl,  [tain'd 

(As  one  that  had  both  long,  and  worthily  main- 
The  title  of  the  grest'ft,  and  braved  of  her  kind) 
To  fall  fo  far  below  one  wretchedly  coniin'd 
Within  a  furlong's  fpace,  to  her  l&rge  ikirts  com- 

par'd :  [car'd 

Wherefore  fhe  as  a  nymph  that  neither  fear'd  nor 
For  ought  to  her  might  chance,  by  others  love  or 

hate, 

With  refolution  arm'd  againft  the  power  of  fate, 
All  felf-praife  fet  apart,  determineth  to  fing 
That  lufty  Robin  Hood,  who  long  time  like  a 

king 

Within  her  compafs  liv'd,  and  when  he  lift  to  range 
For  fome  rich  booty  fet,  or  elfe  his  air  to  change, 
To  Sherwood  ftill  retir'd,  his  only  {landing  court, 
Whofe  praife  the  foreft  thus  doth  pleafantly  re 
port  : 
'  The  merry  pranks  he  play'd,  would  aik  an 

age  to  tell, 

And  the  adventures  ftrange  that  Robin  Hood  befel, 
When  Mansiield  many   a  time  for  Robin  hath 

been  laid, 
How  he  hath  coufen'd  them,  that  him  would  have 

bctray'd  ; 

How  often  he  hath  come  to  Nottingham  difguis'd, 
And  cunningly  ef»  ap'd,  being  fet  to  be  furpriz'd. 
In  this  our  fpacious  ifle,  I  think  there  i?  not  one, 
But  he  hath  heard  fome  talk  of  him  and  little  John; 
And  to  the  end  of  time,  the  tales  fhall  ne'er  be 

done, 

Of  Scarlock,  George-a-Green,  and  Much  the  mil 
ler's  fon, 
Of  Tuck  the  merry  friar,  which  many  a  fermori 

made  [trade. 

In  praife  of  Robin  Hood,  his  outlaws,  an>i  their 
An  hundred  valiant  men  had  this  brave  Robin 

Hood,  [good, 

Still  ready  at  his  call,  that  bowmen  were  right 

in  Lincoln  green,  with  caps  of  red  ami 

-blue,  [knew, 

His  fellow's  winded  horn,  not  one  of  them  but 

When  letting  to  their  lips  their  little  beugles  fhiill, 

The  warbling  echoes  wak'J  from  every  dale  and 

'  '  '      hill  : 
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Their   bauldricks  fet  with    ftuds,    athwart  thtj: 

{boulder's  catt, 
To  which  under  their  arms   their   fheafs    we  -.. 

buckled  fail, 
A  fhort  {'word  at  their  belt,  a  buckler  fcarce  i 

fpan,  fmai; 

Who  {truck  below  the  knee,  nor  counted  then  I 
All  made  of  Spanifh  yew,  their  bows  were  woJ 

drous  ftrong;  ['or| 

They  not  an  arrow  drew,  but  was  a  cloth  yal 
Of  archery  they  had  the  very  perfeft  craft, 
With  broad- ai row,  or  but,  or  prick,  or  roviil 

fhaft, 
At  marks  full    forty    fcore,  they    us'd  to  prici 

and  rove, 
Yet  higher  than   the   breaft,  for  compafs  ne^j: 

{{rove  ; 

Yet  at  the  fartheft  mark  a  foot  could  hzrdly  wi  t 
At  long-buts,  mort,  and  hoyles,  each  one  cot; 

cleave  the  pin  : 
Their  arrows  finely  pair'd,  for  timber,  and  1 

feather, 

With  birch  and  brazil  piec'd,  to  fly  in  anyweathftj 
And  fhot  they  with  the  round,  the  fquare, 

forked  pile, 
The  leofc  gave  fuch  a  twang,  as  might  be  heai 

a  mile. 

And  of  thefe  archers  brave,  there  was  not  any  01  ( 
But  he  could  kill  a  deer  his  fwifteft  fpeed  upon 
Which  they  did  boil  and  roaft,  in  many  a  migh  [. 

wood,  [fo( 

Sharp  hunger  the  fine  fauce  to  their  more  kinjtJ 
Then  taking  them  to  reft,  his  merry  men  and  j 
Slept  many  a  iV.mmei's  night  under  the  grec ' 

wood  tree. 
From  wealthy  abbots  chefts,  and  churls  abund; 

ftore,  [poc 

What  oftentimes  he  took,  he  fnar'd  amongft  tj 
No  lordly  bifhop  came  in  lufty  Robin's  way, 
To  him  before  he  went,  but  for  his  pafs  muft  pa 
The  widow  in  diftrefs  he  gracioully  reliev'd, 
And   remedied   the    wrongs  of    many   a    vir| 

gricv'd  : 

He  from  the  huftand'sbed  no  married  woman  w: 
But  to  his  miflrefs  dear,  his  loved  Marian, 
Was  ever  conftant  known,  which  wherefoe'er  :| 

came, 
Was   fovereign  of  the  woods,  chief  lady  of  I  • 

game  : 
Her  clothes  tuek'd  to  the  knee,  and  dainty  brail 

ed  hair, 
With  bow  and  quiver  arm'd,  fhe  wandei'a  hi 

anci  there 

Amongft  the  forefts  wild  ;  Diana  never  knew    J 

Such  pleafures,  nor  fuch  harts  as  Mariana  flew.  I 

Of  merry  Robin  Kood,  and  of  his  merrier  m^  J 

The  fong  had  fcarcely  ceas'd,  when  as  the  m  j 

again 
Wades  (1)  Erwafh,  (that  at  hand)  on  Sherwoo  j 

fctt:ng  fide 
The  Nottinghamian  field,  and  Derbian  doth   | 

vide, 

(/.}  A  fiver  parting  the  tv.'O  ftir^s, 


na 


io 


: 


POLY.OLBION. 


And  northward  from  her  fprings,  haps  Scardali 

forth  to  find,  , 

Which  like  her  miftrefs  Peake,  is  naturally  in 

clin'd 
To  thruft  forth  ragged  cleeves,  with  which  fhe 

fcattered  lies 

As  bufy  nature  here  could  not  herfelf  fuffice, 
Of  this  oft-alt'ring  earth  the  fundry  ihapes  to 

fhow, 
That   from  my  entrance  here  doth  rough  anc 

rougher  grow, 

Which  of  a  lowly  dale,   although   the  name  it 

bear,  [were 

You  by  the  rocks  might  think,  that  it  a  mountain 

From  which  it  takes  the  name  of  Scardale,  which 

exprefs'd, 

Is  the  hard  vale  of  rocks,  of  Chefterfield  poflefs'd, 
By  her  which  is  inftiTd  :  where  Rother  from  her 

rift, 

Ibber,  and  Crawley  hath,  and  Gunno,  that  aflift 

Her  weaker  wand'ring  ft  ream  tow'rds  Yorkftiire 

as  fhe  wends,  [fends, 

So  Scardale  tow'rds  the  fame,  that  lovely  Iddle 

That  helps  the  fertile  feat  of  Axholme  to  inifle  : 

But  to  th'  unwearied  mufe  the  Peake  appears  the 

while,  ,         [eyes, 

A  withered  beldam  long,  with  bleared  wat'rifh 

With  many  a  bleak  ftorm  dim'd,  which  often  to 

the  flcies 
She  caft,  and  oft  to  th*  earth  bow'd  down  her 

aged  head, 

Her   meagre  wrinkled  face,   being   fullied    ftill 
with  lead,  |  mines, 

Which  fitting  in  the  works,  and  poring  o'er  the 
Which  fhe  out  of  the  ore  continually  refines  : 
For  fhe  a  chemift  was,  and  nature's  fecrets  knew, 
And  from  amongft  the  lead,  fhe  antimony  drew, 
And  cryftal  there  congeal'd,  (by  her  infilled  flow 
ers)  [powers. 
And  in  all  medicines  knew  their  mod  effectual 
The  fpirits  that  haunt  the  mines,  fhe  could  com 
mand  and  tame, 
^.nd  bind  them  as  {he  lift  in   Saturn's  dreadful 

name  : 
Jhe  mill-fl ones  from  the   quam,  with  fharpen^d 

picks  could  get, 
|i.nd   dainty    whet-ftor.es   make,    the    dull-edg'd 

tools  to  whet. 

i  therefore  the  Peafce  as  proud  of  her  laborious  toil, 
i  Is  others  of  their  corn,  or  goodnefs  of  their  foil, 
j  "hulking  the  time  was  long,  till  fhe  her  tale  had 

told, 

i  ler  wonders  one  by  one,  thus  plainly  doth  unfold : 
*  My  dreadful  daughters  born,  your  mother's 

dear  delight, 
i  reat  nature's  diiefcft  work,  wherein  fhe  fhew'd 

her  might ; 

e  dark  and  hollow  caves,  the  portraitures  of  hell, 
rhere  fogs  and  mifty  damps  continually  80  dwell ; 
ye  my  lovely  joys,  my  darlings,  in  whofe  eyes, 
.orror  affumes  her  feat,  ftom  whofe  abiding  flies 
hick  vapours,  that  like  rugs  Hill  hai;g  the  trou 
bled  air, 
e  of  your  mother  Peake  the  hope  and  only  care : 


O  thou  my  fir 3;  and  beft,  of  thy  black  entrance 

nam'd 

The  Devil's- Arfe,  in  me,  O  be  thou  not  afham'd, 
Nor  think  thyfelf  difgrac'd   or  hurt  thereby  at 

all, 
Since  from  thy  horror  firft  men  us'd  thee  fo  to 

call : 
For  as  amongft  the  Moors,  the  jettieft  black  arc 

deem'd 
The  beautiful'ft  of  them ;  fo  are   your  kind  ef- 

teem'd 
The  more  ye  gloomy  are,  more  fearful  and  ob- 

fcure, 

(That  hardly  any  eye  your  fternnefs  may  endure) 
The  more  ye  famous  are,  and  what  name  men, 

can  hit, 

That  beft  may  ye  exprefs,  that  beft  doth  ye  befit : 
For  he  that  will  attempt  thy  black  and  darkfome 
jaws,  [flaws, 

In  midft  of  fummer  meets  with  winter's  ftormy 
Cold  dews,  that  over  head  from  thy  foul  roof 

diftil, 

And  meeteth  under  foot  with  a  dead  fullen  rill, 
That  Acheron  itfelf  a  man  would  think  he  were 
Immediately  to  pafs,  and  ftaid  for  Charon  there  ; 
Thy  floor,  dread  cave,  yet  flat,  though  very  rough 

it  be 
With  often  winding  turns  :  then  come  thou  next 

to  me, 

My  pretty  daughter  Poole,  my  fecond  loved  child, 
Which  by  that  noble  name  was  happily  inftil'd, 
Of  that  more  generous  ftock,  long  honour'd  in 
this  fhir'e,  [here, 

Of  which  amongft  the  r-eft,  one  being  outlaw'd. 
For  his  ftrong  refuge  took  this  dark  and  uncouth 

place. 

An  heir-loom  ever  fmce,  to  that  fucceeding  race  : 
Whofe  entrance  though  deprefs'd  below  a  moun 
tain  ileep,  [creep 
Befides  fo  very  flrait,  that  who  will  fee't  mult 
Into  the  mouth  thereof,  yet  being  once  got  in, 
A  rude  and  ample  roof  doth  inftantly  begin 
To  raife  itfelf  aloft,  and  whofo  doth  intend 
The  length  thereof  to  fee,  ftill  going  muft  afcend 
3n  mighty  flippery  ftones,  as  by  a  winding  ftair, 
Which  of  a  kind  of  bale  dark  alabufter  are, 
Of  ftrange  and  fundry  forms,  both  in  the  roof  and 
fioar,                                                    [before. 
As  nature  fhow'd  in  thee,  what  ne'er  was  feen 
"or  i'.lden  thon  my  third,  a  wonder  I  prefer 
Itfore  the  other  two,  which  perpendicular 
Dive'ft  down  into  the  ground,  as  if  an  entrance 

were 
Through  earth  to  lead  to  hell,  ye  well  might  judge 

it  here, 

Whofe  depth  is  fo  immenfe,  and  wondroufly  pro 
found,  [found, 
i\s  that  long  line  which  ferves  the  deepeft  fea  to 
ier  bottom  never  wrought,   as  though  the  vafl 
defcent,  [went 
'hrough  tliis  terrejlrial  globe  diredlly  pointing; 
Our  Antipodes   to  fee,  and   with   her   gloomy 

eyes, 

'o  glote  upon  thofc  ftars,  to  us  that  never  rife : 
Kkij 
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That   down    into   this   hole  if  that  a  ftone  ye 

throw, 
An  acre's  length  from  thence,  (fome  fay  that)  ye 

may  go, 
And  coming  back  thereto,  with  a  ftill  lift'ning 

ear,  [were, 

May  hear  a  found  as  though  that  ftone  then  falling 

Yet  for  her  caves.,  and  holes,  Peake  only  not 

excels, 

But  that  I  can  again  produce  thofe  wondrous  wells 
Of  Buckfton,  as   I    have,    that    moft    delicious 

fount, 

Which  men  the  fecond  Bath  of  England  do  ac 
count, 
Which   in    the    primer    reigns,    when  firft  this 

well  began 
To  have  her  virtues  known  unto  the  bleft  Saint 

(/)  Anne, 
Was  confecrated  then,  which  the  fame  temper 

hath,  [Bath 

As  that  raoft  dainty  fpring,  which  at  the  famous 
Is  by  the  crofs  inftil'd,  whofe  fame  I  much  prefer, 
In  that  I  do  compare  my  daintieft  fpring  to  her, 
Nice  fickneffes  to  cure,  as  alfo  to  prevent, 
And  fupple  their   clear  fkins,  which  ladies  oft 

frequent ; 

Moft  full,  moft  fair,  moft  fweet,  and  moft  deli 
cious  fource. 
To  this  a  fecond  («)  fount,  that  in  her  natural 

courfe,  [flow, 

As  mighty  Neptune  doth,  fo  doth  me  ebb  and 
It  fome  Welfli  {hires  report,  that  they  the  like 

can  {how. 

I  anfwer  thofe,  that  her  mall  fo  no  wonder  call, 
So  far  from  any  fea,  not  any  of  them  all. 
My  caves  and  fountains  thus  deliver'd  you,  for 

change. 

A  (»)  little  hill  I  have,  a  wonder  yet  more  ftrange, 
Which  though  it  be  of  light,  and  aimoft  dufty 

fand, 

Unalter'd  with  the  wind,  y-et  doth  it  firmly  ftand; 
And  running  from  the  top,  although  it  never 

ceafe, 

Yet  doth  the  foot  thereof,  no  whit  at  all  increafe. 
Nor  is  it  at  the  top,  the  lower  or  the  kfs, 
As  nature  had  ordain'd,  that  fo  its  own  excefs, 
Should  by  fome  fecret  way  within  itfelf  afcend, 
To  feed  the  falling  back  ;  with  this  yet  -doth  not 

end  (have, 

The  wonders  of  the  Peake,  for  nothing  that  I 
But  it  a  wonder's  name  doth  very  juftly  crave  : 
A  foreft  fuch  have  I,  (of  which  when  any  fpeak 
Of  me  they  it  inftile,  The  foreft  of  the  Peake) 
Whofe  hills  do  ferve  for  brakes,  the  rocks  for 

flirubs  and  trees, 

To  which  the  ftag  purfu'd,  as  to  the  thicket  flees ; 
Like  it  in  all  this  ifle,  for  fternnefs  there  is  none, 
Where  nature  may  be  faid  to  ihow  you  groves 

of  ftone, 

Asftic  in  little  there,  had  curioufly  compil'd 
The  model  of  the  va,fl  Arabian  ftony  wild. 

(/)S,.  Anne  of  Buckfton. 
(flC  TWefwell. 

(*;  SartJy-hill. 


Then  as  it  is  fuppos'd,  in  England  that  there  be 
Seven  wonders  :  to  myfelf  fo  have  I  here  in  me, 
My  feven  before  rehears'd,  allotted  me  by  fate, 
Her  greatnefs,  as  therein  ordain'd  to  imitate." 
No  fooner  had  the   Peake   her   feven   proud 

wonders  fung, 
But  Darwin  from  her  fount,  her  mother's  hills 

among, 
Through  many  a  crooked  way,  oppos'd  with  en- 

vious  rocks, 
Comes  tripping  down  tow'rds  Trent,  and  fees 

the  goodly  flocks 
Fed  by  her  mother  Peake ;  and  herds,  (for  horn 

and  hair, 
That  hardly  are  put  down  by  thofe  of  Lanca- 

ihire,) 

Which  on  her  mountains  fide,  and  in  her  bot 
toms  graze, 
On   whofe   deb'ghtful   courfe,  whilft   Unknidge 

Hands  to  gaze, 

And  look  on  her  his  fill,  doth  on  his  tiptoes  get,   j 
He  Nowftoll  plainly  fees,  which  likewife  froraj 

the  fet, 
Salutes  her,  and  like  friends,  to  Heaven-hill  far  j 

away,  [fay : 

Thus  from  their  lofty  tops,  were  plainly  heard  to  j 
'  Fair  hill  be  not  fo  proud  of  thy  fo  pleafant 

fcite,  [light, 

Who  for  thou  giv'ft  the  eye  fuch  wonderful  de-.4 
From  any  mountain  near,  that  glorious  name  of 

Heaven,  [given  tj 

Thy  bravery   to   exprefs,   was,  to  thy  greatnef*} 
Nor  caft  mine  eye  fo  much   on   things  that  be 

above : 
For  faweft  thou  as  we  do,    our    Darwin,    thou  ' 

wouid'ft  love 
Her  more  than  any  thing,  that  fo  doth  thee  al-! 

lure ;  [durer 

When  Darwin  that  by  this  her  travel  could  en--' 
Take*  Now  into  her  train,  (from  Nowftoll  her 

great  Sire, 
Which  Ihews  to  take  her  name)  with  many  a,1! 

winding  gyre. 
Then  wandring  through  the  wilds,  at  length  thai 

pretty  Wye, 
From  her  black  mother  Poole,her  nimbler  courfo 

doth  ply 
Tow'rds  Darwin,  and  along  from  Bakewell  with 

her  brings 
Lathkell  a   little   brook,  and   Headford,  whole 

poor  fprings 

But  hardly  them  the  name  of  riverets  can  afford ; 
When  Burbrook  with  the  ftrength,  that  nature! 

her  hath  ftor'd, 

Although   but  very  fmall,  yet  much  dorh  Dar 
win  ftead. 
At  Workfworrh   en   her   way,  when   from    the 

mines  of  lead, 
Brown  Ecclefoorne  comes  in,  then  Amber  fronj 

the  eaft,  [beft, 

Of  all  the  Derbian  nyruphs  of  Darwin  lov'd  the 
(A  delicater  flood  from  fountain  never  flow'd)  • 
Then  coming  to  the  tiiwn;  «n  which  /he  fall  be- 

ftov/d 
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Her  natural  (o)  Britifh  name,  her  Derby,  fo 
again, 

Her,  to  that  ancient  feat  doth  kindly  enter 
tain, 

Where  Marten-Brook,  although  an  eafy  fhallow 
rill, 

There  offereth  all  fhe  hath,  her  miftrefs'  banks 
to  fill, 


(a)  Darwin,  of  the  Britilh  Doure  Gain,  which  is  white 
water. 
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And  all  too  little  thinks  that   was   on   Darwin 
fpent ; 

From  hence   as  (he   departs,    in    travelling   to 
Trent 

Back  goes  the  active  mufe,  tow'rds  Lancafhire 
amain, 

Where  matter  refts  enough  her  vigour  to  main 
tain, 

And  to  the  northern  hills  fhall  lead  her  on  along, 

Which  now  muft  wholly  be  the  fubject  of  my 
fong. 

K  k  iij 
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'ffie  Argument. 

The  circuit  of  this  (hire  exprefs'dV 
Erwell,  and  Ribble  then  conteft ; 
The  mufe  next  to  the  moffes  flies, 
And  to  fair  Wyre  herfelf  applies; 
The  fifiiy  Lun  then  doth  fhe  bring, 
The  praife  of  Lancashire  to  fing, 
The  Ifle  of  Man  maintains  her  plea, 
Then  falling  eaftward  from  that  fca, 
On  rugged  Furnefle,  and  his  fells, 
Of  which  this  Canto  laftly  tells* 


SCARCE  could   the  labouring   mufe  falute  this 
lively  fliire,  [mire, 

But  ftrait  fuch  fhouts  arofe  from  every  mots  and 
And  rivers  rufhing  down  with  fuch  unufual  noife, 
Upon  their  pebly  flioles,  feem'd  to  exprefa  their 

joys, 

That  Merfey  in  her  courfe  which  happily  confines 
Brave  Chelhire  from  this  tradl,  two  county  pala 
tines)  [ran, 
As  raviih'd  with  the  news,  along  to  Le'rpoole 
That  all  the  fhores  which  lie  to  the  (a)  Vervigian, 
Rcfounded  -frith  the  'fhouts,  fo  that  from  creek  to 
cree&,<  [fhriek 
So  loud  the  echoes  cry'd,  that  they  were  heard  to 
To  Furnefie  ridged  front,  whereas  the  rocky  pile 
Of  Foudra  is  at  hand,  to  guard  the  outlaid  ifle 
Of  Walney,  and  chofe  grofs  and  foggy  fells  awoke ; 
Ther:ce  flying  to  the  rail,  with  their  reverberance 

fuook 
The  clouds  from  Pendle's  head,  {which  as  the 

people  fay, 

Prognosticates  to  them  a  happy  Halcyon  day) 
(a)  The  Into  fea. 


Rebounds  on  Blackftonedge,  and  thereby  fallingfifl: 

Fair  Merfey,  making  in  from  the  Derbeian  hills. 

But  -whilft  the  active  mufe  this  nimbly  got 

about, 

Of  this  large  tradl  to  lay  the  true  dimenfions  out, 
The  neat  Lancaftrian  nymphs,  for  beauty  tha 

excel, 
That  for  the  hornpipe  round  do  bear  away  th 

bell ;  [bode 

Some  that  about  the  banks  of  Erwell  make  a 
With  fome  that  have  their  feat  by  Ribble 's  filve 

road,  [grew 

In  great  contention  fell,  (that  mighty  differeno 
Which  of  thofe  floods  deferv'd  to  have  the  fove 

'  reign  due  ; 

So  that  all  future  fpleen,  and  quarrels  to  prevent, 
That  likely  was  to  rife  about  their  long  defcent, 
Before  the  neighbouring  nymphs  their  right  the 

mean  to  plead, 

And  firft  thus  for  herfelf  the  lovely  Erwell  faid 
'  Ye  lafies,   quoth  this  flood,  have  long  an 

blindly  err'd, 
'  That  Ribble  before  me,  fo  falfely  have  prefer'< 
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*  That  am  a  native  born^  and  my  defcent  do  bring 
'  From  ancient  gentry  here,  when  Kibble  from  her 

4 fpring,  [rude 

4  An  alien  known  to  be,  and  from  the  mountains 
4  Of  Yorkfhire  getting  ilrength,  here  boldly  dares 

4  intrude  •  [fall, 

4  Upon  my  proper  earth,  and  through  her  mighty 
4  Is  not  afham'd  herfelf  of  Lancafhiie  to  call : 
4  Whereas  of  all  the  nymphs  that  carefully  attend 
4  My   miftrefs  Merfey's  fLate,  there's  none  that 

4  doth  tranfcend 
'  My  greatnefs  with  her  grace,  which   doth  me 

4  fo  prefer, 

1  That  all  is  due  to  me,  which  doth  belong  to  her. 
'  For  though  from  Blackftonedge  the  Tauine  come 

'tripping  down, 
'  And  from  that   long-ridg'd  rock,  her  father's 

'  high  renowu, 

'  Of  Merfey  thinks  fromme,the  place  alone  towin, 
'  With  my  attending  brooks,  yet  when  I  once  come 

'  in, 

1  I  out  of  count'nance  quite  do  put  the  nymph,  for 

4  note,  '•  [float, 

1  As  from  my  fountain  I  tow'rds  mightier  Merfey 

1  Firlt  Roch  a  dainty  rill,  from  Rochdale  her  dear 

4  dame,  [name, 

'  Who  honour  'd  with  the  half  of  her  ftern  mother's 

'  Grows  proud  :  yet  glad  herfelf  into  my  banks  to 

'get, 

4  Which  Spodden  from  her  fpring,  a  pretty  rivulet, 
'  As  her  attendant  brings,  when  Irck  adds  to  my 

'  (lore, 
4  And  Medlock  to  their  much,  by  lending  fome- 

what  more, 

4  At  Manchefter  do  meet,  all  kneeling  to  my  (late, 
1  Where  brave  I  fhew  myfelf ;  then  with  ^.prouder 

4  gait, 
1  Tow'rds  Merfey  making  on,  Great  Chatmoffe  at 

4  my  fall,  , 

'  Lies  full  of  turf,  and  marie,  her  undluous  mineral, 
s  And  blocks  as  black  as  pitch,  (with  boring-au- 

'  gars  found) 

1  There  at  the  general  flood  fuppofed  tobedrown'd. 
Thus  chief  of  Mcrft-y's  train,  away  with  her  I 

'  run, 
When  in  her  profperous  courfe   flie  wat'rerh 

4  Warrington, 
And  her  fair  filver  load  in  Le'rpoole  down  d6th 

'  lay, 

A  road  none  more  renown'd  in  the  Wrgivian  fea. 
Ye  lufty  laffes  then,  in  Lancafhire  that  dwell, 
For  beauty  that  are  faid  to  bear  away  the  bell, 
Your  country's  hornpipe,  ye  fo  mincingly  that 

'  trrad, 

As  ye  the  egg-pye  love,  and  apple  cherry  red  ; 
In  all  your  mirthful  fongs,  and  merry  meetings 

'  tell, 

That  Erwell  every  way  doth  Ribble  far  excel.' 
Her  well-difpofed  fpeech  had  Erwell  fcarcely 

done, 

3ut  fvvift  report  therewith  immediately  doth  run 
I'o  the  Vergivian  fhores,  among  themoffes  deep, 
iVhere  Alt  a  neighbouring  nymph  for  very  joy 
doth  weep, 
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That  Symond's-wooo",  frott  whence  the  flood  af- 

fumes  her  fpring, 

Excited  with  the  fame,  was  loudly  heard  to  ring  ; 
And  over  all  the  moors  with  ihrill  re-echoing 

found.«, 
The    drooping  fogs    to   drive    from    thofe   grofs 

wat'ry  grounds, 
Where  thofc  that  toil  for  turfjwitb  peating  fpades 

do  find 

Fifh  living  in  the  earth  (contrary  to  their  kind) 
Which    but  that  Pontu-,  and  Heraclia  likewife 

fhews,  [flows^ 

The  like  in  their  like  earth, that  with  like  moifture 
And  that  fuch  fifh.  as  thefe,  had  not  been  likewife 

found, 

Within,  far  firmer  earth,  the  Paphlagonian  ground^ 
A  wonder  of  this  ifle,  this  well  might  have  been 

thought,  [wrought, 

But  Ribble  that  this  while  for  her   advantage 
Of  what  {he  had  to  fay,  doth  well  herfelf  advife; 
And  to   brave  Erwell's  fpeech,  fhe  boldly  thus 

replies  : 
4  With  that,  whereby  the  moft  thou  think'ft  me  td 

'  difgrace, 

4  That  I  an  alien  am,  (not  rightly  of  this  place) 
'  My  greateft  glory  is,  and  Lancafhire  therefore, 
4  To  nature  for  my  birth,  beholding  is  the  more  j 
'  That  Yorkfhire,  which  all  (hires  for  largenef-j 

'  doth  exceed,  [(indeed) 

4  A  kingdom  to  be  call'd,  that  well  deferves 
'  And  not  a  fountain  hath,  that  from  her  womb 

'  doth  floW 

4  Within  her  fpacious  felf,  but  that  fhe  can  beftow  ; 
4  To  Lancafler  yet  lends.me  Ribble, fr<>m  her  (lore, 
4  .Which  adds  to  my  renown,  and  makes  her  bounty 

4  more, 
'  From  Penigent's  proud  foot,  as  from  my  fource 

'  I  flide, 
4  That  mountain  my  proud  fire,  in  height  of  all 

'  his  pride,  [flood  : 

4  Takes  pleaftire  in  my  courfe,  as  in  his  firfc-born 
4  And  Ingleborough  hill  of  that  Olympian  brood, 
'  WithFendle,  of  the  north  the  higheft  hills  thatbe^ 
'  Do  wiftly  me  behold,  and  are  beheld  of  me, 
'  Thefe  mountains  make  me  proud,  to  gaze  on  me 

4  that  {land  :  [land, 

'  So  Longridge,  once  arriv'd  on  the  Lancallrian 
'  Salutes  me,  and  with  fmiles,  me  to  his  foil  invites, 
'  So  have  1  many  a  flood,  that  forward  me  excites, 
'  As  Hodder,  that  from  home  attends  me  front 

'  my  fpring ; 
4  Then  Caldor  coming  down  from  Blackftonedge 

'  doth  bring 

4  Meeas'iyon  my  way,  to  Preftonthe  great'fttownj 
'  Wherewith  my  banks  are  bled ;  where  at  my 

4  going  down, 

*  Clear  Darwen  on  along  me  to  the  fea  doth  drive, 
'  And  in  my  fpacious  fall  no  fooner  I  arrive, 
4  But  Savock  to  the  north,  from  Longridge  making 

4  way,  [bay, 

4  To  this  my  greatnefs  adds,  when  in  my  ample 
4  Swart  Duias  coming  in,  from  Wiggin  with  her 

4  aids,  [maids; 

4  Short  Taudjand  Dartow  fmall,  two  little  country 
K  k  isi 
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'  (In  thofe  low  wat'ry  lands,  and  moorymoffesbred 
'  Do  fee  me  fafely  laid  in  mighty  Neptune's  bed ; 
'  And  cutting  in  my  courfe,  even  through  the  very 

'  heart 

'  Of  this  renowned  (hire,  fo  equally  it  part, 
f  As  nature  fhould  have  laid,  Lo,  thus  I  meant  to 

'do; 

'  This  flood  divides  this  (hire  thus  equally  in  two. 
'  Ye  maids,  the  hornpipe  then,  fo  mincingly  that 

'  tread, 

f  As  ye  the  egg-pye  love,  and  apple  cherry  red ; 
'  In  all  your  mirtliful  fongs,  and  merry  meetings 

•  tell, 

'  That  Ribble  everyway,  your  Erwell  doth  excel.' 
Here  ended  fhe  again,  when  Merton's  mofs 

'  and  mere, 

With  Ribble's  fole  reply  fo  much  revived  were, 
That  all  the  {bores  refound  the  river's  good  fuc- 

cefs,  [nefs, 

And  wond'rous  joy  there  was  all  over  (£)  Ander- 
Which  ftraight  convey'd  the  news  into  the  Upper 

Land, 
Where  (c)  Pendle,  (c)  Penigent,  and  (<)  Inglebo- 

row  ftand 

Like  giants,  and  the  reft  do  proudly  overlook ; 
Or  Atlas-like  as  though  they  only  undertook 
To  underprop  high  heaven,  or  the  wide  Welkin 

dar'd,  [fpar'd ; 

XVho  in  their  Ribble's  praife  (be  fure)  no  fpeeches 
That  the  loud  founds  from  them  down  to  the  fo- 

refts  fell, 
To  Bowland  brave  in  ftatc,  and  Wyerfdale,  which 

as  well 
As  any  fylvan  nymphs  their  beauteous  fcites  may 

boaft,  [coaft, 

Whofe  echo's  fent  the  fame  all  round  about  the 
That  there  was  not  a  nymph  to  jollity  inclin'd, 
Or  of  the  woody  brood,  or  of  the  wat'ry  kind, 
But  at  their  fingers  ends,  they  Ribble's  fong  could 

fay, 

And  perfectly  the  note  upon  the  bagpipe  play. 
That  Wyre,  when  once  fhe  knew  how  well 

thefe  floods  had  fped, 
(When  their  reports  abroad  in  every  place  was 

fpread) 

It  vex'd  her  very  heart  their  eminence  to  fee, 
Their  equal  (at  the  leaft)  who  thought  herfelf  to 

be, 

Determines  at  the  laft  to  Neptune's  court  to  go, 
Before  his  ample  ftate,  with  humblenefs  to  fhew 
The  wrongs  flie  had  fnftain'd  by  her  proud  fitters' 

fpight,  [right ; 

And  off 'ring  them  no  wrong,  to  do  har  grcatnefs 
Arifing  but  a  rill  at  firft  from  Wyerfdales  lap, 
Yet  ftill  receiving  ftrength  from  her  full  mother's 

PaP>  [ply, 

As  down  to  Seaward  fhe,  her  curious  courfe  doth 
Takes  Caldor  coming  in  to  bear  her  company. 
from  Woolfcrag's  cliffy  foot,    a  hill  to  her  at 
hand,  [ftand, 

By  that  fair  foreft  known,  within  her  verge  to 

(f)  A  part  of  Lancalhire. 

(c)  The  hicMcft  hills  betwixt  Trent  and  Berwick,    See 
fcag. 


So  Bowland  from  her  breaft  fends  Brock  her  ti 

attend, 

As  fhe  a  foreft  is,  fo  likewife  doth  fhe  fend 
Her  child,  on  Wyerfdales  flood,  the  dainty  Wyn 

to  wait, 

With  her  afllfting  rills,  when  Wyre  is  once  replete 
She  in  her  crooked  courfe  to  Seaward  fot'tly  flide; 
Where  Pellin's  mighty  mofs,  and  Alerton's,  01  •, 

her  fides 
Their  boggy  breafts  outlay,  and  Skipton  dowi 

doth  crawl 

To  entertain  this  Wyre,  attained  to  her  fall : 
When  whilft  each  wand'ring  flood  feem'd  fettle^ 

to  admire, 
Firft  Erwell,  Ribble  then,  and  laft  of  all  thi 

Wyre,  [laic  j 

That  mighty  wagers  would  have  willingly  bee; 
(But  that  thefe  matters  were  with  much  difcre 

tion  ftay'd) 
Some  broils  about  thefe  brooks  had  furely  bee  , 

begun  [fhu  • 

When  Coker  a  coy  nymph,  that  clearly  feems  t 
All  popular  applaufe,  who  from  her  cryftal  head, ; 
In  Wyrefdale,  near  where  Wyre  is  by  her  fountaii 

fed,  [twir ; 

That  by  their  natural  birth  they  feem  (indeed)  t 
Yet  for  her  fitter's  pride  fhe  careth  not  a  pin, 
Of  none,  and  being  help'd,  fhe  likewife  helped 

none, 

But  to  the  Irifh  fea  goes  gently  down  alone 
Of  any  undifturb'd,  till  coming  to  her  found, 
Endanger'd  by  the  fands,  with  many  a  lofty  bounc 
She  leaps  againft  the  tides,  and  cries  to  cryftal  Lor 
The  flood  that  names  the  town,  from  whence  th  j 

.  (hire  begun, 

Her  title  firft  to  take,  and  loudly  tells  the  flood, 
1  That  if  a  little  while  fhe  thus  but  trifling  ftooc 
'  Thefe  petty  brooks  would  be  before  her  fit 

'  prefer'd. 
Which  the  long  wand'ring  Lon,  with  good  ac 

vifement  heard, 
As  fhe  comes  ambling  OH   from  Weftmordant 

where  firft  •  [nurs1 

Arifing  from  her  head,  amongft  the  mountair 
By  many  a  pretty  fpring,  that  hourly  gettin 

ftrength, 

Arriving  in  her  courfe  in  Lancafhire  at  length, 
To  Lonfdale  fliews  herfelf,  and  lovingly  doth  pla 
With  her  dear  daughter  Dale,  with  her  frim  chee 

doth  lay  [trace 

To  her  clear  mother's  breaft,  as  mincingly  ft 
And  oft  embracing  her,  fhe  oft  again  embraces, 
And  on  her  darling  fmiles,  with  every  little  gal< 
When  Lac  the  moft  lov'd  child  of  this  deliciov 

Dale,  [fp1™} 

And  Wemming  on  the  way,  prefent  their  cither 
Next  them  fhe  Henbourne  hath,  and  Robourn 

which  do  bring 
Their  bounties  in  one  bank,  their  miftrefs  to  prc 

fer,  [cartei 

That  fhe  with  greater  ftate  may  come  to  Lai 
Of  her  which  takes  the  name,  which  likewife  t 

the  fhire, 
The  fovereign  title  lends,  and  eminency,  where 


Song  XXVII. 
To  give  to  this  her  town,  what  rightly  doth  be 
long,  [f°ng- 
Of  this  moft  famous  (hire,  our  Lun  thus  frames  her 
'  Firft  that  moft  precious  thing,  and  pleafing 

moft  to  man, 

Who  from  him  (made  of  earth)  immediately  began, 
His  fhe-felf  woman,  which  the  goodlieft  of  this  ifle 
This  Gountry  hath  brought  forth,  that  much  doth 

grace  my  flile; 
Why  fhould  thofe  ancients  elfe,  which  fo  much 

knowing  were, 

When  they  the  blazons  gave  to  every  feveral  fhire, 
Fair  women  as  mine  own,  have  titled  due  to  me  ? 
Befides,  in  all  this  ifle,  there  no  fuch  cattle  be, 
For  largenefs,  horn  and  hair,  as  thofe  of  Lanca- 

fhirc; 

So  that  from  every  part  of  England  far  and  near, 
Men  haunt  her  marts  for  ftore,  as  from  her  race 
to  breed,  [exceed, 

And  for  the  third,  wherein  fhe  doth  all  fhires 
Be  thofe  great  race  of  hounds,  the  deepeft  mouth'd 
The  other  of  this  kind,  which  we  our  hunters  call, 
Which  from  their  bellowing  throats  upon  a  fcent 
to  roar,  [they  tore ; 

That  you  would  furely  think  that  the  firm  earth 
With  their  wide  yawning  chaps,  or  rent  the  clouds 

in  funder, 
A»  though  by  their  loud  cry  they  meant  to  mock 

die  thunder. 

Befides,  her  natives  have  been  anciently  efteem'd, 
For  bowmen  near  our  belt,  and  ever  have  been 

deem'd 

So  loyal,  that  the  guard  of  our  preceding  kings, 
Of  them  did  moft  confilt ;  but  yet  'mongft  all 

thefe  things, 

Even  aljnoft  ever  fince  the  Englifh  crown  was  fet 
Upon  the  lawful  head  of  our  Plantagenet, 
In  honour,  next  the  firft,  our  dukedom  was  allow'd, 
And  always  with  the  great'ft  revenues  endow'd  : 
And  after  wben  it  hapt,  France  conquering  Ed 
ward's  blood 

Divided  in  itfelf,  here  for  the  garland  flood  ; 
The  right  Lancaftrian  line,  it  from  York's  iffue 

bore ; ' 

The  red-rofe  our  brave  badge,  which  in  their  hel 
mets  wore 

In  many  a  bloody  field,  at  many  a  doubtful  fight, 
Againft  the  houfe  of  York,  which  bore  for  theirs 

the  white. 
And  for  myfelf  there's  not  the  (d~)  Tivy,  nor 

the  Wye, 

Nor  any  of  thofe  nymphs  that  to  the  fouthward  lie 
For  fahnoji  me  excels ;  and  for  this  name  of  (e) 

Lun, 

That  I  am  chriften'd  by,  the  Britons  it  begun, 
Which  fulnefs  doth  import,  of  waters  ftill  increafc." 
To  Neptune  lowting  low,  when  cryftal  Lun  doth 

ceafe, 

And  Conder  coming  in,  conduct^  her  by  the  hand, 
Till  UfHy  fhe  falute  the  point  of  (/)  Sunderland, 
And  leaves  our  dainty  Lun  to  Amphitrite's  care. 
So  blyth  and  bonfty  now  the  lads  and  laffes  are, 

(d)  .See  fong  fixth. 

(0  Llun,  in  the  Britiih,  fulnefs. 

{/J  A  part  of  Lane»lhire  jutting  out  into  the  Iriih  fea. 
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That  ever  as  anon,  the  bagpipe  up  doth  blow, 
Caft  in  a  gallant  round  about  the  hearth  they  go, 
And  at  each  paufe  they  kifs,  was  never  feen  fuch 

rule 

In  any  place  but  here,  at  bonfire,  or  at  Yule  ; 
And  every  village  fmokes   at  wakes  with  lufly 

cheer,  [{hire ; 

Then  hey  they  cry  for  Lun,  and  hey  for  Lanca- 
That  one  high  hill  was  heard  to  tell  it  to  his 

brother, 

That  inftantly  again  to  tell  it  to  fdme  other  : 
From  hill  again  to  vale,  from  vale  to  hiil  it  went, 
The  high-lands  they  again,  it  to  the  lower  feat, 
The  mud-exhaufted  meres, and  moffes  deep  among, 
With  the  report  thereof  each  road  and  harbour 

rung ;  [do  keep, 

The  fea-nymphs  with  their  fong,  fo  great  a  coyte 
They  ceafe  not  to  refound  it  over  all  the  deep, 
And  acted  it  each  day  before  the  Ifle  of  Man, 
Who  like  an  emprefs  fits  in  the  Virgivian, 
By  her  that  hath  the  {g}  Calf,  long  Walney  and 

the  Pyle, 

As  hand-maids  to  attend  on  her  their  fovereign  ifle 
To  whom,  fo  many  though  the  Hebrides  do  fhew, 
Acknowledge,  that  to  her  they  due  fubjection  owe : 
With  corn  and  cattle  ftor'd,  and  what  for  her's  is 

good,  [bourhood) 

(That  we,  nor  Ireland,  need  not  fcorn  her  neigh- 
Her  midft  with  mountains  fet,  of  which,  from, 

(£)  Sceafel's  height, 

A  clear  and  perfect  eye,  the  weather  being  bright, 
(Be  Neptune's  vifage  ne'er  fo  terrible  and  flern) 
The  Scotch,  the  Irifh  fhores,  and  th'  Englifh  may 

difcern ;  [brings 

And  what  an  empire  can,  the  fame  this  ifland 
Her  pedigrees  to  fhew  her  right  fucceffive  kings, 
Her  chronicles  and  can  as  eafily  rehearfe, 
And  with  all  foreign  parts  to  have  had  free  com 
merce  ; 

Her  municipal  laws  and  cuftoms  very  old, 
Belonging  to  her  ftate,  which  ftrongly  fhe  dotk 

hold. 

This  ifland,  with  the  fong  of  Lun  i«  taken  fo, 
As  fhe  hath  fpecial  caufe  before  all  other,  who 
For  her  bituminous  turf,  fquar'd  from  her  mofTy 

ground, 

And  trees  far  under  earth,  (bydaily  digging  found,) 
As  for  the  ftore  of  oats,  which  her  black  gkbe 

doth  bear, 

In  every  one  of  thefe  refembling  LancafLif  e, 
To  her  fhe'll  ftoutly  ftick,  as  to  her  near&ft  kin, 
And  cries  the  day  is  ours,  brave  Lancaihire  dotk 

win. 

But  yet  this  Ifle  of  Man  more  feeros  not  to  rejoice 
For  Lancafhire's  good  luck, nor  with  a  louder  voice 
To  found  it  to  the  fhores ;  than  Furneffe  whofc 

ftern  face,  [grace 

With  mountains  fet  like  warts,  which  nature  as  a 
Beftow'd  upon  this  trad,  whofe  brows  do  look 

fo  ftern, 
That  when  the  nymphs  of  fea  did  firft  her  front 

difcern, 

fe)  The  Calf  of  a  M^.n,  a  little  ifland. 
(b)  A  mountain  in  tlj?  Ills  of  Mao. 


5** 


THE    WORKS    OF    DRAYTON. 


Amazedly  they  fled,  to  Amphitrite's  bower, 
Her  grim  afpecl  to  fee,  which  feem'd  to  them  fo 

four,  [bare, 

As  it  malign'd  the  rule  which  mighty  Neptune 
Whofe  Fells  to  that  grim  god,  moft  ftern  and 

dreadful  are, 
With  hills  whofe  hanging  brows,  with  rocks  about 

are  bound, 
Whofe   weighty  feet   {land   fix'd  in  that  black 

beachy  ground,  [partake, 

Whereas  thofe  fcatter'd  trees,   which    naturally 
The  fatnefs  of  the  foil  (in  many  a  flimy  lake, 
Their  roots  fo  deeply  foak'd)   fend  from  their 

ftocky  bough, 
A  foft  and"  fappy  gum,  from  which  thofe  tree- 

geefe  grow, 

CalPd  barancles  by  us,  which  like  a  jelly  firft 
To  the  beholder  feem,  then  by  the  fluxure  nurs'd, 
Still  great  and  greater  thrive,  until  you  well  may 

fee 
Them  turn'd  to  perfect   fowls,  when  dropping 

from  the  tree, 

Into  the  merey  pond,  which  under  them  doth  lie, 
Wax  ripe,  and  taking  wing,  away  in  flocks  do  fly; 
Which  well  our  ancients  did  among  our  wonders 

place  : 
Jkfides  by  her  ftrong  fcite,  fhe  doth  receive  this 

grace, 
Before  her  neighbouring  tra<fts,  (which  Furnefie 

well  may  vaunt) 
That  when  the  Saxons  here  their  forces  firft  did 

plant, 

And  from  the  inner-land  the  ancient  Britons  drave, 
To  their  diftrefs'd  eftate  it  no  lefs  fuccour  gave, 
Than  the  trans-Severn'd  hills,  which  their  old 

flock  yet  {lores,  [fhores. 

Which  now  we  call  the  Welfli,  or  the  Cornubian 
What  country  let's  ye  fee  thofe  foilswithin  her  feat, 
But  {he  in  little  hath,  what  it  can  {hew  in  great  ? 
As  firft  without  herfelf  at  fea  to  make  her  Itrong, 
(Yet  howfoe'er  expos'd,  doth  ftill  to  her  belong) 
And  fence  her  fartheft  point,  from  that  rough 

Neptune's  rage, 
The  Ifle  of  Walney  lies,  whofe  longitude  doth 

wage, 


His  fury  when  his  waves  on  Furnefle  feems  tct 

war, 

Whofe  crooked  back  is  arm'd  with  many  a  rug 
ged  (»')  fcarr 
Againft  his  boift'rous  {hocks,  which  this  defenfivc 

ifle 

Of  Walney  ftill  aflail,  that  ihe  doth  fcorn  fhe  while, 
Which  to  aflift  her  hath  the  Pyle  of  Fouldra  fet, 
And  Fulney  at  her  back,  a  pretty  infulet. 
Which  all  their  forces  bend,  their  Furnefle  fafc  ttf 

keep  : 

But  to  his  inner  earth,  divert  we  from  the  deep, 
Where  thofe  two  mighty  meres,  outftretch'd  in 

length  do  wander. 
The  lefler  Thurftan  nam'd,  the  famoufer  Wynan- 

der, 

So  bounded  with  her  rocks,  as  nature  would  defcry, 
By  her  how  thofe  great  feas  Mediterranean  lie. 
To  feaward  then  {he  hath  her  fundry  lands  again, 
As  that  of  Dudden  firft,  then  Levin,  laftly  Ken, 
Of  three  bright  Naiades  nam'd,  as  Dudden  on  the 

Weft,  [inveft 

That  Cumberland  cuts  off  from  this  {hire,  doth 
Thofe  fands  with  her  proud  ftile,  when  Levin 

from  the  fells,  [fvvells, 

Befides '  her  natural  fource,  with  the  abundance 
Which  thofe  two  mighty  meres,  upon  her  either 

fide 

Contribute  by  recourfe,  that  out  of  very  pride, 
She  leaves  her  ancient  name,  and  Fofle  herfetf 

doth  call, 

Till  coming  to  the  fands,  even  almoft  at  her  fall, 
On  them  her  ancient  ftile  me  liberally  beftows. 
Upon  the  eaft  from  thefe,  clear  Ken  her  beauty 

{hews, 
From  Kendal  coming  in,  which  {he  doth  pleafe  t» 

grace, 

Firft  with  her  famous  type,  then  laftly  in  her  race, 
Her  name  upon  thofe  fands  doth  liberally  bequeath, 
Whereas  the  mufc  a  while  may  fit  her  down  ttf 

breath,  [way, 

And  after  walk  along  tow'rds  Yorkfliire  on  her 
On  which  {he  ftrongly  hopes  to  get  a  noble  day. 

(0  A  fcarr  i*  a  reck. 
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''The  Argument. 

Invention  hence  her  compafs  fleers, 
Towards  York  the  moil  renowned  of  (hires, 
Makes  the  three  Ridings  in  their  ftories, 
Each  feverally  to  ftiew  their  glories. 
Oufe  for  her  moft  lov'd  city's  fake, 
Doth  her  duke's  title  undertake ; 
His  floods  then  Humber  welcomes  in, 
And  fhows  how  firft  he  did  begin. 


THE  mttfe  from  Blackftonedge,  no  whit  difmay'd 

at  all, 

With  fight  of  the  large  fhire,  on  which  fhe  was 
to  fall,  [arrive 

(Whofe  forefts,  hills,  and  floods,  the*i  long  for  her 
From  Lancashire,  that  look'd  her  beauties  to  con 
trive) 

Doth  fet  herfelf  to  fing,  of  that  above  the  reft 
A  kingdom  that  doth  feem,  a  province  at  the 
leaft,  [to  be ; 

To  them  that  think  themfelves  no  fimple  {hires 
But  that  wherein  the  world  her   greatnefs  moft 
may  fee,  [prefer, 

And  thac   which  doth  this  fhire  before  the  reft 
Is  of  fo  many  floods,  and  great,  that  rife  from  her, 
Except  fome  filly  few  out  of  her  verge  that  flow, 
So  near  to  other  fhires,  that  it  is  hard  to  know, 
If  that  their  fprings  be  hers,  or  others  them  divide, 
And  thofe  are  only  found  upon  her  fetting  fide. 
Elfe  be  it  noted  well,  remarkable  to  all,          [fall. 
That  thofe  from  her  that  flow,  in  her  together 


Nor  can  fmall  praife  befeem  fo  beauteous  brooks' 

as  thefe, 

For  from  all  other  nymphs  thefe  be  the  Naiades, 
In  Amphitrite's  bower,  that  princely  places  hold, 
To  whom  the  Orkes  of  fea  dare  not  to  be  fo  bold, 
As  rudely  cnce  to  touch,  and  wherefoe'er  they 

come, 
The  Tritons  with  their  trumps  proclaim  them 

public  room. 
Now  whiles  the  mufe  prepares  thefe  floods  a- 

long  to  lead, 
The  wide  Weft-riding  firft,  defires  that  fhe  may 

•  plead 
The  right  that  her  belongs,  which  of  the  mufe; 

fhe  wins, 
When  with  the  courfe  of  Don,  thus  fhe  her  tra& 

begins. 
'  Thou  firft  of  all  my  floods,  whofe  banks  da 

bound  my  fouth, 
And  off'reft  up  thy  ftream  to  mighty  Hittnber's 

mouth, 
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Of  (a}  yew,   and  climing  elm,  that  crown'd  with 

many  a  fpray, 
From  thy  clear  fountain   firft  through  many  a 

mead  doft  play, 
Till  Rother,  whence  the  name  of  Rothcram  firft 

begun,  [Don, 

At  that  her  chrift'ned  town  doth  lofe  her  in  my 
Which  proud  of  her  recourfe,  tow'rds  Doncafter 

doth  drive, 
Her  great'ft  and  chiefeft  town,   the  name  that 

doth  derive 
From  Don's  near  bordering  banks,  when  holding 

on  her  race, 

She  dancing  in  and  out,  indenteth  Hatfield  Chafe, 
Whofe  bravery  hourly  adds  new  honours  to  her 

bank : 
When  Sherwood  fends  her  in  flow  Iddle,  that 

made  rank 

With  her  profufe  excefs,  fhe  largely  it  beftows 
On  Marfhland,   whofe  fwoln  womb  with  fuch 

abundance  flows, 
As  that  her  batning  breaft,  her  fadings  fooner 

feeds,  [needs : 

And  with  more  lavifh  wafte,  than  oft  the  grafier 
Whofe  foil,  as  fome  report,  that  be  her  borderers 

note,  [float : 

With  th' water  under    earth  undoubtedly  doth 
For  when  the  waters  rife,  it  rifen  doth  remain 
High  whilfh  the  floods  are  high,  and  when  they 

fall  again, 

It  falleth  ;  but  at  laft,  when  as  my  lively  Don, 
Along  by  Marfhland's  fide,  her  lufty  courfe  hath 

run,  [port 

The  little  wandring  Went,  won  by  the  loud  re- 
Of  the  magnific  ftate,  and  height  of  Humber's 

court,  [Aire : 

Draws  on  to  meet  with  Don,  at  her  approach  to 
Now  fpeak  I  of  a  flood,  who  thinks  there's  none 

fhould  dare 
(Once)  to  compare  with  her,  fuppos'd  by   her 

defcent, 

The  darling  daughter  born  of  lofty  Penigent, 
Who  from  her  father's  foot,  by  Skipton  down 

doth  feud, 

And  leading  thence  to  Leeds,  that  delicateft  flood, 
Takes  Caldor  coming  in  by  Wakefield,  by  whofe 

force ,  [courfe ; 

As  from  a  lufty  flood,  much  ftrengthen'd  in  her 
But  Caldor  as  fhe  comes,  and  greater  ftill  doth 

wax, 

And  travelling  along  (£)  by  heading-Halifax, 
Which  Horton  once  was  call'd,  but  of  a  virgin's 

hair, 

(A  martyr  that  was  made,  for  chaftity,  that  there 
Was  by  her  lover  flairi)  being  faft'ned  to  a  tree  : 
The  people  that  would  needs  it  fhould  a  relic  be, 
It  Halifax  fince  nam'd,  which  in  the  northern 

tongue, 

Is  holy  hair  :  but  thence  as  Caldor  comes  along, 
It  chanc'd  fhe  in  her  courfe  on  (c)  Kirkbey  caft 

her  eye,  [lie 

Where  merry  Robin  Hood,  that  honeft  thief  doth 

(a)  Much  yew  and  elm  upon  the  bank  of  Don. 
(*)  Beheadinc,  which  vve  call  Halifa*  law. 
(c)  Robin  Hood's  burying  place. 


Beholding  fitly  too  before  how  Wakefield  ftood, 
She  doth  not  only  think  of  lufty  Robin  Hood, 
But  of  his  merry  man,  the  pindar  of  the  town 
Of  Wakefield,  George  a  Green,  whofe  fames  fo 

far  are  blown, 
For  their  fo  valiant  fight,  that  every  freeman's 

f°ng,  [long, 

Can  tell  you  of  the  fame,  quoth  fhe  be  talk'd  on 
For  ye  were  merry  lads,  and  thofe  were  merry 

days; 
When  Aire  to  Caldor  calls,  and  bids  her  come 

her  ways,  [rill : 

Who  likewife  to  her  help, brings  Hebden,  a  fmall 
Thus  Aire  holds  on  her  courfe  tow'rds  Humber, 

till  fhe  fill  [ford. 

Her  fall  with  all  the  wealth  that  Don  can  her  af- 
Quoth  the  Weft-riding  thus,   with  rivert  am  I 

ftor'd. 
Next  guide  I  on  my  wharfe,  the  great'ft  in  her 

degree, 

And  that  I  well  may  call  the  worthieft  of  the  three, 
Who  her  full  fountain  takes  from  my  wafte  wef- 

tern  wild,  Jl'd) 

(Whence  all  but  mountaineers,  by  nature  are  ex- 
On  Langftrethdale,  and  lights  at  th'  entrance  of 

her  race, 

When  keeping  on  her  courfe,  along  through  Bar- 
den  Chafe, 
She  watereth  Wharfdale's  breaft,  which  proudly 

bears  her  name  ;  [fame, 

For  by  that  time  (he's  grown  a  flood  of  wondrous 
When  Waflibrook  with  her  wealth  her  miftrefs 

doth  fupply ; 
Thus  (d)  Wharfin  her  brave  courfe  embracing 

Wetherby,  [then, 

Small  Cock,  a  fullen  brook  comes  to  her  fuccour 
Whofe  banks  received  the  blood  of  many  thou- 

fand  men,  [call, 

On  fad  Palm-Sunday  flain,  that  Towton-Field  we, 
Whofe  channel  quite  was  chok'd  with  thofe  that 

there  did  fall, 
That  wharfe  difcolour'd  was  with  gore,  that  then 

was  fhed, 
The  bloodicft  field  betwixt  the  White  Rofe,  and 

the  Red,  [laft : 

Of  well  near  fifteen  fought  in  England  firft  and 

But   whilft    the    goodly   Wharfe    doth    thus 

tow'rds  Humber  hafte, 
From  Wharnfide  hill  not  far,  outflows  the  nimbls 

Nyde,  [glide 

Through  Nyderfdale  along,   as  neatly  fhe  doth 
Tow'rds  Knarefburgh  on  her  way,  a  pretty  little 

rill, 
Call'd  Kebeck,  ftows  her  ftream,  her  miftrefs1 

banks  to  fill, 
To  entertain  the  Whafe  where  that  brave  (?)  fo- 

reft  ftancb, 

Entitled  by  the  town,  who  with  upreared  hands 
Makes  figns  to  her  of  joy,  and  doth  with  garlands 

crown 
The  river  paffing  by;  but  Wharfe  that  hafteth 

down 


(d)  See  to  the  iz  fong. 
(?)  Knarfboroueh  fore.it. 
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To   meet  her  miftrefs  Oufe,  her  fpeedy  courfe 

doth  hye ; 

Dent,  Rother,Rivel,  Gret,  fo  on  my  fet  have  I, 
Which  from  their  fountains  there  all  out  of  me 

do  flow, 

Yet  from  my  bounty  I  on  Lancafhire  lieftow, 
Becaufe  my  rifing  foil  doth  ftiut  them  to  the  weft  : 
But  for  my  mountains  I  will  with  the   iile  con- 

teft, 

All  other  of  the  north  in  largenefs  fhall  exceed, 
That  ages  long  before  it  finally  decreed, 
That  Ingleborow  hill,  (/)  Pendle,  and  Penigent, 
Should  named  be  the  high'ft  betwixt  our  Tweed 

and  Trent. 
My  hills,  brave  Whelpfton  then,  thou  Wharnfide, 

and  thou  Cam, 

Since  I  Weft  Ridiug  ftill  your  only  mother  am ; 
All  that  report  can  give,  and  juftly  is  my  due, 
I  as  your  natural  dam  fhare  equally  with  you  ; 
And  let  me  fee  a  hill  that  to  the  north  doth  (hind, 
The  proudeft  of  them  all,  that  dare  but  lift  a 

hand,  [mount, 

O'er  Penigent  to  peere  ;  not  Skiddo  that  proud 
Although  of  him  fo  much,  rude  Cumberland  ac 
count, 
Not  Cheviot,  of  whofe  height  Northumberland 

doth  boaft 
(^)  Albania  to  furrey;  nor  thofe  from  coaft  to 

coaft 

That  well  near  run  in  length,  that  row  of  moun 
tains  tall, 
By  th'  name  of  th'  Englifh  Alps,  that  our  moft 

learned  call;  [place, 

As  foon  fhall  thofe,  or  thefe  remove  out  of  their 
As  by  their  lofty  looks,  ray  Penigent  out-face  : 
Ye  thus  behold  my  hills,  my  forefts,  dales,  and 

chafes 
Upon  my  fpacious  bread :  not  too   how  nature 

places  [lie, 

Far  up  into  my  weft,  firft  Latigftrethdale  doth 
And  on  the  bank  of  Wharfe,  my  pleaiant  Bardon 

by,  [hand : 

With  Wharfdale  hard  by  her,  as  taking  hand  in 
Then  lower  tow'rds  the  fea  brave  Knarfborough 

doth  ftand, 

As  higher  to  my  north,  my  Nidderfdale  by  Nyde, 
And  Bifhops-dale  above  upon  my  fetting  fide, 
Marfhland,  and  Hatfield  Chafe,  my  eaftern  part 

do  bound, 
And  Barnfdale  there  doth  but  on  Don's  \vell-wa- 

ter'd  ground  : 

And  to  my  great  difgrace,  if  any  fhall  objecT: 
That  I  no  wonder  have  that's  worthy  of  refpe<5t 
In  all  my  fpacious  tract,  let  them  (fo  wife)  fur- 

vey 
My  Kibble's  rifing  banks,  their  worft,   and  let 

them  fay ; 

At  Gigglefwick  where  I  a  fountain  can  you  fhow, 
That  eight  times  in  a  day  is  faid  to  ebb  and  flow, 
Who  fometime  was  a  nymph,  and  in  the  moun 
tains  high  [f 
Of  Craven,  whofe  blue  heads  for  caps  put  on  the 

(f)  Pendle  hill  is  upon  the  verge  of  this  traft,  but 
Jtindeth  in  Lancalhirc. 

(?)  Scotland, 


Amongft  (A)  th'  Oreads  there,  and  fylvans  made 

abode,  [trod) 

(It  was  ere  human  foot  upon   thofe  hills  had 

Df  all  the  mountain  kind  and  fince  fhe  was  moft 

fair, 

It  was  a  fatyr's  chance  to  fee  her  filver  hair 
Flow  loofely  at  her  back,  as  up  a  cliff  fhe  clame, 
Her  beauties  noting  well,  her  features,  and  her 

frame, 

And  after  her  he  goes;  which  when  fhe  did  efpy, 
Before  him  like  the  wind,  the  nimble  nymph  doth 

fly, 

They  hurry  down   the  rocks,  o'er  hill  and  dale 

they  drive ; 
To  take  her  he  doth  ftrain,  t'  outftrip  him  fhe 

doth  ftrive, 
Like  one  his  kind  that  knew,  and  greatly  fear'd 

his  rape, 

And  to  the  (/)  topic  gods  by  praying  to  efcape, 
They  turn'd  her  to  a  fpring,  which  as  fhe  then 

did  pant, 
When  wearied  with  her  courfe,  her  breath  grew 

wondrous  fcant : 
Even  as  the  fearful  nymph,  then  thick  and  fhort 

did  blow, 
Now  made  by  them  a  fpring,  fo  doth  fhe  ebb  and 

flow. 
And  near  the  flream   of  Nyde,  another  fpring 

have  I,  [ply, 

As  well  as  that,  which  may  a  wonder's  place  fup- 
Which  of  the  form  it  bears,  men  Dropping-well 

do  call, 

Becaufe  out  of  a  rock,  it  ftill  in  drops  doth  fall, 
Near  to  the  foot  whereof  it  makes  a  little  pon, 
Which  in  as  little  fpace  converteth  wood  to  ftone, 
Chevin,  and  Kilnfey  Crags,  were  they  not  here  in 

me, 

In  any  other  place,  right  well  might  wonders  be, 
For   their   gigantic    height,    that  mountains  do 

tra'nfcend  ? 
But  fuch  are  frequent  here,  and  thus  fhe  makes 

an  end.' 
When  (t)  Your  thus  having  heard  the  genius 

of  this  tradfc, 

Her  well  deferved  praife  fo  happily  to  act:, 
This  river  in  herfelf  that  was  extremely  loth, 
The  other  to  defer,  fince  that  fhe  was  to  both 
Indifferent,    ftraitly  wills  Weft-riding    there  to 

ceafe ; 

And  having  made  a  fign  to  all  the  watry  preafe 
For  filence,  which  at  once,   when  her  command 

had  won,  [begun. 

The  proud  North-Riding  thus  for  her  great  felf 

'  My  fovereign  flood,  quoth  fhe,  in  nature  thou 

art  bound 
T'  acknowledge  me  of  three  to  be  the  worthicft 

ground : 

For  note  of  all  thofe  floods,  the  wild  Weft  Riding 

fends,  [tends, 

There's  fcarcely  any  one  thy  greatnefs  that  at- 

(b~)  Nymphs  of  the  mountains. 

(/)  The  fupvofed  £criiiu  of  the  place. 

(*)  Ycur,  the  chiefeit  river  of  Yorkfhire,  who  after  her 
long  courfe,  by  the  confluence  t:  othu  flood*,  get!  the 
name  of  Cuff. 
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Till  thou  haft  paffed  York,  and  draweft  near  thy 

fall ;  [all, 

And  when  thou  haft  no  need  of  their  fupplies  at 
Then  come  they  flatt'ring  in,  and  will  thy  follow 
ers  be;  [fee, 
So  as  you  oftentimes  thefe  wretched  wordlings 
That  whilft  a  man  is  poor,  although  fome  hopes 

depend 

Upon  his  future  age,  yet  there's  not  one  will  lend 
A  farthing  to  relieve  his  fad  diftrefled  ftate, 
Not  knowing  what  may  yet  befal  him ;  but  when 

fate 

XV>th  pour  upon  his  head  his  long  expected  good , 
Then  fhall  you  fee  thofe  flaves,  aloof  before  that 

flood, 
And  would  have  let  him  ilarve,  like  fpaniels  to 

him  crouch,  [touch  : 

And  with  their  glavering  lips,  his  very  feet  to 
So  do  they  by  the  Your ;  whereas  the  floods  in 

me, 
That  fpring  and  have  their  courfe,  (even)  given 

thy  life  to  thee  : 

For  till  that  thou  and  Swale,  into  one  bank  do  take, 
Meeting  at  Borough-bridge,  thy  greatnefs  there 

to  make : 
Till  then  the  name  of  Onfe  thou  art  not  known 

to  owe, 

A  term  in  former  times  the  ancients  did  beftow 
On  many  a  full-bank'd  flood ;  but  for  my  greater 

grace,  [trace 

Thefe  floods  of  which  I  fpeak,  I  now  intend  to 
From  their  firft  fpringing  founts,  beginning  with 

the  Your 
From  Morvil's  mighty  foot  which  fifing,  with 

the  power 
That  Bant  from  Sea-mere  brings,  her  fomewhat 

more  doth  fill,  [rill, 

Near  Bifhops-dale  at  hand,  when  Cover  a  clear 
Next  cometh  into  Your,  whereas  that  lufty  chace 
For  her  lov'd  Cover's  fake,  doth  lovingly  em 
brace  [groves, 
Your  as  fhe  yields  along,  amongft  the  parks  and 
In  Middleham's  amorous  eye,  as  wandringly  fhe 

roves,  [amain, 

At  Rippon  meets  with  Skell,  which  makes  to  her 
Whom  when  fhe  hath  receiv'd  into  the  nymphifh 

train, 
(/)  Near  to  the  town  fo  fam'd  for  colts  there  to 

be  bought, 
For  goodnefs  far  and  near,  by  horfemen  that  are 

fought) 

Fore-right  upon  her  way  fhe  with  a  merrier  gale, 
To  Borough-bridge  makes  on,  to  meet  her  Cfter 

Swale,  [hath) 

(A  wondrous  holy  flood  (which  name  fhe  ever 
For  when  the  Saxons  firft  receiv'd  the  Chriftian 

faith 

Paulinus  of  old  York,  the  zealous  bifhop  then, 
In  Swale's  abundant  ftream  Chriften'd  ten  thou- 

fand  men,  [fide, 

With  women  and  their  babes,  a  number  more  be- 
Upon  one  happy  day,   whereof  fhe   boails  with 

pride) 

(/)  Rippon  fair. 


Which  fprings  not  far  from  whence  Your  hath 

her  filver  head ; 

And  in  her  winding  banks  along  my  bofom  led, 
As  fhe  goes  fwooping  by,  to  Swaledale  whence  fhe 

fprings,  [brings. 

That  lovely  name  fhe  leaves,  which  forth  a  foreft 
The  valleys  ftyle  that  bears,  a  braver  fylvan  maid 
Scarce  any  fliire  can  Diow ;  when  to  my  river's 

aid, 
Come  Barney,  Arfke,  and  Marflce,  their  fovereign 

Swale  to  guide, 
From  Applegarth's  wide  wafte,  and  from  New 

Foreft  fide.  [a  year, 

Whofe  fountains  by  the  fawns,  and  fatyrs,  many 
With  youthful  greens  were  crown'd,  yet  could 

not  (lay  them  there, 
But  they  will  ferve  the  Swale,  which  in  her  wan- 

dring  courfe, 
A  nymph  nam'd  Holgat  hath,  and  Rifdale,  all 

whofe  force, 
Small  though  (God  wot)  it  be,  yet  from  their 

fouthern  fhore, 

With  that  falute  the  Swale,  as  others  did  before, 
At  Richmond  and  arrive,  which  much  doth  grace. 

the  flood,  [ftood : 

For  that  her  precinct  long  amongft  the  fhires  hath. 
But  Yorkfhire  wills  the  fame  her  glory  to  refign. 
When  pafling  thence  the  Swale,  this  minion  flood 

of  mine  [girl» 

Next  takes  into  her  train,  clear  Wiflce,  a  wantoa 
As  though  her  watry  path  were  pav'd  with  orient 

pearl,  .feYrc» 

So  wondrous  fweet  fhe  feems,  in  many  a  winding 
As  though  fhe  gambolds  made,  or  as  fhe  did  de- 
fire,  [trace,. 
Her  labyrinth-like  turns,    and    mad   meander'd 
With  marvel  fhould  amaze,  and  coming  doth  em 
brace 

North- Aler ton,  by  whom  her  honour  is  encreas'J, 
Whofe  liberties  include  a  county  at  the  leaft, 
To  grace  the  wandring  Wiike,  then  well  upon 

her  way,  [fway ; 

Which  by  her  count'nance  thinks  to  carry  all  the 
When  having  her  receiv'd,  Swale  bonny  Codbeck 

brings, 

And  Willowbeck  with  her,  two  pretty  rivelings, 
And  Beddall  bids  along,  then  almoft  at  the  Oufe, 
Who  with  thefe  rills  enrich'd  begins  herfelf  to 

roufe. 
When  that  great  foreft-nymph  fair  Gautrefs  on 

her  way,  [gay 

She  fees  to  ftand  prepar'd  with  garlands  frefh  and 
To  deck  up  Oufe,  before  herfelf  to  York  fhe 

fho\v,  [flow, 

So  out  of  my  full  womb  the  Fofle  doth  likevvife 
That  meeting  thee  at  York,  under  the  city's  fide, 
Her  glories  with  thyfeii  doth  equally  divide, 
The  eaft  part  watering  ftill,  as  thou  doft  waih  the 

weft, 

By  whofe  embraces  York  abundantly  is  bleft. 
So  many  rivers  I  continually  maintain, 
As  all  thofe  leffer  floods  that  into  Darwin  ftrr.in, 
Their  fountains  find  in  me,  the  Ryedale  naming 

Rye,  [by 

Fofs,  Rycal,  liodbec,  Dow,  with  Semen,  and  them 
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Clear  Coftwy,  which  herfelf  from  Blackmore  in 
doth  bring,  [ing> 

And  playing  as   fhe  fiides  through  fhady  Picker- 
•To  Darwent  homage  doth  ;  and  Darwent  that  di 
vides 

The  Eaft-riding  and  me,  upon  her  either  fides, 
Although  that  to  us  both,  fhe  moft  indifferent  be, 
And  ftemeth  to  affect  her  equally  with  me, 
From  my  divifion  yet  her  fountain  doth  derive, 
And  from  my  Blackmore  here  her  courfe  doth 

firft  coptrive. 

Let  my  dimenfions  then  be  ferioufly  purfu'd. 
And  let  Great  Britain  fee  in  my  brave  latitude, 
How  in  the  high'ft  degree  by  nature  I  am  grac'd; 
For  tow'rds  the  Craven  hills,  upon  my  weft  are 

plac'd  [all, 

New-foreft,  Applegarth,  and  Swaledale,  Dryudcs 
And  lower  towards  the  Oufe,  if  with  my  floods 

ye  fall,  [kind, 

The  goodly  Gautrefs  keeps  chief  of  my  fylvan 
There  ftony  Stanmore  view,  bleak  with  the  fleec 

and  wind, 

Upon  this  eaftern  fide,  fo  Ryedale  dark  and  deep, 
Amongft  whofe  groves  of  yore,  fome  fay  that 

elves  did  keep ; 
Then    Pickering,  whom  the  fawns  beyond  them 

all  adore,  [more- 

By  whom  not  far  away  lies  large-fpread  Blacki 
The  Cleveland  north  from  thefe,  a  ftate  that  doth 

maintain, 

Leaning  her  lufty  fide  to  the  great  German  main, 
Which  if  fhe  were  not  here  confined  thus  in  me, 
A  fhire  even  of  herfelf  might  well  be  faid  to  be. 
Nor  lefs  hath  Pickering  Leigh  her  liberty  than 

this 

Korth-Alerton  a  fhire  fo  likewife  reckon'd  is; 
And  Richmond  of  the  reft,  the  greateft  in  eftate, 
A  county  juftly  call'd,  that  them  accommodate  ; 
So  I  North  Riding  am,  for  fpacioufnefs  renown'd, 
Our   mother  Yorkfhire's  eld'ft,  who  worthily  is 

crown'd 
The  queen  of  all  the  (hires,  on  this  fide  Trent, 

for  we 

The  Ridings  feveral  parts  of  her  vaft  greatnefs  be, 
Jn  us,  fo  we  again  have  feveral  feats,  whofe  bounds 
Do  meafure  from  their  fides  fo  many  miles  of 

grounds,  [king, 

That  they  are  called  fhires ;  like  to  fome  mighty 
May  Yorkfhire  be  compar'd,  (the  lik'ft  of  any 

thing)  [tain, 

Who  hath  kings  that  attend,  and  to  his  ftate  re- 
And  yet  fo  great,  that  they  have  under  them 

again  [we 

Great  princes,    that  to  them  be  fubjecl,   fo  have 
{Shires  fubje<5t  unto  us,  yet  we  her  fubjeils  be  ; 
Although  thefe  be  enough  fufficiently  to  fhow, 
That  I  the  other  two  for  bravery  quite  out-go  : 
Yet  look  ye  up  along  into  my  fetting  fide, 
Where  Teis  Srft  from  my  bounds  rich  (m)  Du- 

nelme  doth  divide, 
And  you  fiiall  fee  thofe  rills,  that  with  their  wat- 

ry  preafe,     ' 
Their  moft  beloved  Teis  fo  plentcoufly  increafe, 

(m)  The  biihoprick  of  Durham. 
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The  clear  yet  lefler  Lune,  the  Bauder,   and  the 

Gret, 

All  out  of  me  do  flow ;  then  turn  ye  from  the  fet, 
And  look  but  tow'rds  the  rife,  upon  the  German 

main, 

Thofe  rarities,  and  fee,  that  I  in  me  contain  ; 
My  Scarborough,  which  looks  as  though  in  hea 
ven  it  flood,  [Hood, 
To  thofe  that  lie  below,  from  th'  Bay  of   Robin 
Even  to  the  fall  of  Teis ;  let  me  but  fee  the  man, 
That   in  one  traft  can  fhow  the  wonders  that  f 

can,  [but  I, 

Like  Whitby's  felf  I  think,  there's  none  can  fhew 
O'er  whofe  attractive  earth  there  may  no  wild 

geefe  fly,  [ground  : 

But  prefently  they  fall  from  off  their  wings  to 
If  this  no  wonder  be,  where's  there  a  wonder 

foundt  [behold, 

And  ftones  like  ferpents  there,  yet  may  ye  more 
That  in  their  natural  gyres  are  up  together  roll'd. 
The  rocks  by  Moul-grave  too,  my  glories  forth  to 

fet,  [jet 

Out  of  their  crany'd  cleves,  can  give  you  perfect 
And  uponHuntclipnab,  you  everywhere  may  find, 
(As  though  nice  nature  lov'd  to  vary  in  this  kind) 
Stones  of  a  fpherick  form  of  fundry  mickles 

fram'd, 
That  well  they  globes  of  {tone,  or  bullets  might 

be  nam'd  [blows, 

For  any  ordnance  fit ;  which  broke  with  hammers 
Do  headlefs  fnakes  of  ftone,  within  their  rounds 

enclofe. 
Mark  Gifborough's  gay  fcite,  where  nature  feems 

fo  nice, 

As  in  the  fame  fhe  makes  a  fecond  paradife, 
Whofe  foil  embroider'd  is,  with  fo  rare  fundry 

flowers, 
Her  large  oaks  fo  long  green,  as  fummer  there 

her  bowers 

Had  fet  up  all  the  year,  her  air  for  health  refin'd, 
Her  earth  with  allom  veins  moft  richly  intermin'd. 
In  other  places  thefe  might  rarities  be  thought, 
So  common  but  in  me,  that  I  efteem  as  nought 
Then  could  I  reckon  up  my  Ricall,  making  on 
By   Ryedale,   towards  her   dear-lov'd   Darwent, 

who's  not  gone 
Far  from  her  peariy  fprings,  but  underground 

file  goes ; 

As  up  towards  Craven  hills,  I  many  have  of  thofe, 
Amongft  the  crany'd  cleves,  that  through  the 

cavern  creep, 

And  dimples  hid  from  day,  into  the  earth  fo  deep, 
That  oftentimes  their  fight  the  fenfes  doth  appal. 
Which  for  their  horrid  courfe,  the  people  Heibecks 

call, 
Which  may  for  ought  I  fee,  be  with  my  wonders 

fet,  [debt 

And  with  much  marvel  feen  :  that  I  am  not  in 
To  none  that  neighboured!  me ;  nor  ought  can 

they  me  lend." 
When  Darwent  bad  her  flay,  and  there  her" 

fpeech  to  end, 
For  that  Eaft-Riding  call'd,  her  proper  caufe  to 

plead :  [maid, 

For  Darwent,  a  true  nymph,  a  moft  impartial 
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And  like  to  both  ally'd,  doth  will  the  laft  fhould 

have  [gave, 

That  privilege,  which  time  to  both  the  former 

And  wills  th'  Eaft-Riding  then,  in  her  own  caufe 

to  fpeak, 

Who  mildly  thus  begins ;  '  Although  I  be  but 

weak,  [want 

To  thofe  two  former  parts,  yet  what  I  feem  to 

In  largenefs,  for  that  I  am  in  my  compafs  fcant, 

Yet  for  my  fcite  I  know,  that  I  them  both  excel ; 

For  mark  me  how  I  lie,  ye  note  me  very  well, 

How  in  the  eaft  I  reign,   (of  which  my  name  I 

take,  [lake, 

And  my  broad  fide  to  bear  up  to  the  German 

Which  bravely  I  furvey;  then  turn  ye  and  behold 

Upon  my  pleafant  breaft,  that  large  and  fpacious 

Ou!d  [eyes, 

Of  York  that  takes  the  name,  that  with  delighted 

When  he  beholds  the  fun  oat  of  the  feas  to  rife, 

With  pleafure  feeds  his  flocks,  for  which  he  fcarce 

gives  place  [grace, 

To  Cotfwold,  and  for  what  becomes  a  paftoral 

Doth  go  beyond  him  quite  ;  then  note  upon  my 

fouth,  [mouth, 

How  all  along  the  fhore,  to  mighty  Humber's 

Rich  Holdernefs  I  have,  excelling  for  her  grain, 

By  whofe  much  plenty  I,  not  only  do  maintain 

Myfelf  in  good  eflate,  but  fhires  far  off  that  lie, 

Up  Humber  that  to  Hull,  come  every  day  to  buy, 

To  me  beholden  are ;  befides,  the  neighbouring 

towns,  [Downs, 

Upon  the  verge  whereof,  to  part  her  aud  th? 

Hull  down  to  Humber  haftes,  and  takes  into  her 

bank  [rank, 

Some  lefs  but  lively  rills,  with  waters  waxing 

She  Beverly  falutes,  whofe  beauties  fo  delight 

The  fair-enamour'd  flood,  asravifh'd  with  the  fight, 

That  fhe  could  ever  ftay,  that  gorgeous  («)  phane 

to  view,  [purfue, 

But   that  the  brooks   and   bourns  fo  hotly  her 

To  Kingfton  and  convey,  whom  Hull  doth  newly 

name 

Of  Humber-bord'ring  Hull,  who  hath  not  heard 
the  fame  :  [mine : 

And  for  great  Humber's  felf,  I  challenge  him  for 
lor  whereas  Fowlwy  firft,and  Shelfleet  do  combine, 
By  meeting  in  their  courfe,  fo  courteoufly  to  twin, 
'Gainft  whom  on  th'  other  fide,  the  goodly  Trent 

comes  in, 

From  that  efpecial  pkce,  great  Humber  hath  his 

reign,  [maintain, 

Beyond  which  he's  mine  own  :  fo  I  my  courfe 

From  Kilnfey's  pyle-like  point,  along  the  eaftern 

fhore, 

And  lough  at  Neptune's  rage,  when  loudfeft  he 
doth  roar,  [fee.' 

Till    Flamborough   jut   forth  into   the    German 
And  as  th'  Eaft-Riding  more  yet  ready  was  to  fay, 
Oufe  in  her  own  behalf  doth  interrupt  her  fpeech, 
And  of  th'  imperous  land  doth  liberty  befeech, 
Since  fhe  had  puffed  York,  and  in  her  wand'ring 

race, 
By  that  fair  city'b  fcite,  received  had  fuch  grace, 

{a)  The  chgrcb  of  Beveilcy. 


She  might  for  it  declaim,  but  more  to  honour 

York, 

She  who  fuppos'd  the  fame  to  be  her  only  work, 
Still  to  renown  thole   dukes,  who  ftrongly  did 

pretend 

A  title  to  the  crow.i,  as  thofe  who  did  defccnd 
From  them  that  had  the  right,  doth  this  oration 

make,  [fpake : 

And  to  uphold  their  claim,  thus  to  the  floods  fhe 

'  They  very  idly  err,  who  think  that  blood  then 

fpilt,  [guilt, 

In  that  long-lafting  war,  proceeded  from  the 
Of  the  proud  Yorkifts  part ;  for  let  them  under- 

ftand, 
That  Richard  Duke  of  York,  whofe  brave  and 

martial  hand 

J'he  title  undertook,  by  tyranny  and  might, 
Sought  not  t'  attain  the  crown,  but  from  fuccefs- 

ful  r^ht, 
Which  ftill  upheld  his  claim,  by  which  his  valiant 

fon,  [won : 

Great  I.-w«rd  Earl  of  March,  the  garland  after 
For  R  chard  Duke  of  York,  at  Wakefield  battle 

flair,  [r<.-ibn, 

Whi    Ire  that  title  broach'd,  in  tos  fixth  Henry's 
From  Edraond  a  fifth  fon  of  Edv  ,r<\  did  delcend, 
T"    :j  i-'.ly  he  thereby  no  title  could  pretend, 
Before  them  come  from  Gaunt,  \,       known  of  all 

to  be, 

The  fourth  to  Edward  born,  and  therefore  a  de 
gree 

Before  him  to  the  crnwn;but  that  which  did  prefer 
His  title,  was  the  match  with  dame  Anne  Mortimer, 
Of  Roger  Earl  of  March  the  daughter,  that  his 

claim, 

From  Clarence  the  third  fon  of  Great  King  Ed 
ward  came,  [other, 
Which  Anne  deriv'd  alone,  the  right  ^before  all 
Of  thedelapfed  crown, from  Philip  her  fairmother, 
Daughter  and  only  heir  of  Clarence,  ana  the  bride 
To  Edmond  Earl  of  March ;  this  Anne  her  daugh 
ter  ty'd 
In  wedlock  to  the  Earl  of  Cambridge,  whence 

the  right  [fight, 

Of  Richard,  as  1   faid,  which  fell  tt  Wakefield_ 
Defcended  to  kis  fon,  brave  Edward  after  king, 
(Henry  the  fixth  depos'd)  thus  did  the  Yorkifts 

bring 

Their  title  from  a  drain,  before  the  line  of  Gaunt, 

Whefe  iffue  they  by  arms  did  worthily  fupplant.'  I 

By  this  the   Oufe  perseiv'd  great  Humber  t« 

look  grim; 

(For  evermore  fhe  hath  a  fpecial  eye  to  him) 
As  though  he  much  difdain'd  each  one  fhotild  thus 

be  heard, 

And  he  their  only  king  until  the  laft  defer'd, 
At  which  he  feem'd  to  frown;  wherefore  the 

Oufe  off  breaks, 
And  to  his  confluent  floods,  thus  mighty  Humber 

fpeaks : 
*  Let  Trent  her  tribute  pay,  which  from  theif 

feveral  fonts, 

For  thirty  floods  of  name,  to  me  her  king  that 
counts. 
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.Be  much  of  me  belov'd,  hrare  river;  and  from  me, 
Receive  thofe  glorious  rites  that  fame  can  give  to 

thee. 
And  thou  marfh-drowning  Don,  and  all  thofe 

that  repair 
With  thee,  that  bring'ft  to  me  thy  eafy  ambling 

Aire, 
Embodying  in  one  bank :  and  Wharfe,  which  by 

thy  fall  [all, 

Poft  much  augment  my  Oufe,  let  me  embrace  you 
My  brave  Weft-Riding  brooks,  your  king  you 

need  not  fcorn, 
Proud  Naiades  neither  ye,  North-Riders  that  are 

born ; 
My   yellow-fanded  Your,    and    thou   my   fifter 

Swale, 
That  dancing  come  to  Oufe,  through  many  a 

dainty  dale, 

Do  greatly  me  enrich,  clear  Darwent  driving  down 
From  Cleveland  ;  and  thou  Hull,  that  highly  doft 

renown 
Th'  Eaft-Riding  by  thy  rife,  do  homage  to  your 

king,  [fmg; 

And  let  the  fea-hymphs  thus  of  mighty  Humber 
That  full  an  hundred  floods  my  wat'ry   court 

maintain,  [train, 

Which  either  of  themfelves,  or  in  their  greater's 
Their  tribute  pay  to  me ;  and  for  my  princely 

name, 
From  Humber  king  of  Hunns,  as  anciently  it 

came ; 

So  {till  I  ftick  to  him  :  for  from  that  eaftern  king 
bnce  in  me  drown'd,  as  I  my  pedigree  do  bring  : 
So  his  great  name  receives  no  prejudice  thereby  ; 
for  as  he  was  a  king,  fo  know  ye  all  that  I 
Am  king  of  all  the  floods,  that  north  of  Trent  do 

.  flow ; 

Then  let  the  idle  world  no  more  fuch  coft  beftow, 
Nor  of  the  muddy  Nile,  fo  great  a  wonder  take, 
Though  with  her  bellowing  fall,  fhe  violently  make 
The  neighbouring  people  deaf;  nor   Ganges  fo 

much  praife, 
That  where  he  narroweft  is,  eight  miles  in  broad- 

nefs  lays 

His  bofom ;  nor  fo  much  hereafter  fhall  be  fpoke 
Of  that  (but  lately  found)  Guianian  Oronoque, 
Whofe  cataracl  a  noife  fo  horrible  doth  keep, 
That  it  even  Neptune  frights ;  what  flowd  comes 

to  the  deep, 
VOL.  HI; 
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Than  Humber  that  is  heard  more  horribly  to  roar  ? 
For  when  niy  (o)  Higre  comes,  I  make  my  either 

fhore 

Even  tremble  with  the  found,  that  I  afar  do  fend.* 
No  fooner  of  this  fpeech  had  Humber  made  an. 

end, 
But  the  applauding  floods  fent  forth  fo  fhrill  a 

fhout, 

That  they  were  eas'ly  heard  all  Holdernefs  about. 
Above  the  beachy  brack,  amqngft  the  marlhef 

rude, 

When  the  Eaft-Riding  her  oration  to  conclude, 
Goes  on  :  '  My  filters  boaft  that  they  have  little 

(hires  [theirs ; 

Their  fubjecls,  I  can  fhew  the  like  of  mine  for 
My  (/>)  Howdon  hath  as  large  a  circuit, and  asfrec, 
On  Oufe,andHumber's  bank?,, and  as  much  graceth. 

me, 

My  latitude  compar'd  with  thofe  that  me  oppugn  : 
Not  Richmond  nor  her  like,  that  doth  to  them 

belong, 
Doth  grace  theni  more  than  this  doth  me,  upon 

my  coaft ; 
And  for  their  wond'rous  things  whereof  fo  much 

they  boaft, 

Upon  my  eaftern  fide,  which  juts  upon  the  fea, 
Amongft  the  white-fcalp'd  cleeves  this  wonder 

fee  they  may, 
The  Mullet,  and  the  Awke,  my  fowlers  there  do 

find,  [kind, 

Of  all  Great  Britain  brood,  birds  of  the  firangeft 
That  building  in  the  rocks,  being  taken  with  the 

hand, 

And  caft  beyond  the  cliff  that  pointeth  to  the  land, 
Fall  inttantly  to  ground,  as  though  it  were  a  ftone$ 
But  put  out  to  the  fea,  they  inftantly  are  gone, 
And  fly  a  league  or  two  before  they  do  return, 
As  only  by  that  air,  they  on  their  wings  were  born, 
Then  my  prophetic  fpring  at  Veipfy,  I  may  fliew. 
That  fome  years  is  dry'd  up,  feme  years  again, 

doth  flow ; 
But  when  it  breaketh  out  with  an  immoderate 

birth 

It  tellj  the  following  year  of  a  penurious  dearth.' 
Here  ended  fhe  her  fpeech,  the  Ridings  all 

made  friends, 

And  from  my  tired  hand,  my  labour'd  canto  ends- 
Co)  The  roaring:  of  the  watrrs  at  the  coming  in  of  the  tide* 
(/>)  A  liberty  in  the  Eatt  Ridiug. 
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The  Argument. 

The  Mufe  the  Bifhopwric  affays, 
And  to  her  fall  fings  down  the  Teis, 
Then  takes  fhe  to  the  dainty  Wer, 
And  with  all  braveries  fitted  her. 
Tyne  tells  the  victories  by  us  got, 
In  foughten  fields  againft  the  Scot. 
Then  through  Northumberland  fhe  goes. 
The  floods  and  mountains  doth  difpofe  -f 
And  with  their  glories  doth  proceed, 
Not  flaying  ftill  fhe  come  to  Tweed. 


THE  mufe  this  largeft  fhire  of  England  having 

fung, 

Yet  feeing  more  than  this  did  to  her  talk  belong, 
Looks  ftill  into  the  north,  the  (a)  bifhopric  and 

views,  [fues, 

Which  with  an  eager  eye,  whilft  wiftly  fhe  pur- 
Teis  as  a  bordering  flood,  (who  thought  herfelf 

divine) 

Confining  in  her  courfe  that  county  Palatine, 
And  York  the  greateft  fhire,  doth  inftantly  begin 
To  rouze  herfelf  :  quoth  fhe,  '  Doth  every  rillet 

win  [queen, 

Applaufe  for  their  fmall  worths,  and  I  that  am  a 
With  thofe  poor  brooks  compar'd  ?  fhall  I  alone 

be  fcen 

Thus  filently  to  pafs,  and  not  be  heard  to  fing  ? 
"When  as  tv.'o  countries  are  contending  for  my 

fpring :  [name, 

Tor  Cumberland,  to  which  the  Cumri  gave  the 
Accounts  it  to  be  hers,  Northumberland  the  fame, 
(<0  The  bifhoprlc  of  Durham, 


Will  need'fly  hers  fhould  be,  for  that  my  fprio; 

doth  rife 

So  equally  'twixt  both,  that  he  were  very  wife, 
Could  tell  which  of  thefe  two,  me  fcr  her  ow: 

may  claim. 
But  as  in  all  thefe  trails,  there's  fcarce  a  flood  c 

fame. 
But  fhe  fome  valley  hath,  which  her  brave  na 

doth  bear  : 

My  Teifdale  nam'd  of  me,  fo  likewife  have  I  hen  : 
At  my  firft  fetting  forth,  through  which  I  nimbi 

flide ;  [fid 

Then  Yorkfhire  which  doth  lie  upon  my  fettir 
Me  Lune  and  Bauder  lends,  as  in  the  fong  befoi 
Th'  induftrious  mufe  hath  fhevv'd ;  my  Dunel 

nian  fhore, 
Sends  Huyd  to  help  my  courfe,  with  fome  fe' 

other  becks, 
Which  time  (as  it  fhould  feem)  fo  utterly  neglecl 
That  they  are  namelefs  yet ;  then  do  I  bid  adieu 
To  Bernard's  battled  towers,  and  ferioufly  puiA 
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My  courfe  to  Neptune's  cottrt;  but  as  forthright  I 

run, 

The  Skern,  a  dainty  nymph,  faluting  Darlirtgton, 
Comes  in  to  give  me  aid,  and  being  proud  and 

rank,  [bank, 

She  chanc'd  to  look  afide,  and  fpieth  near  her 
Three  black  and   horrid  pits,    which  for   their 

boiling  heat, 
(That   from   their   lothfome  brims  do  breath  a 

fulphurous  fweat) 

Hell-kettles  rightly  call'dj  that  with  the  very  fight, 
This  water-nymph,  my  Skern,  is  put  in  fuch  a 

fright,  [hafte, 

That  with  unufual  fpeed,  fhe  on  her  courfe  doth 
And  rafhly  runs  hcrfAlf  into  my  widen'd  waift. 
In  pomp  I  thus  approach  great  rtmphitrite's  ftate:' 

But  whiift  Teis  undertook  her  ttory  to  relate, 
Wer  waxeth  almoft  wood,  that  fhe  fo  long  fliould 

Hand, 

Upon  thofe  lofty  terms,  as  though  bothfea  and  land 
Were  ty'd  to  hear  her  talk  :  quoth  Wer,  '  What 

wouldft  thou  fay, 
Vain-glorious  bragging  brook>  hadft  thou  fo  clear 

a  way 
T*  advance  thec  as  I  have,  hadft  thou  fuch  means 

and  might, 
How  would'ft  thou  then  exult !   O  then  to  what 

a  height 
Wouldft  thou  put  up  thy  price  ?  hadft  thou  but 

fuch  a  trine 

Of  rillcts  as  I  have,  which  naturally  combine, 
Their  fprings  thee  to  beget,  as  thofe  of  mine  do  me, 
Jn  their  confenting  founds  that  do  fo  well  agree  ? 
As  Kellop  coming  in  from  Kellop-Law  her  fire, 
A  mountain  much  in  fame,  fmall  Wellop  doth 

require 
With  her  to  walk  along,  which  Burdop  with  her 

brings.    .  [fprings 

Thus  from  the  full  conflux  of  thefe  three  feveral 
My  greatnefs  is  begot,  as  nature  meaiiP  to  fliew 
My  future  ftrength  and  ftate  ;  then  forward  do  I 

flow 
Through   my  delicious  dale,  with  every  pleafure 

rife,  [life  : 

And  WyrefdaleftillmayftanrUvithTeiWaleforher 
tomparingof  their  icitc-,thei:caiHngon  my  courfe, 
So  fatiate  with  th'  excefs  of  my  firft  natural  fource, 
J?s  petty  bourns  and  becks,  I  fcorn  but  once  to  call, 
Wafcrop  a  wearifh  girl,  of.  name  the  firft  of  all, 
That  I  vonchfafe  for  mine,  until  that  I  arrive 
At  Auckland,  where  with  force  me  forward  ftill 

to  drive,  [gad, 

Clear  Gaumlefs  gives  herfelf,  when  I  begin  to 
And  whirling  in  and  but,  as  I  were  waxed  mad, 
I  change  my  pofture  oft,  to  many  a  fnaky  gyre, 
To  my  firit  fountain  now,  as  feeming  to  retire  : 
Then  fuddenly  again  I  turn  my  w»  r.'ry  trail, 
Now  1  indent  the  earth,  and  then  I  kengraile 
With  many  a  turn  and  trace,  thus  wand'ring  up 

and  down, 

Brave  Durham  I  behold,  that  (lately  feated  town, 
That  Dunholme  hight  of  yore  (even)  from  a  de- 

fert  won, 
Whofs  firft  fp«n4ation  zeal  and  piety  begun, 


By  them  who  thither  firft  St.  Guthbert's  body 

brought, 

To  fave  it  from  the  Danes,  by  fire  and  fword 
that  fought  [were, 

Subverfion   of  thofe  things  that  good  and  holy 
With  which  beloved  place,  I  feem  Ib  pleafed  here, 
As  that  I  dip  it  clofc,  and  fweetly  hug  it  in 
My  clear  and    amorous   arms,   as   jealoits   time 

mould  win 

Me  farther  off  from  it,  as  our  divorce  to  be. 
Hence  like  a  lufty  flood  moft  absolutely  free, 
None  mixing  them  with  me,  as  I  do  mix  with 

none, 

But  fcorning  a  colleague,  nor  near  me  any  one, 
To  Neptune's  court  I  come ;  for  note  along  the 

ftrand.  [land, 

From  Hartlepoole  (even)  to  the  point  of  Sunder- 
As  far  as  (/>)  Wardenlaws  can  poffibly  Jurvey ; 
There'snota  flood  of  note  hath  entrance  tothefea.' 
Here  ended  {he  her  fpeech,  when  as  the  goodly 

Tyne,  [tine) 

(Northumberland  that  parts  from  this  (hire  Pala- 
Which  patiently  had  heard,  look  as  before  the  Wer 
Had  taken  up  the  Teis,  fo  Tyne  now  takes  up  her, 
For  her  fo  tedious  talk, '  Good  Lord,  (quoth  (he) 

had  I 

No  other  thing  wherein  my  labour  to  employ. 
But  to  fet  out  myfelf,  how  much  (well)  could  I 

fay,  [way 

In  mine  own  proper  praife,  in  this  kind  every 
As  fkilful  as  the  beft  ;  I  could  if  I  did  pleafe, 
Of  my  two  fountains  tell,  which  of  their  fundry 

ways, 
The  South  and  North  are  nam'd,  entitled  both 

of  Tyne, 
As  how  the  profperous  fprings  of  thcfe  two  floods 

of  mine 
Are  diftant  thirty  rmles,  how  that  the  South- 

Tyne  nnrn'd 
From  Stanmore  takes  her  fpring,  for  mines  of 

brafs  that's  fam'd, 

How  that  uam'd  of  the  North,  is  out  of  Wheel- 
fell  fprung,  [along, 
Amongft  thefe  Knglifli  Alps,  which  as  they  run 
England  and  Scotland  here  impartially  divide. 
How  South-Tyne  fetting  out  from  Cumberland  is 

ply'd 
With  Hartley  which  her  haftes,  and  Tippall  that 

doth  ftrive,  [drive  ; 

By  her  more  fturdy  dream,  the  Tyne  along  to 
How  th'  Allans,  th'  Eaft,  and  Weft,  their  boun 
ties  to  her  bring, 
Two  fair  and  full-brim'd  floods,  how  alfo  from 

her  fpring, 
My  other  North-nam'd  Tyne,  through  Tyndale. 

maketh  in, 
Which  Shele  her  handmaid  hath,  and  as  fhe  haftes 

to  twin 

With  th'  other  from  the  fouth,  her  fifter,  how- 
clear  Rhead, 
With  Perop  comes  prepar'd,  and  Cherlop,  me 

to  lead, 

C&)  A  mountain  on  that  part  of  the  (hire. 
Llij 


THE   WORKS   OF  DRAYTON. 


Through  RidTdalc  on  my  way^  as  far  as  Exham, 

then  [men 

Dowell  me  homage  doth,  with  blood  of  Englifli- 

"Whofe  ftream  was  deeply  dy'd  in  that  moft  cruel 

war 

Of  Lancafter  and  York*  Now  having  gone  fo  far, 
Their  ftrengths  me  their  dear  Tyne,  do  wond'- 
roufly  enru-h,  [which 

As  how  clear  Darwent  draws  down  to  Newcaftle, 
The  honour  hath  alone  to  entertain  me  there, 
As  of  thofe  mighty  fhips,  that  in  my  mouth  I  bear 
Fraught  with  my  country  coal,  of  this  Newcaftle 
nam'd,  [fam'd 

For  which  both  far  and  near,  that  place  no  lefs  is 
Than  India  for  her  mines;  fhould  I  at  large  de 
clare  [fpare, 
My  glories,  in  which  time  commands  me  to  be 
And  1  but  flightly  touch,  which  ftood  I  to  report, 
As  freely  as  I  might,  ye  both  would  fall  too  fhort 
Of  me  ;  but  know,  that  Tyne  hath  greater  things 

in  hand  : 

For,  to  trick  up  ourfelves,  whilft  trifling  thus  we 
ftand,  [note, 

Bewitch 'd  with  our  own  praife,  at  all  we  never 
How  the  Albanian  floods  now  lately  fet  afloat, 
With  th'  honour  to  them  done,  take  heart,  and 

loudly  cry 

Defiance  to  us  all,  on  this  fide  Tweed  that  lie  ; 
And  hark  the  high-brow'd  hills  aloud  begin  to 
ring,  [fing: 

With  found  of  things  that  forth  prepared  is  to 
When  once  the  mufe  arrive*  on  the  Albanian 

fhore, 

And  therefore  to  make  up  our  forces  here  before/ 
The  on-fet  they  begin,  the  battles  we  have  got, 
Bothonourearthandtheirs,  agairjflthe  valiant  Scot, 
I  undertake  to  tell;  then,  mufes,  I  entreat 
Your  aid,  whilft  I  thefe  fights  in  order  {hall  repeat. 
'  When  mighty  Malcolm  here  had  with  a  .vio 
lent  hand, 

(As  he  had  oft  before)  deftroy'd  Northumberland, 
In  Rufus*  troubled  reign,  the  warlike   Mowbray 
theny  [men, 

This  earldom  that  poffefs'd,  with  half  the  power  of 
for  conquefl  which  that  king  from  Scotland  hi 
ther  drew, 

At  Alnwiek  in  the  field  their  armies  overthrew; 
Where  Malcolm  and  his  foil,  brave  Edward  both 

were  found  : 

Slain  on.  that  bloody  field  :  fo  on  the  Englifli 
ground,  [f°n> 

When  David  king  of  Scots,   and  Henry  his  item 
Entitled  by  the  «  times,  the  Earl  of  Huntingdon, 
Had  forag'cl  all  the  north,  beyond  the  river  Teis, 
In  Stephen's  troubled  reign,  in  as  tumultuous  days 
As  England  ever  knew,  the  archbiihop  of  York, 
Stout  Thurftan,  arid  with  him  join'd  in  that  war 
like  work, 
Ralph,  ;  both  for  wit  aad  arms)  of  Durham  bifliop 

then 

Reno\vn'd,that  called  were  the  valiant  clergymen, 
With  th'  Eari  of   Aubemerle,  Efpcck,  and  Peve- 

rell,  knights, 
And  of  the  LacieS  two,  oft  try'd  in  blocdy  fights, 


'Twixt  Allerton  And  York,  the  doubtful  battle 

got, 

On  David  and  his  fon,  whilft  of  th'  invading  Scot 
Ten  thoufand  ftrew'd  rhe  earth,  and  whilft  they 

lay  to  bleed,  [Tweed. 

Ours  followed  them  that  fled,  beyond  our  fifter 
And  when  (e)  Fitz-emprefs  ftext  in  Normandy, 

and  here, 

And  his  rebellious  fons  in  high  combuftions  were, 
William  the  Scottifli  king,  taking  advantage  then, 
And  entering  with  an  hoft  of  eighty  thoufand  men, 
As  far  as  Kendal  came,  where  captains  then  of  ours, 
Which  aid  in  Yorkfhire  rais'd,  with  the  Northum 
brian  powers, 

His  forces  overthrew,  and  him  a  prifoner  led. 
So  LongflianVs,  Scotland's  fcourge,hina  to  thaC 

country  fped, 

Provoked  by  the  Scots,  that  England  did  invade, 
And  on  the  borders  here  fuch  fpoil  and  havock 

made, 
That  all  the  land  lay  wafte  betwixt  the  Tweed 

and  me. 
This  raoft  courageous  king,  from  them  his  own 

to  free, 

Before  proud  Berwick  fet  his  puiflant  army  down. 
And  took  it  byftrong  fiege,  fince  when  that  warlike 

town 

As  Cautionary  long  the  Englifli  after  held. 
But  tell  me  all  you  floods,  when  was  there  fnch  a 

field 

By  any  nation  yet,  as  by  the  Englifli  won, 
Upon  the  Scottifli  power,  as  that  of  Halidon, 
Seven  earls,  nine  hundred  horfe,  and  of  foot  fol- 

diers  more, 
Near  twenty  thoufand  flain,  fo  that  the  Scottifli 

gore  [fight. 

Ran  down  the  hill  in  ftreams  (even)  in  Albania** 
By  our   third  Edward's  prowefs,  that  moft  re 
nowned  knight, 

As  famous  Was  that  fight  of  hisagainft  the  Scot, 
As  that  againftthe  French,  which  he  at  Greflygot 
And  when  that  conquering  king  did  afterward 

advance  [France, 

His  title,  and  had  paft  his  warlike  powers  ta 
And  David  king  of  Scots  here  entered  to  invade, 
To  which  the  king  of  i7 ranee  did  that  falfc  lord 

perfuade, 
Againft  his  given  faith,  from  France  to  draw  his 

bands,  [hands 

To  keep  his  own   at  home,  or  to  fill  both  his 
With  war  in  both  the  realms :  was  ever  fuch  a  lofs, 
To  Scotland  yet  befel,  as  that  at  Nevil's-crofs, 
Where  fifteen  thoafand  Scots  their  fouls  at  once 

forfook, 

Where  flout  John  Copland  then  king  David  pri 
foner  took 
T  th'  head  of  ail  his  troops,  that  bravely  there  wa» 

feen.  [queen, 

When  Englifli  Philip,  that  Brave  Armazonian 
Encouraging  her  men  from  troop  to  troop  did 

ride,  [try'-i : 

And  where  our  clergy  had  their  ancient  valour 
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Thus  often  coming  in,  they  have  gone  out  too 

fhort. 

And  next  to  this  the  fight  of  Nefbit  I  report, 
When  Hebborn  that  ftout  Scot,  and  his  had  all 

their  hire,  [fire, 

Which  int'  our  marches  came,  and  with  invafive 
Our  villages  laid  wafte,  for  which  defeat  of  ours, 
When  doughty  Douglafs  came  With  the  Albanian 

powers. 
At  Holmdon  do  but  fee,  the  blow  our  Hotfpur 

gave  [drave 

To  that  bold  daring  Scot,  before  him  how  he 
His  army,  and  with  fliot  our  brave  Engliih  bows 
Did  wound  them  on  the  backs,  whofc  breads 

were  hurt  with  blows, 
Ten  thoufand  put  to  fword,  with  many  a  lord  and 

knight,  [outright, 

Some  prifoners,  wounded  fome,  fome  others  flain 

And  ent'ring  Scotland  then,  all  Tividale  o'er-ran. 

Or  who  a  braver  field  than  th'  Earl  of  Surrey 

wan, 
Where  there  King  James  the  fourth  himfelf  fo 

bravely  bore  [before, 

That  fince  that  age  wherein  he  liv'd,  nor  thofe 
Yet  never  fuch  a  king  in  fuch  a  battle  faw, 
Amongft  his  fighting  friends,  where  whilft  he 

breath  could  draw, 
He  bravely  fought  on  foot,  where  Flodden  hill 

was  ftrew'd  [hew'd, 

With  bodies  of  his  men,  well-near  tp  mammocks 
That  on  the  mountain's  fide  they  covered  near  a 

mile,  [gyle, 

Where  thofe  two  valiant  earls  of  Lennox  and  Ar- 
Werc  with  their  fovereign  flain,  abbots,  and 

bifliops  there, 

Which  had  put  armour  on  in  hope  away  to  bear 
The  victory  with  them,  before  the  Englifti  fell. 
But  now  of  other  fields,  it  fits  the  mmfe  to  tell, 
As  when  the  nobk  Duke  of  Norfolk  made  a  road 
To  Scotland,  and  therein  Jiis  hoftile  fire  beftow'd 
On  well-near  thirty  towns,  and  flaying  there  fo 

long, 

Till  vuftual  waxed  weak,  the  winterwaxingftrong, 
Returning  over  Tweed,  his  booties  home  to  bring, 
Which  to  the  very  heart  did  vex  the  Scottifh  king, 
Thefortune  of  the  duke  extremely  that  did  grudge, 
Remaining  there  fo  long,  and  doing  there  fo  much, 
Thinking  to  fpoil  and  wafte  in  England,  as  before 
The  Engliihmen  had  done  on  the  Albanian  fhore, 
And  gathering  up  his  force,  before  the  Englifh  fled 
To  Scotland's  utmoft  bounds,  thence  into  England 

fped,  [friend 

When  that  brave  baftard  fon  of  Dacres,  and  his 
John  Mufgrave,  which  had  charge  the  marches  to 

attend, 
With  Whaiton,  a  proud  knight,  with  fcarce  four 

hundred  horle,  [force, 

Jincountering  on  the  plain  with  all  the  Scottifh 
Thence  from  the  field  with  them,  fo  many  pri- 

foners  brought,  [caught, 

Which  in  that  furious  fight  were  by  the  Englifh 
That  there  was  fcarce  a  page  or  lackey  but  had 

ftor.e, 
Earls,  barons,  knights,  efquiref,two  hundred  there 

and  more, 


Of  ordinary  men  feven  hundred  made  to  yield, 
There  fcarcely  hath  been  heard,  of  fuch  a  fcughtca 

field, 

That  James  the  fifth  to  think,  that  but  fo  veryfevvj 
His  univerfal  power  fo  ftrangely  fhould  fubdue, 
So  took  the  fume  to  heart,  that  it  abridg'd  his  life, 
Such  foils  by  th'  Englifh  given,  amongft  the  Scots 

were  rife. 
Thefe  on  the  Englifh  earth,  the  Englifhmen 

did  gain  [conftraia 

But  when  their  breach  of  faith  did  many  times 
Our  nation  to  invade,  and  carry  couquefts  in 
To  Scotland ;  then  behold,  what  our  fuccefs  hath 

been, 

Even  in  the  latter  end  of  our  eighth  Henry's  days, 
Who  Seymour  fent  by  land,  and  Dudley  ferit  by 

feas,  [bear 

With  his  full  forces  then,  O  Forth,  then  didft  thou 
That  navy  on  thy  ftream,  whofe  bulk  was  fraught 

with  fear, 

WhenEdinburgh  and  Leith  into  the  air  were  blown 
With  powder's  fulphurous  imoke,  and  twenty 

towns  were  thrown 

Upon  the  trampled  earth,  and  into  afhes  trod  ;  ~ 
As  int'  Albania  when  we  made  a  fecond  road, 
In  our  fixth  Edward's  days,  when  thofe  two  mar 
tial  men,  [again : 
Which  conquered  there  before,  were  thither  fent 
Butfor their  high  deferts,with  greater  titlcsgrac'd, 
The  firft  created  Duke  of  Somerfet,  the  laft 
The  Earl  of  Warwick  made,  at  Muffelborough 

field,  [yield, 

Where  many  a  doughty  Scot  that  did  difdain  to 
Was  on  the  earth  laid  dead,  where  as  for  five 

miles  fpace 
In  length,  and  four  in  breadth,  the  Englifh  in  the 

chafe,       .  [ground, 

With  carcafes  of  Scots,  ftrew'd  all  their  natural 
The  number  of  the  flain  were  fourteen  thoufand 

found,  [men. 

And  fifteen  hundred  more  ta'en  prifoners  by  our 

So  th'  Earl  of  Suffer  next  to  Scotland  fent 

again, 
To  punifh  them  by  war,  which  on  the  borders 

here,  [were 

Not  only  robb'd  and   fpoiPd,  but  that  affiftants 
To  thofe  two   puiffant   carls,   Northumberland, 

who  rofe 

With  Weftmoreland  his  peer,  fuggefted  by  the  foes 
To  great  Eliza's  reign,  and  peaceful  government  ; 
Wherefore  that  puiffant  queen  him  to  Albania  fent, 
Who  fifty  rock-rear'd  piles  and  caflles  having  caft 
Far  lower  than  their  fcites,  and  with  ftrong  fires 

defac'd 
Three  hundred  towns,  their  wealth,  with  him 

worth  carrying  brought 
To  England  over  Tweed.'    When  now  the  floods 

befought 
The  Tyne  to  hold  her  tongue,  when  prefently 

began  [ran, 

A  rumour  which  each  where  through  allthe  country 
Of  this  proud  river's  fpeech,  the  hills  and  floods 

among, 
And  Lowes,  a  forcft-nymph,  the  fame  fo  loudly 

fupg, 
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That  it    through    Tyndale    ftraight,    and    quite 

through  Ridfdale  ran, 

And  founded  fhriller  there, than  whenitfirft  began, 
That  thofe  high  Alpine  hills,  as  iu  arovvthey  ftand, 
Receiv'd  the  founds,  which  thus  went  on  from 

hand  to  hand. 
The  high  rear'd  Red-fquire  firft,  to  Aumond 

hill  it  told, 
When  Aumond  great  therewith,  nor  for  his  life 

could  hold, 

To  Kembelfpeth  again,  the  bufinefs  but  relate, 
To  Black- Brea  he  again,  a  mountain  holding  ftate 
With  any  of  them  all,  to  Cocklaw  he  it  gave  ; 
And  Cocklaw  it  again,  to  Cheviot,  who  did  rave 
With  the  report  thereof,  he  from  his  mighty  ftand, 
Refounded  it  again  through  all  Northumberland, 
That  White-Squire  laftly  caught,  and  it  to  Ber 
wick  fent,  [tinent, 
That  brave  and  warlike  town,  from  thence  incon- 
The  found  from  out  the  South,  into  Albania  came, 
And  manya  luflyflood,  did  with  her  praife inflame, 
Affrighting  much  the  Forth,  who  from  her  trance 

awoke, 

And  to  her  native  ftrength  her  prefently  betook, 
Againft  the  mufe  fliould  come  to  the  Albanian 

coaft. 
But  Pidlfwall  all  this  while,  as  though  he  had 

been  loft, 
Not  mention'd  by  the  mufe,  began  to  fret  and 

fume,  [fume 

That  every  petty  brook  thus  proudly  mould  pre- 
To  talk  ;  and  he  whom  firft  the  Romans  did  in 
vent,  [merit, 
And  of  their  greatnefs  yet  the  long'ft-liv'd  monu- 
Should  thus  be  overtrod ;  wherefore  his  wrong  to 

wreak,  [fpeak. 

In  their  proud  prefence  thus,  doth  aged  Pic~lfwall 

'  Methinks  that  OfFa's  ditch  in  Cambria  mould 

not  dare 
To  think  himfelf  my  match,  who  with  fuch  coft 

and  care 

The  Romans  did  erect,  and  for  my  fafeguard  fet 
Their  legions,  from  my  fpoil  the  prolingPi&to  let, 
That  often  inroads  made,  our  earth  from  them  to 

win, 

By  Adrian  beaten  back,  fo  he  to  keep  them  in, 
To  fea  from  eaft  to  weft,  begun  me  firft  a  wall 
Of  eighty  miles  in  length,  'twixt  Tyne  and  Eden's 

fall: 
Long  making  me  they  were,  and  long  di4  me 

maintain. 
Nor  yet  that  trecch  which  tracts  the  weftern 

Wiltftme  plain,  [nie, 

Of  Woden,  Wanfdyke  call'd,  fhould  parallel  with 
Comparing  our  defcents,  which  ftiall  appear  to  be 
Mere  upftarts,  bafely  born ;  for  when  I  was  in 

hand, 

The  Saxon  had  not  then  fet  foot  upon  this  land, 
Till  my  declining  age,  and  after  many  a  year,  ' 
Of  whofe  poor  petty  kings,  thofe  the  frnall  la 
bours  were. 
That  on  Newmaiket-heath  (^)  made  up  as  though 

but  now, 

Who  for  the  Devil's  work  the  vulgar  dare  avow, 
(d)  See  Song  si. 


Tradition  telling  none,  who  truly  it  began, 
Where  many  a  reverend  book  can  tell  you  of  my 

man, 

And  when  I  firft  decay'd,  Severus  going  on, 
What  Adrian  built  of  turf,  he  builded  new  of 

ftone ; 

And  after  many  a  time,  the  Britains  me  repair'd, 
To  keep  me  ftill  in  plight,  nor  coft  theyever  ipar'd. 
Towns  flood  upon  my  length,  where  garrifons 

were  laid, 

Their  limits  to  defend  ;  and  for  my  greater  aid, 
With  turrets  I   was  built  where   ceutinels  were 

plac'd,  [grac'd 

To  watch  upon  the  Picl ;  fa  me  my  maker? 
With  hollow  pipes  pf  brafs,  along  me  ilill  that 

went, 

By  which  they  in  one  fort  ftill  to  another  fent 
By  fpeaking  in  the  fame,  to  tell  them  what  to  do, 
And  fo  from  fea  to  fea  could  1   be  whifperej 

through : 
Upon  my  thicknefs  three  march'd  eas'ly  breaft  ta 

breaft, 

Twelve  foot  was  I  in  height,  fuch  glory  I  poflefs'd. 
Old  Pi&fwall  with  much  pride  thus  finifliing 

his  plea, 

Had  in  his  utmoft  courfe  attain'd  the  eaftern  fea., 
Yet  there  was  hill  nt>r  flood  once  heard  to  clap  a 

hand ;  [derftand., 

For  the  Northumbrian  nymphs  had  come  to  un- 
That  Tyne  exulting  late  o'er  Scotland  in  her  fong, 
(Which  over  alj  that  realm;report  had  loudly  rung) 
The  Caledonian  (e)  Forth  fo  highly  had  difpleas'd, 
And  many  another  flood,  which  co.uid  not  be  ap- 

peas'd,  [made, 

That  they  had  vow'd  revenge,  and  proclamation 
That  in  a  learned  war,  the  foe  they  would  invade, 
And  like  ftout  floods  ftand  free  from  this  fupputed 

fliame,  [name : 

Or  conquered  give  themfclvcs  up  to  the  Englilh 
Which  thefe  Northumbrian  nymphs,  with  doubt 

aqd  terror.  ftru,ck, 
Which  knew  they  from  the  foe,  for  nothing  were 

to  look, 
But  what  by  flcill  they  got,  and  with  much  care 

mould  keep, 

And  therefore  they  confult  by  meeting  in  the  deep, 
To  be  delivered  from  the  ancient  enemies  rage, 
That  they  would  all  upon  a  folemn  pilgrimage 
Unto  the  Holy  hie,  the  virtue  of  which  place, 
They  knew  could  very  much  avail  them  in   thU 

cafe  : 

For  many  a  blefied  faint  in  former  ages  there, 
Secluded  from  the  world,  to  abftinence  and  prayer, 
Had  given  up  themfelves,  which  in  the  Qerman 

main, 

And  from  the  fhore  not  far,  di  J  in  itfelf  contain 
Sufficient  things  for  food,  which  from  thofe  holy 

men, 

That  to  devotion  liv'd,  and  fa.nclimony  then, 
It  Holy  Ifle  was  call'd,  for  which  they  all  prepare, 
As  I  (hall  tell  you  how,  an  J  what  their  number  ar\s. 
With  thofe  the  fartheft  off,  the  firft  I  will  begin, 
As  Pont  a  peerlefs  brook,  brings  Blyth  which 

putteth  in, 
(e)  The  jrest  river  on  which  Edinburgh  flandctb. 
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With  her,  then  Wanibeck  next  in  wading  to  the 

main, 
Near  Morpeth  meets  with  Font,  which  followcth 

in  her  train ; 

Next  them  the  little  Lyne  alone  doth  go  along, 
When  Cocket  cometh  down,  and  with  her  fuch  a 

throng, 
As  that  they  feem  to  threat  the  ocean  ;  for  with 

her  [prefer 

Comes  Ridley,  Ridland  next,  with  Ufway,  which 
Their  fountains  to  her  flood,  who  for  her  greater 

fame, 

Hath  at  her  fall  an  ifle,  call'd  Cocket  of  her  name, 
As  that  great  Neptune  fliould  take  notice  of  her 

ftate ;  [a  gait, 

Then  Alne  by  Alnwick  comes,  and  with  as  proud 
As  Cocket  came  before,  for  whom  at  her  fair  fall, 
(In  bravery  as  to  fhew,  that  flie  furpafs'd  them  all) 
The  famous  ifle  of  Feme,  and  Staples  aptly  ftand, 
jAnd  at  her  coming  forth,  do  kifs  Tier  cr'yftal  hand. 


Whilft  thefe  refolv'd  upon  their  pilgrimage  pro 
ceed, 
Till  for  the  lore  flie  bears  to  her  dear  miflrefs 

Tweed, 
Of  Bramifli  leaves  the  name,  by  which  flie  hath 

her  birth ; 
And  though  fhe  keep  her  courfe  upon  the  Eng- 

lifh  earth, 
Yet  Bowbent,  a  bright  nymph,  from  Scotland 

coming  in,  .       [win 

To  go  with  her  to  Tweed,  the  wanton  flood  doth 
Though  at  this  headftrong  ftream,  proud  Flodden 

from  his  height 

Doth  daily  feem  to  fret,  yet  takes  he  much  delight 
Her  lovelinefs  to  view,  as  on  to  Tweed  flie  drains, 
Where  whilft  this  mountain  much  for  her  fweet 

fake  fuilains, 

This  canto  we  conclude,  and  frefli  about  muft  caft, 
Of  all  the  Englifli  traces,  to  confummate  the 

laft. 
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Of  Weftmoreland  the  muf«  now  fings, 
And  fetching  Eden  from  her  (prings. 
Sets  her  along,  and  Kendal  then 
Surveying,  beareth  back  again ; 
And  climbing  Skidow's  lofty  hill, 
By  many  a  river,  many  a  rill, 
To  Cumberland,  where  in  her  way, 
She  Copland  calls,  and  doth  difplay 
Her  beauties,  back  to  Eden  goes, 
Whofe  floods  and  fall  flie  aptly  (hows. 


YET  cheerly  on  my  Mufe,  no  whit  at  all  dif- 

may'd, 

But  look  aloft  tow'rds  heaven,  to  him  whofe  pow 
erful  aid 

Hath  led  thce  on  thus  long,  and  through  fo  fun- 
dry  foils, 

Steep  mountains,  forefts  rough,  deep  rivers,  that 
thy  toils  [fent, 

Moft  fweet  refrefhings  feem,  and  ftill  the  comfort 
Againft  the  beftial  rout,  and  boorifh  rabblement 
<)f  thofe  rude  vulgar  fots,  whofe  brains  arc  only 

flime, 

Born  to  the  doting  world,  in  this  laft  iron  time, 
So  ftony,  and  fo  dull,  that  Orpheus  which  (men 

%) 

By  the  enticing  ftrains  of  his  melodious  lay, 
Drew  rocks  and  aged  trees,  to  whither  he  would 

pleafe ;  [thefe ; 

He  might  as  well  hare  mov'd  the  univerfe  as 
But  leave  this  fry  of  hell  in  their  own  filth  defil'd, 
And  Jcrioufly  purfus  the  ftern  Weflmerian  wild. 


Firft  ceafing  in  our  fong,  the  fouth  part  of  the 

ftiire, 
Where  Weftmoreland  to  (a)  Weft,  by  wide  Wyn- 

ander  mere, 

The  Eboraccan  fields  her  to  the  rifing  bound, 
Where  Can  firft  creeping  forth,  her  feet  hath 

fcarcely  found, 
Bat  gives  that  dale  her  name,  where  Kendal  town 

doth  ftand,  [land. 

For  making  of  our  cloth  fcarce  match'd  in  all  the 
Then  keeping  on  her  courfe,  though  having  in 

her  train, 

But  Sput,  a  little  brook,  then  Winfter  doth  retain, 
Tow'rds  the  Vergivian  fea,  by  her  two  mighty 

falls,  [calls) 

(Which  the  brave  Roman  tongue,  her  Catadupx 
This  eager  river  feems  outrageoufly  to  roar, 
And  counterfeiting  Nile,  to  deaf  the  neighbour-; 

fliore, 

(a)  Sec  fong  J7th. 
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(To  which  fhe  by  the  fo.und  apparently  doth  fliow, 
The  feafon  foul  or  fair,  as  then  the  wind  doth 
blow :  [hear, . 

For  when  they  to  the  north  the  noife  do  eas'lieft 
They  conftantly  aver  the  weather  will  be  clear ; 
And  when  they  to  the  fouth,  again  they  boldly  fay, 
Jt  will  be  clouds  or  rain  the  next  approaching  day. 
To  the  Hibernic  gulf,  when  foon  the  river  haftes, 
Apd  to  thefe  queachy  funds,  from  whence  herfelf 

fhe  cafts, 
She   likewife   leaves  her   name   as   every  place 

where  fhe 

In  her  clear  courfe  doth  come,  by  her  fhould  ho 
noured  be. 
But  back  into  the  north  from  hence  our  courfe 

doth  lie, 

As  from  this  fall  of  Can,  ftill  keeping  in  our  eye, 
The  fource  of  long-liv'd  (£)  Lun,  I  long-liv'd  do 

her  call ; 
For   of  the    Britifh   floods,   fcarce  one  amongft 

them  all, 

Such  ftate  as  to  herfelf,  the  Deftinies  aflign, 
By  chrift'ning  in  her  courfe  a  county  Palatine ; 
For  Luncafter,  fo  nam'd,  the  fort  upon  the  Lun, 
And  Lancafhire  the  name  from  Lancafter  begun  : 
Vet  though  fhe  be  a  flood,  fuch  glory  that  doth 

gain, 

In  that  the  Britifh  crown  doth  to  her  ftate  pertain, 
Yet  Weftmoreland  alone,  not  only  boafts  her  birth, 
But  for  her  greater  good  the  kind  Weftmerian  earth, 
Clear  Burbeck  her  bequeaths,  and  Barrow  to  at 
tend 

Her  grace,  till  fhe  her  name  to  Lancafter  do  lend. 
With  all  the  fpeed  we  can,  to  Cumberland  we  hie, 
(Still  longing  to  falute  the  utmoft  Albany) 
By  Eden,  iffuing  out  of  Hufleat-Moruill  hill, 
And  pointing  to  the  north,  as  then  a  little  rill, 
There  fimply  takes  her  leave  of  her  fweet  fifter 

Swale, 

Born  to  the  felf-fame  fire,  but  with  a  ftronger  gale, 
Tow'rds  Humber  hies  her  courfe,  but  Eden  mak 
ing  on, 

Through  Malerftrang  hard  by,  a  foreft  woe  begone 
In  love  with  Eden's  eyes,  of  the  clear  Naiades 

kind, 
Whom  thus  the  wood-nymph  greets :    '  What 

pafiage  fhalt  thou  find, 

My  moft  beloved  brook,  in  making  to  thy  bay, 
That  wand'ring  art  to   wend  through  many  a 

crooked  way, 
Far  under  hanging  hills,  through  many  a  crag- 

ged  ftrait, 

And  few  the  wat'ry  kind,  upon  thee  to  await, 
Oppofed  in  thy  courfe  with  many  a  rugged  cliff, 
Befides  the  northern  winds  againft  thy  ftream  fo 

ft  iff, 

As  by  main  ftrength  they  meant  to  flop  thee  in 

thy  courfe,  [fource. 

And   fend   thee  eas'ly  back   to  Moruill  to  thy 

Q  my  bright  lovely  brook,  whofe  name  doth  bear 

the  found 
Of,  G9d's-firft  garden-plot,  th'  imparadifed  ground, 

(b)  5eefongz7th, 


Wherein  he  placed  man,  from  whence  by  fin  he 

fell. 

O  little  bjefled  brook,  how  doth  my  bofom  fwell 
With  love  I  bear  to  thee,  the  day  cannot  fuflice 
For  Malerftrang   to  gaze   upon   thy   beauteous 

eyes.' 
This  faid,  the  foreft  rub'd  her  rugged  front  the 

while, 

Clear  Eden  looking  tack,  regrets  her  with  a  fmile, 
And  fimply  takes  her  leave,  to  get  into  the  main ; 
When  Below  a  bright  nymph,  from  Stanmore 

down  doth  ftrain 

To  Eden,  as  along  to  Appleby  fhe  makes, 
Which  pafling,  to  her  train,  next  Troutbeck  in 

fhe  takes, 

And  Levenant  than  thefe  a  fomewhat  leffer  rill, 
WhenGlenkwin  greets  her  well,  and  happily  to  fill, 
Her  more  abundant  banks,  from  'Ulls,  a  mighty 

mere 
On    Cumberland's   confines,   comes  Eymot  neat 

and  clear, 

And  Loder  doth  allure,  with  whom  fhe  haps  to 

meet,  [greet. 

Which  at  her  coming  in,  doth  thus  her  miftrefs 

'  Quoth  fhe,  thus  for  myfelf  I  fay,  that  where 

I  fwell 

Up  from  my  fountain  firft,  there  is  a  tiding-well, 
That  daily  ebbs  and  flows,  (as  writers  do  report) 
The  old  Euripius  doth,  or  in  the  felf-fame  fort, 
The  (c)  Venedocian  fount,  or  the  (c)  Demetian 

fpring, 

Or  that  which  the  cold  Peake  doth  with  her  won 
ders  bring, 

Why  fhould  not  Loder  then,  her  miftrefs  Eden 

pkafe,  [thefe.* 

With    this,   as   ether   floods   delighted  are  with 

When  Eden,  though  fhe  feem'd  to  make  unufual 

hafte, 

About  clear  Loder 's  neck,  yet  lovingly  doth  caft 
Her  oft  enfolding  arms,  as  Weftmoreland  fhe 

leaves, 

Where  Cumberland  again  as  kindly  her  receives. 
Yet  up  her  watry  hands,  to  Winfield  foreft  holds 
In  her  rough  woody  arms,  which  am oroufly  enfolds 
Clear  Eden  coming  by,  with  all  her  watry  ftore, 
In  her  dark  fhades,  and  feems  her  parting  to  de 
plore. 

But  fouthward  fallying  hence,  to  thofe  fea-bor- 
dering  fands,  [lands, 

Where  Dudden  driving  down  to  the  Lancaftrian 
This  Cumberland  cuts  out,  and  ftrongly  doth  con 
fine,  [tine, 
This  meeting  there  with  that,  both  merely  mari- 
Where  many  a  dainty  rill  out  of  her  native  dale, 
To  the  Vergivian  makes,  with  many  a  pleafant 

gale; 

As  Efke  her  farth'ft,  fo  firft,  a  coy  bred  Cumbri 
an  lafs, 

Who  cometh  to'her  road,  renowned  Ravenglafs, 
By  Devock  driven  along,  (which  from  a  large- 
brim'd  lake,  [make) 

To  hie  her  to  the  fea,  with  greater  hafte  doth 

(0  Seefonj;  jth,  ioth,  andj7th. 
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Meets  Ny  te,  a  nimble  brook,  their  rendezvous  that 

keep 

In  Ravenglafs,  when  foon  into  the  bluifli  deep 
Comes  Irt,  of  all  the  reft,  though  fmall,  the  richeft 
girl,  [pearl, 

Her  coftly  bofom  ftrew'd  with  precious  orient 
Bred  in  her  fhinicg  fkells,  which  to  the  deaw  doth 

yawn, 
Which  deaw  they  fucking  in,  conceive  that  luf- 

ty  fpawn, 
Of  which  when  they  grow  great.and  to  their  ful- 

nefs  fwell, 
They  caft,  which  thofe  at  hand  there  gathering, 

dearly  lell.  [brings, 

This  clear  pearl-paved  Irt,  Bleng  to  the  harbour 
From  Copland  coming  down,  a  foreft-nymph, 

which  fings 
Her  own  praife,  and  thofe  floods,  their  fountains 

that  derive 

.From  her,  which  to-extol,  the  £oreft  thus  dothftrive. 
'  Ye  northern  (</)  Dryades  all   adorn'd  with 

mountains  fteep,  [keep, 

Upon  whofe  hoary  heads  cold  winter  long  doth 
Where  often  rifmg  hills,  deep  dales  and  many 

make, 
Where  many  a  pleafant  fpring,  and  many  a  large- 

fpread  lake, 
Their  clear  beginnings  keep,  and  do  their  names 

beftow  [flow ; 

Upon  thofe  humble  vales,  through  which  they  eae'ly 
Whereas  the  mountain  nymphs,  and  thofe  that  do 

frequent 
The  fountains,  fields,  and  groves,  with  wondrous 

merriment, 
By  moon-fhine  many  a  night,  do  give  ea^h  other 

chafe,  [bafe, 

At  Hood-wink,  Barley-break,  at  Tick,  or  Prifon- 
With  tricks,  and  antick  toys,  that  one  another 

mock, 
That  fkip  from  crag  to  crag,  and  leap  from  rock 

to  rock. 

Then  Copland,  of  this  trad  a  corner,  I  would  know, 
What  place  can  there  be  found  in  Britain,  that 

doth  fhow 

A  furface  more  au(lere,more  ftern  from  everyway, 
That  who  doth  it  behold,  he  cannot  chufe  but  fay, 
Th'  afped:  of  thefe  grim  hills,  thefe  dark  and  mif- 

ty  dales, 
From  clouds  fcarce  ever  clear 'd,  with  the  ftrong'ft 

northern  gales, 
Tell  in  their  mighty  roots,  fome  mineral  there 

doth  lie, 
The  iflantl's  general  want,  whofe  plenty  might 

fupply  : 

Wherefore  as  fome  fuppofe  of  copper  mines  in  me, 
I  Copper-land  was  call'd,  but  fome  will  have't  to  be 
From  the  old  Britains  brought,  for  Cop  they  ufe 

to  call 

The  tops  of  many  hills,  which  I  arn  ftor'd  withal. 
Then  Efcdale  mine  ally,  and  Niterdale  fo  nam'd, 
Of  floods  from  you  that  flow,  as  Borowdale  rnoft 

fam'd, 

(,4)  Nyjjjphi  of  the  fursft, 


With  Wafdale  walled  in,  with  hills  on  every  fids, 
Hows'ever  ye  extend  within  your  waftes  fo  wide, 
For  th"  furface  of  a  foil,  a  Copland,  Copland  cry, 
Till  to  your  fhouts  the  hills  with  echoes  all  reply.' 
Which  Copland  fcarce  had  fpoke,  but  quickly 

every  hill, 
Upon  her  verge  that  Hands,  the  neighbouring  val- 

liesfill; 

Helvillon  from  his  height,  it  through  the  moun 
tains  threw, 
From  whom  as  foon  again,  the  found  Dunbat- 

rafe  drew, 
From  whofe  flone-trophied  head,  it  on  the  Wen- 

drofs  went, 

Which  tow'rds  the  fea  again,  refounded  it  toDent, 
That    Brodwater   therewith   within    her    banks 

aftound, 

In  failing  to  the  fea,  told  it  in  Egremound, 
Whofe  buildings,  walks,  and  ftreets,  with  echoes 

loud  and  long, 

Did  mightily  commend  old  Copland  for  her  fong. 
Whence  foon  the  mufe  proceeds,  to  find  out 

frefher  fprings, 
Where  Darwent  her  clear  fount  from  Borowdale 

that  brings, 

Doth  quickly  caft  herfelf  into  an  ample  lake, 
And  with  Thurl's  mighty  mere,  between  them 

two  do  make 
An  (?)  ifiand,  which  the  name  from  Darwent  doth 

derive,  [trive, 

Within  whofe  fecret  breaft  nice  nature  doth  coo- 
That  mighty  copper-mine,  which  not  without  it$ 

veins, 

Of  gold  and  filver  found,  it  happily  obtains 
Of  royalty  the  name,  the  richett  of  them  all 
l;.at  Britain  bringeth  forth,  which  royal  fh? 

doth  call. 

Of  Borowdale  her  dam,  of  her  own  named  ifle, 
As  of  her  royal  mines,  this  river  proud  the  while. 
Keeps  on  her  courfe  to  fea,  and  in  her  way  dotji 

win 

Clear  Coker  her  compeer,  which  at  her  coming  in, 
Gives  Coker-mouth  the  name,  by  ftanding  at  her 

fall,  [withal, 

Into  fair  Darwent's  banks,  when  Darwent  there 

Runs  on  her  watry  race,  and  for  her  greater  fame, 

Of  Neptune  doth  obtain  a  haven  of  her  name. 

When  of  the  Cambrian  hilln,  proud  Skidow  that 

doth  fhow  [low, 

The  high'ft,  refpe&ing  whom,  the  other  be  but 
Perceiving  with  the  floods,  and  forefts,  how  it 

far'd, 

And  all  their  feveral  tales  fubftantially  had  heard, 
And  of  the  mountain  kind,  as  of  ail  other  he 
Moft  like  Parnaffus  felf  that  is  fuppos'd  to  be, 
Having  a    doubk    head,   as  hath    that    facred 

mount, 
Which  thofe  nine  facred  nymphs  held  in  fo  high 

account, 

Bethinketh  of  himfelf  what  he  might  juftly  fay, 
When  to  them  all  he  thus  his  beauties  doth  dif* 
play. 

W  The  ifle  of  Darwent. 
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*  The  rough  Hibernian  fea,  I  proudly  overlook, 
Amongft  the  fcatter'd  rotks,  and  there  is  not  a 

nook, 

But  from  my  glorious  height  into  its  depth  I  pry, 
Great  hills  far  under  me,  but  as  my  pages  lie  ; 
And  when  my  helm  of  clouds  upon  my  head  I 

take, 

At  very  fight  thereof,  immediately  I  make 
Th'  inhabitants  about  tempeftuous  ftorms  to  fear, 
And  for  fair  weather  look,  when   as  my  top  is 

clear ; 

Great  Fournefs  mighty  Fells  I  on  my  fouth  furvey : 
So  likewife  on  the  north,  Albania  makes  me  way, 
Her  countries  to  behold,  when  (_/)  Scurf-el  from 

the  Iky,  [eye» 

That  Anadale  doth  crown,  with  a  moft  amorous 
Salutes  me  every  day,  or  at  my  pride  looks  grim, 
Oft  threatning  me  with  clouds,  as  1  oft  threatning 

him  : 

So  likewife  to  the  eaft,  that  row  of  mountains  tall, 
Which  we  our  Englifh  Alps  may  very  aptly  call, 
That  Scotland  here  with  us,  and  England  do  di 
vide,  [fide, 
As  thofe,  whence  we  them  name  upon  the  other 
Do  Italy,  and  France,  thefe  mountains  here  of  ours, 
That  look  far  off  like  clouds,  fhap'd  with  embat- 

tel'd  towers, 

Much  envy  my  eftate,  and  fomewhat  higher  be, 
By  lifting  up  their  heads,  to  ftare  and  gaze  at  rue. 
Clear  Darwent  dancing  on,  I  look  at  from  above, 
As  fome  euamour'd  youth,  being  deeply  ftruck  in 

love, 

His  miftrefs  doth  behold,  and  every  beauty  notes ; 
Who  as  fhe  to  her  fall,  through  fells  and  vallies 

floats, 

Oft  lifts  her  limber  felf  above  her  banks  to  view, 
How  my  brave  by-clift  top,  doth  ftill  her  courle 

purfue. 

O  all  ye  topic  gods,  that  do  inhabit  here,  [rear, 
To  whom  the  Romans  did-thofe  ancient  altars 
Oft  found  upon  thofe  hills,  now  funk  into  the  foils, 
Which  they  for  trophies  left  of  their  victorious 

fpoils, 
Ye  Genii  of  thcfe  floods,  thefe  mountains,  and 

thefe  dales, 
That  with  poor   fhepherds  pipes   and  harmlefs 

herdfman's  tales 
Have  often  pleafed  been,  ftill  guard  me  day  and 

night,  [light.* 

And  hold  me  Skidow  ftill,  the  place  of  your  de- 

This  fpeech  by  Skidow  fpoke,  the  mule  makes 

forth  again, 
Tow'rds  where   the  in-born  floods,  clear  Eden 

entertain,  [waftes, 

To  Cumberland  com'n  in,  from  the  Weftmerian 
Where  as  the  readied  way  to  Carlifle,  as  fhe  cafts, 
She  with  two  wood  nymphs  meets,  the  firft  is 

great  and  wild, 
And   Weftward   Foreft  hight ;  the  other  but  a 

child, 

Compared  with  her  pheer,and  Inglewood  is  call'd, 
Both  in  their  pleafant  fcites,  moil  happily  inftall'd. 

{/)  A  liill  in  Scotland. 


What  Sylvan  is  there  fecn,  and  be  fhe  ne'er  fa 

coy,  [enjoy, 

Whofe  pleafures  to  the  full,  thefe  nymphs  do  not 
And  like  Diana's  felf,  fo  truly  living  chafte  ? 
For  feldom  any  trait,  doth  crofs  their  way  lefs 

wafte, 

With  many  a  lufty  leap,  the  magged  fatyrs  fhow 
Them  paftime  every  day,  both  from  the  meres  be- 

'     low, 

And  hills  on  every  fide,  that  neatly  hem  them  in.; 
The  blufhing  morn  to  break,  hut  hardly  doth  begin, 
But  that  the  ramping  goats,  fwift  deer,  and  harm 
lefs  fneep, 
Which  there  their  owners  know,  but  no  man  hath 

to  keep, 
The  dales  do  overfpread,  by  them  like  motley 

made;  [flade» 

But  Weftward  of  the  two,  by  her  more  widen'd 
Of  more  abundance  boafts,  as  of  thofe  mighty 

mines, 
Which  in  her  verge  fhe  hath :  but  that  whereby 

fhe  fhines,  '      [flow, 

Is  her  two  dainty  floods,  which  from  two  hills  do 
Which  in  herfclf  fhe  hath,  whofe  banks  do  bound 

her  fo 

Upon  the  north  and  fouth,  as  that  flie  feems  to  be 
Much  pleafed  with  their  courfe,  and  takes  delight. 

to  fee 

How  Elne  upon  the  fouth,  in  fallying  to  the  fea 
Confines  her  :  on  the  north  how  Wampul  on  her 

way, 

Her  purlues  wondrous  large,  yet  limiteth  again, 
Both  falling  from  her  earth  into  the  Irifh  main. 
No  lefs  is  Weftward  proud  of  Waver,  nor  doth; 

win 
Lefs  praife  by  her  clear  fpring,  which  in  her  courfe 

doth  twin  [kind  ; 

With  Wiz,  a  neater  nymph  fcarce  of  the  watry 
And  though  fhe  be  but  fmall,  fo  pleafing  Waver' s 

mind, 

That  they  entirely  mix'd,  the  Trifh  feas  embrace, 
But  earneftly  proceed  in  our  intended  race. 

At  Eden  now  arriv'd,  whom  we  have  left  too 

long,  [among, 

Which  being  com'n  at  length,  the  Cumbrian  hills 
As  fhe  for  Carlifle  coafts,  the  floods  from  every 

where,  [there, 

Prepare  each  in  their  courfe,  to  entertain  her 
From  Skidow  her  tall  fire,  firft  Cauda  clearly 

brings  [fprings, 

In  Eden  all  her  wealth  ;  fo  Fetterell  from  her 
(Not  far  from  Skidow's  foot,  whence  dainty  Cau 
da  creeps) 

Along  to  overtake  her  fovereign  Eden  fweeps, 
To   meet  that  great  concourfe,  which  ferioufly 

attend 
That  dainty  Cumbrian  queen ;    when   Gilfland 

dy.vn  doth  fend 

Her  riverets  to  receive  queen  Eden  in  her  courfe, 
As  Irthing  coming  in  from  her  moft  plenteous 

fource, 
Through  many  a  cruel  crag,  though  fhe  be  forc'd 

to  crawl, 
Yet  working  forth  her  way  to  grace  herfelf  withal, 
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Firft  Pultrofie  is  her  page,  then  Gelt  the  gets  her 

guide,  [fide, 

Which  fpringeth  on  her  fouth,  on  her  feptentrion 
She  crooked  Cambeck  calls,  to  wait  on  her  along, 
And  Eden  overtakes  amongft  the  watry  throng. 
To  Carlifle  being  come,  clear  Brufcath  beareth  in, 
To  greet  her  with  the  reft,  when  Eden  as  to  win 
Her  grace  in  Carlifle's  fight,  the  court  of  all  her 

Hate,  [dilate. 

And  Cumberland's  chief  town,  lo  !  thus  fhe  doth 

*  What  giveth  more  delight,  (brave  city)  to 

thy  feat, 

Than  my  fweet  lovely  felf  ?  a  river  fo  complete, 
With  all  that  nature  can  a  dainty  flood  endow, 
That  all  the  northern  nymphs  me  worthily  allow 
Of  all  their  Naiades  kind  the  neateft,  and  fo  far 
Tranfcending,  that  oft  times  they  in  their  amo 

rous  war, 

Have  offered  by  my  courfe,  and  beauties  to  decide 
The  mattery,  with  her  moft  vaunting  in  her  pride, 
That  mighty  Roman  (,§•)  fort,  which  of  the  Picls 

we  call,  [wall, 

But  by  them  near  thofe  times  was  ftyl'd  Severus' 
Of  that  great  emperor  nam'd,  which  firft  that 

work  began, 

Betwixt  the  Iriih  fea,  and  German  ocean,  [end 
Doth  cut  me  in  his  courfe  near  Carlifle,  and  doth 
At  Boulnefle,  where  myfelf  I  on  the  ocean  fpend. 
And  for  my  country  here,  (of  which  I  am  the  chief 
Of  all  her  watry  kind)  know  that  fhe  lent  relief 
To  thofe  old  Britons  once,  when  from  the  Saxons 

they 

for  fuccour  hither  fled,  as  far  out  of  their  way, 
Amongft  her  mighty  wilds,  and  mountains  freed 
.        from  fear,  [here, 

And  from  the  Britifli  race,  rending  long  time 
Which  in  their  genuine  tongue,  themfelves  did 

Kimbri  name,  [came  ; 

Of  Kimbri-land,  the  name  of  Cumberland  firft 
And  in  her  praife  be't  fpoke,  this  foil  whofe  beft 

is  mine, 
That  fountain  bringeth  forth,  from  which  the 

fouthern  Tyne, 


'Cf>  See  to  the 


fong. 


(So  nam'd  for  that  of  North,  another  hath  that 

fty'e)  [mile, 

This  to  the  eaftern  fea,  that  makes  forth  many  a 
Her  firft  beginning  takes,  and  Vent,  and  Aine  doth 

lend, 

To  wait  upon  her  forth  ;  but  farther  to  tranfcend 
To  thefe  great  things  of  note,  which  many  coun 
tries  call  [all, 
Their  wonders,  there  is  not  a  tract  amongft  them 
Can  fhew  the  like  to  mine,  at  the  lefs  Salkcld, 

near 

To  Eden's  bank,  the  like  is  fcarcely  any  where, 
Stones  feventy-feven  ftand,  in  manner  of  a  ring, 
Each  full  ten  foot  in  height,  but  ytt  the  ftrangeft 

thing, 

Their  equal  diftance  is,  the  circle  that  compofe, 
Within  which  other  ftones  lie  flat,  which  do  inclofe 
The  bones  of  men  long  dead,  (as  there  the  people 

fay;)  [away, 

So  near  to  Loder's  fpring,  from  thence  not  far 
Be  .others  nine  foot  high,  a  mile  in  length  that  runf 
The  victories  for  which  thofe  trophies  were 

begun, 
From  dark  oblivion  thou,  O  Time,  fhould'ft  have 

protected ; 
For  mighty  were  their  minds,  them  thus  that  firft 

erected : 

And  near  to  this  again,  there  is  a  piece  of  ground, 
A  little  rifing  bank,  which  of  the  table  round, 
Men  in  remembrance  keep,  and,  Arthur's  table 

name.' 
But  whilft  thefe  more  and  more,  with  glory  her 

inflame, 

Suppofing  of  herfelf  in  thefe  her  wonders  great, 
All  her  attending  floods,  fair  Eden  do  entreat, 
To  lead  them  down  to  fca,  when  Leven  comes 

along,  [among, 

And  by  her  double  fpring,  being  mighty  them 
There  overtakethEfk,from  Scotland  that  doth  hie, 
Fair  Eden  to  behold,  who  meeting  by  and  by, 
Down  from  thefe  weftern  fands  into  the  fea  do  fallt 
Where  I  this  Canto  end,  as  alfo  therewithall 
My  England  do  conclude,  for  which  I  undertook 
This  ftrange  Herculean  toil,  to  this  my  thirtieth 

book. 
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TBAT  ten  years  travell'd  Greek  returnrd  from 

fea 

Ne'er  joy'd  fo  much  to  fee  his  Ithaca 
As  I  fhould  you,  who  are  alone  to  me  [be. 

More  than  wide  Greece  could  to  that  wanderer 
The  winter  winds  ftill  eafterly  do  keep, 
And  with  keen  frofts  have  chained  up  the  deep  ; 
The  fun's  to  us  a  niggard  of  his  rays, 
But  revelleth  with  our  Antipodes ; 
And  feldom  to  us  when  he  fhews  his  head, 
Muffled  in  vapours,  he  ftraight  hies  to  bed. 
In  thofe  bleak  mountains  can  you  live,  where  fnow 
Maketh  the  vales  up  to  the  hills  to  grow ; 
Whereas  mens  breath*  do  inftantly  congeal, 
And  atom'd  mifts  turn  inftantly  to  hail. 
Belike  you  think,  from  this  more  temperate  coaft, 
My  fighs  may  have  the  power  to  thaw  the  froft, 
Which  I  from  hence  fhould  fwiftly  fend  you  thi 
ther, 

Yet  not  fo  fwift,  as  you  come  flowly  hither. 
How  many  a  time  hath  Phoebe  from  her  wane, 
With  Phoebus'  fires  fill'd  up  her  horns  again  ? 
She  through  her  orb,  ftill  on  her  courfe  doth 

range, 

But  you  keep  your's  ftill,  nor  for  me  will  change. 
The  fun  that  mounted  the  ftern  lion's  back, 
Shall  with  the  fifties  fhortly  drive  the  brack, 
But  ftill  you  keep  your  ftation,  which  confines 
You,  nor  regard  him  travelling  the  figns. 
Thofe  fh'ps  which  when  you  went,  put  out  to  fea, 
Both  to  our  Greenland,  and  Virginia, 
Are   now   return'd,   and    cuftom'd,    have  their 

freight, 
Yet  you  arrive  not,  nor  return  me  ought, 


The  Thames  was  not  fo  frozen  yet  this  year, 
As  is  my  bofom,  with  the  chilly  fear 
Of  your  not  coming,  which  on  me  doth  light, 
As  on  thofe  climes,  where  half  the  world  is  night* 

Of  every  tedious  hour  you  have  made  two, 
All  this  long  winter  here,  by  miffing  you  : 
Minutes  are  months,  and  when  the  hour  is  pafly 
A  year  is  ended  fince  the  clock  ftruck  laft, 
When  your  remembrance  puts  me  on  the  rack. 
And  I, fhould  fwoonto  fee  an  Almanack 
To  read  what  Client  weeks  away  are  flid, 
Since  the  dire  fates  you  from  my  fight  have  hid. 

I  hate  him  who  the  firft  devifer  was 
Of  this  fame  foolifh  thing,  the  hour-glafs, 
And  of  the  watch,  whofe    dribbling  fands  and 

wheel, 
With  their  flow  ftrokes,   make  me  too  much  te 

feel 

Your  flacknefs  hither,  O  how  I  do  ban 
Him  that  thefe  dials  againft  walls  began, 
Whofe  fnaily  motion  of  the  moving  hand, 
(Although  it  go)  yet  feem  to  me  to  ftand ; 
As  though  at  Adam  it  had  firft  fet  out, 
And  had  been  ftealing  all  this  while  about, 
And  when  it  back  to  the  firft  point  fhould  com^ 
It  fhall  be  then  j-uft  at  the  general  doom. 

The  feas  into  themfelves  retract  their  flows, 
The  changing  wind  from  every  quarter  blows. 
Declining  winter  in  thefpring  doth  call. 
The  ftars  rife  to  us,  as  from  us  they  fall  ; 
Thofe  birds  we  fee,  that  leave  us  in  the  prime, 
Again  in  autumn  re-falute  our  clime. 
Sure,  either  nature  you  from  kind  hathmad^ 
Or  you  delight  elfe  to  be  retrogade. 
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But  I  perceive  by  your  attractive  powers, 
I, ike  an  inchantrefs  you  have  charm'd  the  hours, 
Into  fliort  minutes,  and  have  drawn  them  buck, 
So  that  of  us  at  London,  you  do  lack 
Almod  a  year,  the  fpring  ia  fcarce  begun 
There  where  you  live,  and  autumn  almo'l  done. 
"W'th  us  more  eaflward,  furcly  you  dcvife, 
By  yourftrong  magic,  that  the  fun  (hall  rife 
"Where  how  it  fets,  and  that  in  feme  few  years 
You'll  alter  quite  the  motion  of  the  fphcrcs. 

Yes,  and  you  mean,  I  (hall  complain  my  Ibvc 
To  gr avell'd  walk*,  or  to  a  (tupift  grove, 
Now  your  companions;  and  that  you  the  while 
(As  you  are  cruel)  will  fit  by  and  fmije, 
To  make  me  write  to  thefe,  while  paflersby 
Slightly  look  in  your  lovely  face,  where  I 
See  beauteous  heaven,  whild  filly  blockheads,  they 
Like  laden  ados,  plod  upon  their  way, 
And  wonder  not,  as  you  fhould  point  a  clown 
Up  to  the  Guards,  or  Ariadne's  crown ; 
Of  constellations,  and  his  dullnefs  tell, 
He'd  think  your  words  were  certainly  a  fpcll ; 
Or  him  fome  piece  from  Crete,  or  Marcus  Ihovv, 
In  all  his  life  which  till  that  thru-  ne'er  faw 
Painting  !  except  in  ale-houfe  or  old  hall 
Done  by  fome  druzzler,  of  the  prodigal. 

Nay  do,  day  dill,  whilft  time  away  (hall  deal 
Your  youth,  and  beauty,  and  yourfelf  conceal 
From  me,  1  pray  you,  you  have  now  inur'd 
Me  to  your  abfence,  and  I  have  cnd'ir'd 
Your  want  thus  long,  whilft  I  have  dartfed  been 
1'or  your  (liort 'letters,  as  you  held  it  fin 
To  write  to  me,  that  to  appcafe  my  woe, 
I  read  o'er  thofe,  you  wrote  a  year  ago. 
"Which  are  to  me,  as  though  they  had  been  made, 
J,ong  time  before  the  firft  Olympiad. 

.  For  thanks  and  curt'fics  fell  your  prcfenee  then 
To  tatling  women,  and  to  things  like  men, 
Aud  be  more  t'oolifli  than  the  Indians  are 
For  bells,  for  knives,  for  glaffcs,  and  fuch  ware, 
That  fell  their  pearl  and  gold,  but  here  I  (lay, 
Sa  would  I  not  have  you  but  come  away. 


7»  Mr.  GEORGE  SANDYS,  Treafurer  for  tie  Eng- 
1'ijb  Colony  in  Virginia. 

FRIEND,  if  you  think  my  papers  may  fupply 
You  with  fome  drange  omitted  novelty, 
"Which  others  letters  yet  have  left  untold, 
You  take  me  off,  before  I  can  take  hold 
Of  you  at  all ;  I  put  not  thus  to  fea, 
l-'or  two  months  voyage  t*<  Virginia, 
"With  news  which  now,  a  little  fomcthing  here, 
15ut  will  be  nothing  ere  it  can  come  there. 
I  fear,  as  I  do  dabbing,  this  word,  datc< 
I  dare  not  fpcak  of  the  i'alatinate, 
Although  fome  men  make  it  their  hourly  therne, 
And  talk  what's  done  in  Auftria,  and  in  Beam, 
I  may  not  fo;  what  Spinola  intends, 
Nor  with  his  Dutch  which  way  prince  Maurice- 
bends  ; 

To  other  men,  although  thcfe  things  be  free, 
Yet  (George)  they  mull  be  mydcries  to  me. 


I  fcarce  dare  praife  a  virtuous  fi  ieiui  that's  dead' 
Led  for  my  lines  he  fhould  be  ccnfurcd ; 
It  was  my  hap  before  all  other  men 
To  f ti  Her  diipwrcck  by  my  forward  pen  : 
When  King  James  cntcr'J  ;  at  which  joyful  time 
I  taught  his  title  to  this  ifle  in  rliimc  : 
And  to  my  part  did  all  the  nmfts  win, 
With  high-pitch  P.i:ans  to  applaud  him  in: 
When  cowardice  had  ty'd  Up  every  tongue, 
And  all  dood  filcnt,  yet  for  him  1  fung  : 
And  when  before-  by  danger  f  was  dar'J, 
I  1'ick'd  her  from  me,  nor  a  jot  I  fpar'd. 
Yet  had  not  my  clear  fpirit  in  lortanc's  fcorn, 
Me  above  earth  and  her  afflictions  born  ; 
He  next  my  God  on  whom  I  built  my  trud, 
Had  left  me  trodden  lower  than  the  dull : 
But  let  this  pafs ;  in  the  exttcmcd  ill, 
Apollo's  brood  muft  be  courageous  dill, 
Let  pyes,  and  daws  (It  dumb  bc:<»re  their  death, 
Only  tlie  fwah  fings  af  the  parting  breath. 

And  (worthy  George)  by  indudry  and  ufc, 
Let's  fee  what  lines  Virginia  will  produce ; 
Go  on  with  Ovid,  as  you  have  begun, 
\Vith  the  fir d  five  boolts ;  let  ydur  numbers  fttit 
Glib  as  the  former,  fo  (ball  it  live  long, 
And  do  much  honour  to  the  Englifli  tongue  : 
Entice  the  mufss  thither  to  repair, 
Entreat  them  gently,  train  them  to  that  air, 
For  they  frorri  hence  may  thither  hap  to  fly, 
T'wards  the  fad  time  which  but  too  fad  doth  hie, 
For  poefy  is  follow'd  with  fuch  fpight, 
By  groveling  drones  that  never  Taught  her 
That  die  mud  hence,  die  may  no  longer  day  : 
The  dreary  fates  prefixed  have  tlu  day 
Of  her  departure,  which  is  now  come  on, 
And  they  command  her  draightways  to  be  gone; 
1'ha.t  beltial  herd  fo  hotly  her  purfuf, 
Arid  to  her  fuccour  there  be  very  few, 
Nay  none  at  all,  her  wrongs  that  will  redrefs, 
But  (he  mud  wunder  in  the  wildcrnels, 
Like  to  the  woman,  which  that  holy  John 
Beheld  in  Pathmos  in  his  vifion. 

As  th"  Englifli  now,  fo  did  the  dilT-ncck  jcwsy 
Their  noble  prophets  utterly  rcfufe, 
And  of  thofc  men  fuch  poor  opinions  had, 
They  counted  Efay  and  iizckicl  mad  ; 
When  Jeremy  his  Lamentations  writ, 
They  thought  the  wizard  quite  out  of  his  wit. 
Such  fors  they  were,  as  worthily  to  lie 
Lock'd  in  the  chains  of  their  captivity; 
Knowledge  hath  dill  her  eddy  in  her  llovv, 
So  it  hath  b<:en,  and  it  will  dill  be  fo. 

That  famous  Greece  where  learning  flourifli'd 

mod, 

Hath  of  her  mufci  long  fincc  left  to  boad, 
Th'  unletter'd  Turk, and  rude  Barbarian  trades, 
Where  Homer  fang  hi*  lofty  Iliads; 
And  this  vad  volume  of  the  world  hath  taught, 
Much  may  to  pafs  in  little  time  he  brought. 

As  if  to  fymptoms  we  may  credit  give, 
This  very  time,  therein  we  two  now  live, 
Shall  in  the;  compafs,  wound  the  mufes  more, 
Than  all  th'  old  Englidi  ignorance  before  ; 
Bafe  baladry  is  fo  belov'd  and  fought, 
A;id  th6fe  brave  numbers  are  put  by  for  flaaghr, 
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Vv"."n.ti  rarely  read,  were  able  to  awake, 
Bodies  from  graves,  and  to  the  ground  to  (hake 
The  wandririg  clouds,  and  to  our  men  at  arms, 
'Gaind  pikes  and  mulkets  were  moft  powerful 

charms. 

That,  but  I  know,  enfuing  ages  (hall 
Kaife  her  again,  who  now  is  in  her  fall ; 
And  out  of  duft  reduce  our  fcatter'd  rhimes, 
Th'  rejected  jewels  of  thefe  flothful  times, 
Who  with  the  mules  would  milpend  an  hour, 
.But  let  blind  Gothifh  barbarifm  devour 
Tliefe  feverous  dog-duys,  bled  by  no  record, 
But  to  be  cverlaftingly  abhor'd. 

If  you  vouchfafe  refcription,  fluff  your  quill 
With  natural  bounties,  and  impart  your  flcill 
In  the  dcfcription  of  the  place  that  I 
May  become  learned  in  the  foil  thereby ; 
Of  noble  Wyat's  health,  and  let  me  hear, 
The  governor  ;  and  how  our  people  there 
Incrcafe  and  labour,  what  fuppliesare  fent, 
Which  I  conftfs  iliall  give  me  much  content ; 
But  you  may  fave  your  labour  if  you  pleafe, 
To  write  to  me  otight  of  your  favages. 
As  favage  Have?  he  in  Great  Britain  here, 
As  any  one  that  you  can  fhew  me  there. 
And  though  for  this  I'll  fay  1  do  not  thirfi, 
Yet  I  fhould  like  it  well  to  be  the  firft, 
Whofe  numbers  hence  into  Virginia  flew, 
So  (noble  Sandys)  for  this  time  adieu. 


To  try  noble  friend  Mr.  WILLIAM  BROWN,  fff 
tie  evil  tint. 

DEAR  friend,  be  filerit  and  with  patience  fee, 
\Vh;ir  ihis  ir:ul  time's  cataftrophe  will  be  ; 
The  world's  firft  wifcmen  certainly  miftook, 
Thetnfclies.and  fpoke  things  quite  bcfidc  the  hook, 
And  that  which  they  have  laid  of  God,  untrue, 
Qr  elfe  expedl  drangc  judgment  to  enfue. 

I  his  ifle  is  a  mcic  BtdUnf,  and  therein, 
We  all  lie  raving,  mad  in  every  fin, 
And  him  the  wifed  mod  men  ufe  to  call, 
Who  doth  (alone)  the  madded  ihing  ot  all  ; 
Ilr  whom  the  m.ifter  of  all  wifdom  found, 
For  a  mark'd  fool,  and  fo  did  him  propound, 
The  time  we  live  in,  to  that  p.tfs  is  brought, 
That  only  he  a  crnfor  no\v  is  thought ; 
And  that  bafc  villain,  (not  an  age  yet  gone) 
Which  a  good  mat)  would  not  have  look'd  upon, 
Now  like  a  God  with  divine  worfhip  follow'd, 
And  all  his  actions  arc  accounted  hallowM. 

This  world  of  ours,  thus  runneth  upon  wheels, 
Set  on  the  head,  bolt  upright  wiili  her  heels ; 
Which  makes  rue  think  of  what  the  Ethnics  told 
Th'  opinion,  the  Pythagorifls  uphold, 
That  the  immortal  foul  doth  tranfmigratc ; 
Then  I  fuppofe  by  the  flrong  power  of  fate, 
That  thofe  which  at  confuted  Babel  were, 
And  fincc  that  time  now  many  a  lingering  year, 
Through  fools,  and  beads,  and  lunatics  have  pad, 
Are  here  embodied  in  this  age  at  hl\, 
And  though  fo  long  we  from  that  time  be  gone, 
Yet  tafle  we  ftill  of  that  ccmfulion, 


For  certainly  there's  fcarce  one  found  that  now 
Knows  what  t'  approve,  or  what  to  difallow. 
All  arfey-vcrfey,  nothing  is  it's  own, 
But  to  rtur  proverb,  all  turn'd  upfkle  down ; 
To  do  io  time,  is  to  do1  out  of  feafnn, 
And  that  fpeeds  bed,  that's  done  the  farth'ft  from 

reafon, 

He's  high'ft  that's  lowed,  he's  fureft  in  that's  out, 
He  hits  the  next  way  that  goes  farth'ft  about, 
He  gettetli  up  unlike  to  rile  at  all, 
He  Hips  to  ground  as  much  unlike  to  fall ; 
Which  doth  enforce  nie  partly  to  prefer, 
The  opinion  of  that  mad  philolopher, 
Who  taught,  that  thofe  all-framing  powers  abovi 
(As  'tis  fuppos'd)  made  man  not  out  of  love 
To  him  at  all,  but  only  as  a  thing, 
To  make  them  fport  with,  which  they  ufe  t« 

bring 

As  men  do  monkeys,  puppefs,  and  fuch  tools 
Of  laughter :   fo  men  arc  but  the  Gods  fools. 
Such  are  by  titles  lifted  to  the  Iky, 
As  wherefore  no  man  knows,  God  fcarccly  why  * 
The  virtuous  man  depreffeth  like  a  (lone 
For  that  dull  fot  to  raife  himfelf  upon; 
He  who  ne'er  thing  yet  worthy  man  durft  do, 
Never  durft  look  upon  his  country's  foe, 
Nor  durft  attempt  that  action  whkh  might  get 
Him  fame  with  men  :  or  higher  might  him  let 
Than  the  bufe  beggar  (rightly  if  compar'dj) 
This  drone  yet.  never  ITIIVC  attempt  that  d.irM, 
Yet  dares  be  knighted,  and  from  thence  d;ir:s 

grov7 

To  any  title  empire  can  bellow; 
For  this  believe,  that  impudence  is  now 
A  cardinal  virtue,  and  men  it  allow 
Reverence,  nay  more,  men  ftudy  and  invent 
New  ways,  n;iy  glory  to  be  impudent. 
Into  the  clouds  the  devil  lately  got. 
And  by  the  moillure  doubting  much  the  rot, 
A  medicine  took  to  make  him  purge  and  call ; 
Which  in  fhort  time  began  to  work  fo  fall, 
That  he  fell  to't.and  from  hisbacklidc  flew 
A  rout  of  rafcal  a  rude  ribald  crew 
Of  bafe  Plebeians,  which  no  fooner  light 
Upon  the  earth,  but  with  a  liulden  flight 
They  fpread  this  hie  ;  and  as  Deucalion  once 
Over  hisfhoulder  back,  by  throwing  Hones 
They  became  men,  even  fo  thefc  brads  became 
Owners  of  titles  from  an  obfcurc  name, 

He  that  by  riot,  of  a  mighty  rent, 
Hath  his  late  goodly  patrimony  (pent, 
And  into  bafe  and  wilful  begg'ry  run, 
This  man  as  he  fomc  glorious  acl.  had  done, 
With  Ionic  great  penlion,  or  rich  gift  reliav'd, 
When  he  that  hath  by  induftry  atthiev'tl 
Some  noble  thing,  contemned  and  difgrac'd.    - 
In  the  forlorn  hope  of  times  is  plac'd, 
As  though  that  God  had  carclelsly  left  all 
That  being  hath  on  this  terreftrial  ball, 
To  fortune's  guiding,  nor  would  have  to  do 
With  man,  nor  ought  that  doth  belong  him  to 
Or  at  the  lead  God  having  given  more 
Power  to  the  devil,  then  he  did  of  yore, 
Over  this  world  :  the  fiend  as  he  doth  hate 
The  virtuous  man  ;  maligning  his 
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All  noble  things,  and  would  have  by  his  will, 
To  be  damn'd  with  him,  ufing  all  his  (kill, 
By  his  black  hellifh  minifters  to  vex 
All  worthy  men,  and  ftrangely  to  perplex 
Their  conftancy,  there  by  them  fo  to  fright, 
That  they  mould  yield  them  wholly  to  his  might. 
But  of  thefe  things  I  vainly  do  but  tell, 
Where  hell  is  heaven,  and  heav'n  is  now  turn'd 

hell ;      . 

Where  that  which  lately  blafphemy  hath  been, 
Now  godlinefs,  much  lefs  accounted  fin  ; 
And  a  long  while  I  greatly  marvel'd  why 
Buffoons  and  bawds  mould  hourly  multiply, 
Till  that  of  late  I  conftru'd  it,  that  they 
To  prefent  thrift  had  got  the  perfect  way, 
When  I  concluded  by  their  odious  crimes, 
It  was  for  us  no  thriving  in  thefe  times. 

As  men  oft  laugh  at  little  babes,  when  they 
Hap  to  behold  fo'me  ftrange  thing  in  their  play, 
To  fee  them  on  the  fudden  ftrucken  fad, 
As  in  their  fancy  fome  ftrange  forms  they  had, 
"Which  they  by  pointing  with  their  fingers  mow, 
Angry  at  our  capacities  fo  flow, 
That  by  their  countenance  we  no  (boner  learn 
To  fee  the  wonder  which  they  fo  difceru  : 
So  the  celeftial  powers  do  fit  and  fmile 
At  innocent  and  virtuous  men  the  while, 
They  ftand  amazed  at  the  world  o'er-gone, 
So  far  beyond  imagination, 
With  flavifh  bafenefs,  that  they  filent  fit 
Pointing  like  children  in  defcribing  it, 

Then,  noble  friend,  the  next  way  to  controul 
Thefe  worldly  croffes,  is  to'  arm  thy  foul 
With  conftant  patience ;  and  with  thoughts  as  high 
As  thefe  below,  and  poor,  winged  to  fly 
To  that  exalted  ftand,  whither  yet  they 
Are  got  with  pain,  that  fith  out  of  the  war 
Of  this  ignoble  age,  which  raifeth  none 
But  fuch  as  think  their  black  damnation 
To  be  a  trifle  ;  fuch,  fo  ill,  that  when 
They  are  advanc'd  thofe  few  poor  honeft  men 
That  yet  are  living,  into  fearch  do  run 
To  find  what  mifchief  they  have  lately  done. 
Which  fo  prefers  them  ;  fay  thou  he  doth  rife, 
That  maket-i  virtue  his  chief  exercife. 
And  in  this  bafe  world  come  whatever  fhall, 
He's  worth  lamenting,  that  for  her  doth  fall. 


Upon  tie  three  font  ofthe'LQKS  SHEFFIELD,  droivn- 
ed  In  Humber, 

LIGHT  fonnets  hence,  and  to  loofe  lovers  fly, 

And  mournful  maidens  ling  an  elegy 

On    thrtfe   three    Sheffields,    overwhelln'd    with 

waves, 

Whofe  lofs  the  tears  of  all  the  mufes  craves ; 
A  thing  fo  full  of  pity  as  this  was, 
JVTethinks  for  nothing  fhould  not  flightly  pafs. 
Treble  this  lofs  was,  why  fhould  it  not  borrow, 
Through  this  ifle's  treble  parts',  a  treble  forrow  : 
But  fate  did  this,  to  let  the  world  to  know, 
Ihat  furrows  which  from  common  cav.les  grow, 


Are  not  worth  mourning  for,  the  lofs  to  bear, 
But  of  one  only  fon,  's  not  worth  one  tear. 
Some  tender  hearted  man,  as  I,  may  fpend 
Some  drops  (perhaps)  for  a  deceafed  friend. 
Some  men  (perhaps)  their  wife's  late  death  maf 

rue; 

Or  wives  their  hufbands,  but  fuch  be  but  few. 
Cares  that  have  us'd  the  hearts  of  men  to  touch 
So  oft,  and  deeply,  will  not  now  be  fuch ; 
Who'll  care  for  lofs  of  maintenance,  or  place, 
Fame,  liberty,  or  of  the  prince's  grace ; 
Or  fuits  in  law,  by  bafe  corruption  crofs'd, 
When  he  fhail  find,  that  this  which  he  hath  loft, 
Alas,  is  nothing  to  his,  which  did  lofe, 
Three  fons  at  once  fo  excellent  as"thofe  ; 
Nay,  it  is  fear'd  that  this  in  time  may  breed 
Hard  hearts  in  men  to  their  own  natural  feed ; 
That  in  refpect  of  this  great  lofs  of  theirs, 
Men  will  fcarce  mourn  the  death  of  their  own 

heirs. 

Through  all  this  ifle  their  lofs  fo  public  is, 
That  every  man  doth  take  them  to  be  his, 
And  as  a  plague  which  had  beginning  there, 
So  catching  is,  and  reigning  every  where, 
That  thofe  the  fartheft  off  as  much  do  rue  them1, 
As  thofe  the  moft  familiarly  that  knew  them; 
Children  with  this  difafter  are  wax'd  fage, 
And  like  to  men  that  ftricken  are  in  age  ; 
Talk  what  it  is  three  children  at  one  time 
Thus  to  have  drown'd,  and  in  their  very  prime ; 
Yea,  and  do  learn  to  ad;  the  fame  fo  well, 
That  than  old  folk  they  better  can  it  tell. 

Invention,  oft  that  pafllon  us'd  to  feign, 
In  forrows  of  themfelves  but  flight,  and  mean, 
To  make  them  feem  great,  here  it  Ihall  notneed, 
For  that  this  fubject  doth  fo  far  exceed. 
All  forc'd  exprefllon,that  what  poefy  fhall 
Happily  think  to  grace  itfelf  withal 
Falls  fo  below  it,  that  it  rather  borrows       [row* 
Grace  from  their  grief,  than  addeth  to  their  for- 
For  fad  mifchance  thus  in  the  lofs  of  three, 
To  fhew  itfelf  the  utmoft  it  could  be  r 
Exacting  a'lfo  by  the  felf  fame  law, 
The  utmoft  tears  that  forrow  had  to  draw, 
All  future  times  hath  utterly  prevented 
Of  a  more  lofs,  or  more  to  be  lamented. 

Whilft  in  fair  youth  they  lively  flourifli'd  here, 
To  their  kind  parents  they  were  only  dear  : 
But  being  dead,  now  every  one  doth  take 
Them  for  their  own,  and  do  like  forrow  make 
As  for  their  own  begot,  as  they  pretended 
Hope  in  the  iffue,  which  fhould  have  defcended 
From  them  again  ;  nor  here  doth  end  our  forrow,' 
But  thofe  of  u«,  that  fhall  be  born  to  morrow 
Still  fhall  lament  them,  and  when  time  fhall  count 
To  what  vail  number  paffed  years  (hall  mount, 
They  from  their  death  fhall  duly  reckon  fo, 
As  from  the  deluge,  former  us'd  to  do. 

O  cruel  Humber,  guilty  of  their  gore, 
I  now  bdicve  more  than  1  did  before 
The  Britifh  ilory,  whence  thy  name  beguri 
Of  kingly  Humber,  an  invading  Hun, 
By  thee  devoured,  for  'tis  likely  thou 
With  blood  wert  chrifteu'd,  blood-thirfty  til 
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The  Otife,  the  Done.  Andthou  far  clearer  'Fre1'1' 
To  drown  ihefe  Sheffields  as  you  gave  confent  > 
Shall  curfe  the  time,  that  e'er  you  were  infus'd 
Which  have  your  waters  bafely  thus  abus'd. 
The  groveling  boor  ye  hinder  not  to  go, 
And  at  his  pleafure  ferry  to  and  fro  ; 
The  very  beft  part  of  whofe  foul  and  blood, 
Compared  with  theirs,  is  viler  than  your  mud. 

But  wherefore  paper  do  I  idly  fpend, 
On  ihofe  deaf  waters  to  fo  little  end  ? 
And  up  to  flarry  heaven  do  I  not  look, 
In  which,  as  in  an  everlafting  book, 
Our  ends  are  written  ?  O  let  times  rehearfe 
Their  i'aul  lois  in  their  fad  anniverfe. 


To  tie  noble  Lady,  tie  Lady  I.  S.  of -worldly  croffes. 

MADAM,  to  (hew  the  fmoothnefs  of  my  vein, 
Neither  that  I  would  have  you  entertain 
The  time  in  reading  me,  which  you  would  fpend 
In  fair  difcourfe  with  fome  known  honeft  friend, 
I  write  not  to  you.     Nay,  and  which  is  more, 
My  powerful  verfes  firive  not  to  reftore, 
What  time  and  ficknefs  have  in  you  impair'd, 
To  other  ends  my  elegy  is  fquar'd. 

Your  beauty,  fwectnefs,  and  your  graceful  parts, 
That  have  drawn  many  eyes,  won  many  hearts, 
Of  me  get  little, )  am  fo  much  man, 
7'haf  let  them  do  their  utmoft  that  they  can, 
I  will  refift  their  forces ;  and  they  be 
Though  great  to  others,  yet  not  fo  to  me. 
The  firft  time  I  beheld  you,  I  then  faw 
That  (in  itfelf )  which  had  the  power  to  draw 
My  flay'd  affection,  and  thought  to  allow 
You  fomc  deal  of  my  heart ;  but  you  have  now 
Got  far  into  it,  and  you  have  the  flcill 
(For  ought  I  fee)  to  win  upon  me  ftill. 

When  I  do  think  how  bravely  you  have  born 
Your  many  crofles,  as  in  fortune's  fcorn, 
And  how  negledlful  you  have  feem'd  to  b,e, 
)f  that  which  hath  feem'd  terrible  to  me  ; 
thought  you  ftupid,  nor  that  you  had  felt 
Thofe  griefs  which  (often)  I  have  feen  to  melt 
Another  womaw  into  fighsand  tears, 
.  thing  but  feldom  in  your  fex  and  years, 
at  when  in  you  I  have  perceiv'd  again, 
«Ioted  by  me,  more  than  by  other  men) 
low  feeling  and  how  fenfible  you  are 
)f  your  friend's  forrows,  and  with  how  much  care 
fou  feek  to  cure  them,  then  myfelf  I  blame, 
That  I  your  patience  fhould  fo  much  mifname, 
fhich  to  my  underftanding  maketh  known 
Who  feels  another's  grief,  can  feel  their  own." 
iVhen  ftraight  methinks,  I  hear  your  patience  fay, 
re  you  the  man  that  ftudied  Seneca  : 
Pliny's  moft  learned  letters ;  and  mufl  I 
ead  you  a  lecture  in  philofopby,       t 
["'  avoid  the  afflictions  that  have  us'd  to  reach  you; 
I'll  learn  you  more,    Sir,  than  your   bopks  can 

teach  you. 

Of  all  your  fex,  yet  never  did  I  know, 
Any  that  yet  fo  actually  could  fhow 
Such  rules  for  patience,  fuch  an  eafy  way, 
That  whofo  fees  it  ihallbe  forc'd  to  fay. 
Vot.  Ill; 


Lo  what  before  feem'd  hard  to  be  difcern'd, 
's  of  this  lady,  in  an  inilant  learn'd. 
it  is  heaven's  will  that  you  mould  wronged  be 
By  the  malicious,  that  the  world  might  fee 
Your  dove-like  meeknefs;  for  had  the  bafe  fcum, 
The  fpawn  of  fiends,  been  in  your  flander  dumb, 
Your  virtue  then  had  perifh'd,  never  priz'd, 
For  that  the  fame  you  had  not  exercis'd  ; 
And  you  had  loft  the  crown  you  have,  and  glory, 
Nor  had  you  been  the  fubject  of  my  ftory. 
Whilft  they  feel  hell,  being  damned  in  their  hate, 
Their  thoughts,  like  devils  them  excruciate, 
Which  by  your  noble  fufferings  do  torment 
Them  with  new  pains,  and  gives  you  this  content 
To  fee  your  foul  an  Innocent,  hath  fuffer'd, 
And  up  to  heaven  before  your  eyes  be  offer'd : 
Your  like  we  in  a  burning  glafs  may  fee, 
When  the  fun's  rays  therein  contracted  be 
Bent  on  fome  object,  which  is  purely  white, 
We  find  that  colour  doth  difpierce  the  light, 
And  Itands  untainted;  but  if  it  hath  got 
Some  little  fully ;  or  the  leaft  fmall  fpot, 
Then  it  foon  fires  it ;  fo  you  ftill  remain 
Free,  becaufe  in  you  they  can  find  no  ftain. 

God  doth  not  love  them  leaft,  on  whom  he  lays 
TV  great'ft  afflictions  ;  but  that  he  will  prajfe 
Himielf  moil  in  them,  and  will  make  them  fit 
Near'ft  to  himfelf  who  is  the  Lamb  to  fit : 
For  by  that  touch,  like  perfect  gold  he  tries  them,. 
Who  are  not  his,  until  the  world  denies  them. 
And  your  example  may  work  fuch  effect, 
That  it  may  be  the  beginning  of  a  feet 
Of  patient  women  ;  and  that  many  a  day 
All  hulbands  may  for  you  their  founder  pray. 

Nor  is  to  me  your  innocence  the  lefs, 
In  that  1  fee  you  ftrive  not  to  fupprefs 
Their  barbarous  malice ;  but  your  noble  heart 
Prepar'd  to  aft  fo  difficult  a  part, 
With  unremoved  conftancy  is  ftill 
The  fame  it  was,  that  of  your  proper  ill, 
The  effect  proceeds  from  your  own  felf  the  caufe  > 
Like  fome  juft  prince,  who  to  eftablifh  laws 
Suffers  the  breach  at  his  beft  lov'd  to  ftrike, 
To  learn  the  vulgar  to  endure  the  like. 
You  are  a  martyr  thus,  nor  can  you  be 
Lefs  to  the  world  fo  valued  by  me  : 
If  as. you  have  begun,  you  ftill  perfevere, 
Be  ever  good,  that  I  may  love  you  ever. 


An  tligy  upon  tie  death  of  Lady  PENELOPI 
CLIFTON. 

MUST  I  needs  write,  who's  he  that  can  refufe, 
He  wants  a  mind,  for  her  that  hath  no  mufe, 
The  thought  of  her  doth  heav'nly  rage  infpire, 
Next  powerful,  to  thofe  cloven  tongues  of  fire. 
Since  I  knew  ought,  time  never  did  allow  v 
Me  fluff  fit  for  an  elegy,  till  now  ; 
When  France  and  England's  Henry's  dy'd,  my 

quill, 

Why,  I  know  not,  but  it  that  time  lay  ftill. 
'Tis  more  than  greatnefs  that  my  fpirit  muft  raifc, 
To  obferve  cuftom  I  ufe  not  to  praife ; 
Mm 
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Nor  the  leaft  thought  of  mir.e  yet  e'er  depended 
On  any  one  from  whom  fhe  was  dcfcended  ; 
That  for  their  favour  I  this  way  fhould  woo, 
As  fome  poor  wretched  things  (perhaps)  may  do  ; 
I  gain  the  end,  whereat  I  only  aim, 
If  by  my  freedom  I  may  give  her  fame. 

Walking  then  forth  being  newly  up  from  bed, 
O  Sir  (quoth  one)  the  Lady  Clifton's  dead. 
When,  but  that  reafon  my  (tern  rage  withftood, 
My  hand  had  fure  been  guilty  of  his  blood. 
If  fhe  be  fo,  muft  thy  rude  tongue  confefs  it. 
(Qi^oth  I)  and  com'il  fo  coldly  to  exprefs  it ; 
Thou  fhould'ft  have  given  a  fhriek,  to  make  me 
fear  thee,  [thee, 

That  might  have  flajn  whatever  had  been  near 
Thou  fhould'ft  have  come  like  Time,  with  thy 
fcalp  bare,  [hair, 

^nd  in  thy  hands,  thou  fhouldft  have  brought  thy 
Calling  upon  me  fuch  a  dreadful  look, 
As  fetn  a  fpirit,  or  th'adft  been  thunderftruck, 
And  gazing  on  me  fo  a  little  fpace, 
Thou  fhould'ft  have  (hot  thineeye-ballsin  my  face, 
Then  falling  at  my  feet,  thou  fhould'ft  have  faid, 

0  fhe  is  gone,  and  nature  with  her  dead. 

With  this  ill  news  amaz'd  by  chance  I  pafs'd, 
By  that  near  grove,  whereas  both  firft  and  laft, 

1  faw  her,  not  t!ir<=e  months  before  fhe  dy'd  ; 
When  (though  i'uii  furnmer  'gan  to  veil  her  pride, 
And  that  I  faw  riezi  lead  home  ripen'd  corn, 
J5:fidt;s  advis'rl  me  well)  I  durft  have  fivorn 
The  ling'ring  year  th<:  autumn  had  adjourn'd, 
And  the  frelh  fpring  h;id  been  agr.in  return'd, 
Her  delicacy,  lovclinefs,  and  grace, 

With  fuch  a  fumn;er  bravery  deck'd  the  place: 

But  now,  alas  i  it  look'd  forlorn  and  dead  ; 

And  where  fne  fto9d,the  fading  leaves  were  fhcd, 

I  refenting  only  forrow  to  my  fight, 

O  God  !  (thought  I)  this  is  her  emblem  right. 

And  fure  I  think  it  cannot  but  be  thought, 
That  I  to  her  by  providence  was  brought, 
for  that  the  fates  fore-dooming  fhe  fhould  die, 
Shewed  me  this  wond'rous  mailer-piece,  that  I 
Should  (ing  her  funeral,  that  the  world  fhould 

know  it, 

That  heaven  did  think  her  wortky  of  a  poet ; 
My  hand  is  fatal,  nor  doth  fortune  doubt, 
For  what  it  writes,  not  fire  (hall  ere  raze  out. 
A  thoufafid  filken  puppets  fhould  have  died, 
And  in  their  fullome  coffins  putiified, 
pre  in  my  lines  you  of  their  names  fliould  hear 
To  tell  the  wprld  that  fuch  there  ever  were, 
Whole  memory  fhall  from  the  earth  decay, 
Before  thofe  rags  weie  worn  they  gave  away, 
Had  I  her  god-like  features  never  fecn, 
1'oor  flight  report  had  told  me  fhe  had  been 
A  handlbme  lady,  comely,  very  well, 
And  fo  mi;rht  I  have  died  an  infidel, 
As  many  do  which  never  did  her  fee, 
Or  cannot  credit,  what  fhe  was,  by  me. 

Nature,  herfelf,  tkat  before  art  prefers 
To  ;.'o  beyond  all  our  coliuonraphers, 
J3y  charts  and  maps  exactly  that  have  fliown 
Ail  of  this  earth  that  ever  c?.n  be  known, 
}-or  that  fhe  would  beyond  them  c'.l  (ki'cry 
\yhqt  art  could  not  by  am-  uicrul  cvt-  ; 


A  map  in  heaven  by  her  rare  features  drew, 
And1  that  fhe  did  fo  lively  and  fo  true, 
That  any  foul  but  feeing  it,  might  fwear, 
That  all  was  perfect  heavenly  that  was  there. 
If  ever  any  painter  were  fo  bled,  [prefs'd, 

To  draw  that  face,  which  fo  much  heav'n  ex 
it"  in  his  beft  of  fkill  he  did  her  right, 
I  wifh  it  never  may  come  in  my  fight, 
I  greatly  doubt  my  faith  (wtak  man)  left  I 
Should  to  that  face  commit  idolatry.  [°ne, 

Death  might  have  tith'd  her  fex,  but  for  this 
Nay,  have  ta'en  half  to  have  let  her  alone ; 
Such  as  their  wrinkled  temples  to  fupply, 
Cemetit  them  up  with  flutt  ifii  Mercury, 
Such  as  undrefs'd  were  able  to  affright, 
A  valiant  man  approaching  him  by  night ; 
Death  might  have  taken  fuch,  her  end  defer'd, 
Until  the  time  fhe  had  been  climacl:er'd  ; 
When  fhe  would  have  been  at  threefcore  years 

and  three, 

Such  as  our  beft  at  three  and  twenty  be, 
Wiih  envy  then,  he  mighc  have  overthrown  her, 
When  age  nor  time  had  power  to  feize  upon  her. 

But  when  the  unpitying  fates  her  end  decreed, 
They  to  the  fame  did  inllantly  proceed, 
For  well  they  knew  (if  fhe  had  languiih  d  fo) 
As  thofc  which  hence  by  natural  caufes  go, 
So  many  prayers,  and  tears  for  her  had  fpokcn, 
As  certainly  their  iron  laws  had  broken, 
And  had  wak'd  heav'n,  who  clearly  would  hav$ 

fhow'd 

That  change  of  kingdoms  to  her  death  it  ow'd  ; 
And  that  the  world  ftill  of  her  end  might  think, 
Itwouldhavelet  fomeneighbouring  mountain  link; 
Or  the  vaft  fea  it  in  on  us  to  caft, 
As  Severn  did  about  fome  five  years  paft  : 
Or  fome  (tern  coqiet  his  curl'd  top  to  rear, 
Whofe  length  fliould  meafure  half  our  hemifphcre. 
Holding  this  height,  to  fay  fome  will  not  ftick, 
That  now  I  rave,  and  am  grown  lunatic ; 
You  of  what  fex  fot'er  you  be,  you  lie, 
'Tis  thou  thyfelf  is  lunatic,  not  I. 

I  charge  you  in  her  name  that  now  is  gone, 
That  may  conjure  you,  if  you  be  not  ftone, 
That  you  no  harfh,  nor  fhallow  rhimes  decline, 
Upon  that  day  wherein  you  fhall  read  mine. 
Such  as  indeed  are  falfely  termed  verfe, 
And  will  but  fit  like  moths  upon  her  hcarfe ; 
Nor  that  no  child,  nor  chambermaid,  nor  paget 
Difttirb  the  room,  the  whilft  my  facred  rage 
In  reading  is;  but  whilft  you  hear  it  read, 
Suppofe.  before  you,  that  you  fee  her  dead, 
The  walls  about  you  hung  with  mournful  black, 
And  nothing  of  her  funeral  to  lack ; 
And  when  this  period  gives  you  leave  to  paufe, 
Caft  up  your  eyes,  and  figh  for  my  applaufe. 


r-n  il'c  ncblt  Lniiy  As  TON'S  d-partnr:  fcr 


\  MANY  a  time  have  greatly  marvell'd  why 
Men  fay,  their  friends  depart  when  as  they  die^ 
How  \vell  that  word,  a  dying,  doth  exprefs, 
I  did  not  know  (\  truly  muft  c 
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Till  Her  departure  for  whofe  miffed  fight, 

I  am  enforc'd  this  elegy  to  write  : 

But  fince  refiftlefs  fate  will  have  it  fo, 

That  fiie  from  hence  muft  to  Iberia  go, 

And  my  weak  wifhes  can  her  not  detain, 

I  will  of  heaven  in  policy  complain, 

That  it  fo  long  her  travel  ftiould  adjourn, 

Hopin j  thereby  to  haften  her  return.  [cure, 

Can  thofe  of  (a)  Norway  for  their  wage  pro- 
By  their  black  fpells,  a  wind  that  fhall  endure 
Till  from  aboard  the  wifhed  landmen  fee, 
And  fetch  the  harbour,  wL'.re  they  long  to  be, 
Can  they  by  charms  do  this,  and  cannot  I 
Who  am  the  prieft  of  Phoebus,  and  fo  high 
Sit  in  his  favour,  win  the  poet's  god, 
To  fend  fwift  Hermes  with  his  fnaky  rod, 
To  jfEolus'  cave,  commanding  him  with  care, 
His  profperous  winds  that  he  for  her  prepare, 
And  from  that  hoar  wherein  fhe  takes  the  feas, 
Nature  bring  on  the  quiet  Halcion  days, 
And  in  that  hour  that  bird  begin  her  neft, 
Nay,  at  that  very  inftant,  that  long  reft 
May  feize  on  Neptune,  who  may  ftiil  repofe, 
And  let  that  bird  ne'er  till  that  hour  difelofe, 
Wherein  fhe  landeth,  and  for  all  that  fpace 
Be  not  a  wrinkle  feen  on  Thetis'  face, 
Only  fo  much  breath  with  a  gentle  gale, 
As  by  the  eafy  fwelling  of  her  fail, 
May  at  Sebaflian's  fafely  fet  her  down, 
Where,  with  her  goodnefs  fhe  may  blefs  the  town, 

If  heaven  in  juftice  would  have  plagu'd  by  thee 
Some  pirate,  and  grim  Neptune  thou  fhould'ft  be 
His  executioner  ;  or  what  is  his  worfe, 
The  gripple  merchant,  born  to  be  the  curfe 
Of  this  brave  ifland ;  let  them  for  her  fake, 
Who  to  thy  fafeguard  doth  herfelf  betake, 
Efcape  undrown'd,  unwreck'd;  nay  rather  let 
Them  be  at  cafe  in  fome  fafe  harbour  fet, 
Where  with  much  profit  they    may  vend  their 

wealth 

Thnt  they  have  got  by  villainy  and  ftealth, 
Rather,  great  Neptune,  than  when  thou  doft  rave, 
Thou  once  fhould'ft  wet  her  fail  but  with  a  wave. 

Or  if  fome  prouling  rover  ihould  but  dare 
To  feizc  the  fhip  wherein  fhe  is  to  fare, 
Let  the  fell  fifties  of  the  main  appear  [were 

And  tell  thofe  fea-thieves,  that  once  fuch  they 
!  As  they  are  now,  till  they  affay'd  to  rape 
Grape-crowned  Bacchus  in  a  ftripling's  fhape, 
That  came  aboard  them,  and  would  fain  have 

fail'd 

To  vine-fpread  (£)  Naxus,but  that  him  they  fail'd, 
Which  he  perceiving,  them  fo  monftraus  made, 
And  warn  them  how  they  paffengers  invade* 

Ye  fouth  and  \veftern  winds  now  ceafe  to  blow, 
Autumn  is  come,  there  be  no  flowers  to  grow, 
Yea  from  that  place  refpire,  to  which  fhe  goes, 
And  to  her  fails  fhould  fuow  yourlelf  but  foes, 
But  Boreas  and  ye  eaftern  winds  arife, 
To  fend  her  foon  to  Spain,  but  be  precife, 
That  in  your  aid  you  feem  not  ftill  fo  ftern, 
As  we  a  fummer  fhould  no  more  difcern, 

C.i)  The  witches  of  the  northerly  reeions  fell  winds  to 
pafTetiRers. 

'/>;  An  iflc  for  the  abundance  of  vvioc  fuppofed  to  be 
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For  till  that  here  again  I  may  her  fee, 
It  will  be  winter  all  the  year  with  me. 

Ye  (<r)  fwan  begotten  lovely  brother  ftars, 
So  oft  aufpicioas  to  poor  mariners, 
Ye  twin-bred  lights  of  lovely  Leda's  brood, 
Jove's  egg-born  iffue,  fmile  upon  the  flood, 
And  in  your  mild'ft  afpect  do  ye  appear 
To  be  her  warrant  from  all  future  fear.       [good, 

And  if  thou  fhip,   that  bear'ft  her,   do  prove 
May  never  time  by  worms  confume  thy  wood, 
Nor  ruft  thy  iron,  may  thy  tacklings  laft, 
Till  they  for  relics  be  in  temples  plac'd ; 
May'ft  thou  be  ranged  with  that  mighty  ark 
Wherein  juft  Noah  did  all  the  world  embark, 
With  that  which  after  Troy's  fo  famous  wreck, 
From  ten  years  travel  brought  Ulyffes  back, 
That  Argo  which  to  Colchis  went  from  Greece, 
And  in  her  bottom  brought  the  golden  fleece 
Under  brave  Jafon  :  or  that  fame  of  Drake, 
Wherein  he  did  his  famous  voyage  make 
About  the  world  ;  or  Ca'ndifh's  that  went 
As  far  as  his,  about  the  continent. 

And  ye  mild  winds  that  now  I  do  implore, 
Not  once  to  raife  the  leaft  fand  on  the  fhore, 
Nor  once  on  forfeit  of  yourfelves  refpire : 
When  once  the  time  is  come  of  her  retire, 
If  then  it  pleafe  you,  bu:  to  do  your  due, 
What  for  thofe  winds  I  did,  I'll  do  for  you; 
I'll  woo  you  then,  and  if  that  not  fuffice, 
My  pen  fhall  prove  you  to  have  deities, 
I'll  fing  your  loves  in  verfes  that  fhall  flow, 
And  tell  the  (lories  of  your  weal  and  woe, 
I'll  prove  what  profit  to  the  earth  you  bring-, 
And  how  'tis  you  that  welcome  in  the  fpring  ; 
I'll  raife  up  altars  to  you,  as  to  fho\v, 
The  time  fhall  be  kept  holy,  when  you  blow. 
O  bleffed  winds!  your  will  that  it  may  be, 
To  fend  health  to  her,  and  her  home  to  me. 


To  my  dearly  loved  Friend, 

ff  Poets  and  Puffy. 

MY  dearly  loved  friend,  how  oft  have  we, 

In  winter  evenings  (meaning  to  be  free,) 

To  fome  well  chofen  place  us'd  to  retire, 

And  therewith  moderate  meat,  and  wine,  and  fire, 

Have  pafs'd  the  hours  contentedly  with  chat, 

Now  talk'd  of  this,  and  then  difcours'd  of  that, 

Spoke  our  own  verfes,  'twixt  ourfelves,  if  not 

Other  mens  lines,  which  we  by  chance  had  got, 

Or  fome  ftage  pieces  famous  long  before, 

Of  which  your  happy  memory  hadflore ; 

And  I  remember  you  muchpleafed  were, 

Of  thofe  who  lived  long  ago  to  hear, 

As  well  as  of  thofe,  of  thefe  latter  times, 

Who  haveenrich'd  our  languagewith  their  rhiines, 

And  in  fucceflion  how  ftill  up  they  grew, 

Which  is  the  fubject  that  I  now  purfue  ; 

For  from  my  cradle  (you  muft  know  that)  I 

Was  ftill  inclin'd  to  noble  poefy, 


(c)  Cdlor  an  J  Pollux. 
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And  when  that  onci  puetiles  I  had  read, 
And  newly  had  my  Cato  confb  ued, 
Jn  my'fmall  felf  I  greatly  riiarvell'd  then, 
Amongft  all  other,  what  ftrange  kind'of  men 
Thefe  poets  were,  and  pleafed  with  the  name, 
To  my  mild  tutor  merrily  1  came, 
(For  J  was  then  a  proper  goodly  page, 
J^uch  like  a  pigmy,  fcarce  fen  years  of  age) 
Clafping  my  flender  arms  about  his' thigh] 
0  my  dear  mafttr!  cannot  you  (quoth  I) 
Make  me  a  poet  ?   Do  it,  if  you  can, 
And  you  fhall  fee,  I'll  quickly  be  a  man,' 
"Who  me  thus  anfwer'd,  ihiilihg,  '  Boy,  quoth  he, 
If  you'll  not  play  the  wag,  but  I  may  fee 
You  ply  your  learning,  I  will  fhor-tly  rc;id 
Some  poets  to  you  ;'  Phtebus  be  my  fpeed, 
T6't  hard  went  I,  when  fhortly  he  began,     ' 
And  firft  read  to  me  honeft  Mantuan, 
Then  Virgil's  Eclogues^  being  enter 'd  thus, 
JMeth«ught  1  ftraight  had  mounted  Pegafus, 
And  in  his  full  career  could  make  him  flop, 
And  bound  upon  Parnaffus'  by-clift  top. 
I  fcotn'd  your  ballad  then  though  it  were  done 
And  had  for  Finis,  William  Elderton. 
But  foft,  in  fporting  with  this  chiMifh  jeft, 
1  from  my  fubjecft  have  too  lofig  digrefs'd, 
Then  to  the  matter  that  we  took  in  hand.; 
Jave  and  Apollo  for  the  Mufes  ftand. 

That  noble  Chaucer,  in  thofe  former  times, 
The  firft  enrich'd  our'Englifh  with  his  rhimes, 
And  was  the  firft  of  ours  that  ever  brake 
Into  the  mufes  treafure,  and  firft  fpake 
Jn  weighty  numbers,  delving'  in  the  mine 
Of  perfect  knowledge,  which  he  could  refine, 
And  coin  for  current,  and  as  much  as  then  ' 
The  Englifh  language  could  exprefs  to  men, 
He  made  it  do;  and  by  his  wond'rous  fkill,' 
Gave  us  much  light  front  his  abundant  quill. 

And  honeft  Gower,  who  in  refpect  of  him, 
Had  only  fip'd  at  Aganippa's  "brim, 
And  though  in  years  this  laft  was  him  before, 
Yet  fell  he  far1  fhort  of  the  other's  ft  ore. 

When  after  thofe,  four  ages  very  near, 
They  with  the  mufes  which  converfed,  were 
That  princely  Surrey,  early  in  the  time  v 
Of  the  eighth  Henry,  who  was  then  the  prime 
Of  England's  noble  youth  ;  with  him  there  came 
Wyat;  with  reverence  whom  we  ftill  do  name'  ' 
Amongft  our  poets,  Brian  had  a  fhare 
With  the  two  former,  which  accounted  are 
That  time's beft  makers,  and  the'authors  were 
Of  thofe  fmall  poems,  which  the  title  bear,    ' 
Of  fongs  and  fonnets,  wherein  oft  they  hit 
On  many  dainty  paffages  of  wit.' 

Gafcome  and  Churchyard  after  them  again 
In  the  beginning  of  Eliza's  reign, 
Accounted  were  great  meterers  many  a  day, 
But  not  infpired  with  brave  fire,  had  they 
Liv'd  but  a  little  longer,  they  had  feen 
Their  works  before  them  to  have  buried  been. 
Grave  moral  Spencer  after  thefe  came  on,  ' 
Than  whom  I  am  perfuaded  there  was  none 
Since  the  blind  Bard  his  Iliads  up  did  make, 
fitter  a  taik  like  that  to  undertake/ 


To  fet  down  boldly,  biavely  to  invent, 
In  all  high  knowledge,  lurely  excellent. 

The  noble  Sidney,  with  this  laft  arofe, 
That  heroe  for  numbers,  and  for  profe. 
That  throfcghly  pyc'd  our  language  as  to  fhow, 
The  plenteous  Englifh  hand  in  hand  might  go 
With  Greek  and  Latin,  and  did  firlt  reduce 
Our  tongue  from  Lilly's  writing  then  in  ufe  ; 
Talking  of  ftones,  ftars,  plants,  of  fifhcs,  flies, 
Playing  with  words,  and  idle  fimilies, 
As  th'  Englifh  apes  and  very  zariies  be 
Of  eVery  ihing,  that  they  do  hear  and  fee, 
So  imitating  his  ridiculous  tricks, 
1  hey  fpeak  and  wrife",  all  like  mere  lunatics. 

Then  Warner,  though  his  lines  were  not  fotrim'd, 
Nor  yet  his  poem  fo  exactly  limii'd 
And  'neatly  jointed,  but  the  critic  may 
Eafily  reprove  him,  yet  thus  let  me  fay  : 
For  my  old  friend,  feme  paffages  there  be 
In  him,  which  I  proteft  have  taken  me 
With  almoft  wonder,  fo  fine,  clear,  and  new, 
As  yet  they  have  been  equalled  by  few. 

Neat  Marlow  bathed  in  the  Thefpian  fpiings 
Had  in  him  thofe  brave  tranflunary  things, 
That  the  firft  poets  had,  his  raptures  were, 
All  air,  and  fire,  vvhich  made  his  verfes  cLar, 
For  that  fine  madnefs  ftil!  he  did  retain, 
Which  rightly  fhould  pcffefs  a  poet's  brain. 

And  furely  Nafhe,  though  he  a  prefer  were, 
A  branch  of  laxirel  yet  deferves  to  bear, 
Sharply  fatiric  was  he,  and  that  way 
He  went,  fince  that  his  being,  to  this  day 
Few  have  attempted,  and  I  furely  think 
Thefe  words  fhall  hardly  be  fet  down  with  ink, 
Shall  fcorch  and  blaft  fo  as  his  could,  where  he' 
Would  inflict  vengeance  ;  and  be  it  laid  of  thee, 
Shakefpeare,  thou  hadft  as  fmooth  a  comic  vein,  ' 
Fitting  the  fock,  and  in  thy  natural  brain, 
As  ftrong 'conception,  and  as  clear  a  rage, 
As  any  one  that  traffic'd  with  the  ftage. 

Amongft  thefe  Samuel  Daniel,  whom  if  I 
May  fpeak  of,  but  to  ceni'ure  do  deny, 
Only  have  heard  ibme  wife  men  him  rehearfe, 
To  be  too  much  hiiiorian  in  verfe; 
His  rhime  s  were  fmooth,  his  meters  well  did  clofe, 
But  yet  his  manner  better  fitted  profe  : 
Next  thefe,  learn'd  Johnfon,  in  this  lift  I  bring, 
Who  had  drunk  deep  of  the  Pierian  fpring, 
Whofe  knowledge  did  him  worthily  prefer, 
And  long  was  lord  here  of  the  theatre, 
Who  in  opinion  made  our  learn'ft  to  ftick, 
Whethei  in  poerhs  rightly  'dramatic, 
Strong  Seneca  or  Plautus,  he  or  they, 
Should  bear  the  bufkin,  orthe  fock  away. 
Others  again  have  lived  in  my  days, 
That  have  of  us  deferved  no  lefs  praife 
For  their  tranflations,  than  the  daintieft  wit 
That  on  Parnaffus  thinks,  he  high'ft  doth  fit, 
And  for  a  chair  may  'mongft  the  mufes  call, 
As  the  moft  curious  maker  of  them  all ; 
As  reverend  Chapman,  who  hath  brought  to  us. 
Mulkus,  Homer,  and  Hefiodus 
Out  of  the  Greek ;  and  by  his  fkill  hath  rear'd 
Them  to  that  height^^nd  to  our  tongue  endear'4 
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That  were  thofe  poets  at  this  day  alive, 
To  fee  their  books  thus  with  us  to  furvive. 
They  would  think,  having  negle&ed  them  fo  long, 
They  had  been  written  in  the  Englifh  tongue. 

And  Silvefter  who  from  the  French  more  weak, 
Made  Bartas  of  his  fix  days  labour  fpeak 
In  natural  Englifli,  who,  had  h.e  there  (laid,. 
He  had  done  well,  and  never  had  bewray'd 
His  own  invention,  to. ha  ye  been  fo  poor, 
Who  flill  wrote  lefs,  in  ftriving  to  write  more. 

Then  dainty  Sancls,  that  hath  to  Engliih  done 
Smooth  Hiding  Ovid,  and  hath  ma'de  him  run 
With  fo  much  fweetnefs  and  unufual  grace, 
As  though  the  neatnefs  of  .the  Englifh  pace, 
Should  tell  the  jetting  Latin  that  it  came 
But  flowly  after,  as  though  ftiff  and  lame. 

So  Scotland  fent  us  hither,  for  our  own 
That  man  whofe  name  I  ever  would  have  known 
To  itand  by  mine,  that  moft  ingenious  knight, 
My  Alexander,  to  whom  in  his  right, 
I  want  extremciy,  yet  in  fpeaking  thus 
I  do  but  (hew  the  love,  that  was  'twixt  us, 
And  not  his  numbers,  which  were  brave  and  highj 
So  like  his  mind,  was  his  clear  poefy. 
And  my  dear  Drummond  to  whom  much  I  owe 
For  his  much  love,  and  proud  was  I  to  know 
His  poefy,  for  which  two  worthy  men, 
I  Menftry  ftill  ftiall  love,  and  Hawthorndeii. 


Then  the  two  Beaumontsand  my  Brown  arofe, 
My  dear  companions  whom  I  freely  chofe 
My  bofom  friends ;  and  in  their  feveral  ways, 
Rightly  born  poets,  and  in  thefe  laft  days, 
Men  of  much  note,  and  no  lefs  nobler  parts, 
Such  as  have  freely  told  to  me  their  hearts, 
As  I  have  mine  to  them;   but  if  you  fhall 
Say  in  your  knowledge,  that  thefe  be  not  all 
Have  writ  in  numbers,  be  inform'd  that  I 
Only  myfelf,  to  thefe  few  men  do  tie, 
Whofe  works  oft  printed,  fet  on  every  poft, 
To  public  cenfure.fubjecS:  have  been  moft; 
For  fuch  whofe  poems,  be  they  ne'er  fo  rare, 
In  private  chambers  that  incloifter'd  are, 
And  by  tranfcription  daintily  muft  go  ; 
As  though  the  world  unworthy  were  to  know, 
Their  rich  compofures,  let  thofe  men  that  keej> 
Thefe  \yond'rous  relics  in  their  judgment  deep. 
And  cry  them  up  fo,  let  fuch  pieces  be 
Spoke  of  by  thofe  tnatlhall  come  after  me, 
1  pafs  not  for  them,  nor  do  mean  to  run 
In  queft  of  thefe,  that  them  applaufe  have  won, 
Upon  our  ftages  in  thofe  latter  days, 
That  are  fo  many,  let  them  have  their  bays 
That  do  deferve  it ;  let  thofe  wits  that  haunt 
Thofe  public  circuits,  let  them  freely  chant 
Their  fine  compofures,  and  their  praife  purfue, 
And  fo,  my  dear  friend,  for  this  time  adieu, 
Mmiij 
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I. 

I..IKE  an  advent'rous  fea-farer  am  I, 

Who  hath  feme  long  and  dang'rous  voyage  been, 

And  call'd  to  tell  of  his  difcovery, 

How  far  he  fail'd,  what  countries  he  had  feen  ? 

Proceeding  from  the  port  whence  he  put  forth, 

6hews  by  his  compafs  how  his  courfe  he  fteer'd ; 

When  eaft,  when  weft,  when  fouth,  and  when  by 

north, 

As  how  the  pole  to  ev'ry  place  was  rear'd, 
What  capes  he  doubled,  of  what  continent, 
The  gulphs  and  ftraits  that  ftrangely  he  had  paft, 
Where  moft  becalm'd,  where  with  foul  weather 

fpent, 

And  on  what  rocks  in  peril  to  be  caf.  ? 
Thus  in  my  love,  time  calls  me  to  relate 
My  tedious  travels,  and  oft-varying  fate. 

II. 

JJlv  heart  was  fiain,  and  none  but  you  and  I ; 
Who  fhould  I  think  the  murder  fhould  commit  ? 
Since  but  yourfelf  there  was  no  creature  by, 
But  only  1 ;  guiltlefs  of  murd'ring  it.| 
It  flew  itfelf ;  the  verdict  on  the  view 
Do  quit  the  dead,  and  me  not  acceflary : 
Well,  well,  I  fear  it  will  be  prov'd  by  you, 
The  evidence  fo  great  a  proof  doth  carry. 
But  O,  fee,  fee,  we  need  inquire  no  further, 
Upon  your  lips  the  fcarlet  drops  are  found, 
And  in  your  eye,  the  boy  that  did  the  murder, 
Your  cheeks  yet  pale,  fince  firft  he  gave  the  wound. 
By  this  I  fee,  however  things  be  paft, 
Yet  hsav'n  will  ftill  have  murder  out  at  laft. 


III. 

TAKING  my  pen,  with  words  to  caft  my  v.oe, 

Duly  to  count  the  fum  of -all  my  cares, 

1  find,  my  griefs  innumerable  grow, 

The  reck'nings  rife  to  millions  of  defpairs, 

And  thus  dividing  of  my  fatal  hours, 

1  he  payments  of  my  love,  I  read,  and  crofs, 

•SubftnLctirijr,  fet  my  fweets  unto  my  fours, 

.My  joys  arrearage  leads  me  to  my  lofs ; 


And  thus  mine  eyes  a  debtor  to  thine  eye, 
Which  by  extortion  gainethall  ;?,eir  looks, 
My  heait  hath  paid  fuch  grievous  ufury, 
That  all  their  wealth  lies  in  thy  beauty's  books, 
And  all  is  thine  which  hath  been  due  to  me, 
And  I  a  bankrupt,  quite  undone  by  thee. 

IV. 

BRIGHT  ftar  of  beauty,  on  whofe  eye-lids  fit 
A  thoufand  nymph-like  and  enamour'd  graces, 
The  goddefies  of  memory  and  wit, 
Which  there  in  order  take  their  feveral  places, 
In  whofe  dear  bofom  fweet  delicious  Love 
Lays  down  his  quiver  which  he  once  did  bear  : 
Since  he  that  blcflcd  paradife  did  prove, 
And  leaves  his  mother's  lap  to  fport  him  there, 
Let  others  ftrive  to  entertain  with  words, 
My  foul  is  of  a  braver  metal  made, 
I  held  that  vile,  which  vulgar  wit  affords ; 
In  me's  that  faith  which  time  cannot  invade. 
Let  what  I  piaife  be  ftill  made  good  by  you  : 
Be  you  moft  worthy,  whilft  I  am  moft  true. 

V. 

NOTHING  but  No  and  I,  and  I  and  No  : 
How  falls  it  out  fo  ftrangely  you  reply  ? 
I  tell  you  (fair)  I'll  not  be  anfwer'd  fo, 
With  this  affirming  No,  denying  I. 
I  fay,  I  love,  you  flightly  answer  I  : 
I  fay,  You  love,  you  pcule  me  out  a  No  : 
I  fay,  I  die,  you  echo  me  with  I  : 
Save  me,  I  cry,  you  figh  me  out  a  No. 
Muft  Woe  and  I  have  nought  but  No  and  I  ? 
No  I,  am  I,  if  I  no  mere  can  have  ; 
Anfwer  no  more,  with  filence  make  reply, 
And  let  me  take  myfelf  what  I  do  crave  : 
Let  No  and  I,  with  I  and  you  be  fo  : 
Then  anfwer  No  and  I,  and  I  and  No. 

VI. 

How  many  paltry,  foolifh,  painted  thing*, 
That  now  in  coaches  trouble  every  ilrcct% 
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fliail  be  fi-.r gotten,  whom  no  poets  fmgs, 
E'er  they  he  well  wrap'd  in  their  winding  fheet  ? 
Where  I  to  thee  eternity  fhall  give, 
When  nothing  elfe  remaincth  of  thtfe  diys, 
And  queens  hereafter  fhall  be  glad  to  live 
Upon  the  alms  of  thy  fuperfluous  prJfe  ; 
Virgins  and  matrons  reading  thefe  my  rhtmes, 
Shall  be  fo  much  delighted  with  thy  ftory, 
That  they  fnall  grieve  they  liv'd  not  m  thefe  times, 
To  have  feen  thee,  their  fox's  enly  glory  : 
So  thou  flialt  fly  above  the  vulgar  throng, 
Still  to  furvive  in  my  immortal  fong. 

VII. 

LOVE  in  a  humour  play'd  the  prodigal, 
And  bad  my  fenfes  to  a  folemn  feafl ; 
Yet  more  to  grace  th«  company  withal, 
invites  my  heart  to  be  the  chiefeft  gueit  : 
No  other  drink  would  ferve  this  glutton's  turn 
But  precious  tears  dialling  from  mine  eyne, 
Which  with  my  fighs  this  epicure  doth  burn, 
Quailing  caroufes  in  this  coiUy  wine  ; 
"Where,  in  his  cups  o'ercomc  with  foul  excefs, 
S'.raightways  he  plays  a  fwaggering  ruffi'n's  part, 
And  at  the  banquet  in  his  drunkennef=, 
Slew  his  dear  friendj  my  kind  and  trueft  heart : 
A  gentle  warning  (friends)  thus  may  you  fee, 
What  'tis  to  keep  a  drunkard  company. 

VIII; 

THERE'S  nothing  grieves  me,  but  that  age  fhould 

haftc, 

That  in  my  days  I  may  not  fee  thee  old, 
That  where  thofc  two  clear  fparkling  eyes  are 

plac'd, 

Only  two  lo'ip-holes  then  I  might  behold. 
That  lovely,  arched,  ivory,  poliih'd  brow, 
D^fuc'd  with  wrinkles,  that  1  might  but  fee  ; 
Thy  dainty  hair,  fo  curl'd  and  crifped  now, 
Like  grizzled  mofs  upon  fome  aged  tree; 
Thy  cheek,  now  fluih  with  rofes,  funk  and  lean, 
Thy  lips,  with  age,  as  any  wafer  thin, 
Thy  pearly  teeth  out  of  thy  head  fo  clean, 
That  when  thou  feed'ft  thy  nofe  fhall  touch  thy 

chin : 
Thefe  lines  that  now  thou  fcorn'ft,  which  fhouid 

delight  thee,  IXnee- 

Then  would  I  make  thee  read,  but  to  defplght 

IX. 

As  other  men,  fo  t  myfelf  do  nmfe, 

Why  in  this  fort  I  wreft  invention  fo, 

And  why  thcf r  giddy  metaphors  1  ule, 

Leaving  the  path  the  greater  part  do  go  ; 

1  will  refolve  you  :  I  am  lunatiq 

And  ever  this  in  mad-men  you  ftiall  find,        [fick. 

What  they  laft  thought  of  when   the  brain  grew 

In  moft  diffraction  they  keep  that  in  mind. 

Thus  talking  idly  in  this  bedlam  fit, 

Reafon  and  you  (you  muft  conceive)  are  twain, 

'  1'is  nine  years  now  fince  firft  1  loft  my  wit, 

Ikar  with  me  then,  though  troubled  bs  my  brain  : 


With  diet  and  correction  met  diftraugVit, 
(Not  too  far  paft)  may  to  their  wits  be  brought 

X. 

To  nothing  fitter  can  I  thee  compare, 
Than  to  the  fon  of  fome  rich  penny-father, 
Who  having  now  brought  on  his  end  with  care, 
Leaves  to  his  fon  all  he  had  heap'dj.cgethcr  ; 
This  new  rich  novice,  lavifh  of  his  cheft, 
To  one  man  gives,  doth  on  another  fpend, 
Then  here  he  riots  yet  amongll  the  reft, 
Haps  to  lend  fome  to  one  true  honeft  friend. 
Thy  gift4  th  ,u  in  obfairity  doft  wafle, 
Fail  j  friends  thykindnefs,  born  but  todeceivethae; 
Thy  love  that  is  on  the  unworthy  plac'd,     [thee; 
Time  hath  thy  beauty,  which  with  age  will  leave" 
Only  that  little  which  to  me  \va,s  lent, 
1  give  tnee  back  when  all  the  reft  is  fpent. 


You  not  alone,  when  You  are  Aill  alone, 
O  God,  froiii  You  that  1  could  private  be, 
Since  You  one  were,  1  never  fince  was  one, 
Since  You  in  me,  myfelf  fince  out  of  me, 
Tranfported  from  myfelf  into  Your  being, 
Though  either  diftaiu,' prefent  yet  to  cither, 
Senfelefs  with  too  much  joy,  each  other  feeing, 
And  only  abfent  when  we  are  together. 
Give  Me  myfelf,  and  take  Yourfelf  again, 
Devife  fome  meam  but  how  I  may  forfake  You, 
So  much  is  mine,  that  doth  with  You  remain, 
That  taking  what  is  mine,  with  Me  I  take  You ; 
You  do  bewitch  me,  O  that  I  could  fly, 
From  myfelf  You,  or  from  your  own  fell  I. 

xn.   r<j  tit  Soui. 

THAT  learned  father,  which  fo  firmly  proves 
The  foul  of  man  immortal  and  divine, 
And  doth  the  fev'ral  offices  defiju-,  [moveSj 

Anlma       Gives  her  that  name,  as  me  the  body 
Amor         Then  is  (he  love,  embracing  charity, 
Anim'is       Moving  a  will  in  us,  it  is  the  mind, 
Mans         Retaining  knowledge,   ft  ill  the  fame  in 
Mimorla    As  intellectual,  it  is  Memory,        [kind, 
Rjtlo          In  judging,  k-.'afon  only  is  her  name, 
Senfus         In  fpeei'y  apprchenfioa  it  is  icafe, 
Co.-fi.iealia  la  right  or  wrong  they  call  her  con- 
fcience,  [ir.flame : 

Sfiritus      The  fpirit,  when  it  to  Go;l\vard  doth 
Thefe  of  the  foul  rhe  lev'ral  finiduons  be, 
Which  my  heai  t  lighten' J  by  the  love  doth  fee. 

XIII.     TJ  tic  Slj&rv. 

LETTERS  and  lines  we  fee  are  foon  defaced, 
Metals  do  vvalle,  and  ft et  with  canker's  ruft, 
The  diamond  fhall  once  confunie  to  dull, 
And  freflleft  colours  with  foul  ftrains  diigraced  : 
P^per  and  ink  can  paint  but  riaked  words, 
To  write  with  blood,  of  force  offends  the  light ; 
And  if  with  tears,  1,-find  them  all  too  light, 
And  iighs  and  figh*  a  filly  hope,  affords. 
M  m  iiij 
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0  fweetefl  fliadow,  how  thou  ferv'ft  my  turn  ! 
Which  ftill  fhah  be  as  long  as  ^here  is  fun ; 
Nor  whilft  the  world  is,  never  '{hall  be  done, 
Whilft  moon  {hall  fhine,  or  any  fire  fliall  burn  : 

That  ev'ry  thing  whence  Shadow  doth  proceed, 
May  in  his  Shadow  my  love's  ftory  tead. 

V 
XIV. 

Tr  he,  from  hrav'n  that  filch'd  that  living  fire, 
Condemn'd  by  Jove  to  endlefs  torment  he, 

1  greatly  marvel  how  you  ilill  go  free, 
That  far  beyond  Prometheus  did  afpire  : 
The  fire  he  ftole,  although  of  heavenly  kind, 
Which  from  above  he  craftily  did  take, 

Of  lifelefs  clods,  us  living  men  to  make, 
He  did  beftow  in  temper  of  the  mind : 
But  you  broke  into  heav'u's  immortal  ftore, 
Where  virtue,  honour,  wit,  and  beauty  lay ; 
Which  taking  thence  you  have  efcap'd  away, 
Yet  fland  as  free  as  e'er  you  did  before  : 
Yet  old  Prometheus  punifli'd  for  his  rape  : 
Thus  poor  thieves  fufier,  when  the  greater 'fcape. 

XV.     Jfw  rtmedyfot  lovA, 

SINCE  to  obtain  thee,  nothing  me  will  {lead, 
I  have  a  med'cine  that  {hall  cure  my  love, 
The  powder  of  her  heart  dry'd,  when  {he's  dead, 
That  gold  nor  honour  ne'er  had  power  to  move ; 
Mix'dwkh  her  tears  that  ne'er  her  true  love  crofs'd 
Nor  at  fifteen  ne'er  long'd  to  be  a  bride, 
Boil'd  with  her  fighs  in  giving  up  the  ghoft, 
That  for  her  late  deceafed  hufband  dy'd  ; 
Into  the  fame  then  let  a  woman  breathe, 
That  being  chid,  did  never  word  reply,    [queath 
With  one  thrice-marry'd's  pray'rs,  that  did  be- 
A  legacy  to  ftale  virginity : 

If  this  receipt  have  not  the  pow'r  to  win  me, 
Little  I'-ll  fay,  but  think  the  Devil's  in  me. 

XVI.     In  allitfion  ft  the  Plant*. 

'MONCST  all  the  creatures  in  thisfoacious  round, 
Of  the  birds  kind,  the  Phoenix  is  alone, 
Which  beft  by  you  of  living  things  is  known ; 
None  like  to  that,  none  like  to  you  is  found. 
Your  beauty  is  the  hot  and  fplend'rous  fun, 
The  precious  fpices  be  your  chafte  defire, 
Which  being  kindled  by  that  heav'nly  fire, 
Your  life  fo  like  the  Phoenix's  begun  ; 
Yourfelf  thus  burned  in  that  facred  flame, 
With  fo  rare  fweetnefs  all  the  heav'ns  perfuming, 
Again  increafing,  as  you  are  confuming, 
Only  by  dying,  born  the  very  fame ; 

And  wing'd  by  fame,  you  to  the  ftars  afcend, 
So  you  of  time  fliall  live  beyond  the  end. 

XVII.     To  Time. 

STAY,  fpeedy  Time,  behold  before  thou  pafs, 
From  age  to  age  what  thou  hall  fought  to  fee, 
One,  in  whom  all  the  excellencies  be, 
Jn  whom,  heav'n  looks  itfelf  as  in  a  glafs  : 
Time,  look  thou  ^go  in  tbis  tralucent  glafs, 


|  And  thy  youth  paft  in  thi*  pure  mirror  fee, 
As  the  world's  beauty  in  hi*  infancy, 
What  it  was  then,  and  thou  before  it  was ; 
Pafs  on,  and  to  pofterity  tell  this, 
Yet  fee  thou  tell,  but  truly,  what  hath  been, 
Say  to  our  nephews,  that  thou  once  haft  feen, 
In  perfect  human  ftiape  all  heav'nly  blifs ; 

And  bid  them  mourn,  nay  more,  defpair  with 
That  {he  is  gone,  her  like  again  to  fee.      [thee, 

XVIII.      To  tic  celeflial  numbers. 

To  this  our  world,  to  learning,  and  to  heaven, 
Three  Nines  there  are,  to  every  one  a  Nine, 
One  number  of  the  earth,  the  other  bo*h  divine, 
One  woman  now  makes  three  odd  numbers  even. 
Nine  orders  firft  of  angels  be  in  heaven, 
Nine  mufes  do  with  learning  ftill  frequent, 
Thefe  with  the  gods  are  ever  refident. 
Nine  worthy  women  to  the  world  were  given  : 
My  worthy  one  to  thefe  nine  worthies  addeth, 
And  my  fair  mufe,  one  mufe  unto  the  nine, 
And  my  good  angel  (in  my  foul  divine) 
With  one  more  order  thefe  nine  orders  gladdeth : 
My  mufe,  my  worthy,  and  my  angel  then, 
Makes  every  one  of  thefe  three  nines  a  ten. 

XIX.     To  Humour. 

Yeu  cannot  love,  my  pretty  heart,  and  why  ? 
There  was  a  time  you  told  me  that  you  would  r 
But  now  again  you  will  the  fame  deny, 
If  it  might  pleafe  you,  would  to  God  you  could. 
What  will  you  hate  ?  nay  that  you  will  not  neither; 
Nor  love,  nor  hfte,  how  then  1  what  will  you  do  i 
What  will  you  keep  a  mean  then  betwixt  either  ? 
Or  will  you  love  me,  and  yet  hate  me  too  ? 
Yet  ferves  not  this  :  what  next,  what  other  fhift  ? 
You  will,  and  will  not,  what  a  coil  is  here  ? 
I  fee  your  craft,  now  I  perceive  your  drift, 
And  all  this  while,  I  was  miftaken  there  : 

Your  love  and  hate  is  this,  I  now  do  prove  you. 
You  love  in  hate,  by  hate  to  make  me  love  you. 


AN  evil  fpirit  your  beauty  haunts  me  ftill, 
Wherewith  (alas  1)  I  have  been  long  pofitft, 
Which  ceafeth  not  to  tempt  me  to  each  ill, 
Nor  gives  me  once  but  one  poor  minute's  reft : 
In  me  it  fpeaks,  whether  I  fleep  or  wake, 
And  when  by  means  to  drive  it  out  to  try, 
With  greater  torments  then  it  me  doth  take, 
And  tortures  me  in  moft  extremity  ; 
Before  my  face  it  lays  down  my  defpairs, 
And  haftcs  me  on  unto  a  fudden  death ; 
Now  tempting  me  to  drown  myfelf  in  tears, 
And  then  in  fighing  to  give  up  my  breath  : 
Thus  am  I  ftill  provok'd  to  every  evil, 
By  this  good  wicked  fpirit,  fweet  Angel  Devil> 

XXI. 

A  witlefs  gallant,  a  young  wench  that  woo'd, 
(Yet  his  dull  fpirit  her  not  one  jot  could  move) 
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E&reated  me,  as  e'er  I  wifh'd  his  g«od, 
To  write  him  but  one  fonnet  to  his  love  : 
When  I,  as  faft  as  e'er  I  wifh'd  his  good, 
1'our'd   out   what    firfl    from    quick    invention 

came ; 

Nor  never  flood  one  word  thereof  to  blot, 
Much  like  his  wit  that  was  to  ufe  the  fame  : 
But  with  my  verfes  he  his  miftrefs  won. 
Who  doted  on  the  dolt  beyond  all  meafure, 
But  fee,  for  you  to  heav'n  for  phrafe  I  run, 
And  ranfack  all  Apollo's  golden  treafure  ; 
Yet  by  my  froth  this  fool  his  love  obtains, 
And  I  lofe  you  for  all  my  wit  and  pains. 

* 
XXII.     To  Folly. 

WITH  fools  and  children  good  difcretion  bears ; 
Then  honeft  people  bear  with  love  and  me, 
Nor  older  yet,  nor  wifer  made  by  years, 
Amongft  the  reft  of  fools  and  children  be  : 
Love  ftill  a  Bahy,  plays  with  gawdes  and  toys, 
And  like  a  wanton  fports  with  every  feather; 
And  idiots  ftill  are  running  after  boys, 
Then  fools  and  children  fitt'ft  to  go  together  : 
He  ftill  as  young  as  when  he  firft  was  born, 
No  wifer  I,  than  when  as  young  as  he. 
You  that  behold  us,  laugh  us  not  to  fcorn, 
Give  nature  thanks  ye  are  not  fuch  as  we  : 
Yet  fools  ant'  children  fometimes  tell  in  play, 
Some  wife  in  fbew,  more  fools  indeed   than 
they. 

XXIII. 

LOVE  banifh'd  heaven,  in  earth  was  held  in  fcorn, 
Wand'ring  abroad  in  need  and  beggary  ; 
And  wanting  friends,  though  of  a  goddefs  born, 
Yet  crav'd  the  alms  of  fuch  as  paffed  by  : 
1,  like  a  man  devout  and  charitable, 
Clothed  the  naked,  lodg'd  this  wand'ring  gueft, 
With  fighs  and  tears  ftill  furnifhing  his  table,' 
With  what  might  make  the  miferable  bleft ; 
But  this  ungrateful,  for  my  good  defert, 
Entic'd  my  thoughts  againft  me  to  confpire, 
Who  gave  confent  to  fteal  away  my  heart, 
And  let  my  breaft,  his  lodging,  on  a  fire. 

Well,  well,  my  friends,  when  beggars  grow  thus 
bold, 

No  marvel  then  though  charity  grow  cold. 

XXIV. 

I  HEAR  fome  fay,  this  man  is  not  in  love  : 
Who  ?  can  he  love  ?  a  likely  thing,  they  fay  ; 
Read  but  his  verfe,  and  it  will  eas'ly  prove. 
O,  judge  not  rafhly  (gentle  Sir)  I  pray, 
Becaufe  I  loofely  trifle  in  this  fort, 
As  one  that  fain  his  forrows  would  beguile : 
You  now  fuppofe  me  all  this  time  in  fport, 
And  pleafe  yourfelf  with  this  conceit  the  while. 
Ye  ihallow  cens'rers,  fometimes  fee  ye  not, 
In  greateft  perils  fome  men  pleafant  be, 
Where  fame  by  death  is  only  to  be  got, 
They  rdfolute i  fo  Hands  the  cafe  with  me ; 


Where  other  men  in  depth  of  pafllon  cry, 
I  laugh  at  fortune,  as  in  jell  to  die. 

XXV. 

OH,  why  fhould  nature  niggardly  reftrain, 
That  foreign  nations  relifh  not  our  tongue  f 
Elfe  fhould  my  lines  glide  on  the  waves  of  Rhenev 
And  crown  the  Pyren's  with  my  living  fong  j 
But  bounded  thus,  to  Scotland  get  you  forth,. 
Thence  take  you  wing  unto  the  Orcades, 
There  let  my  verfe  get  glory  in  the  north, 
Making  my  fighs  to  thaw  the  frozen  feas; 
And  let  the  Bards  within  that  Irifh  ifle, 
To  whom  my  mufe  with  fiery  wings  fhall  pafs, 
Call  back  the  ftiff-neck'd  rebels  from  exile, 
And  mollify  the  flaught'ring  Galliglafs ; 

And  when  my  flowing  numbers  they  rehearfe, 
Let  wolves  and  bears  be  charmed  with  my  verfe.. 

XXVI.     To  Deftalr. 

I  EVER  love,  where  never  hope  appears, 
Yet  hope  draws  on  my  never-hoping  care, 
And  my  life's  hope  would  die,  but  for  defpair. 
My  never-certain  joy  breeds  ever-certain  fears, 
Uncertain  bread  gives  wings  unto  my  hope ; 
Yet  my  hope's  wings  are  laden  fo  with  fear, 
As  they  canuot  afcend  to  my  hope's  fphere ; 
Though  fear  givesthem  more  than  a  heav'nlyfcope« 
Yet  this  large  room  is  bounded  with  defpair, 
So  my  love  is  ftill  fetter'd  with  vain  hope, 
And  liberty  deprives  him  of  his  fcope, 
And  thus  am  I  imprifon'd  in  the  air : 

Then,  fweet  Defpair,  a  while  hold  up  thy  head, 
Or  all  my  hope  for  forrow  will  be  dead. 

XXVII. 

Is  not  love  here,  as  'tis  in  other  climes, 
And  diif'reth  it,  as  do  the  feveral  nations  ? 
Or  hath  it  loft  the  virtue  with  the  times, 
Or  in  this  ifland  alt'reth  with  the  fafhions? 
Or  have  our  paffions  leffer  pow'r  than  theirs, 
Who  had  lefs  art  them  lively  to  expref*  ? 
Is  nature  grown  lefs  powerful  in  their  heirs, 
Or  in  our  fathers  did  fhe  more  tranfgrefs  ? 
I'm  fure  my  fighs  come  from  a  heart  as  true, 
As  auy  man's  that  memory  can  boaft, 
And  my  refpe&s  and  fervices  to  you, 
Equal  with  his,  that  loves  his  miftrefs  mofl : 

Or  nature  muft  be  partial  in  my  caufe, 

Or  only  you  do  violate  her  laws. 

XXVIII. 

To  fuch  as  fay  thy  love  I  over-prize, 
Acd  do  not  ftick  to  term  my  praifes  folly  ; 
Againft  thefe  folk,  that  think  themfelves  fo  wife, 
I  thus  oppofe  my  reafon's  forces  wholly  : 
Though  I  give  more  than  well  affords  my  ftate, 
In  which  expence  the  mofl  fuppofe  me  vain, 
Which  yields  them  nothing  at  the  eafieft  rate, 
Yet  at  this  price  returns  me  treble  gain. 
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They  value  not  tinfldlful  how  to  ufe, 
And  I  give  much,  becaufe  I  gain  thereby  : 
1  that  thus  take   or  they  that  thus  refufe, 
Whether  are  thefe  deceived  then,  or  I  ? 
In  ev'ry  thing  I  hold  this  maxim  ftill, 
The  circumftance  doth  make  it  good  or  IIL 

XXIX.  To  tie  Senfes. 

WHEN  conqu'ring  love  did-firft  my  heart  aflail, 
Unto  mine  aid  I  fummon'd  every  fenfe, 
Doubting,  if  that  proud  tyrant  fhould  prevail, 
My  heart  would  fuffer  for  mine  eyes  offence ; 
But  he  with  beauty  firft  corrupted  fight, 
My  hearing  brib'd  with  her  tongue's  harmony, 
My  tafte  by  her  fweet  lips  drawn  with  delight, 
My  fmelling  won  with  her  breath's  fpicery  : 
But  when  my  touching  came  to  play  his  part, 
(The  king  of  Senfes,  greater  than  the  reft) 
He  yields  Love- up  the  keys  unto  my  heart, 
And  tells  the  other  how  they  fhould  be  bleft  : 
And  thus  by  thofe  of  whom  I  hop'd  for  aid, 
To  cruel  Love  rhy  foul  was  firft  betray'd. 

XXX.  To  tie  r(jlcls. 

THOSE  priefts  which  firft  the  veftal  fire  begun, 
Which  might  be  borrow 'd  from  no  earthly  flame, 
Dcvis'd  a  veflel  to  receive  the  fun, 
Being  ftedfaftly  oppofed  to  the  fame  : 
"Where,  with  fweet  wood,  laid  curioufly  by  art, 
On  which  the  fun  might  by  reflection  heat, 
Receiving  ftrength  from  every  fecret  part, 
The  fuel  kindled  with  ccleftial  heat. 
Thy  bleffed  eyes,  the  fun  which  light*  this  fire, 
My  holy  thoughts,  they  be  the  vellal  flame, 
The  precious  odours  be  my  chafte  defire, 
My  breafts  the  veflel  which  includes  the  fame  : 
Thou  art  my  Vefta,  thou  my  godclefs  art, 
Thy  hallow 'd  temple  only  is  my  heart. 

XXXI.      T»  tie  Critic. 

METHINKJ  I  fee  fome  crooked  mimic  jeer, 
And 'tax  my  mufe  with  this  fantaftic  grace, 
Turning  my  papers,  a{ks,  What  have  we  here  ? 
Making  withal  fome  filthy  antic  face. 
I  fear  no  cenfure,  nor  what  thou  canft  fay, 
Nor  fhall  my  fpirit  one  jot  of  vigour  lofe ; 
Think'ft  thou  nay  wit  fhall  keep  the  pack-horfe  way, 
That  every  dudgcn  low  invention  goes  ? 
Since  fonnets  thus  in  bundles  are  imprefs'd, 
And  ev'ry  drudge  doth  dull  our  fatiate  ear  ; 
Think'ft  thou  my  love  fhall  in  thofe  rags  bedrefs'd, 
That  every  dowdy,  ev'ry  trull  doth  wear  ? 
Up  to  my  pitch  HO  common  judgment  flies, 
1  fcorn  all  earthly  dung-bred  fcarabies. 

XXXII.      To  tie  River  Aniar. 

OUR  floods-queen  Thames,  for  fhips  and  fwans  is 

crown'd, 

And  {lately  Srvern  for  her  more  is  prais'J, 
The  cryftal  Trent  for  fords  and  fifli  renown'd, 
And  Avon's  fame  to  Alisons  cliffs  is  rais'd. 


Carlegion  Cheiler  vaunts  her  holy  t)ee, 
York  many  wonders  of  her  Oufe  can  tell, 
The  Peake  her  Dove,  whofe  banks  fo  fertile  uca 
And  Kent  will  fay,  her  Medway  doth  excel, 
Cotfwold  commends  her  !fis  to  the  Tame, 
Our  northern  borders  boaft  of  Tweeds  fair  flood, 
Our  weftern  parts  extol  their  Wilis'  fame, 
And  the  old  Lea  brags  of  the  Danifli  blood  ; 

Arden*s  fweet  Ankor,  let  thy  glory  be, 

That  fair  idea  only  lives  by  thee. 

XXXIII.      To  Imagination. 

WHILST  yet  mine  eyes  do  furfeit  with  delight, 
My  woful  heart  imprifon'd  in  my  breaft, 
Wifheth  to  be  transformed  to  my  fight, 
That  it,  like  thofe,  by  looking  might  be  bleft  : 
But  whilft  mine  eyes  thus  greedily  do  gaze, 
Finding  their  objects  over-foon  depart, 
Thefe  now  the  others  happinefs  do  praife, 
Wifhing  themftlves  that  they  had  been  my  heart « 
That  eyes  were  heart,  or  that  the  heart  were  eyes^ 
As  covetous  the  others  ufe  to  have  : 
But  finding  Nature  their  requeft  denies, 
This  to  each  other  mutually  they  crave ; 
That  Cnce  the  one  cannot  the  other  be, 
That  eyes  could  think  of  that  my  heart  could  fee; 

XXXIV.      To  AJmiratle*. 

MARVEL  not,  love,  'though  I  thy  pow'r  admire, 
Ravifh'd  a  world  beyond  the  fartheft  thought, 
And  knowing  more  than  ever  hath  been  taught, 
That  I  am  only  ftarv'd  in  my  defire  ; 
Marvel  not,  love,  thongh  I  thy  pow'r  admire, 
Aiming  at  things  exceeding  all  perfection, 
To  wifdom's  felf  to  minifter  direction, 
That  I  am  only  ftarv'd  in  my  defire ; 
Marvel  not,  love,  though  I  thy  pow'r  admire^ 
Though  my  conceit  1  further  feem  to  bend, 
Than  poflibly  invention  can  extend, 
And  yet  am  only  ftarv'd  in  my  defire  : 

If  thou  wilt  wonder,  here's  the  wonder,  love, 
That  this  to  me  doth  yet  no  wonder  prove. 

XXXV.     To  Mirach. 

SOME  mifbelieving  and  profane  in  loV2, 
When  I  do  fpcak  of  miracles  by  theej 
May  fay,  that  thou  art  flattered  by  me, 
Who  only  write  my  {kill  in  verfe  to  prove  ; 
See  miracles,  ye  unbelieving,  fee, 
A  dumb-born  mufe  made  to  exprefs  the  mine], 
A  cripple  hand  to  write,  yet  hme.by  kind, 
One  by  thy  name,  the  other  touching  thee  ; 
Blind  were  mine  eyes  till  they  were  feen  of  thine, 
And  mine  ears  deaf,  by  thy  fame  healed  be, 
My  vices  cur'd  by  virtues  fprung  from  thee, 
My  hopes  reviv'd,  which  long  in  grave  had  lycn  ' 
All  unclean  thoughts  foul  fpirits  csft  out  in  nis, 
Only  by  virtue  that  proceeds  from  thee. 

XXXVI.     Cupid  Conjured. 

THOU  purblind  boy,  fince  thon  haft  been  fo  flacfc 
To  wound  her  heart, whofe  eyes  have  wouncbd  n.e, 
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And  fuffcr'd  her  to  glory  In  my  wrack, 
Thus  to  my  aid  I  laftly  conjure  thec  ; 
By  hellifn  Styx  (by  which  the  thund'rcr  fwears) 
By  thy  fair  mother's  unavoided  power, 
By  Hecat's  names,  by  Proferpine's  fad  tears, 
When  fbe  was  rapt  to  the  infernal  bower ; 
By  thine  own  loved  Pfyche,  by  the  fires 
Spent  on  thine  altars,  flaming  up  to  heav'r, 
By  all  true  lover's  fighs,  vows,  and  defires, 
By  all  the  wounds  that  ever  thou  haft  given, 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  that  I  have  nani'd, 
To  make  her  lave,  or  Cupid  be  thou  damn'd. 

XXXVII. 

DEAR,  why  fhould  you  command  me  to  my  reft, 
When  now  the  night  doth  fummon  all  to  fieep  ? 
Methinks  t'lis  time  becometh  lovers  beft ; 
Night  was  ordain'd  together  friends  to  keep  : 
How  happy  are  all  other  living  things, 
Which  though  the  day  disjoin  by  feveral  flight, 
The  quiet  ev'ning  yet  together  brings, 
And  each  returns  unto  his  love  at  night  ? 
O,  thou  that  elfe  fo  courteous  art  to  all ! 
Why  fhouldft  thou,  night,  abufe  me  only  thus, 
That  ev'ry  creature,  to  his  kind  do'ft  call, 
And  yet  'tis  thou  do'ft  only  fever  us  ? 
Well  could  I  wifh  it  would  be  ever  day, 
If  whea  night  comes,  you  bid  me  go  away. 

XXXVIII. 

SITTING  alone,  love  bids  me  go  and  write  ; 
Reafon  plucks  back,  commanding  me  to  flay, 
Boafting,  that  fhc  doth  ftill  diredl  the  way, 
Or  elfe  love  were  unable  to  enditc. 
Love  growing  angry,  vexed  at  the  fpleen, 
And  fcorning  reafon's  maimed  argument,  ' 
Straight  taxeth  reafon,  wanting  to  invent, 
Where  fhe  with  love  cpnverfing  hath  not  been. 
Reafon  reproached  wich  this  coy  difdain, 
Defpiteth  love,  and  laugheth  at  her  folly ; 
And  love  contemning  reafon's  reafon  wholly, 
Thought  it  in  weight  too  light  by  many  a  grain 
Reafon  put  back,  doth  out  of  fight  remove, 
And  love  alone  picks  reafon  out  of  love. 

XXXIX. 

SOME,  when   in   rhime    they  of  their 'lores  <lo 

tell, 

With  flames  and  lightnings  their  exordiums  paint, 
Some  call  on  heaven,  fome  invocate  on  hell, 
And  fates  and  furies  with  their  woes  acquaint. 
Elyfium  is  too  high  a  feat  for  me, 
I  will  not  come  in  Styx  or  Phlegeton, 
The  thrice-three  mufes  but  too  wanton  be, 
Like  they  that  luft,  I  care  not,  I  will  none. 
Spiteful  Erennes  frights  me  with  her  looks, 
My  manhood  dares  not  with  foul  Atemell, 
I  quake  to  look  on  Hecate's  charming  books, 
I  ftill  fear  bug-bears  in  Apollo's  cell  : 

I  pafs  rot  for  Minerva,  nor  Aftiea, 

t'aly  I  call  on  my  divine  Idea, 


XL. 


MY  heart  the  anvil,  where  my  thoughts  do  beat, 
My  words  the  hammers,  fafhi'ning  my  defire, 
My  breaft  the  forge,  including  all  the  heat> 
Love  is  the  fuel,  which  maintains  the  fire ; 
By  fighs  the  hollows,  which  the  flame  increafeth, 
Filling  mine  ears  with  noife  and  nightly  groaning, 
Toiling  with  paiu,  my  labour  never  ceafeth, 
In  grievous paffions  my  woes  ftill  bemoaning; 
My  eyes  with  tears  againft  the  fire  driving, 
Whofe  fcorching  gleed  my  heart  to  cinders  turneth; 
But  with  thofe  drops  the  flame  again  reviving, 
Still  more  and  more  it  to  my  torment  burneth  : 
With  Sifiphus  thus  do  I  roll  the  ftone, 
And  turn  the  wheel  with  damned  Ixion. 

XLI.     Love's  Lunacy. 

WHY  do  I  fpeak  of  joy,  or  write  of  love, 
When  my  heart  is  the  very  den  of  horror, 
And  in  my  foul  the  pains  of  hell  I  prove, 
With  all  his  torments  and  infernal  terror  ? 
What  fhould  I  fay  ?  what  yet  remains  to  do  ? 
My  brain  is  dry  with  weeping  all  too  long, 
My  fighs  be  fpent  in  utt'ring  of  my  woe, 
And  I  want  words,  wherewith  to  tell  my  wrong? 
But  ftill  diftra&ed  in  love's  lunacy, 
And  bedlam-like  thus  raving  in  my  grief, 
Now  rail  upon  her  hair,  then  on  her  eye ; 
Now  call  her  goddefs,  then  I  call  her  thief: 
Now  I  deny  her,  then  I  do  confefs  her, 
Now  do  I  curfe  her,  then  again  I  blefs  her. 

XLI1. 

SOME  men  there  be,  which  like  my  method  well, 
And  much  commend  the  ftrangenefs  of  my  vein  : 
Some  fay,  I  have  a  paffing  pleafing  ftrain, 
Some  fay,  that  in  my  humour  I  excel ; 
Some,  who  not  kindly  relifh  my  conceit, 
They  fay  (as  poets  do)  I  ufe  to  feign, 
And  in  bare  words  paint  out  my  paffion's  pain ; 
Thus  fundry  men  their  fundry  minds  repeat : 
I  pafs  not,  I,  how  men  affected  be, 
Nor  who  commends  nor  difcommends  my  verfc ; 
It  pleafeth  me,  if  I  my  woes  rehearfe, 
And  in  my  lines,  if  fhe  my  love  may  fee  : 
Only  my  comfort  ftill  confifts  in  this, 
Writing  her  praife,  I  cannot  write  amifs. 

XLIII. 

WHY  fhould  your  fair  eyes  with  fuch  fov'reigu 

grace, 

Difperfe  their  rays  on  ev'ry  vulgar  fpirit, 
Whilft  I  in  darknefs  in  the  felf-fame  place, 
Get  not  one  glance  to  recompenfe  my  merit  ? 
So  doth  the  plowmao  gaze  the  wand'ring  ftar» 
And  only  reft  contented  with  the  light, 
That  never  learn'd  what  conftellations  are, 
Beyond  the  bent  of  his  unknowing  fight. 
O,  why  fhould  beauty  (cuftom  to  obey) 
To  their  grofs  fenfe  apply  hcrfelf  fo  ill  I 
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Would  God  I  were  at  ignorant  as  they, 
When  I  am  made  unhappy  by  my  fldll ; 

Only  compelPd  on  this  poor  good  to  boafi,  , 

Heav'ns  are  not  kind  to  them  that  know  them 
moft. 


XLIV. 

WHILST  thus  my  pen  ftrives  to  eternize  thee, 
Age  rules  my  lines  with  wrinkles  in  my  face, 
Where,  in  the  map  of  all  my  mifery 
1$  model'd  out  the  world  of  my  difgrace  ; 
Whilft  in.defpite  of  tyrannifing  rhimes, 
^edea-like,  1  make  thee  young  again,  [rhimes, 
Proudly  thou  fcorn'ft  my    world-outwearing 
And  murther'ft  virtue  with  thy  coy  difdain  : 
And  though  in  youth,  my  youth  untimely  perifh, 
To  keep  thee  from  oblivion  and  .the  grave, 
Enfuing  ages  yet  my  rhimes  (hall  cherifh, 
Where  I  entomb'd  my  better  part  fhall  fave  j 
And  though  this  earthly  body  fade  and  die, 
My  name  {hall  mount  upon  eternity. 

XLV. 

MCSES  which  fadly  fit  about  my  chair, 
Drown'd  in  the  tears  extorted  by  my  lines  J 
With  heavy  fighs  whilft  thus  1  break  the  air, 
Painting  my  paffions  in  thefe  fad  defigns, 
Since  fhe  difdains  to  blefs  my  happy  verfe, 
The  ftrong-built  trophies  to  her  living  fame, 
Ever  henceforth  my  bofom  be  your  hearfe, 
Wherein  the  world  fhall  now  intomb  her  name  ; 
Enclofe  my  mufic,  you  poor  fenfelefs  walls, 
Sith  fhe  is  deaf,  and  will  not  hear  my  moans, 
Soften  youifelves  with  every  tear  that  falls, 
Whilft  I,  like  Orpheus,  fing  to  trees  and  ftones; 
Which  with  my  plaint  feem  yet  with  pity  mov'd, 
Kinder  than  flic  whom  I  fo  long  have  lov'd. 

XLVf. 

PIAIN  path'd  experience,  the  unlearned's  guidVj 
Her  fimple  followers  evidently  fhews 
Sometimes  what  fchoolmen  fcarcely  can  decide, 
J4or  yet  wife  reafon  absolutely  knows  : 
In  making  trial  of  a  murther  wrought, 
If  the  vile  a&ors  of  the  hainous  deed 
Near  the  dead  body  hapely  be  brought,       [bleed. 
Oft  't  'ath  been  prov'd,  the  breathlefs  corfe  will 
She  coming  near,  that  my  poor  heart  hath  flain, 
Long  fince  departed  (to  the  world  no  more) 
The  ancient  wounds  no  longer  can  contain, 
But  fall  to  bleeding,  as  they  did  before  : 

But  what  of  this  ?  Should  fbe  to  death  be  led, 
It  furthers  juftice,  but  helps  not  the  dead. 

XLVII. 

IN  pride  of  wit,  when  high  defire  of  fame 
Gave  life  and  courage  to  my  lab'ring  pen, 
And  firft  the  found  and  virtue  of  my  name, 
Won  grace  and  credit  in  the  ears  of  men ; 
With  thofe  the  thronged  theatres  that  prefs, 
I  in  the  circuit  for  the  laurel  ftrove  : 


Where,  the  full  praife  I.  freejy  muft  confefs, 
In  heat  of  blood,  a  rnocicfl  mind  might  move, 
With  (bouts  and  claps  at  ev'ry  little  paufe, 
When  the  proud  round  on  ev'ry  fide  hath  rung, 
Sadly  I  fit  unmov'd  with  the  applaiife, 
As  though  to  me  it  nothing  did  belong  : 

No  public  glory  vainly  I  purfue, 

All  that  I  feek,  is  to  eternize  you. 

XLVIU. 

Ctmu,  I  hate  thee,  which  I'd  have  thee  know, 
A  naked  flarvcling  ever  may'ft  thou  be,' 
Poor  rogue,  go  pawn  thy  fafcia  and  thy  bow, 
For  fome  few  rags,  wherewith  to  cover  thee 
Or  if  thou'lt  not  thy  archery  forbear, 
To  fome  bafe  ruftic  do  thyfelf  prefer, 
And  when  corn's  fown,  or  grown  into  the  car, 
Praclife  thy  qdiver,  and  turn  crow-keeper ;  • 
Or  being  blind  (as  fitted  for  the  trade) 
Go  hire  thyfelf  fome  bungling  harper's  boy  • 
They  that  are  blind,  are  minftrels  often  made, 
So  may'ft  thou  live  to  thy  fair  mother's  joy  : 
That  whilft  with  Mars  fhe  holdeth  her  old  way, 
Thou,  her  blind  fon  may'ft  fit  by  them  and  play. 

XLIX. 

THOU  leaded  brain,  which  cenfur'ft  what  I  write. 
And  fay'ft,  my  lines  be  dull,  and  do  not  move1 ; 
1  marvel  not  thou  feel'ft  not  my  delight, 
Which  never  felt'ft  my  fiery  touch  of  love  : 
But  thou,  whofe  pen  hath  like  a  pack-horfe  ferv'd, 
Whofe  ftomach  unto  gall  hath  furh'd  my  food, 
Whofe  fenfes,  like  .poor  pris'ners  hunger-ftarv'd, 
Whofe  grief  hath  parch'd  thybody,dry'd  thy  blood; 
Thou  which  hath  fcorned  life,  and  hated  death, 
And  in  a*  moment  mad, fober,glad,  and  forry ;  [birth 
Thou  which  haft  bann'd  thy  thoughts,  and  curs'd  thy 
With  thcrufand  plagues  more  than  in  purgatory  : 
Thou,  thus  whofe  fpirit  love  in  his  fire  refines, 
Come  thou  and  read,  admire,  applaud  my  line?. 

JL. 

As  in  fome  Countries  far  remote  from  hence", 
The  wretched  creature,  defined  to  die, 
Having  the  judgment  due  to  his  offence, 
By  furgeons  begg'd  on  him  their  art  to  try, 
Which  op  the  living  work  without  remorfe, 
Firft  make  incifion  on  each  maft'ring  vein, 
Then  ftanch  the  bleeding,  then  tranfpierce   ths 

corfe, 

And  with  their  balm  recure  the  wounds  again ; 
Then  poifon,  and  with  phyfic  him  reftore  : 
Not  that  they  fear  the  hopelefs  man  to  kill, 
But  their  experience  to  increafe  the  more  : 
iv'n  fo  my  miftrefs  works  upon  my  ill ; 
By  curing  me,  and  killing  me  each  hour, 
Only  to  ihew  her  beauty's  fov'reign  pow'r. 

LI. 

ALLING  to  mind  fince  firft  my  love  begun, 
ii'  uncertain  times  of:  varying  in  their  courfc. 
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How  things  ftill  unexpectedly  have  run, 
As't  pleafe  the  fates  by  their  refiftlefs  force; 
J_,aftly,  mine  eyes  amazedly  have  feen 
Effex'  great  fall,  Tyrone  his  peace  to  gain, 
The  quiet  end  of  that  long-living  queen, 
Thisking's  fair  entrance,  and  our  peace  with  Spain, 
We  and  the  Dutch  at  length  ourfelves  to  fever; 
Thus  the  world  doth,  and  evermore  {hall  reel ; 
Yet  to  my  goddefs  am  I  conftant  ever, 
Howe'er  blind  fortune  turn  her  giddy  wheel : 

Though  heaven  and  earth  prove  both  to  me 
untrue, 

Yet  am  I  ftill  inviolate  to  you. 

141. 

WHAT  do'ft  thou  mean  to  cheat  me  of  my  heart, 

To  take  all  mine,  and  give  me  none  again  ? 

Or  have  thine  eyes  fuch  magic,  or  that  art, 

That  what  they  get,  they  ever  do  retain  ? 

Play  nat  the  tyrant,  but  take  fome  remorfe, 

Rebate  thy  fpleen,  if  but  for  pity's  fake; 

Or  cruel,  if  thou  can'ft  not,  let  us  fcorfe, 

And  for  one  piece  of  thine  my  whole  heart  take. 

But  what  of  pity  do  I  fpeak  to  thee, 

Whofc  breaft  is  proof  againft  complaint  or  prayer  ? 

Or  can  I  think  what  my  reward  fhall  be 

From  that  proud  beauty,  which  was  my  betrayer? 

What  talk  I  of  a  heart,  when  thou  hail  none  ? 

Or  if  thou  haft,  it  is  a  flinty  one. 

LI1I,     Another  to  the  river  Ankvr, 

CLEAR  Ankor,  on  whofe  filver-fanded  fhore, 
My  foul-flirin'd  faint,  my  fair  Idea  lies, 
O  blcffed  brook,  whofe  milk-white  fwans  adore 
Thy  cryftal  ftream  refined  by  her  eyes, 
Where  fweet  myrrh-breathing  zephyr  in  the  fpring 
Gently  diftils  his  nedtar-dropping  fhowers, 
Where  nightingales  in  Arden  fit  and  fing, 
Amongft  the  dainty  dew-impearled  flowers; 
Say  thus,  fair  brook,  when  thou  fhalt  fee  thy  queen, 
Lo,  here  thy  fhepherd  fpent  his  wand'ring  years, 
And  in  thefe  fhades,  dear  nymph,  he  oft  had  been, 
And  here  to  thee  he  facrific'd  his  tears : 
Fair  Arden,  thou  my  Tempe  art  alone, 
And  thou,  fweet  Ankor,  art  my  Helicon. 

LIV. 

YET  read  at  laft  the  ftory  of  my  woe, 

The  dreary  abftrads  of  my  endlefs  cares, 

With  my  life's  forrow  interlined  fo, 

Smok'd  with  my  fighs,  and  blotted  with  my  tears, 

The  fad  memorials  of  my  miferies, 

Pen'd  in  the  grief  of  mine  afflicted  ghoft, 

My  life's  complaint  in  doleful  elegies, 

With  fo  pure  love,  as  time  could  never  boaft  ; 

Receive  the  incenfe  which  1  offer  here,  < 

By  my  ftrong  faith  afcending  to  thy  fame  : 

My  zeal,  my  hope,  my  vowSwmypraife,  mypray'r, 

My  foul's  oblations  to  thy  ficred  name  ; 

Which  name  my  mufc  to  highefl  heav'ns  fhall 
raife, 

By  chafte  defire,  true  love,  and  virtuous  prajife. 


LV. 


MY  fair,  if  thou  wilt  regifter  my  love, 
A  world  of  volumes  fhall  thereof  arife : 
Prcferve  my  tears,  and  thou  thyfelf  fhalt  prove 
A  fecond  flood,  down  raining  from  my  eyes  : 
Note  but  my  fighs,  and  thine  eyes  fhall  behold 
The  fun-beams  fmother'd  with  immortal  1'mokc  ; ! 
And  if  by  thee  my  prayers  may  be  enroll'd, 
They  heaven  and  earth  to  pity  fhall  provoke  : 
Look  thou  into  my  breaft,  and  thou  fhalt  fee 
Chafte  holy  vows  for  my  foul's  facrifice  ;        [thee, 
That  foul  (fweet  maid)  which  fo  hath  honour'd 
Erecting  trophies  to  thy  facred  eyes, 

Thofe  eyes  to  my  heart  fkining  ever  bright, 
When  darknefs  hath  obfcur'd  each  other  light. 

LVI,     An  allnfion  to  tie  Efglets. 

WHEN  like  an  eaglet  I  firft  found  my  love, 

For  that  the  virtue  I  thereof  would  know. 

Upon  the  neft  I  fet  it  forth  to  prove, 

If  it  were  of  that  kingly  kind  or  no  : 

But  it  no  fooner  faw  my  fun  appear, 

But  on  her  rays  with  open  eyes  it  ftood, 

To  fhew  that  I  had  hatch'd  it  for  the  air, 

And  rightly  came  from  that  brave  mounting  brood; 

And  when  the  plumes  were  fumm'd  with  fweet 

defire, 

To  prove  the  pinions,  it  afcends  the  fkies ; 
Do  what  I  could,  it  need'fly  would  afpire 
To  my  foul's  fun,  thofe  two  celcftial  eyes  : 

Thus  from  my  breaft,  where  it  was  bred  alone, 

It  after  thee  is  like  an  eaglet  flown. 

LVII. 

You  beft  difcern'd  of  my  mind's  inward  eyes, 
And  yet  your  graces  outwardly  divine, 
Whofe  dear  remembrance  in  my  bofom  lies, 
Too  rich  a  relic  for  fo  poor  a  fhrine  : 
You,  in  whom  nature  chofe  herfelf  to  view, 
When  fhe  her  own  perfection  would  admire, 
Beftowing  all  her  excellence  on  you  ; 
At  whofe  pure  eyes  love  lights  his  hallow'd  fire, 
Ev'n  as  a  man  that  in  fome  trance  hath  feen, 
More  than  his  wond'ring  utt'rance  can  unfold, 
That  wrapp'd  in  fpirit,  in  better  worlds  hath  bcen^ 
So  mult  your  praife  diftracledly  be  told ; 

Moft  of  all  fhort,  when  I  fhould  fhew  you  moft 
In  your  perfections  fo  much  am  I  loft. 

LVIII. 

IN  former  times,  fuch  as  had  ftore  of  coin, 

In  wars  at  home,  or  when  for  conquefts  bound, 

For  fear  that  fome  their  treafure  fhould  purloin , 

Gave  it  to  keep  to  fpirits  within  the  ground ; 

And  to  attend  it,  them  as  ftrongly  ty'd, 

Till  they  return'd ;  home  when  they  never  came, 

Such  as  by  art  to  get  the  fame  have  try'd, 

From  the  ftrong  fpirit  by  no  means  force  the  fame; 

Nearer  men  come,  that  further  flies  away, 

Striving  to  hold  it  ftrongly  in  the  deep  ; 

Ev'n  as  this  fpirit,  fo  you  alone  do  play 

With  thefe  rich  beauties  heaven  gives  you  to  keepv 
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Pity  fo  left  to  th*  colduefs  of  your  blood, 
Not  to  avail  you,  nor  do  others  good. 

L!X.      To  Proverbs. 

As  love  and  I  late  harbour'd  in  one  inn 

With  proverbs  thus  each  other  entertain  : 

In  love  there  ii  no  lack,  thus  I  begin  ; 

Fair  -wtrds  make  fools,  replieth  he  again  ; 

Wlofparcs  toffieai,  Jotbfpare  tofpeed,  (quoth  I); 

A*  tvell  (faith  he)  too  forward,  as  toojlaiu  : 

Fortune  afl-Jis  the  keldtft,  \  reply; 

Jl  tofly  man  (quoth  he)  ne'er  -wanted  -ivoe  : 

Labour  it  light,  -where  love  (quoth  I)  doth  fay  ; 

(Saith  he)  Light  burdens  bia-uy,  if  far  borne  ; 

(Quoth  I)  The  main  loft,  ca/i  the  by  atvay  ; 

T'  ba-vefpun  a  fair  thread,  he  replies  in  fcorn. 
And  having  thus  a  while  each  other  thwarted, 
Fools  as  we  met,  fo  fools  again  we  parted. 

LX. 

DEFINE  my  weal,  and  tell  the  joys  of  heaven, 
Exprefs  my  woes,  and  mew  the  pains  of  hell, 
Declare  what  fate  unlucky  ftars  have  given, 
And  afk  a  world  upon  my  life  to  dwell, 
Maie  known   the  faith  that  fortune  could  not 

move, 

Compare  my  worth  with  others  bafe  defert, 
Let  virtue  be  the  touch-  {lone  of  my  love, 
So  may  the  heavens  read  wonders  in  my  heart  ; 
Behold  the  clouds  which  have  eclips'd  my  fun, 
And  view  the  croffes  which  my  courfe  do  let 
Tell  me,  that  ever  fmce  the  world  begun, 
So  fair  a  rifjng  had  fo  foul  a  fet  : 

And  fee  if  time  (if  he  would  drive  to  prove) 
Can  {hew  a  fecond  to  fo  pure  a  love, 

LXI. 


there's  no  help,  come  let  us  kifsand  part, 
Nay,  I  have  done,  you  get  no  more  of  me, 
And  I  am  glad,  yea  glad  with  all  my  heart, 
That  thus  ib  clear.ly  J  myfelf  can  free; 


Shake  hands  for  ever,  cancel  all  our  vows, 
And  when  we  meet  at  any  time  again, 
Be  it  not  feen  in  either  of  our  brows, 
That  we  one  jot  of  former  love  retain ; 
Now  at  the  laft  gafp  of  love's  lateft  breath, 
When  his  pulfe  failing,  paflion  fpeechlefs  lies, 
When  faith  is  kneeling  by  his  bed  of  death, 
And  innocence  is  clofing  up  his  eyes,  [over, 

Now  if  thou  would'ft,  when  all  have  given  him 
From  death  to  life  thou  xnight'fthim  yetrccover, 

Lxir. 

WHEN  firft  I  ended,  then  I  firft  began; 
Then  more  I  travell'd  further  from  my  reft, 
Where  moft  I  loft,  there  moft  of  all  I  wan, 
Pined  with  hunger,  rifmg  from  a  feafl. 
Methinks  I  fly,  yet  want  I  legs  to  go, 
Wife  in  conceit,  in  acft  a  very  fot, 
Ravifh'd  with  joy  amidft  a  hell  of  woe, 
What  moft  I  feem,  that  fureft  am  I  not. 
I  build  my  hopes  a  world  above  the  {ky, 
Yet  with  the  mole  I  creep  into  the  earth, 
In  plenty  1  am  flarv'd  with  penury, 
And  yet  I  furfeit  in  the  greateft  dearth  : 
I  have,  I  want,  defpair,  and  yet  defire, 
Burn'd  in  a  fea  of  ice,  drpwn'd  'midft  a  fire. 

LXIII. 

TRUCE,  gentle  love,  a  parly  now  I  crave. 
Methinks  'tis  long  fmce  firft  thefe  wars  begun, 
Nor  thou,  nor  I,  the  better  yet  can  have, 
Bad  is  the  match,  where  neither  party  won. 
I  offer  free  conditions  of  fair  peace, 
My  heart  for  hoftage  that  it  ihall  remain, 
Difcharge  our  forces,  here  let  malice  ceafc, 
So  for  my  pledge  thou  give  me  pledge  again  : 
Or  if  nothing  but  death  will  ferve  thy  turn, 
Still  thirfting  for  fubverfion  of  my  ftate  ; 
Do  what  thou  canft,  ra^e,  maffacre,  and  burn, 
Let  the  world  fee  the  utmoft  of  thy  hate  : 
I  fend  defiance,  fmce  if  overthrown, 
Thou  vacouifhing,  the  conqucfl  is  mine  own. 


THE    OWL. 


To  the  Honourable 

SIR  WALTER  ASTON,  KNIGHT. 


FOR  the  fhrill  trumpet,  and  ftern  tragic  founds, 
Objects  outrageous  and  fo  full  of  fear ; 
Our  Pen  late  fteep'd  in  Englifh  Barons  wounds, 
Sent  warlike  accents  to  your  tuneful  ear. 
Our  active  Mufe,  to  gentler  moral  dight ; 
Her  flight  conceits,  in  humbled  tunes  doth  fing; 
And  with  the  bird  regardlefs  of  the  light, 
Siowly  doth  move  her  late  high-mounting  wing. 


The  wreath  is  Ivy  that  ingirts  our  brows, 
Wherein  this  night-bird  harb'reth  all  the  day  * 
We  dare  not  look  at  other  crowning  boughs, 
But  leave  the  Laurel  unto  them  that  may. 

Low  as  the  earth,  though  our  invention  move : 
High  yet  as  heaven  to  you,  our  fpotlefs  love. 

M.  DRAYTON. 


TO    THE   READER. 


READER,  to  him  that  may  (perhaps)  fay  my 
fubjecl  is  idle  and  worthlefs,  I  might  this  anfwer 
(if  he  will  fee  in  reading,  or  read  with  under- 
ftanding)  that  the  greateft  matters  in  this  art 
(though  myfelf,  not  for  any  affe&atioji  of  fingu- 
larity)  have  written  upon  as  flight  a  matter.  As 
the  princes  of  the  Greeks  and  Latins,  the  firft  of 
the  Frogs  War,  the  latter  of  a  poor  Gnat ;  and 
Vida  very  wittily  of  the  Chefs-play  and  Silk- worm; 
bcfides  many  other  that  I  could  recite  of  the  like 
kind.  By  how  much  immaterial,  fo  much  the 


more  difficult,  to  handle  with  any  encomiaftic  de 
fence,  or  pafllonate  comparifon,  (as  their  ftrong- 
teftimony)  who  can  give  Virtue  her  due,  and  by 
the  Powerfulnefs  of  wit,  maintain  Vice  not  vici- 
oufly.  Some  other  likewife  in  a  paradoxical  man- 
ner,as  Ifocrates's  Oration  in  praife  of  Helen,  whom 
all  the  world  difpraifeth  :  Agrippa's  declamation 
upon  the  Vanity  of  the  Sciences,  which  knowledge 
all  the  world  admireth.  /Thus  leaving  thee  fa 
vourably  to  cenfure  of  my  poor  labours,  I  end. 

M.  DRAYTON 


IN  NOCTUAM  DRAYTONI. 


Q.U.ZE  nova  Lemniacas  deturbant  tela  Volucres  ? 
Quis  furor?   aligero  perftringit  corpore  Graios, 
Transfixo,  Proceres?   Pofita  Preantius  ha, 
Contulit  Herculeas  ad  Troica  fata  Pharetras. 
Fallimur  ?  an  puro  tonuit  pater  altus  Olympo  ? 
Aut  tremuit  fonitu  Phcebxi  Coslifer  arcus  ? 
Novimus  augurium  :  tanto  Deus  ille  tumultu 
S:itrorum  exagitat  mortalia  Pectora  Vatum. 
Hinc  furor  in  fylvas  Draytonum  mittit :  oberrat 
jijnc  faltus  nullo  figmtos  tramite  Mufa  ; 


Hinc  &  in  aeriam  libratur  macfcinn  gentem  : 
CJux  ferit  immemores  (iterato  verbere)  Reges  : 
Proterit  Si  Vulgus  (audaci  more)  profanum. 
Eia,  age:    dum  crebio  fugiat    tremebundus   ab 

icftu 

Immitis  fervus  vitii,  decedat  ab  oris 
Anglorum  longe  ;  luftratis  lampade  fan<Sa 
Cujus  conjuncli  exultant  ful^ore  Eritanni. 

A.  GRENEWAI. 


THE    OWL, 


WHAT  time  the  fun  by  his  all-qurck'ning  power, 
Gives  life  and  birth  to  every  plant  and  flower, 
The  ftrength  and  fervour  of  whofe  pregnant  ray 
JJuds  every  branch,  and  bloflbms  every  fpriy ; 
As  the  firm  fap  (the  yearly  courfe  aflign'd) 
From  the  full  root,  doth  fwell  the  plenteous  rind: 
The  vital  fpirits  long  nourifti'd  at  the  heart, 
Fly  with  frefli  fire  to  each  exterior  part : 
Which  ftirs  defirc  in  hot  and  youthful  bloods  ; 
To  breathe  their  dear  thoughts  to  the  lift'ning 
woods.  [frequent, 

With  thofe   light  flocks,  which   the   fair   fields 
This  frolic  feafon  luckily  I  went, 
And  as  the  reft  did,  did  I  frankly  too, 
"  Leaft  is  he  mark'd,  that  doth  as  moft  men  do." 
But  whether  by  fome  cafual  defect, 
All  flowers  alike  the  time  did  not  refpect : 
Some  whofe  new  roots  ne'er  faw  a  former  May 
Flourifli  now  fair,  thofe  wither'd  quite  away, 
Into  my  thoughts  that  incidently  brings 
Th*  inconftant  paflage  of  all  worldly  things. 
The  rareft  work  whereat  we  wonder  long, 
Obfcur'd  by  time  that  envy  could  «ot  wrong. 
And  what  in  life  can  mortal  man  defire, 
That  fcarcely  com'n,  but  quickly  doth  retire  ! 
The  monarchies  had  time  to  grow  to  head, 
And"  at  the  height  their  conquer'd  honours  fled  : 
And  by  their  wane  thofe  latter  kingdoms  rofe, 
That  had  their  age  to  win,  their  hour  to  lofe, 
Which  with  much  forrow  brought  into  my  mind, 
Their  wretched  fouls  fo  ignorantly  blind, 
(When  ev'n  the  great'ft  things  in  the  world  un- 

ftable) 

That  climb  to  fall,  and  damn  them  for  a  Babel. 
Whilft  thus  my  thoughts  were  ftrongly  enter- 
tain'd,  [gain'd; 

The   greateft   lamp   of   heaven   his  height  had 
Seeking  fome  fhade  to  lend  content  to  me, 
JLo,  near  at  hand,  I  fpy'd  a  goodly  tree ; 
Under  th'  extenfure  of  whofe  lordly  arms, 
The  fmall  birds  warbled  their  harmonious  charms. 
Where  fitting  down  to  cool  the  burning  heat, 
Through  the  moift  pores  evap'rating  by  fweat, 
Yielding  my  pleas'd  thought  to  content  (by  chance) 
J  on  a  {widen  irppt  into  a  trance  ; 


Wherein  mtthought  fome  God  or  Power  divine 
Did  my  clear  knowledge  wond'roufly  refine. 
For  that  amongft  thofe  fundry  varying  notes, 
Which  the  birds  fent  from  their  melodious  throats, 
Each  fylvan  found  I  truly  underftood, 
Become  a  perfeii  linguift  of  the  wood  : 
Their  flight,  their  fong,  and  every  other  fign, 
By  which  the  world  did  anciently  divine, 
As  the  old  Tufcans,  in  that  *  (kill  profound, 
Which  firft  great  Car,  and  wife  Threfias  found, 
To  me  bequeath'd  their  knowledge  to  defcry, 
The  depth  and  fecrets  of  their  augury. 

One  I  could  hear  appointing  with  his  fweeting, 
A  place  convenient  for  their  fecret  meeting  : 
Others,  when  winter  Ihortly  fhould  decline, 
How  they  would  couple  at  St.  (i)  Valentine : 
Some  other  birds  that  of  their  loves  forfaken, 
To  the  clofe  deferts  had  themfelves  betaken, 
And  in  the  dark  groves  where  they  made  abode, 
Sung  many  a  fad  and  mournful  Palinod. 
And  every  bird  fliew'd  in  his  proper  kind, 
What  virtue  nature  had  to  him  aflign'd. 
The  pretty  Turtle,  and  the  kifling  Dove, 
Their  faiths  in  wedlock,  and  chafte  nuptial  love  : 
The  Hens  (to  women)  fanclity  exprcfs, 
Hallo'.ving  their  eggs  :  the  Swallow  cleanlinefs, 
Sweeting  her  neft,  and  purging  it  of  du»g, 
And  every  hour  is  picking  of  her  young. 
The  Hern,  by  foaruig  fhews  tempeft uous  fhowers/* 
The  princely  Cock  diftinguifheth  the  hours. 
The  Kite,  his  train  him  guiding  in  the  air, 
Prefcribes  the-helm,  inftruclkig  how  to  fteer. 
The  Crane  to  labour,  fearing  fome  rough  flaw, 
With  fand  and  gravel  burthening  his  craw  : 
Noted  by  man,  which  by  the  fame  did  find 
To  ballaft  fhips  for  fleadinefs  in  wind. 
And  by  the  form  and  order  in  his  flight, 
To  march  in  war,  and  how  to  watch  by  night. 
The  firft  of  houfe  that  e'er  did  groundfel  lay, 
Which  then  was  homely,  of  rude  lome  and  clay, 
Learn'd  of  the  Mertin  :  Philomel  in  fpring, 
Teaching  by  art  her  little  one  to  fing  j 

(a)  Divination  by  Birds. 
(fy.Ttie  time  whtn  biris  couple, 


THE     O  W  L. 


56* 


By  whofc  clear  voice  fweet  «iufic  firil  was  found, 

Before  Amphion  ever  knew  a  found. 

Covering  with  mofs  the  dead's  unclofed  eye, 

The  little  Red-breaft  teacheth  charity. 

Ho  many  there  in  fundry  tilings  excel, 

Tiice  fcarce  could  ferve  the  ir  properties  to  tell. 

I  -cannot  judge  if  it  the  place  fhould  be, 
That  fhi.u'.d  prefcnt  this  pretty  dream  to  me, 
That  near  the  eaves  and  {belter  of  a  flack 
(Set  to  ftipport  it)  a:  a  beech's  back, 
In  a  flubb'd  tree  with  ivy  overgrown, 
On  whom  the  fun  had  fcarcely  ever  fhone, 
A  broad-fac'd  creature,  hanging  of  the  wing, 
Was  fet  to  fleep  whilft  every  bird  did  fing. 
His  drowfy  head  ftill  leaning  on  his  b'reaft, 
For  all  the  fweet  tunes  Philomel  expreft  : 
No  fign  of  joy  did  in  his  looks  appear, 
Or  erer  mov'd  his  melancholy  cheer. 
Afcallaphus  (c),  that  brought  into  my  head, 
In  Ovid's  changes  mctsr.iorphofed, 
Or  very  like  but  him  I  read  aright, 
Solemn  cf  looks  as  he  was  flow  of  fight ; 
And  to  affure  Jne  that  it  was  the  fame  ; 
The  birds  about  him  ftrangcly  wond'ring  came. 

'  Fie,  quoth  the  Linnet,  tripping  on  the  fpray  ; 
Roufe  thee,thou  fluggifh  bird,  this  mirthful  May, 
For  {hame  come  forth,  and  leave  thy  lu&kife  neit, 
And  haunt  thefe  forefts  bravely  as  the  beft. 
Take  thy  delight  in  yonder  goodly  tree, 
"Where  the  fweet  Merle,  and  warbling  Mavis  be.' 
Next,  quoth  theTitmoufe,  which  at  hand  did  fit, 
'  Shake  off  this  ;noody  melancholy  fit. 
See    the  fmall  brocks  as  through  tlicfe   groves 

.  they  travel, 

Sporting  for  joy  upon  the  filver  gravel, 
Mock  the  fweet  notes  the  neighboring  Sylvansfing, 
With  the  1'mooth  cadence  of  their  murmuring. 
Each  Bee  with  honey  on  her  laden  thigh, 
From  Palm  to  Palm  (as  careldily  they  fly) 
Catch  the  foft  wind,  and  him  his  coutfe  bereaves, 
To  flay  and  dally  with  th'  enamoured  leaves.' 
This  while  the  Owl.  which  well  himfelf  could  bear, 
That  to  their  fhort  fpeech  lent  a  lift'ning  car  : 
Begins  at  length  to  roufe  him  in  the  beech, 
And  to  the  reft  thus  frames  his  reverend  fpeech  : 

(rf)  '  O  all  you  feather 'd  Chorifters  of  nature, 
That  power  which  hath  diftinguilh'd  every  ciea- 

ture, 

Gave  feveral  ufes  unto  every  one, 
As  feveral  feeds  and  things  to  live  upon  : 
Some,  as  the  Lark,  that  takes  delight  to  build 
F?.r  from  refort,  cmidft  the  vatlie  field  ; 
The  Pelican  in  deferts  far  abroad, 
Her  dcar-lov'd  iffue  fafely  doth  unload; 
The  Sparrow  and  th^  Robinet  agen, 
To  live  near  to  the  manfion  place  ot  men  ; 
And  nature  wifely  which  hath  each  thing  taught, 
I    This  place  beft  fitting  my  content  forethought, 
For  1  prefume  not  of  the  ftately  trees, 
Yet  where  foreiight  le/s  threat'ning  danger  fees, 
The  tempeit  thrilling  from  the  troubled  air, 
Strikes  not  the  fhrub,  the  place  of  my  repair. 

(c)  AfValhr-hus  in  Rubonom. 

i'i)  riic  o\vl's  fn;«ca  to  tht;  otlur  birdj, 

Vol.,  HJ. 


The  fowlers  fnares  in  ambufh  are  not  lay'd 

T'  intrap  my  fteps,  which  oft  have  you  betray'd. 

A  filent  fleep,  my  gentle  fellow  birds, 

By  day  a  calm  of  fweet  content  affords ; 

By  night  I  tower  the  heaven,  devoid  of  fear, 

Nor  dread  the  Gryphon  to  furprife  ms  there. 

And  into  many  a  feciet  place  I  peep, 

And  fee  flrange  things  while  you  fecurely  fleep. 

Wonder  not,  bird=,  although  my  heavy  eyes 

By  day  feem  dim  to  fee  your  vanities.' 

"  Happy's  that  fight  the  fecret'ft  things  can  fpy, 

By  feeming  purblind  to  community  ; 

And  bleft  are  they  that  to  their  own  content, 

See  that  by  night  which  fome  by  day  repent. 

Did  net  mine  eyes  feem  dim  to  others  fight, 

Without  fufpeA  they  could  net  fee  fo  light. 

Oh  !  filly  creatures,  happy  is  the  ftate, 

That  weighs  not  pity,  nor  refpc6teth  hate  : 

Better's  that  place,  though  homely  and  obfcure, 

Where  we  repofe  in  fafety  and  fecure, 

Then  where  great  birds  wifli  lordly  tallons  fei~e 

Not  what  they  ought, but  what  their  fancies  pleafe  : 

Ar.cl  by  their  power  prevailing  in  this  fort, 

To  rob  the  poor,  account  it  but  a  fport  : 

Therefore  of  two,  I  chofe  the  leffer  evil, 

Better  fir.  ftill,  then  rife  to  meet  the  devil." 

Thus  the  poor  O\vl,  unhappily  could  preach, 
Some  that  came  near  in  compafs  of  his  reach, 
Taking  this  item,  witli  a  general  ear 
("  A  guilty  confcience  feels  continual  fear) 
Soon  to  their  furrow  fecretly  do  find, 
"  Some  that  had  vink'd,  not  altogether  blind. 
And  finding  now  which  they  before  had  heard, 
"  Wifdom,  not  all,  in  every  garifli  bird, 
Shrewdly  fufpecl,  that  hreviting  by  night, 
Under  pretence  that  he  \vas  ill  of  fight, 
Slily  had  feen  which  fecretly  not  kept,  ' 
Simply  they  walk'd ;  he  fubtily  had  flepf. 
The  envious  Crow,  that  is  fo  full  of  fpight, 
The  hateful  Buzzard,  and  the  ravenous  Kite, 
The  greedy  raven,  that  for  death  (f)  doth  call, 
Spoiling  poor  lambs  as  from  their  dams  they  fall, ' 
That  picketh  out  the  dying  creature's  eye  ; 
The  tliieviih  Daw,  and  the  dill'embling  Pye, 
That  only  live  upon  the  poerers  fpoil, 
That  feed  on  Dung-hills  cf  the  lothfome  foil : 
The    Wood-pecker,   whole    hard'ncd   beak    hath 

broke, 

And  piorc'd  the  heart  of  many  a  folid  oak  : 
Tha:  where  the  kingly  Eagle  wont  to  prey, 
In  the  calm  fhade  hi  heat  of  fummer's  day  : 
Of  thoufands  of  fair  trees  there  ftands  not  one 
For  him  to  perch  or  Jet  his  foot  upon. 
And  now  they  fee  they  fafely  had  him  here, 
T'  efchew  th'  effecT;  of  every  future  fear  : 
Upon  the  fudden  all  thefe  murd'rous  fowl, 
Faften  together  on  the  harmlefs  Owl, 
The  cruel  Kite,  becaufe  his  claws  were  keen, 
Upon  his  broad-face  wreaks  his  angry  teen. 
His  wcafant  next,  the  ravenous  Raven  plies, 
The  Pye  and  Buzzard  tugging  at  his  eyes. 
The  Crow  is  digging  at  his  bread  amain  ; 
The  fharp  nebb'd  Hecco  {tabbing  at  his  brain ;    - 

(e)  Pliny. 

N  n 


THE   WORKS   OF   DRAYTON. 


That  had  the  Falcon  not  by  chance  been  near, 
T,b--.c  (  /  )  lov'd  the  Owl,  and  held  him  only  dear, 
Come  to  his  refcue  at  the  prefent  tide, 
The  honed  Owl  undoubtedly  had  dy'd. 
And  w.hilft  the  gentle  fowl  do  yet  purfye 
The  not  done  by  this  rebellious  crew, 
The  leffcr  birds  that  keep  the  lower  fpring, 
Thereat  much  grieve,  with  woeful  murmuring, 
"Yet  wanting  power  to  remedy  his  wrongs, 
Who  took  their  lives  reftrained  not  their  tongues  : 
The  Lark,  the  Linnet,  and  the  gentler  fort, 
Thofe  fvveet  muficians,  with  whofe  Ihrill  report, 
The  fciifelels  woods,  and  the  obdurate  rock,    - 
Have  oft  been  mov'd :  the  warbling  '1  hroftlc  Cock, 
The  Oufel  and  the  Nightingale  among, 
Thatcharms  the  night  calm  with  her  powerfulfong, 
In  Phcebus'  laurel  that  do  take  delight,          [fmite. 
Whom  Jove's  fierce  thunder  hath  no  power  to 
*  Jufticc,  lay  they, -ah  !  whether  art  thou  fled  I 
Or  this  vile  world  haft  thou  abandoned  ? 
O,  why,  fair  Virtue,  wer't  thou  made  hi  vain  ? 
.freedom  is  loft,  and  liberty  is  (lain  : 
Whilft,fome  whofe  power  rellrained  not  their  rage, 
X.oudly  exclaim  upon  the  envious  age, 
That  rocks  for  pity  did  relume  them  ears, 
The  earth  fo  wet  with  plenty  of  their  tears. 
But  thus  it  hapt  in  heat  of  all  thefe  things,' 
"  Askings  rule  realms,  God  rules  the  heartsof  kings. 

The  princely  Eagle,  leaving  his  abode, 
Was  from  his  court  ftolcn  fecretiy  abroad : 
.And  from  the  covert,  clofely  -where  he  ftood, 
To  find  how  things  were  cenfur'd  in  the  wood  ; 
Tar  in  the  thickets  might  a  chatt'ring  hear,  . 
To  which  foon  lending  an  officious  ear, 
With  a, Hill  flight. his  eafy  courfe  cloth  make 
Towards  where  the  found  he  perfectly  doth  take. 
.Ax  every  ftroke  (with  his  imperial  wings) 
The  gentle  air  unto,  his  ^feathers  clings  : 
Ami  through  his  foft  and  callow  down  doth  flow, 
As  loth  ib  loon  his,  preftnce  to  forego, 
And  being  at  laft  arrived  at  the  place, 
Jie  found  the  Owl  in  miferable  cafe, 
<  i'or  whom  much  forrow  every  where  was  heard) 
iiadly.  bemoan'd  of  many  a  helplcfs  bird. 
Uut  when  this  princely  jovial  fowl  they  faw, 
A?  now  deliver 'd  from  their. former  awe  : 

reafure.lifted  up  a  wing, 
"\  .   L   1  .<  jar,  to  t;  eir  fovereign  king. 

X.'.,     feeing  the  Owl,  thus  macrabiy  forlorn, 
Spoil'd  of  his  feathers,  mangled,  icrattht  and  torn, 
Wili'd  him  his  n«unc  ar,('  f;i.  >>  fhew, 

How  and  wherefore  he  fuScred  alt  this  woe  : 
Which  the  Owi  hearing,  taking  heart  thereby, 
Though  fomewhat  daunted  with  his  piercing  eye, 
(With  a  deep   iigh;  (^J   '  ivly  foveicign   liege, 

quoth  he, 

Though  row  this  poor  and  wretched  as  you  fee, 
Athens  fornttiir.e  the  Alui'es  nurfcry, 
The  fourcc  of  fcit-nce  and  pliiloiophy, 
Allow'd  me  freedom  in  her  learned  bowers, 
Where  I  was  ftt  in  the  Cccropian  towers. 
Armed  Bellona  (goddtfs  of  the  field) 
Hqaour'd  my  portrait  in  the  v/^Iiko  fhield. 

' '0  T^f  natural  love  ofthe  Falcon  to  the  Owl.    Pliny, 
i    (i)  't"L-j  Urti'i  »'j  ccdi  ;u  ilu  Li^\c-_ 


And  far  my  ftudy  (of  all  other  fowl) 

The  wife  Minerva  challenged  the  Owl : 

For  which,  thofe  grave  and  ftill. authentic  fages, 

Which  fought  for  knowledge  in  thofe  golden  a.»es, 

Of  whom  we  hold  the  fcience  that  we  have, 

For  wifdom,  me  their  Hieroglyphic  gave. 

The  fruitful  Ceres  to  great  Saturn  born, 

That  jirft  with  fickle  crop'd  the  rip' tied  corn, 

She  bore  the  fwaithy  Acheron,  whole  birth, 

Scarcely  then  perfect,  lothing  of  the  earth, 

And  flying  all  community  with  men, 

Thruft  his  black  head  into  the  Styo  ian  fi-n  ; 

Where  the  nymph  Orphine  in  th'uifernai 

As  in  his  ftream  me  careleisly  did  wude, 

The  flood  einbracing  craftily  beguil'd  ; 

By  whom  foon  after  (he  conceiv'd  with  child  ; 

Of  her  dear,  fon  Afcallaphus,  (£)  whofe  youth 

So  cherifh'd  juftice,  and  refpecled  ttuth; 

As  to  the  gods  he  faithfully  did  tell, 

The  tafted  fruit  by  Profer^ine  in  hell : 

Which  an  offence  imagined  fo  foul, 

Ceres  transform'd  into  the  harmlels  Owl. 

To  our  difgrace,  though  it  be  urg'd  by  fome, 

Our  harmleis  kind  to  Crete  doth  never  come  ; 

The  Cretians  are  ftill  lyars,  nor  come  we  thither^ 

For  truth  and  falfehood  cannot  live  together. 

But  .thofe  that  fpurn  at  our  contented  ftate, 

With  viperous  envy  and  degenerate  hate ; 

Strive  to  produce  us  from  that  Lefbian  bed, 

Where  with  blind  luft  the  flefhly  lecher  led, 

On  his  own  child,  unnaturally  did  pray, 

(  For  that  foul  fa&)  transform'd  Nyctimene,  (/) 

But  fek'om  feen  into  the  public  eye, 

The  {hrieking  Litch-Owl  that  doth  never  cry,' 

But  boding.death,  and  quick  herfelf  inters 

In  darkfome  graves  and  hollow  fepulchres. 

Thus  much,  my  Sovereign,  whence  my  father 

came. 

Now  for  the  caufe  of  this  mv  prefent  fhame,' 
"  Few  words  may  frrve  a  miichief  to  unfold, 
For,  in  fliort  fpetcii  long  forrow  may  be  told." 
'  But  for  my  freedom  that  I  us'd  of  late, 
To  lance  th"  infection  of  a  poifon'd  ilate, 
Wherein  my  free  and  uncorrupted  tongue, 
Lightly  gave  tafte  of  their  injurious  wrong. 
The  Kite,  the  Crow,  and  all  the  birds  of  prey, 
That  they  liege  people  havock  night  and  day ; 
Rufhing  upon  me,  with  molt  foul  defpite, 
Thus  have  they  dreft  me  in  this  piteous  plight.* 

The  Eagle  now,  a  ferious  ear  that  lent 
To  the  religioos  und  devout  intent 
Of  the  good  Owl,  whom  too  injurious  fate 
Had  thus  rewarded,  doth  commilcrate 
The  poor  diftreffed  bird,  hoping  to  hear 
What  all  the  reft  through  negligence  and  fear 
Smother'd  in  filence,  and  had  buried  ftill, 
Covering  the  fore  of  many  a  fefter'd  ill ; 
Not  only  grants  him  liberty  of  fpeech, 
But  further  deigning  kindly  to  bcfeech 
The  virtuous  bird  no  longer  to  refrain  : 
Who  thus  emboldened  by  his  fovereign, 
At  length  his  filence  reloluteiy  brake, 
And  thus  the  Eagle's  majefty  bcfpake. 


(h)  Ovid's  Mcum.    Lib.  5. 
(>;  ibid.  Lib.  *. 
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(£ )  '  Mighty,  faid  he,  though  my  plain  homely 

words 

Have  not  that  grace  that  elegance  affords; 
Truth  of  itfelf  is  of  diffident  worth, 
Nor  needs  it  glofs  of  art  to  fet  it  forth. 
Thefe  hoary  plumes  like  mofs  upon  that  oak, 
By  feeing  much,  yet  fuffering  more  I  took. 
Long  have  I  feen  the  world's  inconftant  change, 
Joy  moves  not  me,  afflidion  is  not  ftrange. 
I  care  uot  for  contempt,  I  feek  not  fame, 
Knowledge  I  love,  and  glory  in  the  fame. 
Th'  ambitious  judgment-feat  I  never  fought, 
Where  God  is  fold  for  coin,  the  poor  for  nought. 
1  am  a  helplefs  bird,  a  hannlefs  wretch, 
Wanting  the  power  that  needful  is  to  teach. 
Yet  care  of  your  great  good  and  general  weal, 
Unlocks  my  tongue,  and  with  a  fervent  zeal 
Breaks  through  my  lips,  which  otherwife  were 

pent 

To  that  fevere  grave  (/)  Samnite's  document. 
I  know,  before  my  harmlefs  tale  be  told, 
The  gripple  Vulture  argues  me  too  bold 
The  Cormorant  (whom  fpoil  canni.t  fuffice) 
Sticks  not  to  charge  and  {lander  me  with  lies, 
The  Parrot  tax  me  to  be  vainly  proud, 
And  all  cry  fhame,  the  Owl  fhould  be  ailow'd. 
Which  with  his  Axiom  doth  them  all  confute," 
"  When  kings  did fpeak,  what  fubjed:  can  be  mute? 

The  lateft  winter  that  forewent  our  prime, 

0  mighty  prince,  upon  a  certain  time 

1  got  into  thy  palace  on  a  night, 
There  to  revive  my  melancholy  fpright, 
And  there  (for  darknefs)  waiting  all  aV>ne, 

To  view  (hy  night)  what  lords  by  day  look  on, 
Where  I  beheld  fo  many  candles  Sight, 
As  they  had  mock'd  the  tapers  of  the  night. 
Where,  for  it  grew  upon  the  time  of  reft, 
And  many  grea*  fmcerity  profeft, 
Expecling  Prayer  fhould  prefently  proceed, 
To  a  Ik  forgivcnefs  for  the  day's  mifdeed, 
There  in  foft  down  the  liquorous  Sparrow  fat, 
Pamper'd  with  meats,  full  fpermatic  and  fat. 
His  drugs,  his  drinks,  and  firups  doth  apply, 
To  heat  his  blood  and  quicken  luxury; 
Which  hy  his  billing  female  was  erubrac'd, 
Clafping  her  wings  about  his  wanton  waift. 
O  God,  thought  I,  what's  here  by  light  within, 
Where  fome  in  darknefs  fhould  have  fear'd  to  fin? 

The  Cormorant  fet  clofely  to  devife, 
How  he  might  compafs  ftrange  monopolies. 
The  gaudy  Goldfinch  and  hi-;  courtly  mute, 
My  madam  Bunting  powerful  in  the  ftate, 
Quickly  agreed,  and  but  at  little  ftick, 
To  fhare  a  thoufand  for  a  bifhopric) 
And,  fcramble  up  fome  feathers  from  the  Lark, 
What  though  a  paftor  and  a  learned  clerk  ? 
And  for  his  reverence,  (TO)  though  he  wear  a  cowl, 
Yet  at  his  entrance  he  muft  pay  them  toll. 

I  favv  a  Buzzard  fcoruing  of  the  black, 
That  but  of  late  did  clothe  his  needy  Lack 
With  Oftrich  feathers  had  tricl  up  his  creft, 
As  he  were  bred  a  falcon  at  the  leaft. 

fi)  The  Owl's  complaint  to  the  king. 

it-  Py.l.asoias. 
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Thus  ftruts  he  daily  In  his  borrow'd  plume, 
And  but  for  fhame  he  boldly  durlt  prefume 
With  princely  Eaglets  to  compare  his  fight : 
Not  the  proud  Iris  in  her  colours  dight, 
Could  with  this  bafe  Kite  equally  compare. 
What  fowl  before  him  flood  not  humbly  bare  ? 
No  left  than  lords  attending  every  beck, 
At  his  command  his  betters  brook  his  check. 
But,  O  my  liege,  the  birds  of  noble  race 
Know  whence  he  is,  and  who  affords  him  grace, 
And  inly  grieve  to  fee  a  fervile  mate, 
Crept  up  by  favour,  to  outbrave  a  flare. 
The  poor  imphimed  Birds  that  by  offence, 
Or  fome  difgrace  have  loll  pre-eminence, 
Can  point  and  fay,  This  feather  once  xvas  mine  : 
Some  wink,  fome  would,  i'omc  grievo,  and  io.ua 
repine. 

Befides  all  this,  I  f.uv  a  bird  did  fcour 
A  ferpent's  teeth,  that  daily  did  devour 
Widows  and  orphans,  yet  th'  Kgyv-iian  faws 
Commend  this  bird  for  clcanfing  ferpents  jaws. 
For  the  bale  Trochyle  («)  thinketh  it  no  pain, 
To  fcour  vile  carrion  for  a  iavoury  gain. 
When  foon  1  iaw  about  the  ferpent's  nelr, 
Whilfl  this  bale  flave  his  nafty  grinders  drcft, 
A  thoufand  thoufand  lilly  little  birds 
Covering  the  fields,  as  do  the  lummer's  herds; 
A  thoufand  larger  fowls,  that  ftrangely  carp, 
Did  curfe  the  beak  that  made  his  gums  fo  fharp. 
Ye:  in  this  bafe  bird  I  might  well  defcry 
The  profpetous  fruit  of  thriving  policy. 

Calling  mine  eye,  and  looking  through  a  jjlafs, 
I  faw  a  Gos-H.iwk  (that  in  ftate  did  p   ;-:) 
That  hy  fair  fhews  did  inens  affeclion  feel, 
Gold  (his  attendant)  always  at  his  hed. 
Whofe  manners  did  him  reverence  as  he  flaid, 
Whole  name  (if  written)  coald  poffeffion  plead 
In  any  lordlhip  that  adjoined  his  : 
Law  was  his  Vaffal,he  and  purchafe  kifs. 
Zeal  was  his  foal,  and  learning  was  his  jailer, 
Yet  pride  his  pasje,  and  gluttony  his  taftcr. 
A  thoufand  fuitcr.s  waited  at  his  hnnd, 
.Some  call'd  his  honour  patron  of  the  "hind ; 
The  fole  commander  of  the  commonweal, 
And  unto  him  they  humbly  all  appeal. 
When  in  a  clofet  Itrangely  I  beheld, 
That  was  adjoining  to  a  pleaf^ut  field, 
How  every  Juicer,  when  ^e  was  rerir'd, 
Bought  out  hispeac",  or  his  promotion  hiVd ; 
Yet  what  he  won  with  curf-:*  was  revvnr 
When  the  poor  birds,  for  bribes  alone  regarded. 

To  th'  fecrct  of  all  fecrets  wiuai  I  c.uiv;, 
Having  mine  eyes  glew'd  up  with  grief  and  fhamc 
I  tell  not  ho\y  the  Vulture  fat  apart. 
Spending  the  blood  a>id  marrow  of  his'  hearr, 
And  by  all  means  his  faculties  t'  apply, 
To  taint  the  Phoenix  by  his  iurquedry, 
That  of  her  kind  had  me  been  more  tnan  one, 
(«)  Parent  and  infant  to  htrfelf  aione) 
Phis  heavenly  bird  (in  touching  tneir  defarr.e) 
Had  had  her  purpofe  foiled  with  their  Ihaiv.^. 
And  for  the  turtle  would  n,.t  he  ur.chaite, 
Her  did  they  banifh  to  the  barren  v.r.iile. 

(TJ'I  Ti-ocliylus.     Avis,  P!in. 
(»;  CiauJi^n.  de  I'liocnice. 
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1  dare  not  fay  how  every  foit  were  fcarch'd, 
Nor  dare  I  tell  how  Avarice  was  perch'd 
Under  the  pillow  of  the  graved  head, 
(That  freedom  with  the  golden  world  is  dead) 
How  age  had  caft  off  a  religious  life, 
plumour  of  late  became  Opinion's  wife. 
Counfel  fecure,  nor  'company 'ii  with  care, 
The  wit  that  woundeth  zea!,  accounted  rare. 

But  whither  wand'reth  my  high-ravifh'd  Mufe  : 
O,  pardon  liege,  the  fierce  exclaims  I  ufe  ; 
And  Jet  my  hark  .by  gales  of  your  good  grace) 
Through  thefe  rough  leas  bear  fail  a  little  fpace. 

Scarce  had  thefe  words  found  utt'rance  through 

my  lips 

But  therewithal  a  prattling  Parrot  {kips 
About  the  private  lodging  of  his  peers  : 
His  eyes  were  watchful,  open  were  his  cars  : 
He  had  a  tongue  for  every  language  n't, 
A  cheverel  confcience,  and  a  fearching  wit, 
Coming  in  hufte  as  he  had  crofs'd  the  main, 
And  brought  fome  (I  range  intelligence  from  Spain : 
Yet  even  at  midnight  (for  the  rogue  was  poor) 
I  found  him  knocking  at  a  great  man's  door ; 
And  where  of  courfe  the  wife  were  turn'd  away, 
His  errand  brook'd  no  dilatory  flay, 
But  prefently  (conducted  by  a  light) 
Into  a  chamber  very  richly  dight, 
"Where  fat  the  Vulture  with  a  dreadful  frown, 
Proud  and  ambitious  gaping  for  renown  : 
His  talons  red  with  blood  of  murder'd  fowls, 
His  full  eye  quickly  every  way  he  rolls. 
\Vhom  when  this  Parrot  ft edfaflly  beheld, 
His  feathers  brifled  and  his  flomach  fwell'd ; 
And  to  the  Vulture  openeth  where  he  fat, 
(  Whufe  ears  attentive  lift'ned  ftill  thereat) 
The  ftate  and  'haviour  of  each  private  man, 
Laid  out  for  fearching  avarice  to  fcan. 
Where  by  ftridl  rule  and  fubtilties  in  art. 
Such  traps  were  fet,  as  not  a  man  could  flart. 
And  where  th'  offender's  maintenance  was  great, 
Their  working  heads  they  bufily  did  beat, 
By  fome  ftrange  quiddit  or  feme  wrefted  claufe, 
To  find  him  guilty  of  the  breach  of  laws, 
That  he  this  prefent  injury  to  fhift, 
To  buy  his  own,  accounts  a  princely  gift : 
And  for  a  cloke  to  their  corrupt  decree?, 
The  Vulture  with  this  fubtlc  bird  agrees, 
That  they  which  thus  convicted  are  apart, 
Shall  be  furpris'd  by  policy  and  art.  [^gnt» 

Then  pick  they  forth  fuch  thieves  as  hate  the 
The  black-ey'd  Bac  (the  watchman  of  theiii^ht; 
That  to  each  private  family  can  pry, 
And  the  Icaft  flip  can  eaiily  defcry  ; 
And  fince  his  confcience  is  both  loofe.  and  large, 
Is  only  fet  to  undergo  this  charge; 
Adurcfs'd  to  drink  of  every  private  cup, 
And  not  a  word  flips  but  he  takes  it  u\  , 
To  minifler  occafion  of  difcotrrfe, 
And  therewithal,  fome  dangerous  theme  er.forcc, 
To  urge  a  doubtful  Ipcech  up  to  the  worft, 
To  broach  new  treafons,  ai:d  difclofe  them  £r(t, 
Wl.-rcby  himfdf  he  clears,  and  unawares 
Jut  raps  the  fowj,  unfkilful  of  thefe  fnares. 
And  (againftlaw  he  beats  his  lord's  protection, 
Ai  a  fit  mean,  and  by  the  ilates  direction, 
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O  worthy  bird,  prevent  this  ill  in  time, 
And  fuffer  not  this  ravenous  Bat  to  climb, 
That  is.  occafion  of  the  befl's  offence, 
The  brat  of  riot  and  of  indigence, 
The  moth  and  canker  of  the  commonweal, 
Bred  by  corruption  to  difquict  zeal. 

Holla  !  thou  wand'ring  infant  of  my  brain, 
Whither  thus  fling'ft  thou?  yet  divert  thy  ftrahi, 
Return  we  back  unto  our  former  gate, 
From  which  a  little  we  digrefs'd  of  late, 
And  leave  this  mcnfler  beating  of  his  head, 
The  honeft  Owl  hath  quickly  flruck  him  dead. 
And  forth  again  the  Parrot  let  us  find, 
That  winning  credit  fo  the  world  doth  blind, 
Under  protection  of  fo  dread  a  hand, 
Spoils  families,  and  ranfacketh  thy  land 
The  Pelican  that  by  his  father's  teaching, 
iiath   with  devout  zeal  folio w'd    wholefomc 

preaching. 

That  rent  his  bofcm,  and  enforc'd  his  tongue, 
To  teach  his  tender  and  beloved  young  : 
When  now  thefe  fauters  of  all  vile  abufe, 
Have  found  a  fland  where  they  may  note  his  ufc} 
How  father-like  he  gives  amiciion  bread, 
Converting  fouls,  by  blindfold  error  led ; 
The  naked  orphan  in  hisbofom  wraps, 
With  thee  poor  widow  doth  bewail  her  haps ; 
And  never  reaps  his  p'enteous  field  fo  clean, 
But  leaves  his  harveft  that  the  poor  may  glean  j 
Steps  in  this  falfe  fpy,  this  promoting  wretch, 
Clofely  betrays  him  that  he  gives  to  each  : 
And  for  hi»  deeds  of  charity  and  gr-ct, 
Roots  rp  his  godly  hofpitable  place. 
Moft  like  to  that  fharp-fighted  Alcatras  (/>), 
That  beats  the  air  above  the  liquid  glafs : 
The   new-world's   bird,    that    proud    imperious 
fowl,  [Owl  : 

Vv'hofe   dreadful   preferce   frights   the    harmlels 
That  on  the  land  not  only  works  his  wifli, 
But  on  the  ocean  kills  the  flying  fifh. 
Which,  fince  the  Owl  has  truly  cone  his  arrant ; 
O  princely  Eagle,  look  unto  this  tyrant. 

But  if  my  words  thou  wilfully  impugn, 
Thy  peaceful  empire  that  hath  flourifh'd  long, 
Headlong  at  length  fliall  to  confufion  run, 
As  was  this  great  globe  e'er  the  world  begun, 
When  in  ai:  huge  heap  and  unwieldy  mafs, 
This  ail  was  {hut  and  nature  fmother'd  was; 
And  in  this  lump  and  chaos  out  of  frame, 
The  contraries  convers'd  and  one  became, 
Stridtly  together  th'  elements  were  clafp'd, 
And  in  their  rough  hands  one  the  other  grafp'd ; 
That  each  did  other's  quality  deface, 
Beauty  was  buried,  light  could  find  no  place. 
But  when  th'  all-feeing  fovereign  did  difperie, 
Each  to  his  place  upon  the  univerfe, 
To  his  own  region  and  his  contrary, 
Envy'd  his  place,  impugn'd  his  quality. 
Fire,  air,  earth,  water  in  their  manfion  fate, 
By  that  Great  God  tq  them  appropriate. 
.-': '.!  was  compos'd  within  this  goodly  room, 
A  perfect  fhape  this  embryo  was  become  ; 
Yfhich  thus  ciifTever'd  by  their  friendly  j^rs, 
Cont/rve  the  v.'orld's  continuance  by  their 
)  The  Aler.iras, 
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So  in  confuflon  members  are  inclos'd, 
To  frame  a  llate,  if  orderly  difpos'd  : 
For  to  the  proud  malevolent  alpedt 
Of  angry  Saturn  that  would  all  direcl, 
The  long-exiled,  but  imperious  Jove, 
When  for  his  regal  fovereignty  he  ftrove, 
\\VJi  godlike  flate  and  prefcuce  of  a  king, 
Calms  Saturn's  rage,  his  fury  limiting. 

But  leave  we  thofe  unto  their  own  decay, 
Other  occafions  haften  us  away  : 
Let  princes  view  what  their  poor  fubje&s  try  j-' 
"  Blind  is  that  light,  that's  with  another's  eye;" 
'  Jt  i»  full  time  that  pe  fhould  get  us  hence, 

O  mighty  fovereign,  oceans  of  offence, 
Stand  here  oppofed  in  my  paffing  by, 
When  in  a  chamber  near  thy  mojefty, 
A  jetting  Jay  accomplifhed  and  brave, 
That  well  could  fpeak.well  could  himfelf  behave ; 
His  congeea  courtly,  his  demeanour  rare, 
And  flrangely  fafhion'd  as  the  clothes  he  ware  ; 
Which  could  each  man  with  compliment  1'alute, 
HJ  to  the  Woodcock  fram'd  a  fpecial  fuit  : 
Who  him  embracing  like  a  hrainlefs  fool, 
Ddir'd  him  fit,  commanding  him  a  ftool. 
The  jolly  Jay  thus  graced  by  a  peer, 
Plucks  up  his  fpirks,  and  with  a  formal  cheer 
Breaks  therewithal  into  moft  ftrange  reports, 
Of  Fleniifh  news*,  furprifing  towns  and  forts; 
Of  troubles  rais'd  in  France  sgainft  the  king, 
Spanifh  Armado's,  and  embattling, 
Proteftipg  eiethod  in  intelligence, 
To  be  a  thing  of  mighty  confcquence; 
And  pawns  his  foul,  he  can  devife  a  way, 
Which  put  in  adl,  the  leaguers  lofe  the  day. 
To  frame  a  bridge  of  bow-ftring  o'er  the  Rhine, 
Supplant    the  Alps,  and  lay   them   fmooth    and 

plain, 

And  that  if  the  great  princes  of  the  north 
Will  with  an  arn;y  royal  fet  him  forth,. 
Before  the  year  expir'd  that  is  to  come, 
He  will  with  Bourbon  new  beleaguer  Rome. 
Then  of  his  knowledge  in  the  cabalift, 
And  what  pertaincth  to  an  exorcill : 
As  of  philaifters  what  their  ufes  be, 
Homer's  Nepenthe  how  in  each  degree  ; 
Each  feveral  ufe  in  practice  what  it  is ; 
How  much  he  wants  that  doth  thefe  fecrets  mifs  j 
And  byfome  little  pillar  in  that  place, 
To  give  fome  window  or  fome  chimney  grace, 
He  to  proportion  prefently  doth  run, 
And  talks  of  the  Coloffus  uf  the  fun  : 
Of  columns  the  diameters  doth  tell, 
Even  from  the  bafe,  up  to  the  capital. 
And  to  the  roof  he  fomething  doth  allude, 
And  doth  demonftrate  of  the  magnitude; 
And  what  is  all  this  from  his  addle  pate, 
But  like  a  Starling,  that  is  taught  to  prate  ? 

And  with  a  lifping  garb  this  moft  rare  man 
Speaks  French,  Dutch,  Spaniih,  and  Italian. 
No  day  doth  pafs,  he  doth  his  compafs  mifs, 
To  fend  to  that  lord,  or  to  viiit  this, 
And  kiffing  of  his  claw,  his  coxcomb  bare, 
Is  come  to  fee  how  .their  good  graces  fare. 
And  prefently  he  to  their  face  reports, 
Their  rare  perfections  wor.d^r'd  at  in  courts ; 


Scratching  the  idiot  by  his  itching  ears; 

Heaven  fpit  down  vengeance,  or  diffolve  in  tears, 

And  fend  the  iq)  Ibis  to  repulfe  our  fhame, 

To  drive  thefe  locufts  to  whence  firft  they  came. 

Woe  to  thefe  Have-,  whofe  fhape  the  devil  took, 

To  tempt  the  holy  Efay  at  his  Book. 

O  moral  Mantuan,  live  thy  verfes  long, 
Honour  attend  thee,  and  thy  reverend  fong  I 
Who  feeks  for  truth  ^fay'fl  thou)  muft  tread  the 

path 

Of  the  fweet  private  life,  which  envy's  wrath, 
Which  poifon'd  tongues,  with  vain  affeiited  praife<j 
Cannot  by  fcorn  furprefs,  by  flattery  raiie. 
For  adulation,  but  if  fearch  be  made 
His  daily  manlion,  his  moil  ufual  trade, 
Is  in  the  monarch's  court,  in  princes  halls, 
Where  goodly  zeal  he  by  contempt  enthrals. 
There  calls  he  evil  g<  od,  the  good  terms  evil, 
And  makes  a  faint  of  an  incarnate  devil. 
1  hi.fe  boldly  cenfure,  and  dare  fet  at  nought 
Tiie  nobleil  wit,  the  moft  heroic  thought. 

This  carrion  Jay,  approaching  to  the  fpring, 
Where  the  fweet  Mufes  wont  to  fit  and  iing, 
With  filthy  ordure  fo  the  fame  defil'd, 
As  they  from  thence  are  utterly  exil'd. 
Banifh'd  their  iffue,  from  whofe  facred  rage 
Flows  the  full  glory  of  each  plenteous  age, 
Still  with  the  prophets  challenging  their  parts, 
The  fweet  companions  of  the  lib'ral  arts. 
Thofe  rare  Promethii,  fetching  fire  from  heaven  J 
To  whom  the  functions  of  the  gods  are  given, 
Raifing  fraU  duft  with  their  redoubled  flame, 
Mounted  with  hymns  upon  the  wings  of  fame  ; 
Ordain'd  by  nature  (truch-mea  for  the  great) 
To  fire  their  noble  hearts  with  glorious  heat. 
You  fun-bred  ayery,  whofe  immortal  birth 
Bears  you  aioft  beyond  the  figh!  of  earth, 
The    heaven-touch'd  feathers  of  whofe  fprightlv 

wings 

Strikes  (from  above)  the  palaces  of  kings. 
By  how  much  nearer  you  alcend  the  fky, 
Do  leffen  ftill  to  every  mortal  eye  ; 
Who  in  this  time  contemptful  greatnefs  late 
Scorn'd  and  difgrac'd,  which  erft  renown'd  he? 

flate. 

O  baftard  minds  unto  this  vilencfs  brought, 
To  loath   the    means   which    firil    your  honours 

wrought  \ 

But  who  their  great  profeflion  can  protecl, 
That  rob  themldves  of  their  own  due  refpecft  ? 
For  they  whofe  minds  fhould  be  exhal'd  and  high. 
As  free  and  noble  as  clear  poefy, 
in  the  flight  favour  df  fome  lord  to  comr, 
Safely  do  crouch  to  his  attending  groom, 
mmortal  gift  that  art  not  bought  with  gold, 
That  thou  to  peafants  fhould  be  bafely  fold  ! 
Hence  as  I  went,  I  chanc'd  to  look  afide, 
And  near  at  hand  I  happily  eipy'd 
fhe  Hedge- Sparrow,  and  her  compeer  the  Wren^ 
Which  fimple  people  call  our  Lady's-Hen) 
Out  of  the  way,  i"  th'  bottom  of  a  ditch, 
Which  though  the  place  poor,  yet  the  feeding  rich, 
or  ,iear  at  hand  grew  the  brown  winter-cherry, 
The  hip,  the  haw,  the  flow,  the  bramble-berry; 

(j)  T..e  Krd  IbU,  a  c'.eitroyo-  ofthelpcutts.    .'" 
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And  as  together  eaV.nly  they  were  fet, 
(Where  oft  before  I  might  perceive  they  met) 
Quoth  the  Wren,  "  GofTip,  he  you  rul'd  by  me, 
And  though  men  fay,  the  weaker  fex  we  be, 
"Whate'cr  they  think,  yet,  goflip,  they  (hall  know, 
That  we  were  made  for  fomething  eife  than  fhow. 
Few  things  fhall  pafs  that  now  in  working  are, 
But  you  and  I  therein  will  have  a  fhare  : 
Thev  lay,  the  Robin  roofteth  in  my  neft; 
Gmlip,  'tis  true  :  to  yor,  it  isconfeft, 
My  cock's  a  flug,  and  doth  me  little  eafe  : 
He  rmjft  be  quick,  his  female  that  will  pleafc. 
And  of  all  birds  although  I  be  the  leaft, 
Yet  few  with  me  in  number  have  iiicreas'd, 
1  thank  my  friend  ;  but  let  this  fecret  lurk, 
And  by  my  Robin,  you  and  I  muft  work  : 
For  when  the  eagle  Jhapes  him  for  above, 
_Ys  oft  he  ul'eth  to  confer  with  Jove, 
To  have  his  pinions,  in  found  perfect  plight, 
When  they  fhould  fit  him  for  fo  long  a  flight, 
He  oils  his  feathers,  aud  with  wondrous  fkill, 
From  the  fhort'ft  flag,  even  to  the  longeft  quill, 
Sees  that  each  one  be  in  due  order  fet  : 
\Vhen  as  my  fine  and  nimble  Robinet 
(  Whilft  each  one  feems  as  bufy  as  a  Bee, 
T"  attire  their  fovereign,  and  none  more  than  he,) 
Watcheth  his  time,  and  aptly  when  he  finds, 
That  the  fmall  birds,  according  to  their  kinds, 
{-brink,  when  the  Eagle  doubled  ftrength  affumes  : 
As  he  ftanda  proudly  roufing  up  his  plumes, 
Nor  never  dreams  what  treachery  intends, 
Up  by  his  train  the  crafty  bird  afcends, 
And  in  the  deep  down  clofely  doth  him  hide  : 
l;or  the  great  Eagle,  becwixt  ftrength  and  pride, 
His  poor  fmall  body  not  fo  much  as  feels  ; 
And  thus  this  bird  the  king  himfelf  beguiles, 
And  in  this  fort  tranfported  to  the  fpheres, 
PJis  fovercign's  counfels,  and  Jove's  fecrets  hears. 
And  when  the  wearied  Eagle  can  no  more, 
Frefh  from  his  back  he  into  heaven  doth  foar  ; 
And  coming  thence,  doth  all  to  me  relate, 
And  by  this  means  we  two  will  rule  the  itafe." 
King,  look  to  thefe,  that  they  do  not  o'er-hear 

thee, 
"This  crafty  bird  I  doubt  is  but  too  near  thee. 

And  thus  even  cloy'd  with  bufinefs  of  the  court, 
To  neighbour.groves  inviting  my  refort, 
Where  I  fuppos'd  the  folitary  Owl 
Might  live  i'ecure,  unfeen  of  any  "fowl  ; 
l.o,  in  a  valley  peopled  thick  with  trees, 
Where  the  foft  day  continual  evening  fees, 
AVhere,  in  the  nioift  and  melancholy  fhadc, 
The  gr.ifg  gro\vs  rank,  but  yields  a  bitter  blade, 
1  found  a  poor  Crane  fitting  all  alone, 
't  hat  from  hisbreail  fent  many  a  throbbing  groan ; 
Grov'lihg  he  lay,  that  fometime  ftood  upright ; 
Maim'd>  of  his  joints  in  many  a  doubtful  fight  : 
His  stfhy  coat  that  bore  a  glofs  fo  fair, 
Sri  'often  kifs'd  of  the  enamour 'd  air  ; 
Worn  all  to  rags,  and  fretted  fo  with  ruft, 
That  with  his  feet  he  trod  it  in  the  duft  : 
Afsd  wanting  ftrength  to  bear  him  to  the  fprings, 
Ti»e  fpiders  wove  their  webs  even  in  his  wings  : 
A»d,fn  his  train  their  filmy  netting  caft, 
.tie  erit  not  worrr.s, -worms  eat  on  him  fo  fafh 


His  wakeful  eyes,  that  in  his  foes  defpight, 
Had  watch'd  the  walls  in  many  a  winder's  nighf, 
And  never  wink'd,  nor  from  their  object  fled, 
When  heaven's  dread  thunder  rattled  o'er  his  head, 
Now  cover'd  over  with  dim  c^udy  kells, 
And  fhrunken  up  into  their  fli/iy  fhells. 
Poor  bird  that  ftriving  to  bemoan  thy  plight, 
I  cannot  do  thy  miferies  thrfeir  right ; 
Perceiving  well  he  found  me  where  I  ftood, 
And  he  alone  thus  poorly  in  the  wood : 
To  him  I  ftept,  defiring  him  to  fhow 
The  caufe  of  his  calamity  and  woe. 
"  Night's-bird  (quoth  he)    what  mak'ft  thou  in 

this  place, 

To  view  my  wretched  miferable  cafe  ? 
Ill  orators  are  aged  men  at  arm's, 
That  want  to  wreak,  and  not  bewail  their  harms: 
And  repetition  where  there  wants  relief, 
In  lefs'ning  forrow,but  redouMeth  grief. 
Seven  fundry  battles  ferv'd  I  in  the  field, 
Againft  the  Pigmies,  in  whofe  batter'd  fhield, 
My  prowefs  ftands  apparently  expreft ; 
Befides  the  fears  upon  my  manly  breft  : 
Along  the  mid-land  coafts  my  troops!  led, 
And  Afric's  pride  with  fear  aftonifhed  ; 
And  maim'd  I  was  of  this  decrepit  wing, 
When  as  the  fowl  from  the  Propontic  (a)fpring, 
Fill'd  all  th'  Egean  with  their  ftemming  oars, 
And  made  the  ifles  even  tremble  from  the  fhores. 
I  faw  when  from  the  Adriatic  feas  ; 
The  crofs-adoring  fowls  to  Europe's  praife, 
Before  Lepanto  and  Morxa  fought, 
Where  heaven  by  wind,  earth's  wonder  ftrangely 

wrought, 

Weary  at  length,  and  tnrfting  to  my  worth, 
I  took  my  flight  into  the  happy  North  : 
Where  nobly  bred,  as  I  was  well  ally'd, 
I  hop'd  to  have  my  fortune  there  fupply'd  : 
But  there  arriv'd,  difgrace  was  all  my  gain, 
Experience  fcorn'd  of  every  fcurvy  fwain. 
Other  had  got,  for  which  I  long  did  ferve  ; 
Still  fed  with  words,  whilft  I  with  wants  did  ftarve. 
Having  fmall  means,  but  yet  a  mighty  heart, 
Howe'er  in  fame,  not  honour'd  for  defcrt, 
That  fniall  I  had,  I  forced  was  to  gage, 
To  cure  my  wounds, and  to  fuflain  my  age; 
Whillt  thofe  that  fcarce  did  e'er  behold  a  foe, 
Exult  and  triumph  in  rny  overthrow. 
And  feeing  in  vain  with  mifery  I  ftrove, 
Retir'd  me  to  this  folitary  grove; 
Where  in  defpair  (even  loathing  of  my  breath) 
I  long  to  dwell  in  the  cold  arms  of  death." 
Here  fank  down  in  a  I'woon  and  could  no  more, 
An'd  I  return  from  v.'Jienrc  I  came  before. 

Where  by  the  way  the  country  Rook  deplor'd, 
The  grip  and  hunger  of  his  ravenous  lord. 
The  cruel  Caftrei,  which  with  deviliih  claws 
Scratched:  out  of  the  miferable  jaws 
Of   thee  poor  tenant,  to  his  ruin  bent, 
Kaifing  new  fines,  redoubling  ancient  rent ; 
And  by  th'  ir.clofure  ill"  old  common  land, 
Racks  tlic  dear  fvveat  from  his  laborious  hand, 
Whilft  he  that  dip;  for  breath  out  of  the  fioiiei, 
Cracks  his  A  iff  lincw,  and  co.'.funies  his  bones; 

(rt)  The  fca  fr.:in  l.'e'iyi'ront  to  BoTphorud  Thraciu*.- 
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Yet  forc'd  to  reap  continually  with  ftrifc, 
Snarling  contention  feeding  on  his  life. 
Ycrt  hoping  fortune  bcttcr'd  hy  his  heirs,        : 
They  are  content  to  part  with  what  is  theirs; 
JLab'ring  to  keep  him  in  his  quiet  ftate, 
When  envy  doth  his  gath'red  manners  threat : 
And  being  i'avour'd  of  f  >me  higher  peep, 
By  whom  their  landlord  keeps  them  ftill  in  fear, 
They  by  their  clowmfh  induftry  and  art, 
Soon  to  the  court  reduce  him  from  the  cart, 
With  their  provifion  and  defray  his  charge, 
Whilfl  with  his  grain  he  ballads  many  a  barge, 
And  fo  his  gripple  avarice. he  ferve, 
What  recks  this  rank  hind,  if  his  country  flarve  ? 
Hell  on  the  wealth  that's  ptirchafed  with  (name, 
Gold  in  the  trunk,  and  in  the  grave  defame  : 
Yet  his  claws  blunt,  and  when  he  can  no  more, 
The  needy  Rookisturn'd  out  of  the  door  : 
And  laftly  doth  his  wretchednefs  bewail, 
A  bond-Have  to  the  miferable  jail. 

Thus  wearied  with  the  fight  of  worldly  crime's, 
The  wane  of  kingdoms,  and  the  change  of  times  ; 
I  took  myfelf,  by  fearching  to  efpy, 
What  fins  in  lecret  did  in  cities  lie  : 
For  there  I  deem'd,  where  law  had  chiefeft  force, 
Strongly  to  limit  every  lewder  courfe, 
Things  turn'd  to  nature,  anddifdain'd  excefs, 
That  plaguy  foe  to  human  happinefs. 
And  .as,  I  went  (with  bufy  fearch  about) 
Carting  by  cunning  how  to  find  them  out, 
I  found  the  Phealant  that  the  Hawk  doth  fear, 
Seeking.for  fal'ety.  bred  his  ayery  there, 
Yet  is  acciis'd  through  clofe  informing  hate, 
By  lawlefs  lending  t.o  offend  the  ftate. 
Who  being  rich,  and  loving  coin  and  eafe, 
Still  buildeth  low,  for  fear  he  fhould  difpleafe. 
Yet  the  bald  Buzzard  being  pointed  judge, 
To  this  bafe,  muddy,  miferable  drudge  ; 
A  pair  of  young  ones  taketh  from  his  neft, 
And  leaves  this  fearful  recreant  the  reft, 
And  gives  him  thanks  his  goodnefs  would  fo  do, 
That  might  take  th'  ayery,  and  the  old  one  too. 
He  lived  beft,  that  moil  liv'd  out  of  fight  : 
1  dare  not  fay  the  birds  were  all  upright ; 
For  fome  had  golden  beaks,  but  brazen  claws, 
That  held  the  guilds  to  minifter  their  laws. 

The  Caftrcl  for  poffeflion  of  his  heir, 
I«  by  the  Ring-tail  ofier'd  wondrous  fare, 
To  have  a  match  betwixt  their  good'y  breed,  , 
T'  increafe  their  lands,  and  raife  their  happy  feed. 
lUit  the  coy  Caftrel  turns  it  to  a  mock, 
And  fcorns  to  match  in  his  ignoble  flock, 
For  which  the  Ring-tail  hy  a  fecret  plot, 
tinhorns  the  Starling,  which  hath  clofely  got 
To  be  the  broker,  lolely  to  feduce 
The  Caftrel's  heir,  by  giving  thriftlefs  ufe, 
And  in  ftrong  it&tutes  to  enthral  him  fo, 
To  lime  him  fure  which  way  foe'er  he  go. 
For  this  young  fowl  (drawn  iron!  his  fathers  eye) 
Will  with  the  fond  world  i'wim  in  vanity. 
The  fijnii  Ring-tail  never  thus  doth  leave, 
Till  he  the  Calbrel  cunningly  deceive, 
~\.-".(\  catch  his  young  one  in  the  city's  fnare, 
So  g<r;s  his  manners  e'er  he  be  aware> 


'Mongft  which  the. Daw  (by  giving  of  a  bribe) 
Became  a  clerk  amongft  the  learned  tribe  ; 
That  being  a  bankrupt,  a  difhoneft  debtor, 
Can  gef  his  living  only  hy  the  letter, 
Whilft  arts  go  beg,  and  in  a  lervile  weed, 
Are  made  the  flaves  to  penury  and  need. 

The  Goofe  exiled,  humbly  doth  appeal 
To  all  the  birds,  profefling  faith  and  zeal. 
And^though  he  proveth  by  the  Roman  (4)  book, 
What  care  to  keep  the  Capitol  he  took ; 
Yet  is  not  heard  :  the  (c)  Dove  without  a  gall, 
Is  left  forfakeo,  and  contemn'd  of  all. 
There  grows   fuch  difference   and   fuch   ftrange 

confufions 

'Twizt  old  decrees',  and  later  Inftitutions  : 
Yet  being  infpir'd, -defifteth  not  to  fpeak, 
To  edify  the  confcience  that  is  weak, 
And  by'  approved  argument's  of 's  own, 
By  fcriptures,  fiathers,  and  great  writers  known, 
Diicovereth  their  abominable  trade; 
So  that  the  Stork  their  umpire  being  made, 
Judg'jth,the  Daw  fhould  from  the  church  be  driven, 
To  prate  in  corners,  and  to  preach  by  even. 
And  fmce  his  art  and  cunning  v/asfo  fcant, 
To  have  no  patron  but. the  ignorant; 
And  by  his  doctrine  only  teaching  fools, 
To  he  exil'd,  and  hifs'd  out  of  the'fchools. 

Hence  like   the  feed   Thebes-builder  Cadmus 

threw, 

More  armed  mifchiefs  fuddenly  up-grew  : 
The  Bittor  brings  his  adlion  'gainft.the  Quail, 
And  on  th'  arrett  allows  him  hardly  bail ; 
Becaufe  he  durft  prefume.amongft  the  reeds, 
To  leave  his  lemmorr,  where  his  female  breeds. 
And  miftrefs  Titrnoofe,  a  neat  merry  dame, 
With  her  friend  Wag-tail,  one  of  fpecial  name,. 
Who  fu'.d  by  th1  Ciickow,  in  his  proper  wrong, 
For  him  accufing.  with  their  fland'rous  tongue, 
Who  to  the  bar. his  advocate  d.>th  bring,   . 
That  hath  by  rote  the  a&s  of  m.iuy  a  kin^. 
The  laws,  the  ftatutes,  and  decrees  afiign'd, 
Cuftom  fo  old,  as  almoft  out  of  mind. 
"   A  day  of  hearing,  good  my  lord,  cries  he, 
For  mafler  Cuckow  that  retaineth  me ; 
Whom  the  lewd  Wag-tail  bafely  had  abus'd 
In  fo  vile  terms,  as  cannot  be  excus'd; 
The  parties  likewife  prefent.here  in  court, 
And  'tis  a  cafe  that  well  deferves  repor.  : 
For  which  a  jury's  fumm&ned  with  ipeed, 
And  to  the  trial  prefently  proceed." 
The  brain-bald  Co<jt,  a  formal  witlefs  Afs,. 
Muft  now  the  fore-man  on  this  matter  pafs  : 
The  fottifli  Dott'ril, ignorant  and  dull; 
And  next  to  him  the  maw-crnm'd  gluttonous  Gul-J. 
The  lecherous  Jviallard,  call'd  unto  the  book, 
The  fquealir.g  Lapwing,  the  ridiculous  Rook, 
The  witiefs  \Vood-cock,  aud  Iris  neighbour  Snits  , 
That  will  be  hir'd  to  pafs  on  every  right, 
With  alUhe  reft  empannelled  to  wait  : 
Which  when  the  jury  laftly  was  complete, 
Call'd  to  the  bar,  admitted  and  allow 'd  : 
Upftarts  the  Peacock,  infolent  and  proud ; 
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Of  goodly  ftature  and  of  gracious  port, 
In  prefence  of  the  honourable  court: 
And  for  the  plaintiff  learnedly  began; 

"  My  lord  (faith  he)  was  never  worthy  man, 
So  nobly  bred,  and  of  fo  high  defcent, 
Of  fo  fair  lively-hcod,  and  fo  large  a  rent, 
As  is  the  Cuckow,  fo  abus'd  hereby, 
Nor  yet  fo  flander'd,  as  my  plea  {hull  try  : 
Firft,  for  the  worth  and  ho'nour  of  his  name, 
That  you  may  better  cenfure  his  defame ; 
Term  mighty  birds  defcending  every  way, 
And  by  his  birth,  the  meffenger  to  May ; 
Hi=  houfe  ftill  loyal,  and  his  coat  as  fair, 
His  father's  tunes  he  never  did  impair. 
His  name  and  nature  do  fo  well  agree, 
As  (hews  his  blood  re-purify'd  to  be. 
In  fruitful  Sparta,  it  is  fince  now  long-, 
That  famous  Greece  took  notice  of  his  wrong, 
When-  for  her  wanton  and  unchafte  defire, 
A  thoufand  fhips  ftuft  with  revengeful  fire,        x 
To  Tenedos  the  proud  JEgtin  lades, 
"Whence  fprang  thofe  high  immortal  Iliads. 
And  fince  the  Romans  from  the  Afmn  broils, 
Keturn'd  with  cor.queft  and  victorious  fpoils, 
The  Cud  here  continually  have  been, 
As  by  their  ancient  evidence  is  feen, 
Of  conful  Cuccus,  from  whofe  mighty  name, 
Thefe  living  Cuccos  lineally  came. 
To  him  the  ancients  temples  diderefr, 
\Vhichwith  great  pomp  and  ornament  were  deck'd. 
Th'  Italians  call  him  Becco  (of  a  nod) 
With  all  the  reverence  that  belongs  a  god. 
What  though  in  love  fnppofed  to  be  ns'd, 
What  is  his  virtue  need  not  be  excuf'd  : 
The  wifefnan  tells  (if  nature  be  our  guide) 
la  following  her,  we  feldom  flip  afide.) 
Aad  in  this  bird  who  can  her  power  deny, 
If  nature  fram'd  him  to  community  ? 
Then  wifely  thus  confidering  his  profeffion, 
You  reverend  judges  of  this  lawful  feffion  : 
As  you  are  patrons  of  the  righteous  caufe, 
Vouchfafe  my  client  judgment."    Here  doth  paufe . 

Scarce  could  the  Peacock  his  conclufion  make, 
When  ftraight  his  turn  the  Turky-cock  doth  take, 
.A.  learned  lawyer  (wotthy  of  his  gown) 
Of  reputation  both  in  court  and  town  : 
Ard  to  the  bf  nch  for  audience  having  cry'd, 
Thus  to  tlie  Peacock  learnedly  reply 'd  : 

"  Grave  reverend  fathers  of  the  law  (he  faid) 
The  matter  that  our  adverfories  plead, 
Is  vain  and  idle  ;  we  the  point  enforce 
Againft  the  Cuckow  and  his  lawlefs  courfe. 
The  Peacock  here  a  cunning  fpecch  hath  made, 
To  help  his  client  and  uphold  his  trade  ; 
But  ftrip  this  maflc  that  doth  conceal  the  caufe, 
Examine  each  particular  and  clatife 
'Gainft  proof  fo  poor,  fi>  indigent  to  truth, 
The  baliard  Cuckow  bringing  from  his  youth  : 
Firft  laid  and  hateh'd  up  in  anothcrs  neft, 
Such  vileneisreign'd  in  his  bafe  pr.rents  brcaft, 
Who  fince  that  tinu  they  never  fought  for  fhame, 
Nor  but  their  vice  he  dares  for's  birth-right  claim: 
The  Hedge-fparrow,  this  wukeJ  bird  th«t  bred, 
That  him  fo  long  and  diligently  fud, 


(By  her  kind  tendance) getting flrength  and  power' 
His  careful  nurfe  doth  cruelly  devour  : 
Bafe  as  his  birth,  fo  bafer  is  his  trade, 
And  to  the  world  a  by-word  now  is  made  : 
No  nation  names  the  Cuckow  but  in  fcorn, 
And  no  man  hears  him,  but  he  fears  the  horn  : 
No  month  regarls  him  but  lafcivjous  May, 
Wherein  Whilft  youth  is  dallying  with  the  day, 
His  fong  ftill  tends  to  vanity  and  luft, 
Amorous  deceits,  polygamies  unjuft, 

But  to  cut  off  thefe  tedious  allegation?, 
The  law  commands,  thefe  public  defamations 
Be  ftridHy  punifh'd  in  the  nobleft  men  : 
Why  fhould  you  fpare  the  curftd  Cuckow  then  ; 
Who  all  his  life  to  lewdnefs  being  bent, 
Rightly  deferves  the  public'fl  punifhment  ? 
Then,  gentle  jurors,  good  men,  and  ek<3, 
As  you  your  fafeties  carefully  refpeft, 
If  love's  fweet  mufic  and  his  blifsful  cheer, 
E'er  touch'd  your  hearts,  or  mollify'd  your  ear; 
Tender  the  cafe,  and  evermoie  the  wed 
Shall  praife  your  confcience  both  at  board  and  bed." 
Thus  faid,  heceas'd,  the  jurors  (lent  afide, 
Wifely  confulting,  warily  they  try'd 
The  circumflanee  of  every  fecret  fin  ; 
Thus  they  return'd  and  brought  their  verdict  in  : 

Cafl  is  the  Cuckow,  guilty  of  the  deed, 
And  for  a  fine,  for  his  deferved  meed, 
Allows  to  miftrefsTitmoufe  for  her  charge, 
That  fhe  fhall  after  have  her  tail  at  large  : 
And  when  fhe  revels,  as  (he  did  before, 
T*  exclude  the  Cuckow  freely  oat  of  door  : 
And  fuch  offenders  as  thty  could  prefent, 
.Likewife  adjudg'd  deferved  punimment. 
The  Ring-dove,  plagu'd  with  maggots  in  the  maw, 
The  Woodcock  gets  the  fwelling  of  the  craw. 
The  Crow,  with  dropfy  (whilft  yet  living)  rots  : 
The  Quail,  a  leper  fill'd  \vkhloathfomc  fpots. 
The  Buzzard,  of  the  lethargy  is  fick  : 
The  Kite,  with  fevers  faJleth  lunatic. 
The  epilepfy  grew  upon  the  Jay  : 
And  of  a  fweat  the  Bunting  drops  away. 

But  how  about  my  fantafy  it  brought, 
Now  know  not  1 :  but  fuddenly  methought 
The  princely  Eagle  out  of  fight  was  gone, 
And  left  the  wife  and  honeft  bird  alone, 
To  govern  things,  both  for  his  proper  heal, 
And  for  the  great  good  of  the  public  weal. 
When  more  the  Owlthat  with  a  vigilant  eye, 
All  tht-fe  dimenfions  perfectly  could  try, 
Forefaw  the  peril  threat'ned  unto  all, 
Apt  by  their  loofe  credulity  to  fall, 
And  whofe  prevention  if  he  did  fore-flow, 
Their  utter  fpoil  immediately  fhould  grow. 
"  My  friends  (quoth  he)  look  warily  about, 
Many  the  dangers  which  you  are  to  doubt ; 
This  gallant  oak  wherein  fo  oft  you  play, 
Feihap.-;  (at  length)  your  fafety  may  betray. 
And  though  his  fhade  be  delicate  and  fweet, 
His  trunk  bears  iime  that  may  intrap  your  feet. 
If,  fearing  what  is  requifitc  and  fit, 
You  like  my  judgment,  and  allow  my  wit ; 
Yours  is  the  good  :  but  if  you  fondly  deem, 
Things  be  within,  as  outwardly  they  feeing 
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Head-long  run  cn,ar.d  fail  into  the  fnare, 
And  fay,  a  friend  once  warn'd  y<  u  to  beware." 
Thus  fpake  the  Owl,  whofe  talk  could  not  be 

heard. 

<(  So  little  fools  good  counfel  do  regard." 
But  thinking,  frenzy  him  his  wits  beguil'd, 
The  honeft  bird  defpightfully  revil'd. 
But  mark  their  end,  who  fet  advice  at  nought, 
"  Fools  ftill  too  dear  have  found  experience  bought ; 
The  hufbandman  furvcying  of  his  ground, 
"Mongft  all  the  trees  this  oak  had  quickly  found  : 
And  by  all  figns  and  likelihood  of  trade, 
The  birds  therein  their  nightly  roofting  made. 
And  by  the  lime  that  iiTued  from  the  tree, 
They  all  entangled  eaiily  might  be. 
Taking  the  fame,  he  fprsads  it  on  the  fprays, 
And  through  the  thicket  clofely  creeps  his  ways. 

When  the  fad  Arndcrn  fhutting  in  the  light, 
Wan-fighted  Cynthia  (Lady  of  the  Night) 
Proudly  afcending  the  ast herial  ftate, 
Whence  the  bright  Phoebus  but  difmountcd  late, 
The  dull  ey'd  Evening  his  moift  vapours  threw, 
Strewing  the  ftill  earth  with  fweet  ftowrre  of  dew ; 
When  every  bird  replenifhed  with  food, 
Came  on  his  ftretch'd  wings  lively  from  the  wood> 
And  on  each  fmall  branch  of  this  large-limb'd  oak, 
T  heir  pretty  lodgings  carelefsly  they  took, 
No  ill  fufpecting,  fondly  unawares, 
Were  all  entangled  in  the  fowler's  fnares  : 
Whofe  mournful  chirping,  and  their  chattering 

cries, 

Incites  the  Owl  before  his  hour  to  rife. 
And  hearing  from  his  melancholy  feat, 
The  birds  themfelves  thus  wofnlly  to  beat, 
(The  deed  difcover'd  with  the  morning's  light) 
Flew  from  his  perch  :  though  grieved  at  the  fight, 
*Vet  with  a  fmile,  his  wifdom  that  became, 
Which  mock'd  their  folly,  though  bemoan'd  their 

•  fhame, 

Quoth  he, '  You  foolifh  burghers  of  the  field, 
That  in  contempt  my  counsels  lewdly  held, 
That,  v.-hereat  late  you  did  but  laugh  and  jeer, 
Now  to  your  ruin  plainly  doth  appear, 
The  greateft  thing  you  lightly  are  to  lofe, 
Only  your  plumes  that  fortune  can  difpofe. 
'Tis  yet  a  comfort  in  the  depth  of  fmart ; 
Envy  but  feizeth  on  the  outward  part. 
.But  prefect  peril  in  a  thing  of  price, 
Rather  craves  adticn,  then  doth  ftay  advice. 
Therefore  to  help  you,  I'll  my  power  aflay  :' 
Wherewith  hif  wing  doth  presently  difplay, 
And  with  his  claws,  the  birds  of  every  kind 
Plucks  from  the  lime,  which  left  their  plumes  be 
hind.  f 
The  little  Robin  featherlefs  and  free, 
Regreets  the  Owl  wirh  many  a  cap  and  knee. 
The  warbling  Mevis  mirthful  Peansfung, 
The  Nightingale 'with  her  melodious  tongue, 
Gave  him  fuch  mufic  (to  declare  their  thanks) 
7!  nt  Springs  and  rivers  danc'd  above  their  banks: 
That  (with  the  repercnfTicn  of  the  air) 
Shook  the  great  Eag!_  l-ting  in  his  r.hair  : 
Which  liom  the  mountain  (with  a  radiant  eye) 
Brav'.i  the  bright  credit  <i  the  glorious  fky  ; 
Movhig  Iiis  princely  majefly  to  fee, 
Whence  this  ?.pplaui'e  fo  fuddcnly  mould  be, 


Whole  finewed  wings  (in  their  refiftlefs  courfe) 
Beat  the  thin  air,  with  fuch  a  violent  force, 
That  the  light  birds  dropt  headlonjj  from  the  flcics, 
The  rocks  and  forefts  trembling  with  the  noite, 
Somewhat  amaz'd  at  this  unufual  iight, 
To  fee  his  people  in  this  pitious  plight : 
His  fovereign's  ear  doth  prefently  addrefs, 
Willing  to  hear  the  caufe  of  their  diftrefs: 
To  whom  the  poor  Owl  (his  obedience  done) 
Thus  to  his  liege  lord,  reverently  begun  : 

'  Monarch  of  all  that  beat  the  air  with  wings, 
Thou  bird  of  Jove,  beloved  amongft  kings ; 
Here  ftands  an  oak  well  timber'd,  largely  fpread, 
That  many  a  day  hath  borne  his  curled  head 
Above  his  fellows  dwelling  far  and  near, 
That  in  the  foreft  never  found  his  peer; 
Whofe  root  well  faften'd  in  the  fruitful  ground, 
His  bark  fo  lovely,  and  his  heart  fo  found, 
(Through  hisgreatwealth)grewinfolent2ndproiid, 
Becaufe  the  birds  that  in  his  boughs  did  flirowd, 
To  his  high  praife  continually  did  ling, 
And  kept  their  vigils  to  th'  enamour'd  fpring. 
The  virgin-huntrefs  fwoVn  to  Dian's  bow, 
Here  in  this  fliade  her  quarries  did  beftow, 
And  for  their  Nymphals,  building  amorous  bowers, 
Oft  dreft  this  tree  with  anadems  of  flowers; 
And  Flora  chofe  her  nurs'ry  here  to  fiueld, 
Her  tender  buds,  the  infants  of  the  field. 
By  which,  this  tree  grew  arrogant  in  time, 
And  in  his  rank  lap  bred  a  loathfomc  flime, 
Whofe  nature  and  vile  quality  is  fuch, 
Strongly  to  hold  whatever  it  doth  touch; 
And  not  content  to  minifter  this  mean, 
Which  in  fhort  time  might  have  undone  us  clean; 
But  even  his  boughs  the  birds  have  honoured  fo, 
He  hath  employed  unto  their  general  woe, 
That  when  thy  fubjects,  dreading  no  deceit, 
Came  to  this  tree,  as  to  their  fafe  retreat, 
They  were  betray 'd,  and  he  that  fped  the  beft, 
Hardly  efcap'd,  with  feathers  at  the  lead. 
Thofe  that  I  could,  as  ?  had  power  and  might. 
Though  with  much  pain,  I  laftly  did  acquite. 
The  reft,  whofe  freedom  doth  exceed  my  reach, 
O  king  of  birds,  I  humbly  thee  befeech 
In  mercy,  let  thy  mightincfs  purvey, 
To  ranfom  from  this  imminent  decay.' 

When  now  the  Eagle  cutting  off  his  talc, 
And  even  for  forrow  waxing  wan  and  pale  ; 
At  -.vhich  lad  fight,  this  poor  implumed  crew,    ' 
Stand  faintly  trembling  in  their  ibvereign's  view; 
Artd  having  itretched  iiis  lordly  talons  forth, 
To  fhew  th'  acceptance  of  this  deed  of  worth  ; 
'  You  filly  birds,  you  wretched  fowls  (quoth  he) 
Henceforth  let  thi;  :t  friendly  warning  be. 
Hac  you  (as  nature  and  our  laws  admit) 
Built  where  your  noble  anceftors  did  fit, 
Wifc'y  providing  to  maintain  their  ftate, 
Whofi  names  and  freedoms  you  participate, 
You  had  not  thus  been  fpoiled  of  your  goods, 
For  fubtilty  now  dwelleth  in  the  woods. 
For  if  too  high  and  haughtily  you  foar, 
Thofe  fee  your  falls  that  hover  i::  ar  the  fhore. 
If  in  the  cedar  you  your  nefis  difpofe, 
The  dreadful  lightning  ever  thrcat'neth  thofe. 
If  in  (he  low  earth  (hi  the  flattering  fliade) 
The  fu\v!v:'r>  fn;ires  thvrj  fixretiv  are  laid, 
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Then,  tny  dear  fubjecls,  as  you  wifli  my  good, 
Or  have  refpect  to  your  fucceeding  brood, 
jLet  your  wife  fathers  an  example  give, 
And  by  their  rules  learn  thriftily  to  live,     [fight., 
Let  thofe  weak  birds,  that  want  wherewith   to 
Submit  to  thofe  that  are  of  grip  and  might. 
Let  thofe  of  power  the  weaker  ftill  protect, 
So  none  {hall  need  his  fafety  to  fufpeift  ; 
Supprelling  thofe  enormities  that  are, 
"Whofe  cure  belongs  unto  our  fovereign  care. 
for  when  wealth  grows  into  a  few  men's  hands, 
And  to  I  he  great  the  poor  in  many  bands ; 
The  pride  in  court  doth  make  the  country  lean, 
The  abject  rich  hold  ancient  honour  mean. 
Men's  vrits  employ'd  to  bafe  and  fervile  ftiifts, 
And  lay-men  taught  by  learn'd  men's  fubtil  drifts, 
111  with  the  ftate  't  muft  incidently  fare. 
1'or  even  as  from  th'  infection  of  the  air, 
Sundry  contagious  fickneffes  proceed, 
Thefe  mifchiefs  more  continually  do  breed. 
Shun  beaftly  luft  (you  young  well-feather'd  fowl) 
That  wounds  the  body  and  confounds  the  foul ; 
That,  as  the  fubtil'ft  of  the  Syrens  brood, 
Binds  all  th«  fpirits,  and  overcomes  the  blood ; 
Dark'ning  the  purenefs  of  the  inward  light, 
"Weak'neth  the  fenfe  and  murd'reth  reafon  quite, 
A^id  you  that  fit  as  judges  of  the  law, 
Let  not  vile  gain  your  equal  balance  draw. 
O  !  ftill  retain  the  Ethiopians  guife, 
(As  juft  and  upright,  as  lelect  and  wife) 
That  in  their  judgments  (facred  and  profound) 
Difpos'd  them  ever  meekly  on  the  ground; 
To  {hew  the  angels  (fitting  over  head) 
Them  were  to  judge,  as  they  had  cenfured,' 
Thus  fpake  the  Eagle  when   with  mutt'ring 

noife, 

The  reft  attentive  to  his  powerful  voice, 
Giving  a.  fignal  of  their  admiration, 
The  Owl  this  while  in  ferious  contemplation 
.Softly  replies,  '  O  mighty  fovereign  ! 
"With  all  the  fynod  of  thy  winged  train, 
Th'  abundant  joys  that  in  my  heart  do  throng, 
Require  more  organs  than  the  only  tongue. 
O  bleffed  birds !  how  fweet  is  your  fubjection, 
Under  the  fafe  and  abfolste  protection 
Of  fo  exact  and  excellent  a  king, 
So  fole  and  perfect  in  his  governing  : 
The  reafon  this  (my  grave  felected  peers) 
Becaufe  'ti»  known,  that  in  thcfe  latter  years, 


Tho  peaceful  prepoft'roufiy  <MarVd 

By  fuch,  whofe  power  the  great  have  hardly  cur  t/  d. 

The  jocund  Thrcftle,  for  his  varying  noie, 

Clad  by  the  Eagle  in  a  fpeckled  coat ; 

Becaufe  his  voice  had  judgment  for  the  palm, 

Suppos'd  himfelf  fole  patron  of  our  cairn. 

All  fay,  for  finging  he  had  never  peer  : 

Butthefe  were  fome  that  did  his  virtue  fear. 

Why  fliouldit  thou  then  ambitioufly  defpife 

The  manly  Falcon  ?  on  whofe  courage  lies 

The  kingdom's  fafety,  which  abroad  doth  roam, 

By  foreign  wars  to  keep  us  fafe  at  horne. 

I  know,  the  ftrain  of  an  alluring  tongue 

Can  tye  the  full  ear,  and  detain  it  long, 

But  other  fortunes,  and  the  altered  place, 

Crave  new  directions,  and  an  active  grace. 

The  former  virtue  may  conuft  alone, 

But  better  two,  (if  firmly  join'd  in  one) 

Experience  once  (by  fervice  in  the  wars) 

Did  quote  his  ftrong  authorities  in  fears  ; 

But  in  this  latter  time  it  hath  been  faid, 

The  tongue  doth  all,  contemning  th'  other's  aid. 

Virtue,  whofe  chief  praife  in  the  act  doth  Hand, 

Could  wifli  the  tongue  ftill  Coupled  with  the  hand. 

But  in  the  Cock  which  death  untimely  wrack'd, 

In  him  was  both  the  elegance  and  act. 

O  !  when  that  bird  was  raviih'd  from  our  fight, 

(Entombing  him)  the  world  entomb'd  delight. 

Let  never  mournful  accent  pafs  my  pen. 

That  leaves  his  fame  unregifter'd  to  men. 

The  mufes  veil'd  with  fad  cyprefs-tree, 

Upon  his  grave  {hall  pour  their  tears  with  me. 

O  :  if  the  world  can  weep  fo  many  tears 

As  his  lofs  craves,  or  if  in  heaven  appears 

More  plenteous  forrow ;  let  them  both  agree, 

T'  lament  that  hour  that  reft  the  earth  of  thee. 

0  !   thought  I  not  fome  fpirit  could  give  thee  more- 
Than  this  fmall  portion  of  my  fcantledftore  ! 

1  would  not  leave  (I  firft  •would  leave  to  liv  e    ) . 
To  give  thee  fame  :   O  who  can  greater  give  ?' 

This  faid,  he  funk,  as  growing  faint  with  fpeak- 

ing,  [ing 

Sighing  with  all,  as  though  his  heart  were  break 
The  princely  Eagle  pitying  cf  his  plight, 
To  cheer  the  poor  Owl  doing  all  he  might ; 
The  birds  applauding  with  a  free  confent, 
Followed  the  Eagle  (with  devout  intent) 
To  the  great  mountain,  to  have  all  amended. 
Thus  I  avvak'd,  aud  here  my  dream  was  ended.; 
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Or  all  the  tales  that  e*sr  have  been  told, 
By  homely  fhepherds  lately,  or  of  old, 
The  Mooned  Man,  although  the  laft  in  place, 
Is  not  the  lead  ;  and  thus  befell  the  cafe. 

It  was  the  time  when  (for  their  pood  eftate) 
The  thankful  fhepherds  yearly  celebrate 
A  fcaft,'and  bonefires  op  the  vigils  keep, 
To  the  great  Pan,  preferver  of  their  fheep  : 
Which  whilft  in  high  folemnity  they  fpend, 
Laftly  the  long  day  grew  unto  an  end  : 
When  as  by  night  with  a  devout  intent, 
About  the  field  religioufly  they  went,  [frav> 

With  hollowing  charms  the  *  Warwolf  thence  to 
That  them  and  theirs  awaited  to  betray. 

And  now  the  fun  near  half  his  courfe  had  run 
Under  the  earth,  when  coming  every  one 
Back  to  the  place  where  ufually  they  met, 
And  on  the  ground  together  being  fet  : 
It  was  agreed,  to  pafs  away  the  time,         [rhyme : 
That   fome  one  fhepherd   fhould  rehearfe    fome 
Long  as  they  could  their  drooping  hearts  to  glad, 
Blame  not  poor  fwains,  though  inly  they  were  fad: 
For  fome  amongft  them  perfectly  there  knew, 
That  the  fad  times  were  fhortly  to  enfue, 
When  they  of  all  the  forts  of  men  negledled, 
In  barren  fields  fhould  wander  unrefpedted. 
Fcr  careful  fhepherds  that  do  watch  by  night, 
In  the  vaft  air  fee  many  a  fearful  fight : 
From  whofe  obfervance  they  do  wifely  gather 
The  change  of  ticies,  as  well  as  of  the  weather. 

But  whilft  they  ftrove  this  ftory  who  fhould  tell, 
Amongft  the  reft  to  Rowland's  lot  it  fell. 
By  general  voice,  in  time  that  then  xvas  grown 
So  excellent,  that  fcarce  there  had  been  known 
.Him  that  excelFd  in  piping  or  in  fong  : 
When  not  a  man  the  company  among 
That  was  not  filent.      Now  the  goodly  Moon 
Was  in  the  full,  and  at  her  flighted  noon, 

ew'd  her  great  glory,  fbining  now  fo  bright, 
Quoth  Rowland,  '  She  that  gently  lends  ua  light 
Shall  be  our  iubje6t,and  her  love  alone, 
Borne  to  a  fhepherd,  wife  Endymion, 

onietinie  on  Latmus  (6  )  that  his  flock  did  keep, 
pted  that  was  in  admiration  deep 

M-.-n  hv  f"rcery  turning  Micn-fe'veq  into  wnlves. 
\b]  A  mountain  ot'lonu;  'where   iiadvinion    »  ici  ne  1 
luve  i:i,juy-il  :!:•;  Moon, 


Of  her  perfections,  that  he  usM  to  lie, 

All  the  long  night  contemplating  the  fky, 

At  her  high  beauties;  often  of  his  ftore, 

As  to  the  god  he  only  did  adore, 

And  facrific'd  :  {he  perfedl  in  his  love, 

For  the  high  gods  enthronifed  above  : 

From  their  clear  manfions  plainly  do  behold' 

All  that  frail  man  doth  in  this  groffer  mould  : 

For  whom  bright  Cynthia  gliding  from  her  fphere,. 

Ufed  oft-times  to  recreate  her  there  : 

That  oft  her  want  unto  the  world  was  flrange, 

Fearing  that  heaven  thewontedcotirfewould change,. 

And  Phoebus,  her  oft  miffing  did  inquire, 

If  that  elfewhere  fhe  borrowed  other  fire  : 

But  let  them  do  to  crofs  her  what  they  could, 

Down  unto  Latmus  every  month  fhe  v/ould. 

So  that  in  heaven  about  it  there  was  odds, 

And  as  a  queftion  troubled  all  the  gods, 

Whether  without  their  general  confent, 

She  might  depart,  but  nathrlefs  to  prevent 

Her  lawlefs  courfe;  they  labour'd  all  in  vain, 

Nor  coxild  their  laws  her  liberty  reftrain  : 

For  of  the  feven,  fmce  fhe  the  loweft  was, 

Unto  the  earth  nought  hinder'd  her  to  pafs  : 

Before  the.  reft  of  which  fhe  had  the  charge, 

No  lefs  her  power  was  in  the  waters  large  : 

From  her  deriving  naturally  their  fource  : 

Befides  Ihe  being  fwifteft  in  her  courfe, 

Of  all  the  planets,  therefore  him  defies, 

Tha:  her,  her  ancient  liberty  denies. 

That  manya  time  apparelled  in  green, 

Arm'd  with  her  daft,  fhe  huntrefs-like  was  feen  : 

Her  hair  tuck'd  up  in  many  a  curious  plait, 

Sometimes  in  fields  found  feeding  of  her  neat ; 

A  country  maiden,  then  amongft  the  fwains, 

A  ihepherdefs,  fhe  kept  upon  the  plains  ; 

Yet  no  difguife  her  deity  could  fmother, 

So  far  in  beauty  fhe  excelled  other  : 

Such  was  the  virrue  of  the  world,  that  then 

The  gods  did  ufe  t"  accompany  with  men 

In  human  fhapes,  defcendiug  from  their  powers, 

Often  were  feen  in  homely  fhepherds  bowers. 

But  he  her  courfe  that  {tufted  full  to  know, 

Mufe  not  though  olt  he  malcontent  did  go, 

Seldom  in  one  itute  that  her  ever  found,     [round; 

Horned  foau-tims,  now  hali-fac'd    (c)  and  then 
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Shining  on  that  part,  then  another  more, 

Then  there  moft  darken'd,  where  moft  light  before 

Now  all  night  fhining,  now  a  piece  and  then, 

Obferves  the  day,  and  in  her  courfc  again  ; 

Sometime,  to  fouth,  then  northward  fhe  doth  ilir, 

Him  fo  amazing,  hefuppofed  her 

Vain  and  inconftant,now  herfelf  t' attire, 

And  help  her  beauties  with  her  brother's  fire, 

When  moft  of  all  accomplifh'd  is  her  face, 

A  fudden  darknefs  doth  her  quite  difgrace. 

For  that  the  earth,  by  nature  cold  And  dry, 

By  the  much  grofenefs  and  obfcurity, 

Whofe  globe  exceeds  her  compafs  being  fixt, 

Her  (</)  furfacc  and  her  brother's  beams  betwixt 

Within  whofe  fhadowwhen  fhe  haps  to  fall, 

Forceth  her  darknefs  to  be  general ; 

That  he  refolv'd  fhe  ever  would  be  ftrange  : 

Yet  marking  well  he  found  upon  her  change,, 

If  that  her  brow  with  bloody  red  were  flain'd, 

Tempefts  foon  after ;  and  if  black,  it  rain'd  : 

By  his  obfervance  that  he  well  difcern'd, 

That   from  her  courfe  things  greater  might  be 

learn'd. 

Whilft  that  his  brain  he  bufied  yet  doth  keep, 
Now  from -the  fpleen  the  melancholy  deep 
Pierceth  the  veins,  and  like  a  raging  flood, 
Rudely  itfelf  extending  through  the  blood, 
Appalls  the  fpirits,  (e)  denying  their  defence 
Unto  the  organs,  when  as  every  fenfe 
Ceafeth  the  office,  then  the  labouring  mind, 
Strongeft  in  that  which  all  the  powers  doth  bind, 
Strives  to  high  knowledge,  being  in  this  plight, 
Now  the  fun's  fitter,  miftrefs  of  the  night, 
His  fad  defires  long  languifhing  to  cheer, 
Thus  at  the  laft  on  JLatmus  doth  appear, 
Her  brother's  beams  enforc'd  to  lay  afidc. 
Herfelf  for  his  fake  feeming  to  divide. 
For  had  fhe  come  apparell'd  in  her  light, 
Then  fhould  the  fwain  have  perifh'd  in  her  frght. 
Upon  a  bull  (_/ )  as  white  as  milk  (he  rode, 
Which  like  a  huntrefs  bravely  ihe  beftrode, 
Her  brow  with  beauty  glorioufly  replete, 
Her  count'nance  lovely  with  a  fwelling  teat ; 
Gracing  her  broad  bread  curioufly  enchas'd, 
With  branched  veins  all  bared  to  the  waiit. 
Over  the  fame  fhe  wore  a  vapour  thin, 
Thorough  the  which  her  clear  and  dainty  fkiu 
To  the  beholder  amiably  did  (how, 
Like  damaflc  rofes  lightly  clad  in  mow. 
Her  bow  and  quiver  at  her  back  behind, 
That  eas'ly  moving  with  the  wanton  wind, 
Made  a  foft  milling,  fuch  as  you  do  hear 
Amongft  the  reeds  forr.e  gliding  river  near, 
When  the  fierce  Boreas  thorough  them  doth  ride, 
Againft  whole  rage  the  hollow  canes  do  chide  ; 
Which  breath  her  mantle  (g  )  amoroufly  didfwell, 
From  her  ftrait  moulders  carelefsly  that  fell. 
Now  here,  now  there,  now  up  and  down  that  flew, 
Of  fundry  colours,  wherein  you  might  view 


(d)  Eclip.  Lunae. 

(i)  The  t'epth  01"  conremplation. 
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A  fea,  that  fomewhat  ftraitned  by  the  land, 

Two  furious  tides  raife  their  ambitious  hand, 

One  'gainft  the  other,  warring  in  their  pride, 

Like  two  fond  worldlings  that  themfelves  divide 

Forfome  flight  trifle,  oppofite  in  all, 

Till  both  together  ruined,  they  fall, 

Some  coming  in,fome  out  again  doth  go, 

And  the  fame  way,  an,d  the  fame  wind  doth  blow, 

Both  fails  their  courfe  each  labouring  to  prefer, 

By  th'  hand  of  cither's  helpful  mariner  : 

Outrageous  tempcft,{hipwrecks  overfpread 

All  the  rude  Neptune,  whilfl  that  pale-fac'd  dread 

Seizeth  the  fhip-boy,  that  his  ftrength  doth  put 

The  anchor'd  cable  prefently  to  cut. 

All  above  board,  the  fturdy  Eolus  cafts 

Into  the  wide  feas,  whilft  on  planks  and  mafts 

Some  'fay  to  fwim ;  and  there  you  might  behold, 

Whilft  the  rude  waters  emrioufly  did  fcold, 

Others  upon  a  promontory  high, 

Thrufting  his  blue  top  through  the  bluer  Hey, 

Looking  upon  thofe  loft  upon  the  il-as ; 

Like  worldly  rich  men  that  do  fit  at  eafe, 

Whilft  in  this  vain  world  others  live  in  ftrife, 

Warring  with  forrow  every  where  fo  rife  ; 

And  oft  amongft  the  montter.;  of  the  main, 

Their  horrid  foreheads  through  the  billows 

Into  the  vaft  air  driving  on  their  breads 

The  troubled  water,  that  fo  ill  digefts 

Their  fway,  that  it  them  enviouily  affails, 

Hanging  with  white  jaws  on  their  marble  fcales; 

And  in  another  inland  part  again, 

Where  fprings,  lakes,  rivers,  ir.arifhes  and  fen, 

Wherein  all  kinds  of  water-fowl  did  won, 

F.ach  in  their  colours  excellently  done, 

The  greedy  fea-maw  fifhing  for  the  fry  ; 

The  hungry  fhell-fowl,  from  whofe  rape  doth  ily 

Th'  unnumber'd  moles;    the  mallard  there  div 

feed ; 

The  teale  and  morecoot  raking  in  the  weed  ; 
And  in  a  creek  where  waters  leaft  did  ftir, 
Set  from  the  reft  the  nimble  divedopper, 
That  comes  and  gotsfo  quickly  andib  oft, 
As  feems  at  once  both  under  and  aloft  : 
The  jealous  fwan,  there  fwimming  in  his  pride, 
With  his  arch'd  breait  the  waters  did  divide, 
Hisfaily  wings  him  forward  ftrongly  pufhing1, 
Againft  the  billows  with  fuch  fury  rufhing, 
As  from  the  fame,  a  foam  fo  white  arofe, 
As  feem'd  to  mock  the  breaft  that  them  oppofe : 
And  here  and  there  the  wand'ring  eye  to  feed, 
Of  fcatter'J  tufts  of  bulrufhes  anil  reed,        [fpray, 
Scgges,   long-leav'd  willow,   on   whofe   bending 
The  py'il  king's-iiiher,  having  got  IM\  prey, 
Sate  with  the  fniall  breath  of  the  water  fhaken, 
Till  he  devour 'd  the  fiih  that  he  had  taken, 
fhe  long-neck' d  hern, there  watching  by  thebrim, 
And  in  a  gutter  near  again  to  him 
The  bidling  fnite,  the  plover  on  the  moor, 
The  curlew,  fcratching  in  the  oufe  and  ere  : 
And  there  a  fowler  fet  his  lime  and  gin, 
Watching  the  birds  unto  the  fame  to  win  ; 
ices  in  a  boat  a  fifher  near  at  hand, 
'ugging  his  net  full  laden  to  the  land, 
eep  off  the  fowl,  whereat  the  other's  blood 
Chaf  'd;  from  the  place  where  fecrctly  he  ftc 
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Mates  nVr.E,  and  daftly  beck'neth  him  away, 
Shakcth  his  ha:;d,  as  threat'ning  if  he  flay, 
In  the  fame  Mailed  with  fuch  natural  grace, 
That  rage  was  lively  pictured  in  his>  face  : 
Whilft  that  the  other  eagerly  that  wrought, 
Having  his  fenfe  Hill  fettled  on  his  draught 
More  than  before,  beats,  plunges,  hales  the  cord, 
Nor  but  one  look,  the  other  can  afford. 
Buikins  fhe  wore,  which  of  the  fea  did  bear 
The  pale  green  colour,  which  like  waved  were 
To  that  vail  Neptune,  of  two  colours  mixt, 
Yet  none  could  tell  tha  difference  was  betwixt, 
With  rocks  of  cryftal  lively  that  were  fet, 
Covering  whofe  feet  with  many  a  curious  fret, 
Were  groves  of  coral,  which  not  feeling  weatiier, 
Their  limber  branches  were  fo  lap'd  together, 
As  one  enamour'd  had  of  other  been, 
Jealous  the  air  t'  have  intcrcourfe  between  : 
'Mongft  which  clear  (&)a  mber  jellied  fecm'd  tobe, 
Through  whofe  tranfparence  you  might  eafily  fee 
The  beds  of  (»')  pearl  whereon  the  gum  did  fleep, 
Cockles,  broad  fcailops,  and  their  kind  that  keep 
The  precious  feed  which  of  the  waters  come, 
Some  yet  but  thriving,  when  as  other  feme, 
More  than  the  reft  that  ftrangcly  feem  to  Iwell, 
With  the  dear  fruit  that  grew  within  the  fhell; 
Others  again  wide  open  there  did  yawn, 
And  on  the  gravel  fpew'd  their  orient  fpawn  : 
That  he  became  amazed  at  her  fight, 
Even  as  a  man  is  troubled  at  the  light 
Newly  awaked,  and  the  white  and  red, 
With- his  eyes  twinkling,  gathered  and  fled  : 
Like  as  a  mirror  to  the  fun  oppos'd 
Within  the  margin  equally  cnclos'd, 
That  bt ing  moved,  as  the  hand  directs, 
It  at  one  inftant  taketh  and  reflects  : 
For  the  affection  by  the  violent  heat, 
Forming  it,  paffion  taketh  up  the  feat 
In  the  full  heart,  whereby  the  joy  or  fear, 
That  it  receives  either  by  th'  eye  or  ear, 
Still  as  the  object  altcrcth  the  mood, 
Either  attracts,  or  forccth  from  the  blood  : 
That  from  the  chief  part  violently  fent, 
In  either  kind  thereby  is  vehement. 

Whilft  the  fad  fliepherd  in  this  woful  plight 
Perplex'd  ;  the  goddefs  with  a  longing  fight 
Him  now  beheld  ;  for  wcrfhipped  by  men, 
The  heavenly  powers  fo  likewife  love  again 
To  fhewthemfelves,  and  make  their  glories  known: 
And  one  day  marking  when  he  was  alone, 
Unto  him  coming,  mildly  him  bcfpake* 
Quoth  {lie,  '  Know,  Irupherd,  only  for  thy  fake. 
I  iirft  chofe  Latmus,  as  the  only  place 
Of  my  abode,  and  have  refus'd  to  grace 
My  Ivlcnalus,  well  known  in  every  coaft, 
To  be  the  mount  that  once  J  Joved  mofc  : 
And  fincc  alone  of  wretched  mortals,  thou 
Haft   laboured   (/•)   firft  my  war.d'ring  courfe  to 

know ; 

To  times  fucceeding  thou  alone  {halt  be, 
£y  whom  my  motion  fhall  be  taught,  quol.li  fhe, 

(.fr  Amber  found  in  the  L:"uftic  deeos. 
fi;  Pearls  bred  in  IhsJIs. 


For  thofe  fir  ft  fimple  that  my  face  did  mark, 
In  the  full  brightnefs  fuddenly  made  dark, 
Ere  knowledge  did  the  caufe  thereof  difclofe, 
To  be  enchanted  long  did  me  fuppofe  : 
With  founding  brafs  and  all  the  while  did  ply, 
The  incantation  thereby  to  untye, 

But  to  our  purpofe,  when  our  mother  went, 
The  bright  Latona,  (/)  (and  her  womb  diftent) 
With  the  great  burden  that  by  Jove  (;»)  fne  bare! 
Me  and  my  brother,  the  great  thunderer's  care  ; 
Whom  floating  Delos  wand'ring  in  the  main, 
From  jealous  Juno  hardly  could  contain  : 
Then  much  diftrefs'd,  and  in  a  hard  eftate, 
Cxus,  fair  daughter  by  our  ftepdame's  hate, 
Betwixt  a  laurel  and  an  olive-tree, 
Into  the  world  did  bring  the  fun  and  me. 
When  I  was  born  (as  I  have  heard  her  fay) 
Nature  alone  did  reft  her  on  that  day  : 
In  Jove's  high  houfe  the  gods  affembled  all, 
To  whom  he  held  a  fumptuous  feftival; 
The  well  wherein  my  mother  bath'd  me  firft, 
Hath  that  high  virtue,  that  he  fhall  not  thirft, 
Thereof  that  drinks,  and  hath  the  pain  appeas'd 
Of  th'  inward  griev'd,  and  outwardly  diieas'd  : 
And  being  young,  the  gods  that  haunt  the  deep, 
Stealing  to  kifs  me  foftly  laid  to  flecp  ; 
And  having  felt  the  fweetnefsof  my  breath, 
Miffing  me,  mourn'd,  and  languifhed  to  death. 
I  am  the  rectrefs  of  this  globe  bejow, 
And  with  my  courfe  the  fea  («)  doth  ebb  an4 

flow, 

When  from  aloft  my  beams  I  oblique  cafe, 
Straitways  it  ebbs,  and  floweth  then  as  faft  ; 
Downward  again  my  motion  when  I  make, 
Twice  doth  it  fwell,  twice  every  day  doth  flake; 
Sooner  or  later  fhifting  of  the  tide 
As  far  or  near  my  wand'ring  courfe  doth  guide. 

That  kindly  moifture  that  doth  life  maintain, 
In  every  creature  proves  how  I  do  reign 
In  fiuxive  humour,  which  is  ever  found, 
As  I  do  wane  or  wax  up  to  my  round  ; 
Thofe  fruitful  trees  of  victory  and  peace, 
The  palm  and  olive,  ftill  with  my  increafe. 
Shoot  forth  new  branches  ;  and  to  tell  my  power, 
As  my  great  brother,  fo  have  I  a  (e)  flower 
To  me  peculiar,  that  doth  ope  and  clofe, 
When  as  I  rife,  and  when  I  me  repofc. 
No  lefs  than  tliefe  that  green  and  living  be, 
The  precious  gems  do  fympathize  with  me  : 
As  moft  that  (f]  ftone  thr:  doth  the  name  derive 
From  me,  with  me  that  leileneth  or  doth  thrive, 
Darkneth  and  fhincth,  as  I  do,  her  queen. 
And  as  in  tliefe,  in  beafts  my  power  is  feen 
As  he  whofe  griiiJ  face  all  the  leffer  fears, 
The  cruel  panther,  on  his  fhoulder  bears 
A  fpot  that  daily  changeth  as  I  do. 

as  that  creature  me  aifccteth  too, 


(1)  Tibul.  Elegia  8.  Tuven.  Satyr.  6.  Flutar.  vi-  Aerni. 

,'.::,  Apollo  aird  I'jioebe,  feigned  to  be  thf  :\v;nsof  Jti- 
piter  anj  Latolla.  Vide  Ovid.  1-  6-  Mctani.  &  Pirn-  1.  n. 
c.  44- 

(r.,  Secumkim  rr.otum  ciiurnum  flngtllls  dicbus  bis 
(luens,  bis  rcfkn.'ns. 

(0)  Seie:ictr;ipii;in,  the  fl-i\v;r  ofthcrojcn- 

(;'0  The  Select;,  of  fsA>;;'>j 
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It  whofji  Jeep  craft  fcarce  any  creature  can, 

Seeming  with  rcafon  to  divide  v.'ith  man, 

The  nimble  (y)  Babion  mourning  all  the  time, 

Nor  eat»  bitv,  ixt  my  wining  and  my  prime. 

The  fpotted  cat,  whofe  fiiarp  and  fubtil  fight 

Picrceth  the  vapour  of  the  biackeft  night, 

IVIy  w.nt  and  fulncfs  in  her  eye  doth  find, 

So  great  am  1  and  powerful  in  that  kind. 

As  thofe  great  burghers  of  the  foreft  wild, 

The  hart,  the  goat,  and  (r)  he  that  flew  the  child 

Of  wanton  Mirrah,in  their  ftrength  do  kr.o\v 

The  due  obfervance  nature  doth  me  owe. 

And  if  thou  think  me  heavenly  not  to  be, 

That  in  my  face  thou  often  feem'il  to  fee 

A  palenefs,  where  thofe  other  in  tf£e  flcy 

Appear  Fo  purely  glorious  in  thine  eye  : 

Thofe  (3)  freckles  thou  fuppcfeft  me  difgrace, 

Are  thofe  pure  parts  that  in  my  lovely  face, 

By  their  fo  much  tenuity  do  flight, 

?vly  brother's  beams  affifting  me  with  light, 

And  keep  that  clcarnefs  as  doth  me  behove, 

Of  that  pure  heaven  me  fet  wherein  to  move. 

My  haft  fpot  feen  unto  the  earth  fc  near, 

"Wherefore  that  (i)  compafs  that  doth  of:  appear 

About  my  body,  is  the  dampy  mi!>, 

From  earth  arifmg,  driving  to  refift 

The  rays  my  full  orb  plenteoufly  projects 

On 'the  grofs  cloud,  whofe  thicknefs  it  reflects, 

And  mine  own  light  about  myfelf  doth  fling 

Th  equal  parts,  in  fafhion  of  a  ring ; 

For  near'ft  to  mortals  though  my  ftate  I  keep, 

Yet  not  the  colour  of  the  troubled  deep, 

Thofe  fpots  fuppofed,  nor  the  fogs  that  rife 

Prom  the  dull  earth,  me  any  whit  agrife; 

Whofe  perfect  beauty  no  way  can  endure, 

But  what  like  me  is  excellently  pure  ; 

For  moift  and  cold  although  I  do  refpire, 

Yet  In  myfelf  had  I  not  (<.-)  genuine  fire, 

When  the  grofs  earth  divided  hath  the  fpace 

Betwixt  the  full  orb  and  my  brother's  face, 

Though  I  confefs  much  leffen'd  be  my  light, 

I  fhould  be  taken  utterly  from  fight : 

And  for  I  fo  irregularly  go, 

Therein  wife  nature  m<  ft  of  all  doth  fhrw 

Her  fcarchlefs  judgment :  for  did  I  in  all 

Keep  on  in  that  wiy,  which  flar-gazers  call 

The  (d)  line  ecliptic,  as  my  glonous  brother 

Doth  in  his  courfe,  one  oppofite  to  ether; 

Twice  every  month,  th'  eclipfes  of  our  light 

Poor  mortals  fhould  p  -  digioufly  affright  j 

Yet  by  proportion  certainly  I  move, 

In  rule  of  number,  and  the  moil  I  love 

T.hat  which  you  call  full,  that  moft  perfect  feven 

Of  three  («)and  four  made,  whkL  for  odd  and  even 

Are  male  and  female,  which  by  mixture  frame, 

It  moft  myfterious,that  as  mine  1  claim; 

Quarter' d  thereby,  firft  of  which  feven  my  prime, 

U'hs  il-cond  iVvt;i  accontplifheth  the  time 

(•7)  Cinopha1  the  Bahion,  or  Baboon. 

(r)  Adonis  fiain  by  a  boar. 

(a')  Partes  I.t.nae  rariores  &  prolmle  minus  ]uci<!?e. 

.(£;  The  caufe  of  that  circle  which  the  philosophers  ca!! 

.  we  often  fee  ab<  aft  the  mooa. 
(t-j  tuna  lumen  habet  congcnitum. 
(.7)  The  line  fiippMed  to  divide  tlie  zoiliac. 
j,  .x\.Qij.  ii»  ;n;;.>ar  irita  par  foemiu*. 


Untft  my  fulnefs,  in  the  third  I  range 
l.efs'ning  again,  the  feujtli  then  to  my  change  r 
To  which  four  fevens  the  eight  and  (f)  twenty 

make, 

Through  the  bright  circle  of  the  zodiac 
5n  which  I  pafs,  whofe  (g)  quarters  do  appear 
As  the  four  feafons  of  my  brother's  year. 
Firft  in  my  birth  am  moiften'd  as  his  fpring ; 
Hot  as  the  fummer,  he  illumining 
My  orb,  the  fecond;  my  third  quarter  dry, 
As  is  his  autumn  ;  when  from  him  I  fly, 
Depriv'd  his  bright  beams,' and  as  waxing  oUlf 
L.iftly,  my  wane  is  as  his  winter  cold.' 

Whereat  fue  paus'd;  who  all  the  while  (be  fpake, 
The  bufliing  winds  thdr  murmur  often  brake  ; 
And  being-  filent  feemed  yet  to  f1  ay, 
To  liften  if  fhe  had  ought  elfe  to  f?.y.         [thought, 
When    now   the  while    much    troubled    was  his 
And  her  fair  fpeech  fo  craftily  had  caught 
Him,  that  the  fpirits  foon  fhaking  oft" the  load 
Of  the  grofs  flefu,  and  hating  her  abode  ; 
Being  thoroughly  heated  in  thefe  amorous  fires, 
Wholly  tranfported  with  the  dear  defires 
Of  her  embraces :  for  the  living  foul, 
Being  individual,  uniform  and  whole, 
By  her  unwearied  faculties  doth  find 
That  which  the  fiefh  of  duller  earth  by  kind 
Not  apprehends,  and  by  her  function  i.'.ulu  s 
Good  her  own  ftnte  ;x£ndymion  now  forfakcs 
All  the  delights  that  fhepherds  do  prefer, 
And  fets  his  mind  fo  gen'rally  on  her, 
That  all  neglected  to  the  groves  and  fprings, 
He  follows  Phoebe,  that  him  fafely  brings 
(As  their  great  queen)  unto  the  nymphifli  bower's, 
Wherein  clear  livers  beautified  with  flowers, 
The  filver  (£)  Naides  bathe  them  in  the  brack. 
Sometime  with  her  the  fea-horfe  he  doth  back, 
Amongft  the  blue  (/)  Nereides  ;  and  when 
Weary  of  waters,  goddeis  like  agaiy, 
She  the  high  mountains  actively  affays, 
And  there  amongft  the  light  (^)  Oriades, 
That  ride  the  fwift  roes,  Phabe  doth  refort ; 
Sometime  amongft  thofe  that  with  them  comport, 
The  (/)  Hamadriades,  doth  the  woods  frequent ; 
And  there  ftie  ftays  not ;  but  incontinent, 
Calls  down  the  Dragons  that  her  chariot  draw, 
And  with  Endymion  pleafed  that  fhe  faw, 
Mountoth  thereon,  in  twinkling  of  an  eye, 
Stripping  the  winds,  beholding  from  the  iky 
The  earch  in  roundnefs  of  a  perfect  ball, 
Which  as  a  point  but  of  this  mighty  all, 
Wife  nature  fix'd,  that  permanent  doth  flay, 
Whereas  the  fpheres  by  a  diurnal  fway 
Of  the  firft  Mover  carried  are  about. 
And  how  the  feveral  elements  throughout, 
Strongly  enfolded,  and  the  vaft  air  fpread 
In  fundry  regions,  in  the  which  are  bred 
Thofe  ftrange  imprefllon^  often  that  appear 
To  fearful  mortals,  and  the  caufes  there, 

(f)  The  month  of  the  year,  of  the  moon. 
fg)  The  fnt,r  quarter*  of  the  month  itfcmble  the  four 
fealon*  of  the  year.    Macro. 
(b)  The  n\ mulisnf  the  waters. 
(i,  Nymphs  of  tlie  lea. 
(i,>  Nvmvhs  of  the  mountains. 
x/)  Nyrn^ht  c:  the  \.jcCi. 
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And  Hght'ned  by  her  piercing  beams,  he  fees 

The  powerful  Planets,  how  in  their  degrees, 

In  their  due  feafons  they  do  fall  and  rile  : 

•And  how  the  Signs  (»/)  in  their  triplicities 

Be  fympathifjng  in  their  trine  confcnts, 

With  whole  inferior  forming  elements, 

From  which  our  bodies  the  complexions  take, 

Natures  and  number  :  flrongly  and  do  make 

Our  difpofitions  like  them,  and  on  earth 

The  power  the  heavens  have  over  mortal  birth, 

That  their  effecls  which  men  call  fortune,  are 

As  is  that  good  or  inaufpicious  ftar, 

Which  at  the  frail  nativity  doth  reign. 

Yet  here  her  love  could  PhceLe  nor  contain, 

And  knowledge  hjm  fo  flrongly  doth  infpire, 

That  in  moft  plenty,  more  he  doth  defire  ; 

Raiting  him  up  to  thofe  excelling  fights, 

The  glorious  heaven,  where  all  the  tixed  lights, 

Whofe  images  fuppos'd  to  be  therein, 

Arc  fram'd  of  ftars,  whof'e  nances  did  firft  begin 

By  thofe  wife  ancients,  not  to  ftellify 

The  firft  world's  heroes  only,  but  imply 

To  teach  their  courfes,  for  diftinguilhtd 

In  Conitellations.  a  delight  firll  bred 

In  ilothjul  mur^  into  the  lame  to  look, 

That  from  thofe  figures  nomination  took, 

Which  they  rciembled  her  on  earth  below, 

And  the  bright  Phoebe  fubtilly  doth  know 

The  heavenly  motions  high  her  orb  above, 

As  well  as  thofe  that  under  her  do  move. 

For  with  long  titles  do  we  her  invert, 

So  thefe  great  three  moft  powerful  of  the  reft, 

Phoebe,  Diana,  Hecate,  do  tell, 

Her  fovereignty  in  heaven,  in  earth  and  hell : 

And  wife  Apollo,  that  doth  likewile  lend 

Her  his  pure  beams,  with  them  doth  likewife  fend 

Hiswond'rousknowledge,forthat  god  mofl bright, 

King  of  the  Planets,  (a)  fountain  of  the  light : 

That  feeth  all  things,  will  have  her  to  fee, 

So  far  as  where  the  facred  angels  be. 

Thofe  hierarchies  that  Jove's  great  will  fupply,  , 

Whofe  orders  formed  in  triplicky, 

Holding  their  places  by  the  treble  trine, 

Make  up  that  holy  (o)  theologic  nine  : 

(/>)  Thrones,  Cherubin,  and  beraphin  that  rife, 

As  the  fidt  three ;  when  Principalities, 

(m)  The  Signs  in  their  triplicitics  fympathife  \vith  the 
Clements. 
(n)  Sol,  fons  lucis. 
(o)   Nine  tlie  moll  holy  number. 
(fj  I  Jw  aiueoiiJers  of  the  angels. 


With  Dominations,  Poteftates  are  plac'd 
The  fecond,  and  the  Epbionian  laft, 
Which  Virtues,  Angels,  and  Archangels  be. 

Thus  yonder  Man  that  in  the  Moon  you  fee, 
Rapt  up  from  Latmus,  thus  ihe  doth  picier, 
And  goes  about  continually  with  her  : 
Over  the  world  that  every  month  doth,  look. 
And  in  the  fume  there's  fcarce  that  fecret  nook 
That  he  furveys  not,  and  the  places  hidden 
Whence  fimple  truth  and  candle-light  forbidden 
Dare  not  approach,  he  peepeth  with  hii  ligi">r , 
Whereas  fufpicious  policy  by  night 
Coafults  with  Murder,  Bafenefs  at  disir  lund, 
Armed  to  aci  whatever  they  command, 
With  guilty  confcience  and  intent  fo  foul, 
That  ofc  they  Hart  at  whooping  of  au  owl, 
And  flily  peering  at  a  little  pore, 
See  onefometimes  content  to  keep  the  door; 
One  would  not  think  the  bawd  that  did  not  know, 
Such  a  brave  body  could  defcend  fo  low. 
And  the  bufe  churl,  the  fun  that  dire  not  trull, 
With  his  old  gold,  yet  fmelling  it  dothruft, 
Lays  it  abroad,  but  locks  himfelf  within 
Three  doubled  locks,  or  ere  he  dare  begin 
To  ope  his  bags,  and  being  furs  of  all ; 
Elfe,  yet  therewith  dare  fcarcely  trull  the  wall : 
And  with  a  candle  in  a  filthy  ftick, 
The  grcafe  not  fully  covering  the  wick, 
Pores  o'er  his  bafe  god,  forth  a  flame  that  fries, 
Almoft  as  dim  as  his  foul  bleared  eyes  : 
Yet  like  to  a  great  murderer,  that  gave 
Some  flight  reward  unto  fome  bloody  knave, 
To  kill,  the  fecond  fecretly  doth  flay, 
Fearing  lell  he  the  former  fhould  betray  : 
He  the  poor  candle  murd'reth  ere  burnt  out, 
Becaufe  that  he  the  fecrecy  doth  doubt ; 
And  oftentimes  the  Mooned  Man  outfpies 
The  eve-dropper,  and  circumfpecSUy  eyes 
The  thief  and  lover,  'fpecially  which  two 
With  night  and  darknefshave  the  moft  to  do. 
And  not  long  fince,  betides  this,  did  behold 
Sonic  of  you  here,  when  you  fhould  'tend  your 

fold, 
A  nights  were  wenching  :  thus  he  me  doth  tell. 

With  that,  they  all  in  fuch  a  laughter  fell. 
That  the  field  rang  :  when  from  a  village  near 
The  watchful  Cock  crew,  and  with  notes  full 

clear 

The  early  Lark  foon  fammoned  the  day, 
When  they  departed  every  cnc  their  way. 


ODES: 


WITH    OTHER 


LYRIC     POESIES. 


To  the  Worthy  Knight,  and  my  Noble  Friend, 

SIR      HENRY     G  O  O  D  E  R  E, 

A  GENTLEMAN  of  his  MAJESTY'S  PRIVY  CHAMBER. 


THESE  lyric  pieces,  fhort  and  few, 
Molt  worthy  Sir,  1  fend  to  you, 

To  read  them  be  not  weary  : 
They  may  become  John  Hewes  his  lyre, 
Which  oft  at  Powlfworth  by  the  fire 

Hath  made  us  gravely  merry. 

Believe  it,  he  muft  have  the  trick 
Of  rhyming  with  invention  quick, 

That  fhould  do  lyrics  well  : 
But  how  I  have  done  in  this  kind, 
Though  in  myfelf  I  cannot  find, 

Your  judgment  beft  can  tell. 

Th'  old  Britilh  bards,  upon  their  harps, 
for  falling  flats,  and  rifing  {harps. 
That  curioufly  were  fining ; 


To  ftir  their  youth  to  warlike  rage", 
Or  their  wild  fury  to  afiuage, 
In  their  loofe  numbers  fung. 

No  more  I  for  fools  cenfures  pafs, 
Than  .for  the  braying  of  an  afi, 

Nor  once  mine  ear  will  lend  them 
If  you  but  pleafe  to  take  in  gree 
Thefe  odes,  iiifficient  'tis  to  me  ; 

Your  likiKg  can  commend  them. 


Yours,  &c. 


M.  DRAYTON. 


TO    THE   READER. 


ODES  I  hive  called  thefe  my  few  poems ;  which 
how  happy  foever  they  prove,  yet  criticifm  itl'elf 
cannot  lay,  that  the  name  is  wrorigfully  ul'urped  : 
for  (riot  to  begin  with  definitions  againft  the  rule 
of  oratory,  nor  al  ovo,  againft  the  prefcript  rule  of 
poetry  in  a  poetical  argument,  but  fomewhat  on 
ly  to  feafon  thy  palate  with  a  flight  defcription) 
an  ode  is  known  to  have  been  properly  a  fong, 
modelled  to  the  ancient  harp,  and  neither  too 
ihort  breathed,  ashaftihg  to  the  end,  nor  compofed 
Of  the  longeft  verfes,  as  unfit  for  the  fudden  turns 
and  lofty  tricks  with  which  Apollo  ufed  to  manage 
it.  They  are  (as  the  learned  fay)  divirrs :  Some 
tranfcendently  lofty,  and  far  more  high  than  the 
epic  (commonly  called  the  heroic  poem)  witnefs 
thofc  of  the  inimitable  Pindar,  conlecrated  to  the 
glory  and  renown  of  fuch  as  returned  in  triumph 
from  Olympus.  Elis,  Ifthmus,  or  the  like  :  Others 
among  the  Greeks  are  amorous,  foft,  and  made 
for  chambers,  as  others  for  theatres;  as  were  Ana- 
fcreon's,  the  very  delicacies  of  the  Grecian  Erato, 
which  mufe  feemed  to  have  been  the  minion  of 
that  Teian  old  man,  which  compofed  them  :  Of  a 
mixed  kind  were  Horace's,  and  may  truly  there 
fore  be  called  his  mixed;  whatfoever  elfe  are  mine, 
little  partaking  of  the  high  dialect  of  the  firft  : 

Though  we  be  all  to  feek 
Of  Pindur  that  great  Gr^ek. 


toi..W, 


Nor  altogether  of  Anacreon,  the  arguments  being 
anforous,  m'Sral,  or  what  elfe  the  mufe  pleafeth. 
To  write  much  in  this  kind,  neither  know  I  how 
it  willrelifli,  nor  in  fb  doing,  can  I  but  injurioufly 
prefuppofe  ignorance  or  floth  in  thee,  or  draw  cen- 
fure  upon  myfelf,  for  finning  againft  the  decorum 
of  a  preface,  by  reading  a  lecture,  when  it  is  enough 
to  fum  the  points.  New  they  ate,  and  the  work 
of  playing  hours;  but  what  other  commendation 
is  theirs,  and  whether  inherent  in  the  fubjeft,  muft 
be  thine  to  judge.  But  to  a&  the  go-between 
of  my  poems  and  thy  applaufe,  is  neither  my  mo- 
defty  nor  confidence,  th'at  oftener  than  once  have 
acknowledged  thee  kind,  and  do  not  doubt  hereaf 
ter  to  do  fomewhat  in  which  1  fha'll  not  fear  thee 
juft  :  And  would  at  this  tinle  alfo  gladly  let  thee 
underftand  what  I  think  above  the.  reft,  of  the  lafh 
ode  of  thi%  number,  or  if  thou  wilt,  ballad  in  my 
book  :  for  both  the  great  rhafter  of  Italian  rhymes 
Petrarch,  and  ou?  Chaucer,  and  other  of  the  up 
per  hotife  of  the  mules,  have  thought  their  canzons* 
honoured  in  the  title  of  a  ballad  ;  which  for  that 
!  labour  to  meet  truly  therein  with  the  old  Englifh. 
garb,  I  hope  as  able  to  juftify,  as  the  learned  Colin- 
Clout  his  roundelay.  Thus  requefting  thee  in  thy 
better  judgment,  to  correcl  fuch  faults  as  have 
efcaped  in  the  prin!ii;g,  I  bid  thee  farewell. 


M. 


ODES. 


To  Himfelf and  tie 


AND  why  not  I,  as  he 

That's  greateft,  if  as  free, 

(In  fundry  ftrains  that  ftrive, 
Since  there  fo  many  be) 

Th'  old  Lyric  kind  revive  ? 

I  will,  yea,  and  I  may  ; 
"Who  fhall  oppofe  my  way  ? 

For  what  is  he  alone, 
That  of  himfelf  can  fay, 

He's  heir  of  Helicon  ? 

Apollo,  and  the  Nine, 
Forbid  no  man  their  fhrine, 

That  comcth  with  hands  pure ; 
Elfe"  they  be  fo  .divine, 

They  will  him  not  endure. 

For  they  be  fuch  coy  things, 
That  they  care  not  for  kings, 

And  dare  let  them  know  it ; 
Nor  may  he  touch  their  fprings, 

That  is  not  born  a  poet. 

The  Phocean(a)  it  did  prove, 
Whom  when  foul  luft  did  move, 

Thole  maids  unchafte  to  make, 
Fell,  as  with  them  he  ftrove, 

His  neck,  and  juftly,  br»ke. 

That  iriftrument  ne'er  heard, 
Struck  by  the  Ikili'ul  bard, 

It  ftrongly  to  awake ; 
But  it  th'  infernals  fcar'd, 

And  made  Olympus  quake. 

As  thofe  prophetic  ftrings(i) 
Whofc  founds  with  fiery  wings 

Drove  fiends  from  their  abode,    . 
Touch'd  by  the  beft  of  kings, 

That  fong  the  holy  ode. 

(a)  ryrcnem,  king  of  Phocis  attempting  *°  r.\vifli  the 
\i:  Sam-  i.b.  i.  cap.  16. 


So  his  (<r),  which  women  flew, 
And  it  int'  Hebrus  threw, 

Such  founds  yet  forth  it  fent, 
The  banks  to  weep  that  drew, 

As  down  the  ftream  it  went. 

That  by  the  tortoife-fliell, 
To  (</)  Maya's  fon  it  fell, 

The  moft  thereof  no  doubt, 
But  fure  fome  power  did  dwell 

In  him  who  found  it  out. 

The  wildeft  of  the  field, 
The  air,  with  rivers,  t'  yield, 

Which  mov'd ;  that  fturdy  glebes, 
And  maffy  oaks  could  wield 

To  raife  the  piles  of  (*)  Thebes. 

And  diverfely  though  ftrong, 
So  anciently  we  fung 

To  it,  that  now  fcarce  known., 
If  firft  it  did  belong 

To  Greece  or  if  our  own. 

The  (/)  Druides  imbru'd 
With  gore,  on  altars  rude 

With  facrifices  crown'd 
In  hollow  woods  bedew'd, 

Ador'd  the  trembling  found. 

Though  we  be  all  to  feek 

Of  (g)  Pindar  that  great  Greek, 

To  finger  it  aright, 
The  foul  with  power  to  ftrike, 

His  hand  retain'd  fuch  might. 


(<•)  Orpheu*  the  Thrtcltn  poet.  Caput  Hebrc  lyrairnjue 
Exip.  X'v;.  Ovid.  lib-  1 1.  Mctam. 

(d>  Mercury  invcr.tor  of  the  harp,  as  Horace,  ode  10- 
lib.  7.  ci'rvstq.  lyraeptrentem. 

(C-)  Ti'.cbes  rei^nccl  ti:  have  been  raifcd  by  muiic. 

(/;  'I  !ie  ancient  Britilh  pricits,  fo  called  from  their  abode 
in  woods. 

U)  Pindar  prince  of  the  Greek  lyric,  of  whom  Horace  : 
1'iniUrutn  ijuifquis  itudtt,  &c.  Od.  2.  lib.  4. 
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Or  (i)  him  that  Rome 'did  graccj 
Whofe  airs  we  all  embrace. 

That  fcarcely  found  his  peer, 
Nor  giveth  PhoebUs  place 

For  ftrokes  divinely  clear. 

The  (/)  Irifli  I  admire, 
And  ilill  cleave  to  that  lyr 

As  our  mulic's  mother, 
And  think,  till  I  expire, 

Apollo's  fuch  another." 

As  Britons,  that  fo  long1 
Have  held  this  antique  long, 

And  let  all  our  carpers 
Forbear  their  fame  to  wrong,' 

Th'  are  right  fldlful  harpers. 

(i)  Southern,  I  long;  l-hee  fpare, 
Yet  wifh  thce  well  to  fare, 

Who  me  pleafed'ft  greatly, 
As  firft,  therefore  more  rare, 

Handling  thy  harp  neatly. 

, 

To  thofe  that  with  defpight 
Shall  term  thefe  numbers  flight, 

Tell  them  their  judgment's  blind., 
Much  erring  from  the  right, 
It  is  a  roble  kind. 

Nor  is't  the  verfe  doth  make, 
That  giveth  or  doth  take, 

'Tis  poffible  to  climb, 
To  kindle,  or  to  flake, 

Although  in  (/)  Skcltoii's  rhyme. 


TotlcNcwTtar. 

RICH  ftatue,  double-fac'd, 
With  marble  temples  grac'd, 

To  raife  thy  godhead  higher, 
In  flames  where  altars  fhining, 
Before  thy  priefts  divining, 

Do  od'rous  fumes  expire. 

Great  Janus,  I  thy  pleafure, 
With  all  the  Thefpian  t^eafure, 

Do  ferioufly  purfue  ; 
To  the  pafs'd  year  returning. 
As  though  the  old  adjourning-, 

Yet  bringing  in  the  new. 

Thy  ancient  vigils  yearly 
I  have  obferved  clearly, 

Thy  fealls  yet  ihioking  be  ; 
Since  all  thy  itore  abroad  is, 
Give  fomething  to  my  goddefs, 

As  hath  been  us'd  by  thee.. 


(b)  Horace,  firft  of  the  Romans  in  that  kind. 

(i)  The  Irilh  iisrp. 

(£)  Soutliern  an  Knglilh  lyric. 

(1)  An  old  EuglUh  rhymer. 


Give  her  tli'  Eoan  brightnefs, 
Wing'd  with  that  fubtil  lightnefs, 

That  doth  tranfpierce  the  air  ; 
The  rofes  of  the  morning 
Th&rifing  heav'n  adorning, 

To  niefli  with  flames  of  hair. 

Thofe  ceafelefs  founds,  above  all, 
Made  by  thofe  orbs  that  move  all, 

And  every  f  welling  there, 
Wrap'd  up  m  numbers  flowing, 
Them  actually  beflowing, 

For  jewels  at  her  ear. 
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O  rapture  great  and 

Do  tliou  tranfport  me  wholly, 

So  well  her  form  to  vary, 
That  I  aloft  may  bear  her, 
Whereas  I  will  infphere  her 

In  regions  high  and  (tarry. 
» 

And  in  my  choice  compofures 
The  foft  and  cafy  clofures 

So  amorouily  fhall  meet  ; 
That  ev'ry  lively  ceafure 
Shall  tread  a  pcriecT:  meafure, 

Set  on  fo  equal  feet. 

That  fpray  to  fame  fo  fertile, 
The  lover-t  rowning  myrtle, 

In  wreaths  of  mixed  bows, 
Within  wuofe  (hades  are  dwelling 
Thofe  beauties  moft  excelling, 

liuthron'd  upon  her  brows. 

Thofe  parallels  fo  even, 
Drawn  on  the  face  of  heaven, 

That  curious  art  fuppofes, 
DirecT:  thofe  gems,  whofe  clearnefs 
Far  off  amaze  by  nearnefs, 

Each  globe  fuch  fire  enclofes. 

Her  bofom  full  of  bliffes, 
By  nature  made  for  kiffes, 

So  pure  and  wond'rous  clear, 
Whereas  a  thoufand  graces 
Behold  their  lovely  faces, 

As  they  are  bathing  there. 

O,  them  felf-little  blindneft, 
The  kindnefs  of  unkindnefs, 

Yet  one  of  thofe  divine; 
Thy  brands  to  me  were  lever, 
Thy  fafcia,  and  thy  quiver, 

And  thou  this  quill  of  mine. 

This  heart  fo  frefhly  bleeding, 
Upon  its  own  felf  feeding, 

Whofe  wounds  Hill  dropping  be 
Of  love,  thy  felf  confounding, 
Her  coldnefs  fo  abounding, 

And  yet  fuch  heat  in  inc. 

Yet  if  I  be  infpired, 
I'llr  leave  thee  fo  admired, 

To  all  that  fhall  fucceed, 
Q  oij 


THE   WORKS   OF   JDRAYTON. 


That  were  they  more  than  many, 
'Mongft  all,  there  is  not  any 
That  time  fo  oft  (hall  reed, 

Nor  adamant  engraved, 

That  hath  been  ckoicely'ft  favcd. 

Idea's  name  out-wears; 
So  large  a  dower  as  this  is, 
The  greateft  often  miffes, 

The  diadem  that  bears. 


To  bit   Valentine, 

MUSE,  bid  the  morn  awake,. 

Sad  winter  now  declines,. 
Each  bird  cloth  choofe  a  make, 

This  day's  Saint  Valentine's; 
For  that  good  bifhop's  fake 
Get  up,  and  let  ti*  fee, 
What  beauty  it  ib.all  be, 
That  fortune  us  affigns. 

But  lo,  in  happy  hour, 

The  place  wherein  the  lies,. 
In  yonder  climbing  tow'r, 

Gilt  by  the  glittering  rife ; 
O  Jove  !  that  in  a  fhow'r, 
As  once  that  thund'rer  did> 
When  he  in  drops  lay  hid, 
That  I  could  her  furprifc. 

Her  canopy  I'll  dra-.v, 

With  ipangled' plumes- bedight,- 
No  mortal  ever  law 

So  ravifhing  a  fight ; 
That  it.  the  god*  might  awe, 
And  pow'rfully  tranfpiercfr 
The  globy  univerfe, 

Out-fhooting  ev'ry  ligbt. 

My  lips  I'll  foftly  lay 

Upon  her  Ifeav'nly  check, 
Dy'd  like  the  dawning  day, 

As  polifh'd  ivory  fleek  : 
And  in  her  ear  I'll"  fay  ; 
\O,  thou  bright  morning-Oar, 
'Tis  I' that  come  fo  far, 
My  Valentine  to  feelc. 

Each  little  bird,  this  tide, 

Dothchoofe  her  loved  pheer, 
Which  conftantly  abide 

In  wedlock  all  the  year, 
As  nature  is  their  guide  : 
So  may  we  two  be  true, 
This  year,  nor  change  for  new, 
As  turtles  coupled  were. 

The  fparrow,  fwan,  the  dove, 

Though  Venus'  birds  they  be# 

Yet  are  they  are  not  for  love 
bo  ablblute  as  we.: 


For  reafon  us  doth  move  ; 
They  but  by  billing  woo  ! 
Then  try  what  we  can  do, 
To  whom  each  fenfe  is  free,, 

Which  we  have  more  than  they, 

By  livelier  organs  fvvay'd, 
Our  appetite  each  way 

More  by  our  fenfe  obey'd  i 
Our  paffions  to  difplay, 
This  feafon  us  doth  fit  ;• 
Then  let  us  follow  it, 
As  nature  us  doth  lead. 

One  kifs  in  two  let's  break, 

Confounded  with  the  touch, 
But  half  words  let  us  fpeak, 

Our  lip's  employ'd  fo  much ; 
Until  we  both  grow  weak, 

With  fweetnefs  of  thy  breath  ; 
O  Another  me  to  death  : 
Long  let  our  joys  be  fuch. 

Let's  laugh  at  them  that  clioofe 

Their  Valentines  by  lot, 
To  wear  their  nam^s  that  ufe, 

Whom  idly  they  have  got  t 
Such  poor  choice  we  refufe, 
Saint  Valentine  befriend  ; 
We  thus  this  morn  may  fpend,, 
Elfe,  Mufe,  awake  her  noU 


Tie  Heart. 

[F  thus  we  needs  mnft  go, 
What  fhall  our  one  heart  d^, 
This  one  made  of  our  two  ? 

Madam,  two  hearts  we  break, 
And  from  them  both  did  take 
The  beft,  one  heart  to  make. 

Half  this  is  of  your  heart, 
Mine  in  the  other  part, 
Join'd  by  our  equal  art. 

Were  it  cemented,  or  fowi., 
By  fhredsor  pieces  known, 
We  each  might  find  our  own. 

But  'tis  diffolv'd,  and  fix'd, 
And  with  fuch  cunning  mbc'J, 
No  diff ' rence  that  betwixt.) 

But  how  fhall  we  agree, 
By  whom  it  1 .  pt  fhall  be, 
Whether  by  you,  or  me  ? 

It  cannot  two  breads  fill,, 
One  muft  be  heartlefs  Hill, 
Until  the  other  will, 
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It  came  to  me  to-day, 
When  I  will'd  it  to  fay, 
With  whether  it  would  ftay  2 

It  told  me,  In  your  breaft, 
Where  it  might  hope  to  reft  7 
For  if  it  were  my  gueft, 

For  certainty  it  knew, 
That  I  would  ftill  anew 
Be  fending  it  to  you. 

Never,  I  think,  had  two 
Such  work,  fo  much  to  do, 
A  unity  to  woo. 

Yours  was  fo  cold  and  chafte, 
Whilft  mine  with  zeal  did  wafte, 
Like  fire  with  water  plac'd. 

How  did  my  heart  entreat, 
How  pant,  how  did  it  beat, 
Till  it  could  give  yours  heat ! 

Till  to  that  temper  brought, 
Through  our  perfection  wrought, 
That  blefling  either's  thought. 

In  fuch  a  height  it  lies, 

From  this  bafe  world's  dull  eyes. 

That  heaven  it  not  envies. 

All  that  this  earth  can  ihow, 
Our  heart  (hall  not  once  know, 
For  it  too  vile  and  low. 


The  Sacrifce  to  Afollo. 

PRIESTS  of  Apollo,  facred  be  the  room, 

For  this  karn'd  meeting:  let  no  barbarous  groom, 

How  brave  1'oe'er  he  be, 

Attempt  to  enter ; 

But  of  the  Iviufes  free, 

None  here  may  venture  ; 
This  for  the  Delphian  prophets  is  prepar'd  : 
The  profane  vulgar  are  from  hence  debarr'd. 

And  fince  the  feaft  fo  happily  begins, 
Call  up  thofe  fair  Nine,  with  their  violins ; 

They  are  begot  by  Jove, 

Then  let  us  place  them, 

Where  no  clown  in  i:i;>.y  {hove, 

That  may  difgrace  them  : 
But  let  them  near  to  young  Apollo  fit; 
So  fhall  his  foot-pace  overflow  with  wit.   * 

Where  be  the  Graces,  where  be  thofe  fair  thr 
In  any  hand  they  may  not-abfent  be:  ee  •' 

They  to  the  gods  are  dear, 

And  they  can  humbly 

Teach  us  ourfelveo  to  bear, 
Aad  do  things  corn.elj' : 


They,  and  the  Mufes,  rife  both  from  one  flem, 
They  grace  the  Mufes,  and  the  Mufes  them. 

Bring  forth  your  fiaggons  (fill'd  with  fparkling; 

wine) 
Whereon  fwoln  Bacchus,,  crowned  with  a  vine, 

Is  graven  ;  and  .fill  out« 

It  well  bellowing, 

To  ev'ry  man  about, 

In  goblets  flowing  : 

Let  not  a  man  drink,  but  in  draughts  profound ; 
To  our  god  Phoebus  let  the  health  go  round. 

Let  your  jefts  fly  at  large  ;  yet  therewithal 
See  they  be  fait,  but  yet  not  mix'd  with  gall ; 

Not  tending  to  difgrace, 

But  fairly  given, 

Becoming  well  the  place, 

Modefl  and  even  }  • 

That  they  with  tickling  pleafure  may  provojce 
Laughter  in  hioi,  on  whom  the  jeil.is  broke. 

Or  if  the  deeds  of  heroes  ye  rehearfe, 
Let  them  be  £ung  in  fo  well-order'd  verfc, 

That  each  word  have  its  weight, 

Yet  run  with  pleafure ; 

Holding  one  {lately  height, 

In  fo  brave  meafure, 

That  they  may  make  the  ftiffeft  ftorm  feem  weak, 
Anddampjove'sthunderjwhenitloud'ildothfpeuk. 

And  if  ye  lift  to  exercife  your  vein, 
Or  in  the  fock,  o»  in  the  bulkin'd  {train, 

Let  art  and  nature  go 

One  with  the  other; 

Yet  fo,  that  art  may  {hew 

Nature  her  mother ; 

The  thick-brain'd  audience  lively  to  awake, 
Till  with  {brill  claps  the  theatre  ilo  {hake. 

Sing  hymns  to  Bacchus  then,  with  hands  uprearM, 
Offer  to  Jove,  who  moil  is  to  be  fear'd; 

From  him  the  Mufe  we  have, 

From  him  proceedeth 

More  than  we  dare  to  crave  ; 

'Tis  he  that  feedeth 
Them,  whom  the  world  would  flarve ;  then  let  ths 

lyre 
Sound,  whilft  his  altars  endlsfs  flame  expire. 


To   Cupid. 

MAIDENS,  why  {pare  ye  ? 
Or  whether  not  dare  ye 

Correct  the  blind  {hooter  J 
Becaufe  wanton  Venus, 
So  of:  that  doth  pain  us, 

Ii  her  foil's  tutor. 

Now  in  the  fpring 
He  proveth  his  wing, 

The  field  is  his  bowej, 
O  y  iij 
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And  as  the  fmall  bee 
About  flyeth  he, 

From  flower  to  flower. 


And  wantonly  roves 
Abroad  in  the  groves, 

And  in  the  air  hovers, 
Which  when  it  him  deweth, 
His  feathers  he  meweth, 

In  Cghs  of  true  lovers. 

And  fince  doom'd  by  fate, 
(That  welliinew  his  hate) 

That  he  mould  be  blind ; 
For  very  defpite, 
Our  eyes  be  his  white, 

So  wayward  his  kind. 

If  his  fhafts  lofing, 
(111  his  mark  chogiing) 

The  moan  Venus rhaketh, 
And  care  that  fli'e  taketh, 
Cannot  be  ipoken. 

To  Vulcan  commending 

Her  love,  and  ftraight  fending  ^ 

Her  doves  and  her  fparrows, 
Withkiffes  unto  him, 
And  all  but  to  woo  him, 

To  make  her  fon  arrows. 

Telling  wnat  he  hath  done, 
(Saith  fhe,  Right  mine  own  fon) 

In  her  arms  him  fhe  clofes, 
Sweets  on  him  fans, 
JLaid  in  down  of  her  fwans, 
His  fheets  leaves  of  tofes. 

And  feeds  him  with  fciffes ; 
Which  oft  when  he  milfes, 

He  ever  is  froward  : 
The  mother's  o'erjoying 
Makes  by  muqh  coying 

The  child  fo  untoward. 

Yet  in  a  fine  net, 
That  a  fpider  fet ; 

The  maidens  had  caught  him, 
Had  (he  not  been  near  him, 
And  chanced  to  hear  him, 

More  good  they  had  taught  him. 


An  Amauret  Anacreontic. 

MOST  good,  mod  fair, 
Or  things  as  rare, 
To  call  you's  loft ; 
For  all  the  coft 
Words  can  beftow. 
So  poorly  (how 


Upon  your  praife, 
That  all  the  ways 
Senfe  hath,  come  fhort 
Whereby  report 
Falls  them  under ; 
That  when  wonder 
More  hath  feized, 
Yet  not  pleafed, 
That  in  kind 
Nothing  can  find, 
You  to  exprefs : 
Neverthelefs, 
As  by  globes  fmall, 
This  mighty  All 
Is  fhew'd,  though  far 
From  life,  each  ftar 
A  world  being  : 
So  we  feeing 
You,  like  as  that, 
Only  truft  what 
Art  doth  us  teach  ; 
And  when  I  reach 
At  moral  things, 
And  that  my  firings 
Gravely  fhonld  ftrike, 
Straight  fome  miflikc 
Hlotteth  mine  Ode. 
As  with  the  load 
The  fteel  we  touch, 
Forc'd  ne'er  fo  much, 
Yet  ftill  removes 
To  that  it  loves, 
Till  there  it  ftays ; 
So  to  your  praife 
I  turn  ever, 
And  though  never 
From  you  moving, 
Happy  fo  loving. 


WER'T  granted  me  to  choofe, 
How  I  would  end  my  days, 

Since  I  this  life  muft  lofe, 
It  fhould  be  in  your  praife  ; 
For  there  is  no  bays 

Can  be  fet  above  you. 

S'impoffibly  I  love  you 
And  for  you  fit  fo  high, 

Whence  none  may  remove  you 
In  my  clear  poefy, 
That  I  oft  deny 

You  fo  ample  merit. 

The  freedom  of  my  fpirit 
Maintaining  ftill  my  caufe, 

Your  fex  not  to  inherit, 
Urging  the  Salique  laws  ; 
But  your  virtue  draws 

From  me  every  due. 


Thus  ft  ill  you  me  purfue, 
That  no  where  I  can  dwell, 

By  fear  made  juft  to  you, 
Who  naturally  rebel, 
Of  you  that  excel 
-That  ftiould  I  flill  endite, 

Yet  will  you  want  fome  rite, 
That  loft  in  your  high  praife 

I  wander  to  and  fro, 
As  feeing  fundry  ways  : 
Yet  which  the  right  not  know 

To  get  out  of  this  maze. 


To  tie  Virginian  Voyage. 

You  brave  heroic  minds, 
Worthy  your  country's  name, 

That  honour  ftill  purfue, 
Whilft  lok'ring  hinds 
Lurk  here  at  home,  with  fliame. 

Go,  and  fubdue, 

Britons,  you  ftay  too  long, 
Quickly  aboard  beftow  you, 
And  with  a  merry  gale 
Swell  your  ftretch'd  fail, 
With  vows  as  ftrong, 
As  the  winds  that  blow  you. 

Your  courfe  fecurely  fleer, 
Weft  and  by  fouth  forth  keep, 

Rocks,  lee-fhores,  nor  fhoals, 

When  Eolus  fcowls, 
You  need  not  fear, 
So  abfolute  the  deep. 

And  cheerfully  at  fea, 
Succefs  you  ftill  entice, 

To  get  the  pearl  and  gold, 

And  ours  to  hold, 
Virginia, 
Jiarth's  only  paradife. 

Where  nature  hath  in  ftore 
Fowl,  venifon,  an^  fifh, 

And  the  fruitfnl'ft  foil, 

Without  your  toil, 
Three  harvefts  more, 
All  greater  than  your  wifh. 

And  the  ambitious  vine 
Crowns  with  his  purple  mafs, 

The  cedar  reaching  high 

To  kifs  the  fky, 
The  cyprefs,  pine, 
And  ufeful  faffafras. 

To  whofe,  the  golden  age 
5till  nature's  laws  doth  give, 

No  other  cares  that  'tend, 

put  them  to  defend 
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From  winter's  age, 

That  long  there  doth  not  live. 

When  as  the  lufcious  fmell 

Of  that  delicious  land, 

Abote  the  feas  that  flows, 
The  clear  wind  throws, 

Your  heart's  to  fwell 

Approaching  the  dear  ftrand. 

In  kenning  of  the  fhore 
(Thanks  to  God  firft  given) 

O  you  the  happy  "it  men, 

Be  frolic  then, 
Let  cannons  roar, 
Frighting  the  wide  heaven. 

And  in  regions  far 

Such  heroes  bring  ye  forth, 

As  thofe  from  whom  we  came, 
And  plant  our  name 

Under  that  flar 

Not  known  unto  our  north. 

And  as  there  plenty  grows 
Of  laurel  every  where, 

Apollo's  facred  tree, 

You  it  may  fee, 
A  poet's  brows 
To  crown,  that  may  fing  there. 

Thy  voyages  attend, 
Induftrious  Hackluit, 

Whofe  reading  (hall  inflame 

Men  to  feek  fame, 
And  much  commend 
To  after-times  thy  wit. 
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An  Ode  written  in  tie  Peal, 

THIS  while  we  are  abroad, 

Shall  we  not  touch  our  lyre? 

Shall  we  not  fing  an  Ode  ? 
Shall  that  holy  fire, 

in  us  that  ftrongly  glow'd, 
In  this  cold  air  expire  ? 

Long  fince  the  fummer  laid 
Her  lufty  bray'ry  down, 

The  autumn  half  is  way'd, 

And  Boreas  'gins  to  frown, 

Since  now  I  did  behold 

Great  Brute's  firft  builded  town. 

Though  in  the  utmoft  Peak 

A  while  we  do  remain, 
Amongft  the  mountains  bleak 

Expos'd  to  fleet  and  rain, 
No  fport  our  hours  fhall  break 

To  exercife  our  vein. 

O  o  iiij 
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"What  though  bright  Phoebus-  beams 
Refrefh  the  southern  ground, 

And  though  the  princely  Thames 

With  beauteous  nymphs  abound, 

And  by  old  Camber's  ftreams 
Be  many  wonders  found  ; 

Yet  many  rivers  clear 

Here  glide  in  filvcr  f\vathes» 
And  what  of  all  moft  dear, 

Buxton's  delicious  baths, 
Strong  ale  and  noble  cheer, 

T'  affuage  brcem  winter's  fcathes. 

Thofe  grim  and  horrid  caves, 

Whofe  looks  affright  the  day. 

Wherein  nice  Nature  faves 

What  fhe  would  not  bewray, 

Our  better  leifure  craves. 

And  doth,  invite  our  lay, 

In  places  far  or  near, 

Or  famous,  or  obfcure, 
Where  wholefome  is  the  air, 

Or  where  the  moft  impure, 
.All  times,  and  every  where, 

The  njufe  is  ftill  in  ure. 


His  Defence  againjl  tie  Idlt  Critic. 

THE  rhyme  no;  ma,rs,  nor  makes, 
Is'or  addeth  it,  nor  takes? 

From  that  which  we  propofe  j 
Things  imaginary 
JJo  fo  ftrangely  vary, 

That  quickly  we  them  lofe. 

And  what's  quickly  begot, 
As  foon  ag4iu  is  not," 

Thjs  do  I  truly  know  : 
Yea,  and  wkat's  borne  \yith  pain. 
That  fenfc  doti  long'ft  retain, 

Gone  with  a  greater  flow. 

Yet  this  critic  fo  ftern, 

But  whom,  none  muft  difcern, 

Nor  perfectly  have  feeing, 
Strangely  lays  about  him, 
As  nothing  without  him 

Were  worthy  of  being, 

That  I  myfelf  betray 
To  that  moft  public  way, 

Where'the  world's  old  bawd, 
Cuftom,  that  doth  humour, 
And  by  idle  rumour, 

Her  dotages  applaud. 

That  whiift  fhe  ftill  prefers 
Thofe  that  b<:  wholly  herb, 
Madncfa  and  ignorance, 


I  creep  behind  the  time, 
From  (periling  with  their  crime, 
And  ghd  too  with  my  chance, 

O  wretched  world  the  while, 
When  the  evil  moft  vile 

Beareth  the  faired  face, 
And  inconftant  lightnefs. 
With  a  fcornful  flightr.efs, 

The  beft  things  doth  difgrace. 

Whiift  this  ftrange  knowing  beaft, 
Man,  of  himfelf  the  leaft, 

His  envy  declaring, 
Makes  virtue  to  dcfceud, 
Her  title  to  defend, 

Againft  him,  much  preparing. 

Yet  thefe  me  not  delude, 
Nor  from  my  place  extrude, 

By  their  relolved  hate  ; 
The/r  vilenefs  that  do  know, 
Which  to  myfelf  I  fhew, 

To  keep  above  my  fate. 


To  bis  Rival. 

HER  loy'd  I  moft, 

By  thee  that's  loft; 
Though  fhe  were  won  with  leisure 

She  was  my  gain, 

But  to  my  pain, 
Thou  Ipoil'ft  me  of  my  treafurc. 

The  fhip  full  fraught 

Mrith  gold,  far  fought, 
Though  ne'er  fo  wifely  helmed, 

May  fuffer  wreck 

In  failing  back. 
By  tempeft  overwhelmed. 

But  fhe,  good  fir, 

Did  not  prefer 
You,  for  that  I  was  ranging; 

But  for  that  fhe 

Found  faith  in  me, 
And  the  lov'd  to  be  changing. 

Therefore  boaft  not 

Your  happy  lot, 
Be  Clcnt  now  you  huve  her ; 

The  time  I  knew 

She  flighted  you, 
When  I  was  in  her  favour. 

None  ftands  fo  faft, 

But  may  be  caft 
By  fortune,  and  difgraced  : 

Once  did  1  wear 

Her  garter  there, 
.Where  you  her  gta."-  iiuveplucei, 
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I  had  the  vow 

That  thou  haft  now, 
And  glances  to  difcover 

Her  love  to  me, 

And  fhe  to  thee 
Beads  but  old  leffons  over. 

She  hath  no  fmile 

That  can  beguile, 
But  as  my  thought  I  know  it ; 

Yea,  to  a  hair, 

Both  when  and  where. 
And  how  ftie  will  beftow  it. 

What  now  is  thine 

Was  only  mine, 
And  firft  to  me  was  given  j 

Thou  laugh'ft  at  me, 

I  laugh  at  thee, 
And  thus  we  two  are  even. 

But  I'll  not  mourn, 

But  ftay  my  turn, 
The  wind  may  come  about,  fir. 

And  once  again 

May  bring  me  in, 
And  help  to  bear  you  out,  fir, 


A  Bkeltonlad. 

THE  mufe  Ihould  be  fprightly, 

Yet  not  handling  lightly 

Things  grave ;  as  much  loth, 

Things  that  be  flight,  to  clothe 

Curioufly  :  to  retain 

The  comelinefs  in  main, 

Is  true  knowledge  and  wit. 

Nor  me  forc'd  rage  doth  fir, 

That  I  thereto  Ihould  lack 

Tobacco,  or  need  fack, 

Which  to  the  colder  brain 

•Js  the  true  HJppocrene ; 

Nor  did  I  ever  care 

For  great  fools,  nor  them  fparc, 

Virtue,  though  negledted, 

Is  not  fo  deje&ed, 

As  vilely  to  defcend 

To  low  bafenefs  their  end  ; 

Neither  each  rhyming  flavc 

Dcferves  the  name  to  have 

Of  poet :  fo  the  rabble 

Of  fools,  for  the  table, 

That  have  their  jefts  by  heart  3 

As  an  a6tor  his  part, 

Might  affume  them  chairs 

Amongfl  the  mufes  heirs. 

Parnaffus  is  not  dome 

By  every  fuch  mome ; 

TJp  whofe  fteep  fide  who  fwerves 

It  behoves  t'  have  ftrong  nerves  : 

My  refolution  fuch, 

How  well,  and  not  how  much 


To  write,  thus  do  I  fare, 

Like  fome,  few  good  that  care 

(The  evil  fort  among) 

How  well  to  live,  and  not  how  loug. 


The  Cryer. 

GOOD  folk,  for  gold  or  hire, 
But  help  me  to  a  cryer; 
For  my  poor  heart  is  run  aftray 
After  two  eyes, that  pafs'd  this  way, 
O  yes,  o  yes,  o  yes, 

If  there  be  any  man, 

In  town  or  country,  can 

Bring  me  my  heart  again, 

I'll  pleafe  him  for  his  pain ; 
And  by  thefe  marks  I  will  you  (hew, 
That  only  I  this  heart  do  owe. 

It  is  a  wounded  heart, 
Wherein  yet  flicks  the  dart, 
Ev'ry  piece  fore  hurt  throughout  it, 
Faith,  and  troth,  writ  round  about  it: 
It  was  a  tame  heart,  and  a  dear, 

And  never  us'd  to  roam; 
But  having  got  this  haunt,  I  fear 

'Twill  hardly  ftay  at  home. 
For  God's  fake,  walking  by  the  way 

If  you  my  heart  do  fee, 
Either  impound  it  for  a  ftiay 

Or  feijd  it  back  to  me. 


TO  HIS  COY  LOV£, 

jl  Canzonet. 

I  PR  Ay  thee  lave,  love  me  no  more, 

Call  home  the  heart  you  gave  me, 
I  but  in  vain  that  faint  adore, 

That  can,  but  will  not  Vave  me : 
Thefe  poor  half  kiffes  kill  me  quite  ; 

Was  ever  man  thus  fcrved  ? 
Amidft  an  ocean  of  delight, 

For  pleafure  to  be  ftarved. 

Shew  me  no  more  thofe  fnowy  breafts 

With  azure  rivers  branched, 
Where  whilft  mine  eye  with  plenty  feafts 

Yet  is  my  thirft  not  flanched. 
O  Tantalus,  thy  pains  ne'er  tell, 

By  me  thou  art  prevented; 
'Tis  nothing  to  be  plagu'd  in  hell, 

But  thus  in  heaven  tormented. 

Clip  me  no  more  in  thofe  dear 
Nor  thy  life's  comfort  call  me  • 

O,  thefe  are  but  too  powerful  charms 
And  do  but  more  enthral  me. 
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But  fee  how  patient  I  am  grown, 
In  all  this  coyle  about  thee  ; 

Come,  nice  tiling,  let  thy  heart  alone, 
1  cannot  live  without  thee. 
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AN    HYMN 
To  bis  Lady's  Birth-place. 

COVENTRY,  that  doft  adorn 

The  country  wherein  I  was  born, 

Yet  therein  lies  not  thy  praife, 

Why  I  fhould  crown  thy  tow'rs  with  bays  : 

Tis  not  thy  (<z)  wall  me  to  thee  weds, 

Thy  potts,  nor  thy  proud  pyramids, 

Not  thy  trophies  of  the  (b)  boar, 

But  that  fh.e  which  I  adore, 

Which  ftarce  goodnefs  fe'lf  can  pair, 

Firft  there  breathing  bleil  tfey  air. 

Idea,  in  which  name  I  hide 
Her,  in  my  heart  deify'd, 
For  what  good  man's  mind  can  fee, 
Only  her  Ideas  be.; 
She,  in  whom  the  virtues  came 
In  woman's  fhape,  and  took  her  name, 
She  fo  far  paft  imitation,  ' 
As  but  nature  our  creatian 
Could  not  alter,  me  had  aimed 
More  than  woman  to  have  framed  : 
She,  whofe  truly  written  ftory, 
To  thy  poor  name  mall  add  more  glcry, 
Than  if  it  (hould  have  been  thy  chance 
T'  have  bred  our  kings  that  conquer'd  France. 

Had  me  been  born  the  former  age, 
That  houfe  had  been  a  pilgrimage, 
And  reputed  more  divine, 
Then  (<:)  Walfingham  or  (*)  Becket's  fhrine. 

That  (</)  princefs,  to  whom  thou  doft  owe 
Thy  freedom,  whofe  clear-Wufliing  fno\Y 
The  envious  fun  faw,  when  as  me 
Naked  rode  to  make  thee  free, 
Was  but  her  type,  as  to  forcte!, 
Thou  Ihould'ft  bring  forth  one,  fhould  excel 
Her  bounty,  by  whom  thou  fhould'ft  have 
More  honour  than  fhe  freedom  gave  ; 
And  that  great  (<?)  queen,  which  but  of  late 
Rul'd  this  land  in  peace  and  ftate, 
Had  not  been,  but  heaven  had  i'worn, 
A  maid  mould  reign  when  me  was  born. 

Of  thy  ftrcets  which  thou  hold'ft  bcft, 
And  moft  frequent  of  the  reft, 
Happy  (/)  Mich-Parke  of  the  year, 
On  the  (^)  fourth  of  Auguft  there, 
Let  thy  Maids  from  Flora's  bovvers. 
With  their  choice  and  daintieft  flowers 

(a)  Coventry  finely  willed, 

(/')  The  (boulder-bone  <.f  a  boar  of  mighty  bigneft. 

•  c)  Two  famous  pilgrimages,  the  one  in  Norfolk  the 
other  in  Kent. 

(d)  Godiva,  duke  Leofrick's  wife,  who  obtained  the 
freedom  of  the  city,  of  her  hufband,  by  tilling  ciiruugh  it 
pakecl. 

it)  Queen  Elizabeth. 

(/)  A  noted  ftrcet  in  Coventry, 

.;;  His  oUUrefs':!  birth-day. 


Deck  thee  up,  and  from  their  ftore, 
With  brave  garlands  crown  that  door. 

The  old  man  pafling  by  that^way, 
To  h-5  fon  in  time  (hall  fay, 
There  was  that  lady  born,  which  long 
To  after-ages  fliaFl  be  fung ; 
Who  uaawares  being  paffed  by, 
Back  to  that  houfe  mail  caft  his  eye, 
Speaking  my  verfes  as  he  goes, 
And  with  a  figh  fhut  ev'ry  clofe. 

Dear  city,  travelling,  by  thee, 
When  thy  rifing  fpires  I  fee, 
Deftined  her  place  of  birth ; 
Yet  methinks  the  fery  earth 
Hallowed  is,  fo  far  as  1 
Can  thee  poflibly  defcry  : 
Then  thou  dwelling  in  this  place, 
Hearing  fome  rude  hind  difgrace 
Thy  city  with  fome  fcurvy  thing, 
Which  fome  jefter  forth  did  bring, 
.Speak  thefe  lines  where  thou  do'it  conic 
And  ftrike  the  flave  for  ever  dumb. 


To  tie  CAMBRIO-ERITONS,  andtlelr  HARI>, 
His  Ballad  of  Agincourt. 

FAIR  ftood  the  wind  for  France, 
When  we  our  fails  advance, 
Nor  now  to  prove  our  chance 

Longer  will  tarry ; 
But  putting  to  the  main, 
At  Kaux,  the  mouth  of  Seine, 
With  all  his  martial  train, 

Landed  King  Harry. 

And  taking  many  a  fort, 
Furnifti'd  in  warlike  fort, 
Marched  towards  Agincourt 

•In  happy  hour; 
Skirmilhing  day  by  day 
With  thofe  that  ftop'd  his  Way, 
Where  the  French  gen'ral  lay 

With  all  his  power. 

Which  in  his  height  of  pride, 
King  Henry  to  deride, 
His  ranfom  to  provide 

To  the  king  fending. 
Which  he  neglects  the  while, 

from  a  nation  vile 
Yet  with  an  asgry  fmile, 

Their  fall  portending. 

:\nd  turning  to  his  men, 
Quoth  our  brave  Henry  then. 
Though  they  to  one  be  ten, 

Be  not  amazed. 
Yet,  have  we  well  begun 
Battles  fo  bravely  won 
Have  ever  to  the  fun 

By  fame  been 


ODES. 


And  for  myfelf,  quoth  he, 
This  my  full  reft  (hall  be, 
England  ne'er  mourn  for  me, 

Nor  more  efteem  me. 
Victor  I  will  remain, 
Or  on  this  earth  lie  flain, 
Never  {hall  fhe  fuftain 

JLofs  to  redeem  me. 

Poitiers  and  Creffy  tell, 

When  moft  their  pride  did  fwell, 

Under  our  f words  they  fell, 

No  lefs  our  ikill  is, 
Than  when  our  grandfire  great, 
.Claiming  the  regal  feat, 
By  many  a  warlike  feat, 

Lop'd  the  French  lilies. 

The  Duke  of  York  fo  dread, 
The  eager  vaward  led  •, 
With  the  main  Henry  fped, 

Amongft  his  henchmen. 
Excefter  had  the  rear, 
A  braver  man  not  there, 
O  Lord  how  hot  they  were 

On  the  falfe  Frenchmen ! 

They  now  to  fight  are  gone, 
Armour  on  armour  fhone, 
Drum  now  to  drum  did  groan, 

To  hear,  was  wonder  ; 
That  with  cries  they  make, 
The  very  earth  did  fhake, 
Trumpet  to  trumpet  fpake, 

Thunder  to  thunder. 

Well  it  thine  a,ge  became, 
6  noble  Erpingham, 
Which  did  the  fignal  aim 

To  our  hid  forces  ; 
•When  from  a  meadow  by, 
Like  a  ftorm  fuddenly, 
The  Englifli  archery 

Stuck  the  French  horfes. 

With  Spanifh  yew  fo  ftrong, 
Arrows  3.  cloth-yard  lonjr, 
That  like  to  ferpents  Itung, 
Piercing  the  weather  • 
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None  from  his  fellow  ftarts, 
But  playing  manly  parts, 
And  like  true  Englifh  hearts, 
Stuck  clofe  together. 

•When  down  their  bows  they  threw, 
And  forth  their  bilbews  drew, 
And  on  the  French  they  flew  ; 

Not  one  was  tardy  ; 
Arms  .were  from  fhoulders  fent, 
Scalps  to  the  teeth  were  rent, 
Down  the  French  peafants  went, 

Our  men  were  hardy. 

This  while  our  noble  king, 
His  broad  fword  brandifhing, 
Down  the  French  hoft  did  ding, 

As  to  o'erwhelm  it ; 
And  many  a  deep  wound  lent, 
Jiis  arms  with  blood  befprent, 
And  many  a  cruel  dent 

Bruifed  his  helmet. 

Glo'fter,  that  duke  fo  gpod, 
Next  of  the  royal  blood, 
For  famous  England  flood, 

With  his  brave  brother, 
Clarence,  in  fleel  fo  bright, 
Though  but  a  maiden  knight, 
Yet  in  that  furious  fight 

Scarce  fuch  another. 

Warwick  in  blood  did  wade, 
Oxford  the  foe  invade, 
And  cruel  {laughter  made, 

Still  as  they  ran  up; 
Suffolk  his  axe  did  ply, 
Beaumont  and  Willoughby 
Bare  them  right  doughtily, 

Ferrers  and  Fanhope. 

Upon  Saint  Crifpin's  day 
Fought  was  this  noble  fray, 
Which  fame  did  not  delay, 

To  England  to  carry ; 
O,  when  {hall  Englifhmen 
With  fuch  acls  fill  a  pen, 
Or  England  breed  again 

Such  a  King  Harry  ? 


CONTAINING 


ECLOGUES. 


To  the  Honour  of  my  Noble  Patron 

SIR   WALTER   ASTON: 

As  other  my  Poems,  fo  J  confecrate  thefemy  PASTORAL  POSIES. 

M.  DRAYTON, 


TO  THE  READER  OF  HIS  PASTORALS. 


SOMEWHAT  is  to  be  faid,  by  way  of  general  pre 
parative,  touching  the  name,  and  nature  ot  Pafto- 
jral  poefy,  before  I  give  thee  my  Paftorals.  Paf- 
torals,  as  they  are  a  fpecies  of  poefy,  fignify  feign 
ed  dialogues,  or  other  fpeeches  in  verfe,  fathered 
upon  hcrdfmen,  \vhetjncrapiliones,  bubuld,  &c.  that 
is  to  fay,  fhepherds,  neat-herds,  &c.  who  are  or 
dinary  perfons  in  this  kind  of  poem,  worthily 
therefore  to  be  called  bafe,  or  low.  This,  as  all 
other  forms  of  poefy  (excepting  perhaps  the  ad 
mirable  .Latin  Pifcatoriet  of  that  noble  Neapoli 
tan  Sanazara)  hath  been  received  from,  the  Greeks, 
and  as  at  the  fecond  hand,  from  the  Romans. 
The  fubje<5t  of  Paftorals,  as  the  language  of  it 
ought  to  be  poor,  filly,  and  of  the  coarfeft  woof 
in  appearance  ;  nevcrthelefs,  the  moft  high,  and 
snoft  noble  matters  of  the  world  may  be  fhadow- 
cd  in  them,  and  for  certain  fometimes;  are  :  But 
he  who  hath  almoft  nothing  paftorsl  in  his  Pafto 
rals,  but  the  name  (which  is  my  cafe)  deals  more 
plainly,  becaufe  detralio  -uelamine,  he  fpcalts  of  moft 
•weighty  things.  The  Greek  Paftorals  of  Theo 
critus  have  the  chief  praife.  Whether  Virgil  in 
Ji-.i.  Bucolics  hath  kept  within  paftoral  humble- 
ne's,  let  Scaliger,  and  the  nation  of  learned  cen- 
fors  difpute  :  the  bleffing  which  came  in  them  to 
the  teftimpnial  majeily  of  the  Chriftian  name,  out 


of  Sibyls  monuments,  cited  before  Chrift's  birth, 
muft  ever  make  Virgil  venerable  with  me  :  And 
in  the  angels  fong  to  fhepherds  at  our  Saviour's 
nativity,  Paftoral  poefy  feems  confecrated.  It  is, 
not  of  this  time  and  place  to  fliew  the  originals  of 
this  invention  ;  let  it  here  'fuffice  to  have  pointed 
out  the  belt,  and  them  fo  old,  as  may  ferve  for 
prefcription.  The  chief  law  of  Paftorals  is  the 
fame  which  is  of  all  poefy,  and  of  all  wile  carriage, 
viz,  Decorum, and  that  not  tobe  exceeded  without 
leave,  or  without  at  lead  fair  warning.  For  fo 
did  Virgil,  when  he  wrote, 


-Paulo  majors  canamus. 


Mailer  Edmund  Spenfer  had  done  enough  for 
the  immortality  of  his  name,  had  he  only  given 
us  his  Shepherd's  Kalendar,  a  mafler-piece  if  any. 
The  Colin  Clout  of  Skoggan,  under  King  Henry 
the  VII.  is  pretty  :  But  Barkley's  Ship  of  Fools 
hath  twenty  witer  in  it.  Spenfer  is  the  prime  Paf- 
totalilt  of  England.  My  Paftorals  hold  upon  anew 
(train,  muft  fpeak  for  themfelves,  and  the  tabor 
itriking  up,,  if  thou  haft  in  thee  any  country 
quickfilver,  thou  hadit  rather  te  at  thelport.  than 
hear  thereof.  Farcwcl.1.. 


ECLOGUE    I. 


PHOEBUS  full  out  his  yearly  courfe  had  run, 
(The  woeful  Winter  labouring  to  outwear) 
And  though  'twas  long  firft,  yet'  at  length  begun 
To  heave  himfelf  up  to  our  hemifphere, 

For  which  pleas'd  heaven  to  fee  this  happy  hour, 
O'ercome  with  joy  wept  many  a  filver  fhower. 

"When  Philomel,  the  augur  of  the  Spring, 
Whofe  tunes  exprefs  a  brother's  trait'rous  facl, 
Whilftthe  frefh  gloves  with  her  complaints  do  ring, 
To  Cynthia  her  fad  tragedy  doth  ac"t. 

The  jocund  mirl  preach'd  on  the  highefl  fpray, 
Sings  his  love  forth,  to  fee  the  pleafant  May. 

The  cravling  fnake  againft  the  morning  fun, 
Like  Iris  fhews  his  fundry  colour'd  coat, 
The  gloomy  fhades  and  eiwioufly  doth  fhun, 
Ravifli'd  to  hear  the  warbling  birds  to  rot, 

The  buck  forfakes  the  lawns  where  he  hath  fed, 
Fearing  the  hunt  fhould  view  his  velvet  head. 

"Through  every  part  difperfed  is  the  blood, 
The  lufty  Spring  in  fulnefs  of  her  pride  : 
Man,  bird,  and  beaft,  each  tree  and  every  flood, 
Highly  rejoicing  in  this  goodly  tide  :        • 

Save  Rowland,  leaning  on  a  (a)  ranpike  tree, 
,  Wafted  with  age,  forlorn  with  woe  was  he. 

Great  God, quoth  he, (with  hands rear'd  tothefky) 
Thou  wife  Creator  of  the  ftarry  light, 
Whofe  wond'rous  works  thy  effence  do  imply, 
In  the  dividing  of  the  day  and  night  : 

The  earth  relieving  with  the  teeming  Spring; 

Which  the  late  winter  low  before  did  bring, 

O  thou  flrong  bulkier  of  the  firmament, 
Who  plac'd  Phcebus  in  his  fiery  carr, 
And  for  the  planets  wiiely  did  invent 
Their  fundry  mansions,  that  they  fhould  not  jar, 
Appointing  Phoebus  miftrefs  of  the  night, 
From  Titans  flames  to  fetch  her  forked  light. 

From  that  bright  place  where  thou  reign'ft  alone, 
Whofe  floor  with  liars  is  glorioufly  inchas'd  ; 
Before  the  foot-ftool  of  whofe  glittering  throne 
T hofe  thy  high  orders  feverally  are  plac'd, 

Receive  my  vows,  that  may  thy  court  afcend; 

Where  thy  clear  prefence  all  the  powers  attend. 

Shepherds  great  Sovereign,  gracioufly  receive, 
Thofe  thoughts  to  thee  continaally  erected, 
(<0  A  trte  with  age  beginning  to  decay  at  the  top, 


Nor  let  the  world  of  comfort  me  bereavtf*, 
Whil'ft  I  before  it  fadly  lie  dejected, 

Whofe  fins,  like  fogs  that  overcloud  the  air. 

Darken  thofe  beams  which  promis'd  me  fo  fait 

My  hopes  are  fmitlefs,  and  my  faith  is  vain, 
And  but  mere  fhews,  difpofed  me  to  mock, 
Such  are  exalted  bafely  that  can  feign, 
And  none  regards  juft  Roivland  of  the  Rod. 

Tothofefat  paftures, which  flocks  healthful  keep^ 
Malice  denys  me  entrance  with  my  Cheep. 

Yet  nill  I  nature  envioufly  accufe, 
Nor  blame  the  Heavens  thus  haplefs  me  to  make, 
What  they  impofe,  but  vainly  we  refufe, 
When  not  our  power  their  punifhment  can  flake, 
Fortune  the  world  that  towzes  to  and  fro, 
Fickle  to  all,  is  conftarit  in  my  woe. 

This  only  refts,  time  fhall  devour  my  forrow, 

And  to  afHi&ion  minifter  relief, 

When  as  there  never  mail  fucceed  a  morrow, 

Whofe  labouring  hours  fhall  lengthen  out   my 

grief, 

Nor  in  my  breaft  care  fit  again  fo  deep, 
Tiring  the  fad  night  with  diftemper'd  flecp. 

And  when  that  time  expired  hath  the  date, 
What  wears  out  all  things,  l.aftly  pcriih  muft, 
And  that  all-fearching  and  impartial  fate 
Shall  take  account  of  long- forgotten  dull, 
When  every  being  filently  mail  ceafe, 
.Lo'ck'd  in  the  arms  of  everlafting  peace.' 

Now  in  the  ocean  Titan  quench'd  his  flame, 
That  fummon'd  Cynthia,. to  fet  up  her  light,. 
And  fhe  the  near'ft  of  the  celeftial  frame, 
Sat  the  moft  glorious  on  the  brow  of  night ; 
When  the  poor  fwain,  with  heavlnefs  opprcft, 
To  the  cold  earth  funk  fadly  down  to  reft. 


ECLOGUE.    It. 

Motto. 

MIGHT  my  youth's  mirth  become  the  aged  years, 
My  gentle  fhepherd,  father  of  us  all, 
Wherewith  I  wonted  to  delight  my  pheerc, 
When  to  their  fpcrts  they  pkaied  me  to  call, 
a 
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Now  would  I  tune  my  (£)  miflcin;  on  this  green, 
And  frame  my  verfe,  the  virtues  to  unfold 
Of  that  fole  Phoenix  bird,  my  life's  fole  queen, 
Whofe  locks  do  ftain  the  three  times  burnifh'd 
gold. 

But  melancholy  fettled  in  thy  fpleen  > 
My  rhymes  feem  harfh  to  thy  unrelifti'd  tafte, 
Thy  wits  that  long  replenilh'd  have  not  been, 
Wanting  kind  moifture,  do  unkindly  wafte. 

WINKEN. 

Well,  wanton,  laugh  not  my  old  age  to  fcorn 
Nor  twit  me  fo,  my  fenfes  to  have  loft, 
The  time  hath  been,  when  as  my  hopeful  morn 
Promis'd  as  much  as  now  thy  youth  can  boaft. 

My  direful  cares  been  drawn  upon  my  face, 
In  crooked  lines  with  age's  iron  pen, 
The  morphew  quite  difcoloured  the  place, 
Which  had  the  power  t'  attract  the  eyes'  of  men. 

What  mock'd  the  lily,  bears  this  tawny  dye, 
And  this  once  crimfon,  looks  thus  deadly  pale, 
Sorrow  -hath  fet  his  foot  upon  mine  eye, 
And  hath  for  ever  perifhed  my  fale. 

A  cumber-world,  yet  in  the  world  am  left, 
A  fruirlefs  plot  with  brambles  orergrown  : 
Of  all  thofe  joys,  that  pleas'd  my  youth,  bereft, 
And  now  too  late  my  folly  but  bemoan. 

Thofe  dainty  drains  of  my  well-turned  reed. 
Which  many  a  time  have  pleas'd  the  curious  ears, 
In  me  no  more  thofe  pleafing  thoughts  do  breed, 
But  tell  the  errors  of  my  wand'ring  years. 

Thsfe  pois'ning. pills  been  biding  at  my  heart, 
Thofe  loathfome  drugs  unfeafon'd  youth  did  chaw, 
Not  once  fo  fweet,  but  now  they  be  as  tart ; 
Not  in  the  mouth,  v.  hat  they  are  in  the  maw. 

MOTTO. 

Even  fo  I  ween  ;  for  thy  old  age's  fever 
Deems  fv/eeteft  potions  bitter  as  the  gall, 
And  thy  cold  palate,  having  loft  the  favour, 
Receives  no  comfort  by  a  cordial. 

W1NKEN. 

As  thou  art,  once  was  1  a  gamefome  boy, 
lii  winter'd  now,  and  aged  as  you  fee, 
And  well  I  know,  thy  fv.'allow-winged  joy 
Q^uickly  (hall  vanifh  as  "tib  fled  from  me. 

When  on  the  arch  of  thy  eclipfed  eyes, 
Time  (hall  have  deeply  character'd  thy  death, 
And  fun-burnt  age  thy  kindly  moifture  dries, 
Thy  wafted  lungs  be  niggards  of  thy  breath; 

Thy  brawn-falPn  arms  and  thy  declining  back 
To  the  fad  burthen  of  thy  years  (hall  yield, 
And  that  thy  legs  their  wonted  force  mail  lack, 
Able  no  more  thy  wretched  trunk  to  wield. 

Now  am  I  like  the  knotty  aged  oak, 

Whom  wafting  time  hath  made  a  tomb  for  dufl, 

(b)  A  little  bagpipe, 
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That  of  his  branches  reft  by  tempeft's  ftroke, 
His  bark  confumes  with  canker-worms  and  rult. 

And  though  thou  feem'ftlike  to  the  bragging  brier,' 
And  fpread'ft  thee  like  the  morn-lov'd  marygold, 
Yet  (hall  thy  fap  be  fhortly  dry  and  feer, 
Thy  gaudy  bloffoms  blemiftied  with  cold, 

Even  fuch  a  wanton  and  unruly  fwain, 
Was  little  Rowland,  when  as  lately  he 
Upon  the  verge  of  yonder  neighb'ring  plain. 
Carved  this  rhyme  upon  a  beechen  tree. 

Then  this  great  univerfe  no  lefs 
Can  ferve  her  praifes  to  exprefs  : 
Betwixt  her  eyes,  the  poles  of  love, 
The  hoft  of  heavenly  beauties  move, 
Depainted  in  their  proper  ftories, 
As  well  the  fix'd  as  wandermg  glories, 
Which  from  their  proper  orbs  not  go 
Whether  they  gyre  fwift  or  flow  : 
Where  from  their  lips,  when  (he  doth  fpeak, 
The  mufic  of  thofe  fpheres  do  break, 
Which  their  harmonious  motion  breedeth  : 
From  whofe  cheerfdl  breath  proceedetn 
That  balmy  fweetnefs  that  gives  birth 
To  every  offspring  of  the  earth  : 
The  ftrudure  of  whofe  gen'ral  frame," 
And  ftate  wherein  (he  moves  the  fame, 
Is  that  proportion,  heaven's  beft  treafure. 
Whereby  it  doth  all  poize  and  meafure, 
So  that  alone  her  happy  fight 
Contains  perfection  and  delight. 

MOTTO. 

O  divine  love,  which  fo  aloft  can  raife, 
And  lift  the  mind  out  of  the  earthly  mire, 
And  doll  infpire  us  with  fo  glorious  praife, 
As  with  the  heavens  doth  equal  man's  defire  : 

What  doth  not  help  to  deck  the  holy  fhrine, 
With  Venus'  myrtle  and  Apollo's  tree  ? 
Who  will  not  fay  that  thou  art  moft  divine, 
At  leaft,  confefs  a  deity  in  thee  ? 

WINKEN. 

A  foolifh  boy,  full  ill  is  he  repay'd  : 
For  now  the  wanton  pines  in  endlefs  pain, 
And  fore  repents  what  he  before  miffaid. 
So  may  they  be,  which  can  fo  lew'dly  feign. 

Now  hath  this  yonker  torn  his  treffed  locks, 
And  broke  his  pipe  which  was  of  found  fo  iwcct,1 
Forfaking  his  companions  and  their  flocks, 
And  calls  his  garland  loofely  at  his  feet. 

And  being  (hrowded  in  a  homely  coat, 
And  full  of  forrow  (I  him  fitting  by,) 
He  turn'd'  his  rebeck  to  a  mournful  note,' 
And  thereto  fung  this  doleful  elegy. 

Upon  a  bank  with  rofes  fet  about, 
Where  turtles  oft  fit  joining  bill  to  bill, 
And  gentle  fprings  fteal  foftly  murm'ring  out, 
Wafliing  the  foot  of  pleafure's  facred  hill ; 

There  little  Love  fore  wounded  lies, 

His  bow  and  arrows  broken, 


E  C  L  O  G  U  E  3. 


59* 


Bedew'd  with  tears  frorn  Venus'  eyes, 
Oh,  grievous  to  be  fpoken  ! 

Bear  him  my  heart,  flain  with,  her  fcornful  eye, 
Where  fticks  the  arrow  which  that  heart  did  kill, 
With  whole  (harp  pile,  requeft  him  e'er  he  die, 
About  the  fame  to  write  his  lateft  will ; 

And  bid  him  fend  it  back  to  me, 

At  inftant  of  his  dying, 

That  cruel,  cruel  {he,  may  fee, 

My  faith  and  her  denying. 

His  chapel  be  a  mournful  cyprefs'  fhade, 
And  for  a  chantry  Philomel's  fweetlay, 
Where  prayers  fhall  centinually  be  mada 
By  pilgrim  lovers  pafiing  by  that  way, 
With  nymphs  and  fhephcrds  yearly  moan, 
His  tirneidfs  death  be  weeping, 
In  telling  that  my  heart  alone 
Hath  his  laft  will  in  keeping. 

MOTTO. 

Woe's  me  for  him  that  pineth  fo  in  pain, 
Alas,  poor  Rowland,  how  for  him  I  grieve  J 
That  i'uch  a  bait  fhould  breed  fo  foul  a  bane, 
Yet  fhe  not  deign  his  forrow  to  relieve. 

WINKEN. 

Beware  by  him,  thou  foolifh  wanton  fwain, 
By  others  harms  thus  may 'ft  thou  learn  to  heed  : 
Beauty  and  wealth  been  fraught  with  high  difdain, 
The  night  draws  on :  come,  homeward  let  us  fpeed. 


ECLOGUE    I!!. 

PERKIN. 

ROWLAND,  for  fhame,  awake  thy  drawfy  Mufe, 
Time  plays  the  Hunt's-up  to  thy  fleepy  head; 
Why  ly'ft  thou  here,  whillt  we  are  ill  beftead, 
Foul  idle  fwain  ? 

Who  ever  heard  thy  pipe  and  pleafmg  vein, 
And  now  doth  hear  this  fcurvy  minftrelfy, 
Tending  to  nought,  but  beaftly  ribaldry 
That  doth  not  Mufe  ? 

Then  flumber  not  with  dull  Endymion, 
But  tune  thy  reed  to  dapper  verilayes, 
And  fmg  a  while  of  bleffcd  Beta's  praife, 
Of  none  but  ihe. 

Above  the  reft  fo  happy  may'il  thou  be, 
For  learned  Colin  lays  his  pipes  to  gage, 
And  is  to  Fayrie  gone  a  pilgrimage, 
The  more  our  moan. 

ROWLAND. 

What,  Beta,  fhepherd  ?  fhe  is  Pan's  belov'd, 
Fair  Beta's  praite  beyond  our  ftrain  doth  ftretch, 
A  note  too  high  for  my  poor  pipe  to  reach, 
An  oaten  reed. 

The  moft  unfit  to  fpeak  of  worthy's  deed, 
I'll  fee  my  fong  unto  a  lower  key, 
Whereas  a  horn-pipe  I  may  fafely  play, 
And  unreprov'd. 


With  flattery- my  Mufe  could  never  fadgej 
Nor  could  this  vain  fqurriiity  aff«ct, 
From  loofer  youth  to  win  a  light  refped:, 
"Too  bafe  and  vile. 

Me  that  doth  make,  that  I  care  not  the  while, 
Myfelf  above  Tom  Piper  to  advance, 
Which  fo  beftirs  him  at  the  Morrice  dance, 

For  penny  wage. 

PERKIN. 

Rowland,  fo  toys  efleemed.  often  are, 
And  fafhions  ever  vary  with  the  time, 
But  fince  the  feafon  doth  require  fome  rhyme, 

With  lufty  glee, 

Let  me  then  hear  that  roundelay  of  thee, 
Which  once  thou  fang'ft  to  me  in  Janevier, 
When  Robin  Redbreaft  fitting  on  a  biicr, 

The  burthen  bare. 

ROWLANP, 

Well,  needs  I  muft,  yet  with  a  heavy  heart, 
Yet  were  not  Beta,  lure,  I  would  not  fmg, 
Whofe  praife  the  echoes  ctafe  not  yet  to  ring 

Up  to  the  fkies. 

PERKIN. 

Be  blithe,  good  Rowland  then,  and  clear  thineeyes, 
And  fince  good  Robin  to  his  rooft  is  gone, 
Supply  his  want,  and  put  two  parts  in  one, 

To  fliew  thy  art. 

ROWLAND. 
Stay,  Thames,  to  hear  my  long,  thou  great  and 

famous  flood, 
Beta  alone  the  Phoenix  is  of  all  thy  watry  brood, 

The  queen  of  virgins  only  fhe, 

The  king  of  floods  allotting  thee 
Of  all  the  reft,  be  joyful  then  to  lee  this  happy  day. 
Thy  Beta  now  alone  fhall  be  thefubjecT;  of  my  lay, 

With  dainty  and  delightfome  (trains  of  dapper 

verilayes  : 

Come  lovely  fhepberds,  fit  by  me,  to  tell  our  Be 
ta's  praife  ; 

.And  let  us  fmg  fo  high  a  verfe, 
Her  fovereign  virtues  to  rehearfe,  [fin£t 

That  little  birds  fhall  filent  fit  to  hear  us  fhepnerds 
Whiift  rivers  backward  bend  their  courfe,  aud  flow 
up  to  their  fpring. 

Range  all  thy  fwans,  fair  Thames,  together  on  a 

rank, 
And  place  them  each  in  their  degree  upon  thy 

winding  bunk, 

.  And  let  them  fee  together  all, 
Time  keeping  with  the  waters  fall : 
And  crave  the  tuneful  nightingale  to  help  them 

with  her  lay. 
The  woofel  and  the  troflle-cock,  chief  mufic  of 

our  May. 

See  what  a  troop  of  nymphs,  come  leading  hand 

in  hand, 
In  fuch  a  number  that  well-near  they  take  up  all 

the  flrand : 

And  hark  how  merrily  they  fing, 
That  makes  the  neighbouring  meadows  ring, 


55' 


THE   WORKS    OF    1)  R  A  Y  T  O  N. 


And  Beta  comes  before  alone,  clad  in  a  purple  pall, 
And  as  the  queen  of  all  the  reft,  doth  wear  a  co 
ronal. 

Trim  up  her  golden  treffes  with  Apollo's  facred 

tree,-  [be, 

Whofe  tutage  and  efpecial  care  I  wifli  her  ftill  to 

That  for  hi*  darling  hath  prepar'd 

A  glorious  crown  as  her  reward, 
Not  fuch  a  golden  crown  as  haughty  Caefar  wears, 
But  fuch  a  glittering  ftarry  one  as  Ariadne  bear*. 

Maids,  get  the  choiceft  flowers,  a  garland  and 
entwine,  [eglantine, 

Nor  pinks,  nor  panfies,  let  there  wan:,  be  fure  of 
See  that  there  be  ftore  of  lilies, 
(Call'd  of  fhepherds  daffadillies) 
With  rofes  damaflt,  white,  and  red,  the  deareft 

fleur-de-lis, 
The  cowflip  of  Jerufalem,  and  clove  of  Paradife. 

O  thou  great  eye  of  heaven,  the  day's  moft  deareft 
light,  [night, 

With  thy  bright  fifter  Cynthia,  the  glory  of  the 
And  thofe  that  make  ye  feven, 
To  us  the  near'ft  of  heaven, 

And  thou  O  gorgeous  Iris,  with  all  thy  colours  dy'd, 
When  fhe  ftreams  forth  her  rays,  then  dafht  is  all 
your  pride. 

lit  thee  whilft  fhe  beholds.  (O  flood,  her  heavenly 

face, 
The  fea-gods  in  their  wat'ry  arms  would  gladly 

her  embrace, 

Th'  enticing  Syrens  in  their  lays, 
And  Tritons  do  refound  her  praife, 
Hailing  with  all  the  fpced  they  can  unto  the  fpa- 

cious  fea, 
And  through  all  Neptune's  court  proclaim  our 

Beta's  holy  day. 

O  evermore  refreih  the  root  of  the  fat  olive  tree, 
In  whofe  fwcet  fhadow  ever  may  thy  banks  pre 
ferred  be, 

With  bays  tha:  poets  do  adorn, 
And  myrtle  of  chafte  lovers  worn, 
That  fair  may  be  the  fruit,  the  boughs  preferred 

by  peace, 

And  let  the  mournful  cyprefs  die,  and  here  for  ever 
ccafe. 

We'll  flrew  the  fhore  with   pearl,  where   Beta 

walks  alone, 
And  we  will  pave  her  fummer  bower  with  the 

rich  Indian  ftone, 

Perfume  the  air  and  make  it  fweet, 
For  fuch  a  goddefs  as  is  meet,  [light, 

For  if  her  eyes  for   purity  contend  with  Titan's 
No  marvel  then  although  their  beams  do  dazzle 
human  fight. 

Sound  loud  your  trumpets  then  from   London's 

loftieil  towers, 
To  beat  the  ftormy  tempcfts  back,  and  calm  flic 

raging  fhoweis, 


Set  the  cornet  with  the  flute 

The  orpharion  to  the  lute, 

Tuning  the  tabor  and  the  pipe  to  the  fweet  violin*,' 
And  mock  .the  thunder  in  the  air  with  the  loud 
clarions. 

Beta,  long  may  thine  altars  fmoke  with  yearly  fa- 

crifice 
And  long  thy  facred  temples  may  their  high  days 

folemnize% 

Thy  fhepherds  watch  by  day  and  night, 
Thy  maids  attend  thy  holy  light, 
And  thy  large  empire  ftretch  her  arms  from  eaft 

into  the  weft, 

And  Albion  on  the  Appenin's  advance  her  con 
quering  creft. 

PERKIN. 

Thanks,  gentle  Rowland,  for  thy  roundelay, 
And  as  for  Beta,  burden  of  thy  fong, 
The  fhepherds  gooddefs  may  fhe  flourifh  long, 
And  happy  be, 

And  not  difdain  to  be  belov'd  of  thee  : 
"Triumphing  Albion,  clap  thy  hands  for  joy, 
That  haft  fo  long  not  tailed  of  annoy, 
Nor  that  thou  may. 

ROWLAND. 
Shepherd,   and  when  my  milk-white  ewes  have 

yean'd, 

Beta  fhall  have  the  fit  filing  of  the  fold, 
Yea  though  the  horns  were  of  the  pureft  gold, 
And  the  fine  fleece,  the  richeft  purple  grain. 

PERKIN. 

Believe  me,  as  I  am  true  fhepherds  fwain, 
Then  for  thy  love  all  others  I  forfake, 
And  unto  thee  myfelf  I  do  betake, 
With  faith  unfeigu'd. 


ECLOGUE    IV. 

MOTTO. 

SHEPHERD,  why  creep  we  in  this  lowly  vein, 
'As  though  our  ftore  no  better  us  affords? 
And  in  this  feafon  when  the  ftirring  fwain 
Makes  the  wide  field  found  with  great  thund'r- 
ing  words  ? 

Not  as  'twas  wont,  now  rural  be  our  rhymes,  . 
Shepherds  of  late  are  wared  wond'rous  neat. 
Though  they  were  richer  in  the  former  times, 
We  be  enraged  with  more  kindly  heat. 

The  wither'd  laurel  frefhly  grows  again, 
Which  {imply  fliadow'd  the  Pierian  fpring, 
Which  oft  invites  the  folkary  fwain 
1  hither,  to  hear  thofe  facred  virgins  fing  : 

Then  if  thy  mufe  have  fpent  her  wonted  z-at, 
With  wither'd  twiftsthy  forehead  fhall  be  bound  #• 
But  if  with  thefe  fhe  dare  advance  her  fail, 
Amongft  the'beft  then  may  fhe  be  re 


ECLOGUES. 


GOREfl. 

Jhephercl,  thefe  men  at  mighty  things  do  aim, 
And  therefore  prcfs  into  the  learned  troop, 
With  filed  phrafe  to  dignify  their  name, 
Elfe  with  the  world  (hut  in  this  fhameful  coop. 

But  fuch  a  fubject  ill  befecmeth  me, 
For  I  muft  pipe  amongft  the  lowly  fort, 
Thofe  filly  herd-grooms  who  have  laugh'd  to  fee, 
When  I  by  moon-fhine  made  the  fairies  iport. 

Who  of  the  toils  of  Hercules  will  treat, 
And  put  his  hand  to  an  eternal  pen, 
In  fuch  high  labours  it  behoves  he  fweat, 
To  foar  beyond  the  ulual  pitch  of  men  : 

Such  monfter-tamers  who  would  take  in  hand, 
As  have  ty'd  up  the  triple-headed  hound, 
Or  of  thofe  giants  which  'gainft  heaven  durft  ftand, 
Whofe  ftrength  the  gods  it  troubled  to  confound  : 

Who  Hfteth  with  fo  mighty  things  to  mell, 
And  dares  a  tafk  fo  great  to  undertake, 
Should  raife  the  black  inhabitants  of  hell, 
And  ftir  a  tempeil  on  the  Stygian  lake. 

He  that  to  worlds  pyramids  will  btiikl 

On  thofe  great  heroes  got  by  heavenly  powers, 

Should  have  a  pen  molt  plentifully  filFd 

In  the  full  ftreams  of  kiirned  Maro's  fhowers. 

Who  will  foretel  mutations,  and  of  men, 
Of  future  things  and  wifely  will  inquire, 
Before  fhould  flumber  in  that  fhady  den, 
That  often  did  with  prophefy  infpire. 

Soothfaying  Sybils  fleeping  long  ap;one, 
We  have  their  reed,  but  few  have  con'd  their  art, 
And  the  (a)  Welfh  wizard  cleaveth  to  a  ftone, 
No  oracles  more  wonders  {hall  impart. 

When  (y)  him  this  round  that  neareft  over-ran, 
His  labouring  mother  to  this  light  did  bring, 
The  fweat  that  then  from  Orpheus'  ftatue  ran, 
Foretold  the  prophets  had  whereon  to  ling. 

When  virtue  had  allotted  her  a  prize, 
The  oaken  garland,  and  the  laurel  crown, 
Fame  then  relum'd  her  lofty  wings  to  rife, 
And  plumes  were  honour'd  with  the  purple  gown. 

When  firft  religion  with  a  golden  chain 

Men  unto  fair  civility  did  draw, 

Who  fent  from  heaven  brought  juftice  forth  again. 

To  keep  the  good,  the  viler  fort  to  awe. 

That  fimple  age  as  fimple  fung  of  love, 
Till  thirft  of  empire  and  of  earthly  fvvays, 
Drew  the  good  fnepherd  from  hib  lafs's  glove, 
To  ling  of  flaughter,  and  tumultuous  frays. 

Then  Jove's  love-theft  was  privily  defcry'd, 
How  he  play'd  falfc  play  in  Amphitrio'*  bed, 

(?)  Merlin. 

(£/)  Alexander  the  Great. 

oL,  in, 


And  yeung  Apollo  in  the  mount  of  Ide, 
Gave  Oenon  phyfic  for  her  maidenhead. 

The  tender  grafs  was  then  the  foftcft  bed  : 
The  pleafant'ft  (hades  efteem'd  the  ftatelieft  halls: 
No  belly-churl  with  Bacchus  banqueted, 
Nor  painted  rags  then  cover'd  rotten  vyalls  : 

Then  fimple  love,  by  fimple  virtue  fway'd, 
Flowers  the  favours,  which  true  faith  revealed, 
ECindnefs  again  with  kindnefs  was  repay'd, 

And  with  fweet  kiffes  covenants  were  fealed. 

And  beauty's  felf  by  herfelf  beautify 'J, 
Scorn'd  paintings  pergit,  and  the  borrow'd  hair, 
Nor  monltrous  forms  deformities  did  hide, 
The  foul  to  varnifh  with  compounded  fair. 

The  pureft  fleece  then  cover'd  the  pure  fkin  : 
For  pride  as  then  with  Lucifer  remain'd  ; 
111-favour'd  fafhions  then  were  to  begin, 
Nor wholefomeclotheswithpoifoned  liquor  ftain'd. 

But  when  the  bowels  of  the  earth  were  fought, 
Whofe  golden  entrails  mortals  did  efpy, 
Into  the  world  all  mifchief  then  was  brought, 
This  fram'd  the  mint,  that  coin'd  our  raifery. 

The  lofty  pines  were  prefently  hew'd  down, 
And  men,  fea-monfters,  fwam  the  braky  flood, 
In  wainfcot  tubs  to  feek  out  worlds  unknown, 
For  certain  ill,  to  leave  affured  good. 

The  fteed  was  tam'd  and  fitted  to  the  field, 
That  ferves  a  fubjecl  to  the  rider's  laws, 
He  that  before  ran  in  the  paftures  wild, 
Felt  the  ftiff  curb  controul  his  angry  jaws. 

The  Cyclops  then  flood  fweating  to  the  fire, 
1'he  ufe  thereof  in  foft'ning  metals  found, 
That  did  ftraight  limbs  in  Itubborn  fteel  attire, 
Forging  (harp  tools  the  tender  fleflj  to  wound. 

The  city  builder  then  entrench'd  his  towers; 
And  laid  his  wealth  within  the  walled  town, 
Which  afterward  in  rough  and  ftormy  ftow'rs 
Kindled  the  fire  that  burnt  his  bulwarks  down. 

This  was  the  fad  beginning  of  our  woe, 
That  was  from  hell  on  wretched  mortals  hurl'd, 
And  from  this  font  did  all  thofe  mifchiefs 
Whofe  inundation  drowaeth  all  the  world. 


Well,  fhepherd,  well,  the  golden  age  is  gone, 
Wifhes  no  way  revoke  that  which  is  paft  : 
Small  wit  there  were  to  make  two  griefs  of  one ; 
And  our  complaints  we  vainly  fhould  but  wafte. 

Liften  to  me  then,  lovely  fhepherd  lad, 

And  thou  (halt  hear,  attentive  if  thou  be, 

A  pretty  tale  1  of  my  grandame  had, 

One  winter's  night  when  there  were  none  but  wet 

GORBO. 

Shepherd,  fay  on,  fo  may  we  pafs  the  time, 
There  is  no  doubt,  it  is  fome  worthy  rhymet 
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MOTTO. 

FAR  Ja  the  country  of  Arden, 

There  won'd  a  knight,  liight  Caffamen, 

As  boU1  as  Ill-libra*  : 
:Fell  was  he- and  eager  bent, 
In  battle  and  in  tournament, 

As  was  the  good  Sir  Topas. 
He  had,  as  antique  ftories  tell, 
'A  daughter  cif;aped  Dowfabel, 

•  A  maiden  i-j.ii  and  free. 
And  for  Ihe  -,vas  her  father's  heir, 
Full  well  file  was  ycond  the  leir 

Of  mickle  'Trurtefy. 

The  filk  well  couth  fhe  twift  and  twine, 
And  makd  the  fine  march  pine, 
And  with  th£  needle-work  : 
And  fhe  couth' fx-lp  the  prieft  to  fay 
His  martins  on *Jfoly-day 

And  fing  a  pfaln>  in  kirk. 
She  wore  a  frock  of  frolic  green, 
Might  well  become  a  maiden  queen, 

Which  feenily  wr.s  to  fee ; 
A  hood  to  that  fo  neat  and  fine, 
IB.  colour  like  the  columbine, 

I  wrought  full  featoufly. 
Her  features  all  as  frefh  above, 
As  is  the  grafs  that  grov/s  by  Dove, 

And  lythe  as  lafs  of  Kent. 
Her  flcin  as  foft  as  Lemfter  wool. 
As  white  as  fnow,  on  Peakifh  Hull, 

Or  fwan  thut  fwims  in  Trent. 
This  maiden  in  a  morn  betime, 
Went  forth  when  May  was  in  the  prime, 

To  get  fweet  fetywail, 
The  honey-fuckle,  the  harlock, 
The  lily,  and  the  lady-fmock, 

To  deck  heir  Cummer  hall. 
Thus  as  fhe  wander'd  here  and  there, 
And  picked  off  the  bloomy  brier, 
'    She  chanced  to  efpy 
Afliepherd  fitting  on  a  bank, 
Like  Chanty  -clear  he  crowned  crank, 

And   pip'd  full  merrily. 
He  lear  n'd  his  fheep,  as  he  him  lift, 
When  he  would  whittle  in  his  fill, 

To  feed  about  him  round. 
"Whilft  he  full  many  a  carrol  fang, 
"Until  the  fields  and  meadows  rang, 

And  all  the  woods  did  found. 
In  favour   this  fame  fhepherd  fwain 
"Was  like  *he  bedlam  Tamerlane, 

Which  nel  d  proud  kings  in  awe  : 
But  meek  as  *>  uy  lamb  might  be ; 
And  innocent    of  ill  as  he 

Whom  his  \ewd  brother  flaw. 
The  fhepherd  w  ore  a  fheep-gray  cloak, 
Which  was  of  th  e  fineft  lock, 

That  could  be  cut  with  fheer. 
His  mi'tens  were  of  banzons  fkin, 
His  cockers  were  of  cordiwin, 

His  hood  of  miniveer. 
His  aul  and  lingel  in  a  tho  ng, 
Jrli'  tar-box  on  his  broad  belf  hue?, 
His  breech  of  Cointjee  blue  " 


Full  crifp  and  curled  were  his  locks, 
Hisbro\vs  as  white  as  Albion  rocks, 

So  like  a  lover  true. 
And  piping  flill  he  fpent  the  day, 
So  merry  as  the  popinw', 

Which  liked  Dovvfabel; 
That  would  fhe  ought,  or  would  fhe  nought, 
This  lad  would  never  from  her  thought, 

She  in  love-longing  Cell. 
At  length  fhe  tucked  up  her  frock, 
White  as  a  lily  was  her  fmock, 

She  drew  the  fhcpherd  nigh  : 
But  then  the  fhepherd  pip'd  a  good, 
That  all  his  fheep  forfook  their  food, 

To  hear  this  melody. 
Thy  fheep,  quoth  fhe,  cannot  be  lean, 
That  have  a  joily  fhepherd  iwain, 

The  which  can  pipe  Co  well : 
Yea  but  (faith  he)  their  fhepherd  may, 
If  piping  thus  he  pine  away, 

In  love  of  Dowfabel. 
Of  love,  fond  boy,  take  thou  no  keep, 
Quoth  fae,  lor>k  well  unto  thy  fheep, 

Left  they  fhould  hap  to  ftray. 
Quoth  he,  fo  had  I  done  full  well, 
Had  I  not  feen  fair  Dowfabel 

Come  forth  to  gather  May. 
With  that  fhe  'gan  to  vail  her  head, 
Her  cheeks  were  like  the  rofes  red, 

But  not  a  word  fhe  faid, 
"With  that  the  fhepherd  'gan  to  frown, 
He  threw  his  pretty  pipes  adown, 

And  on  the  ground  him  laid. 
Saith  fhe,  I  may  not  ftay  till  night, 
And  leave  my  i'uir.mer  hall  undight, 

And  all  for  love  of  thee. 
My  cote,  faith  he,  nor  yet  my  fold, 
Shall  neither  fheep  nor  fhepherd  hold, 

Except  thou  favour  me. 
Saith  (he,  yet  lever  I  were  dead, 
Than  1  fhould  lofe  my  maidenhead, 

And  all  for  love  of  men. 
Saith  he,  yet  are  you  too  unkind, 
If  in  your  heart  you  cannot  find 

To  love  us  now  and  then. 
And  I  to  thee  will  be  as  kind, 
As  Coliu  was  to  Rofalind, 

Of  courtefy  the  flower. 
Then  will  I  be  as  true,  quoth  fhe, 
As  ever  maiden  yet  might  be 

Unto  her  paramour. 

With  that  fhe  bent  herfnow-white  knee, 
Down  by  the  fhepherd  kneeled  (he, 

And  him  fhe  fweetly  kift. 
With  that  the  fhepherd  whoop'd  for  joy, 
Quoth  he,  there's  never  fhepherd's  boy 

That  ever  was  fo  bleft. 

GORBO. 

Now  by  my  fhecphook,  here's  a  tale  alone, 
Learn  me  the  fame,  and  I  will  give  thee  hire3 
This  was  as  good  as  curds  for  our  Joan, 
When  at  a  night  we  Ctten  by  the  fire. 

MOTTO. 

Why  gentle  Gorbo,  I'll  not  flick  for  that, 
When  we  fhall  meet  upan  fome  merry  day : 
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But  fee,  whilft  we  have  fet  us  down  to  chat, 
Yon  tytes  of  mine  began  to  fteal  away. 

And  if  thou  pleafe  to  come  unto  our  green, 
On  Lammas  day,  when  as  we  have  our  feaft, 
Thou  fhalt  fit  next  unto  the  fhepherds  queen, 
And  there  fliall  be  the  only  welcome  gueft. 
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ECLOGUE    V. 

COME,  let  us  frolic  merrily,  my  fwain, 

Let's  fee  what  fpirit  there  quickens  yet  in  thee, 

If  there  fo  much  he  left  but  as  a  grain 
Of  the  great  ftock  of  antique  poefy, 
Or  living  but  one  flip  of  Phoebus'  facred  tree. 

Or  if  rcferv'd  from  time's  devouring1  rage, 
With  his  fad  ruins  icorning  once  to  fail, 

Any  memorial  left  thee  as  a  gage  : 
Or  the  delight  of  iimple  paftoral, 
May  thee  revive,  whom  care  iceins  to  appal. 

To  fortune's  orphans  nature  hath  bequeath'd 
What  mightieft  monarchs  feldom  have  poffeft, 

From  higheft  heaven  this  influence  isbreath'd, 
The  moft  divine  impreflion  of  the  breaft,  . 

And  whom  th'  one  pines,  the  other  oft  doth  feaft 

Nor  doth't  affect  this  fond  gentility, 
.  Whereon  the  fool  world  open  mouthed  gazes, 
Thinking  itfelf  of  great  ability. 
.That  it  a  great  great  grandfire's  glory  blazes, 

•  And  paints  out  fictions  in  untimely  phrafes. 

Idly  we  think  that  honour  can  inflame 

Thefe  moving  pictures,  made  but  for  the  ftreet, 

(We  daily  find)  that  over-live  their  name, 
And  black  oblivion  is  their  winding  fheet, 
Their  glory  trodden  under  vulgar  feet. 

Envy  difcharging  all  her  poifon'd  darts, 

The  valiant  mind  is  temper'd  wi£h  that  fire, 

At  her  fierce  loofe  that  weakly  never  flarts, 
But  in  defpight,  doth  force  her  to  retire, 
With  carelefs  feet  and  fpurns  her  in  the  mire. 

ROWLAND. 

I  may  not  fing  of  fuch  as  fall  or  climb, 

-  Nor  chant  of  arms,  and  of  heroic  deeds, 
It  fitteth  not  a  fhepherd's  rural  rhyme, 

Nor  is  agreeing  with  my  oaten  reeds  : 
Nor  from  my  fong  grofs  flattery  proceeds. 

On  the  world's  idols  I  do  hate  to  fmile, 

Nor  fhall  their  names  e'er  in  my  page  appear, 

To  bolfler  bafenefs  I  account  it  vile, 

'Tis  not  their  looks,  nor  greatnefs  that  1  fear, 
Nor  fhall't  be  known  by  me,  that  fuch  there 

[were 

No  fatal  dreads,  nor  fruitlefs  vain  defires, 
Low  caps  and  curt'fies  to  a  painted  wall, 

Nor  heaping  rotten  ftkks  on  needlefs  fires, 
Ambitious  ^/ays  to  climb,  nor  fears  to  fall, 
Nor  things  fo  bafc  do  I  affect  at  all. 


MOTTO. 

If  thefe,  nor  thefe  may  like  thy  varying  quill, 
As  of  too  high,  or  ui'too.luw  a  ilrain, 

That  do  not.  aptly  parallel  th 

Nor  well  agreeing  with  a  Ihepherd's  veiu^ 
Subjects  (fuppos'd)  ill  to  befeem  a  fwain. 

Then  tune  thy  pipe  to  thy  Idea's  prai<e, 

And  teach  the  woods  to  wonder  at  her  name,  .  - 
Thy  lowly  notes  fo  may 'ft  thou  lightly  r.; 
And  thereby  others  happily  inflame  : 
Yetthcu  the  wh:l;t  flanu  fartheil  off  from  blame. 

Thy  temples  then  with  laurel  fhall  be  dight, 
When  as  thy  mure  got  high  Uj/oii  her  wi:i:j, 

With  nimble  pinions  fhall  diredt  her  flight 

To  th'  place  from  whence  all  harmoniesclofprng, 
To  rape  the  fields  with  touches  of  her  firing, 

ROWLAND. 

Shepherd,  fince  thou  fo  ftrongly  doft  perfuade, 
And  her  juft  worth  fo  amply  us  affords, 

O  facred  fury,  all  my  powers  invade, 

All  fulnefs  flows  from  thy  abundant  hoards, 
Her  praife  requires  the  excellenteft  words. 

Shall  I  then  firft  fing  of  her  heavenly  eye, 
To  it  attracting  every  other  fight  ? 

May  a  poor  fhepherd's  praife  afpire  fo  high, 
Which  if  the  iun  fhould  give  us  up  to  night, 
The  ftars  from  it  fhould  fetch  a  purer  light. 

Or  that  fair  brew,  where  Beauty  keeps  her  ftate, 
There  ftill  refiding  as  her  proper  fphere, 

Which  when  the  world  fhe  meaneth  to  amate, 
Wonder  invites  to  (land  before  her  there, 
.Throughout  the  world  the  praife  thereof  to  bear. 

Or  touch  her  cheek,  dear  nature's  treafury, 
Whereas  fhe  ftores  th'  abundance  of  her  blifs, 

Where  of  herfelf  fhe  'xactsfuch.  ufury,       •  • 
That  (he's  elfe  needy  by  inwealthying  this, 
And  like  a  mifer  her  rich  cheft  doth  kifs. 

Or  thofe  pure  hands,  in  whofe  delicious  palms 
Love  takes  delight  the  palmefter  to  play, 

Whofe  cryftal  fingers  dealing  heavenly  alms, 
Give  the  whole  wealth  of  all  the  world  away. 
O,  who  of  thefe  fufficiently  can  fay  ! 

Or  th'  ivory  columns,  which  this  fane  upbear, 
Where  Dian's  nuns  their  goddefs  to  adore, 

Before  her,  ever  facrificing  there, 

Her  hallow'd  altars  kneeling  ftill  before,  [more. 
Where  more  they  do  perform,  their  zeal  the 

Unconning  fhepherd  of  thefe  praife  I  none, 
Although  furpafling,  yet  let  I  them  pafs, 

Nor  in  this  kind  her  excellence  is  fhewn, 
To  fing  of  thefe  not  my  inter  t  it  was, 
Our  mufe  muft  undergo  a  weightier  mafs, 

And  be  directed  by  a  ftraighter  line, 

Which  me  mult  unto  higher  regions  guide, 
That  I  her  virtues  rightly  may  define, 

' 
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From  me  myfelf  that's  able  to  divide, 
Umcfb  by  them  my  weakne  s  be  fupply'd. 

That  he  the  eml  where:  t  I  only  aim, 

Which  toper  orm,  I  faithfully  muft  flrive, 

Fair  as  t  can  to  burld  this  goodly  frame, 
And  every  part  fo  aptly  to  contrive, 
That  time  from  this  example  may  derive. 

In  whom,  a<  on  foir.e  well  prepared  ftage, 
Each  moral  virtue  acts  a  princely  part, 

Where  every  fcene  pronounced  by  a  fage, 
Hath  the  true  fulnef-  both  of  wit  and  art, 
And  wifely  ftealeth  the  fpe6tatoi's  heart; 

That  every  cenfure  worthily  doth  brook, 
And  initd  it  a  great  attention  draws, 

Int'  which  when  wifdom  doth  feverely  look, 
Often  therewith  fhe  forced  is  to  paufe, 
To  yield  a  free  and  general  applaufe. 

Who  unto  goodnefs  can  fhe  not  excite, 

And  in  the  fame  not  teacheth  to  be  wife, 
An<l  deeply  feeh  in  each  obfequiousrite, 
-     Wherein  of  that  fome  myftery  there  lies, 
Which  her  fole  ftudy  is,  and  only  exercife  ? 

But  the  great'fl  volume,  nor  exaifleft  comment, 
:    Wherein  art  ever  abfoluteft  finned, 
Nor  the  fmali'ft  letter  filling  up  the  margent, 
Yet  every  fpace  with  matter  interlined, 
In  th'  hrgheft  knowledge,  rightly  her  defined. 

0  !  if  hut  fenfe  effeflually  could  fee, 
What  is  in  her  V  be  worthily  admired, 

Hovv  infinite  her  excellencies  be, 

The  date  of  which  can  never  be  expired, 
From  her  high  praife  the-  world  could  not  be 
hired. 

."But  fihce  that  heaven  rr.uft  only  be  the  mirror, 
Wherein  the  world  can  her  perfections  view, 

And  Fame  is  ftricken  filent  with  the  terror, 
VV anting  wherewith  to  pay  what  is  her  due, 
Colours  can  give  -her  nothing  that  is  new. 

Then  fmce  there  wants  ability  in  colours, 
:    Nor  pencil  yet  'fuffkiently  can  blaze  her, 
For  her  I'll  make  a  mirror  of  my- dolours, 
•    And  in  my  tears  fheeft'  look  herfelf  and  praife 

her ; 
Happy  were  I,  if  fuch  a  glafs  might  pleafe  her. 

Go,  gentle  winds,  and  whifper  in  her  ear, 
And  tell  Idea,  how  much  I  adore  her, 

And  you,  my  flocks,  report  ye  to  my  fair, 
How  far  fhe  paffeth  all  that  went  before  her, 
And  as  their  goddefs  all  the  plains  adore  her. 

And  thou,  clear  brook,  by  whofe  pure  filverftream 
Grow  thofe  tall  oaks,  where  I  have  carv'd  her 

•    'name, 
Convey  her  praife  to  Neptune's  wat 'ry  realm, 

1  And  bid  the  Tritons  to  found  forth  her  fame, 
Until  wide  Neptune  fcarpe  contain  the  fame. 


0  F   P  R 

MOTTO. 

Stay  there,  good  Rowland,  whither  art  thou  rapt, 
Beyond  the  moon  that  ftriveft'  thus  to  ftrain  .'  ' 

Into  what  frenzy  lately  art  thou  hapt, 
That  in  this  fort  intoxicates  thy  brain, 
Much  difngret;ing  from  a  fhepherd's  vein  ? 
ROWLAND. 

Motto,  why  me  fo  ftrangely  fhouldft  thou  tempt  ' 
Above  my  flrength  with  th'  magic  of  her  ftyle  ? 

The  fcope  of  which  from  limits  is  exempt, 
As  be  all  they  that  of  it  do  compile, 
Able  to  raife"  the  fpirit  that  is  mofl  vile. 

Didft  thou  me  firft  unto  her  praifes  ftir, 

And  now  at  laft  doft  thou  again  rcfufe  me  ? 

What  if  perhaps  with  too  much  l->ve  I  err, 

And  that  therein  the  forward  mufe  abufe  me  ? 
The  caufe  thou  gav'ft  is  able  to  excufe  me. 

MOTTO. 

Rowland  then  ceafe,  referve  thy  plenteous  mufe. 
Till  future  time,  thy  fimple  oaten  reed 

Shall  with  a  far  more  glorious  rage  infufe, 
To  ling  the  glory  of  fome  worthy's  deed  : 
For  tins  I  think,  but  little  fhul.l  thee  fteed. 

ROWLAND. 

Shepherd,  farewell,  the  fkies'begin  to  low'r, 
Yon  pitchy  cloud,  that  hangeth  in  the  weft, 

Shews  us,  ere  long,  that  we  fhall  have  a  (hower  : 
Come,  let  us  home,  for  I  fo  think  it  heft, 
For  to  their  cotes  our  flocks  are  gone  to  reft. 
MOTTO. 

Content,  and  if  thou'lt  come  to  my  poor  cote, 
Although,  God  knows,  my  cheer  be  very  final!, 

For  wealth  with  me  was  never  yet  afloat : 
Yet  take  in  gree  whatever  do  befall, 
We'll  fit  and  turn  a  crab,  and  tune  a  madrigal. 


ECLOGUE    VI. 

GORBO. 

WELL  met,  good  Winken,  whither   deft  thoi  j 

wend  ? 

How  haft  thou  far'd,  old  fhepherd,  many  a  year  ? 
His  days  in  darknefs  thus  can  Winken  fpcnd, 
Who  I  have  known  for  piping  had  no  peer  ? 

Where  be  thofe  fair  flocks  thou  wert  wont  t  < 

•     guide  ? 

What,  be  they  dead,  or  hapt  in  fome  mifchance  J 
Or  mifchief  thee  their  mafter  doth  betide  ? 
Or  lordly  love  hath  caft  thee  in  a  trance  ? 

What,  man,  let's  ftill  be  merry  while  we  may, 
And  take  a  truce  with  forrow  for  a  time, 
The  whilft  we  pals  this  weary  winter's  day, 
In  reading  riddles,  or  in  making  rhyme. 

WINKEN. 

A  woe's  me,  Gorbo,  mirth  i-i  far  away, 
Nor  may  it  fojourn  with  fad  difconteut, 
O  !  blame  me  not  (to  fee  this  difmal  day) 
Then,  though  my  poor  heart  it  in  pieces  rent| 
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My  June  is  turn:d  into  a  fwan-like  long, 
That  beft  becomes  me  drawing  to  my  death, 
Till  which,  methinks,  that  every  hour  is  long, 
My  breaft  become  a  prifon  to  my  breath. 

Nothing  more  lothfome  than  the  cheerful  light, 
Com'n  is  my  night,  when  once  appears  the  day  : 
The  blefied  fun  is  odious  to  my  fight, 
Nor  found  me  liketh,  but  .the  fcreech  owl's  lay. 

GORBO. 

What,  mayft  thou  be  that  old  Winken  de  Word,. 
That  of  all  fhepherds  wert  the  rhan  alone,  [board, 
Which  once  with  laughter  fhook'ft  the  fhepherds 
With  thine  own  madnefs  laftly  overthrown  i 

I  think,  thou  doft  in  thy  declining  age, 
Or  for  the  loofenefs  of  thy  youth  art  forry, 
And  therefore  vovv'lt  fome  folemn  pilgrimage, 
To  holy  (t)  Hayle's  or  (</)  Patrick's  purgatory. 

Come,  fit  we  down  under  this  hawthorn  tree, 
The  morrow's  light  (hall  lend  us  day  enough, 
And  let  us  tel!  of  Gawen,  or  Sir  Guy, 
Of  Robin  Hood,  or  of  old  Clem  a  Clough. 

Or  clfe  fome  romant  unto  us  areed, 

By  former  fhepherds  taught  thee  in  thy  youth, 

Of  noble  lords  and  ladies  gentle  deed, 

Or  of  thy  love,  or  of  thy  lafs's  truth. 

WINKEN. 

Sheoherd,  no,  no,  that  world  with  me  is  paft, 
Merry  was  it,  when  we  thofe  toys  might  tell: 
But  'tis  not  now  as  when  thou  fawlft  me  laft, 
A  great  mifchance  me  dice  that  time  befelL 

plphih  is  dead,  and  in  his  grave  is  laid, 
O !  to  report  it,  how  my  heart  it  grievcth ! 
Cruel  that  fate,  that  fo  the  time  betray 'd, 
And  of  our  joys  untimely  us  depriveth. 

GORBO. 

Is  it  for  him  thy  tender  heart  doth  bleed  ? 
for  him  that  living  was  the  fhepherds  pride  : 
Never  did  death  fo  mercilefs  a  deed, 
Ul  hath  he  done,  and  ill  may  him  betide  : 

Nought  hath  he  got,  nor  of  much  more  can  boaft, 
Nature  is  paid  the  utmofl  of  her  due, 
j?an  hath  receiv'd  fo  dearly  that  him  coft  : 
O  heavens,  his  virtues  did  belong  to  you  ! 

£)o  not  thou  then  inceflantly  complain, 
JBeft  doth  the  mean  befit  the  wife  in  mourning  : 
And  to  recall  that,  labour  not  in  vain, 
Which  is  by  fate  prohibited  returning. 

WINKEN. 

Wer't  for  the  beft  this  prefent  world  affords, 
Shepherd,  our  forrows  might  be  eas'ly  caft, 
But,  oh,  his  lofs  requireth  more  than  words, 
Nor  it  fo  flightly  can  be  overpaft. 

When  his  fair  flocks  he  fed  upon  the  downs, 
The  poorefi.  fhepherd  fuffered  not  annoy  : 

(c)  An  ancient  pilgrimage  in  Giocelterftite,  called  the 
Holv-R<>od  of  Hayles. 

(d)  That  famous  cave  of  Ireland, 
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Now  are  wefubjc<*l  to  thofe  heaflly  clowns, 
That  all  our  mirth  would  utterly  deftrov. 

Long  after  he  was  fhrowded  in  the  earth, 
The  birds  for  forrow  did  forbear  to  fmg, 
Shepherds  forewent  their  wonted  fummer's  mirth, 
Winter  therewith  out  vvore  a  double  fpring. 

That  had  not  nature  laftly  call'd  to  mind 
The  near  approaching  of  her  own  decay, 
Things  mould  have  gone  contrary  unto  kind, 
And  to  the  Chaos  all  was  like  to  fway. 

The  nymphs  forbear  in  filverfprings  to  look, 
With  fundry  flowers  to  braid  their  yellow  hair, 
And  to  the  deferts  fadly  th^m  betook, 
So  much  oppreft,  and  overcome  with  care. 

And  for  his  fake  the  early  wanton  lambs, 
That'mongft  the  hillocks  wont  to  (kip  and  play, 
Sadly  ran  bleating  to  their  careful  dams, 
Nor  Would  their  foft  lips  to  the  udders  lay, 

The  groves,  the  mountains,  and  the  pleafant  heath, 
That  wonted  were  with  roundelays  to  ring, 
Are  blafted  now  with  the  cold  northern  breath, 
That  not  a  fhepherd  takes  delight  to  fing. 

Who  would  not  die  when  Elphin  now  is  gone  ? 
Living,  that  was  the  fhepherds  true  delight. 
With  whofe  bleil  fpirit  (attending  him  alone) 
Virtue  to  heaven  directly  took  her  flight. 

Only  from  fools  he  from  the  world  did  fly,  [bring-, 
fLiiowirig  the  time  ftrange  monitors  forth  fliould 
That  flvould  his  lading  poefy  deny, 
His  worth  and  honour  rafhly  canfuring  : 

Whilft  he  aloft  with  glorious  wings  is  borne, 
Singing  with  angels  in  the  gorgeous  flcy, 
Laughing  even  kings  and  their  delights  to  fcorn, 
And  all  thofe  fots  that  them  do  deify. 

And,  learned  fliepherd,  thou  to  time  {halt  live, 
When  their  falfe  names  are  utterly  forgotten, 
And  fame  to  thee  eternity  mall  give, 
When  with  their  bones  their  fepulchres  are  rotten. 

Nor  mournful  cyprefs,  nor  fad  widowing  yew, 
About  thy  tomb  to  profper  (hall  be  feen, 
But  bay  and  myrtle  which  be  ever  new, 
In  fpite  of  winter  flouriftiing  and  green. 

Summer's  long'ft  day  (hall  (hfpherds  not  fufficr, 
To  fit  and  tell  full  {lories  of  thy  praife, 
Nor  (hall  the  longed  winter's  night  comprife 
Their  fighs  for  him,  the  fubjecl  of  their  lays. 

And,  gentle  fhepherds,  (as  fure  fome  there  be) 
That  Irving  yet  his  virtues  do  inherit, 
Men  from  bafe  envy  and  detraction  free, 
Of  upright  hearts  and  of  as  humble  fpirit : 

Thou,  that  down  from  the  goodly  weftern  wafte, 
Tc  drink  at  Avon  driv'ft  thy  funned  (hecp. 
F  p  iij 
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Mclihoris,  that  fo wifely  haft 
Giuclcd  the  flocks  ueliver'd  thee  to  keep, 

Forget  not  Elphin  ;  and  them  gentle  Twain, 
That  (k)ft  thy  pipe  by  filver  Driven  found, 
Alexis,  that  doit  with  thy  flocks  remain, 
•  Far  off  within  thy  Cajcdonian  ground, 

Be  mindful  of  that  fhepherd  that  is  dead  : 
And  thou  too  long  that  I  to  pipe  have  taught, 
Unhappy  Rowland,  that  from  me  art  fled, 
And     fet'ft    old    Wiuken    and    his    words    at 
nought; 

And  like  a  gracclefs  and  untutor'd  lad, 
An  now  departed  from  my  aged  fighr, 
And  need'fly  to  the^buthern  fields  wilt  gad, 
Where  thou  doft  live  in  thtiftlefs  vain  delight; 

Thru  wanton  boy,  as  thou  crrn'ft  pipe  as  well 
'Asfapy  he,  a  bagpipe  that  doth  tear,    ' 
i.-till  leu  thy  rounds  of  that  good  fliepherd  tell, 
To  whom  thou  haft  been  evermore  fo  dear. 

c  Many,  yon  feeming,  to  excel  in  fame, 
And  fay  as  they,  that  none  can  pipe  fo  high, 
Scorning  well-near  a  fhepherd's  fimple  name, 
So  pufPd  and  blown  with  worldly  vanity  : 

Thefe,  if  an  aged  man  may  umpire  be, 

Whofe  pipes    are   well  near   worn    out   of  his 

hand, 

The  hig'he.ft  (kill,  that  in  their  fongs  I  fee, 
Scarce  reach  the  bafo  whereon  his  praifes  Hand. 

And  all  thofe  toys  that  vainly  you  allure 
Shall  in  the  end  no  other  guerdon  have, 
But  living  fhall  you  mickle  woe  procure, 
And  laftly  bring  you  to  an  unknown  grave. 

Then,  gentle  fhepherds,  wherefoe'er  you  reft, 
In  hill  or  dale,  whoever  thit  you  be, 
Whether  with  love  or  vor.dly  care  cppreft, 
(Jr  be  you  bond,  or  happily  be  free  : 

The  clofing  evening  'ginning  to  be  dark, 
,  When  as  rhe  fmall  birds  fing  the  fun  to  fleep, 
You  fold  your  lambs  ;  or,  with  the  early  lark, 
Into  the  fair  fields  drive  your  harmlefs  iheep  : 

Still  let  your  pipes  be  buficd  in  his.praife, 
Until  your  flocks  be  learnt  his  lofs  to  know, 
And  tattling  echo  many  fundry  ways 
Bc_tiiught  by  you  to  warble  forth  our  woe. 

GORBO. 

Ceafe,   fhepherd,  ceafe,  from  future  'plaints  re 
frain, 

See- but  of  one,  how  many  do  arife. 
That  by  the  tempeft  cf  my  troubled  brain, 
The  flocds  already  fwelling  up  mine  eyes. 

And  now  the  fun  beginneth  to  decline  : 
Whilft  we  in  woes  the  time  away  do  wear, 
•See  where  yon  little  moping  lamb  of  mine 
Itfelf  hath  tangled  in  a  crawling  brier. 
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BORIUL,  why  fit'ft  thou  mufing  in  thy  cote, 
Like  dreaming  Merlin  in  his  drowfy  cell? 
With  too  much  learning  doth  the  fliepherd  dote  ? 
Or  art  enchanted  with  fome  magic  fpell  ? 

A  hermit's  life  or  mean'ft  thou  to  profefs  ? 

Or  to  thy  beads  fall  like  an  anchorefs? 

See  hew  fair  Flora  decks  our  fields  with-  flowers, 
And  clothes  our  groves  in  gawdy  fummer's  green, 
And  wanton  Ver  diftils  herfelf  in  ftiowers 
To  halten  Ceres,  harveft's  hallowed  queen, 
Near -hand  that  in  her  yellow  robe  appears, 
Crowning  full  funnner  with  her  ripen'd  ears. 

Now  fhepherds  lay  their  winter  weeds  away, 
Ant)  in  neat  jackets  minfen  on  the  plains, 
And  at  the  rivers  fifhing  day  by  day, 
Now  who  fo  frolic  as  the  fhepherd  fwains  ? 

Why  lig'ft  thou  here  then  in  thy  lothfome  cave, 
Like  as  a  man  put  quick  into  his  grave  ? 

BORRII.. 

Batte,  my  cote  from  tempeft  ftandeth  free, 
When  {lately  towers  been  often  fhak'd  with  wind  : 
And  wilt  thou,  Batte,  come  and  fit  with  me, 
The  happy  life  herefhalt  thou  only  find, 

Freefrom  the  world'svile  and  inconftar.tqualms, 
Andherry  Pan  with  orizons  and  alms, 

And  fcorn  the  crowd  of  fuch  as  cog  for  pence, 
And  waile  their  wealth  in  finful  bravery, 
Whofe  gain  is  lofs,  whofe  thrift  is  lewd  e,xpencc, 
Content  to  live  in  golden  flavery, . 

Wond'i  ing  at  toys,  as  foolifh  wordlings  doon 
Like  to  the  dog  that  barketh  at  the  muon  ?     ' 

Here  may'ft  thou  range  the  goodly  pleafant  field, 
And  fearch  out  fimples  to  procure  thy  heal, 
What  fundry  virtues,  fundry  herbs  do  yield, 
"Gainft  grief  which  may  thy  iheep  or  thee  aflail : 
Here  may'ft  thou  hunt  the  little  harmlefs  hare, 
Or  laugh  t'  entrap  falfe  Reynard  in  a  fnare. 

Or  if  thee  pleafe  in  antique  romants  read 
Of  geritle  lords  and  ladies  that  of  yore, 
in  foreign  lands  did  many  a  famous  deed, 
And  been  renown'd  from  eaft  to  weftern  fhcre, 
Or  fiiepherds  fkill  i'th'  courfeof  heaven  toknow, 
When  this  ftar  falls,  when  that  itfclf  doth  Ihow. 

BATTE. 

Shepherd,  thefe  things  been  all  too  coy  for  me, 
Whofe  youth  is  fpent  in  jollity  and  mirth, 
Sike  hidden  aits  been  better  fitting  thee, 
Whofe  days  are  faft  declining  to  the  earth  : 
May'ft  thou  fuppofe  that  I  ftiall  e'er  endure 
To  follow  that  no  pleafure  can  procure  ? 

Thefe  been  for  fuch  them  votaries  do  make, 
And  do  accept  the  mantle  and  the  ring, 
And  the  long  night  continually  do  wake, 
Mufingjthemfelves  how  they  to  heaven  may  bring, 
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That  whifpcr  dill  of  forrov/  in  their  bed, 
And  do  defpife  both  love  and  luftyhead. 

Like  to  the  cur  with  anger  well  near  wood, 
Who  makes  his  kennel  in  the  ox's  ftall, 
And  fnarleth  when  he  Ltth  him  take  his -food, 
And  yet  his  chaps  can  chew  no  hay  at  all  : 
Borril,  even  fo  it  with  thy  ftate  doth  fare, 
And  with  all  thofe  that  fuch  like  wizards  are. 

BORR1L. 

Sharp  is  the  thorn  foon  I  perceive  by  thee, 

Bitter  the  bloffom  when  the  fruit  is  four, 

And  early  crook'd  that  will  a  camock  be  ; 

Loud  is  the  wind  before  a  ftormy  fhower  : 

Pity  thy  wit  Ihould  be  fo  much  mifled, 

And  thus  ill-guided  by  a  giddy  head. 

Ah,  foolifh  elf,  I  at  thy  madnefs  grieve, 
That  art  abus'd  by  thy  lewd  brain-fick  will, 
Thofe  hidden  baits  that  cantc  not  yet  perceive, 
Nor  find  the  caufe  that  brecdeth  all  thy  ill, 

Thou  think'ft    all   gold,    that   hath   a  golden 
fhow, 

But  art  dcceiv'd,  and  that  I  truly  know. 

.Such  one  art  thou,  as  is  the  little  fly, 
'  Who  is  fo  crowfe  and  gamefome  with  the  flame, 
Till  with  her  bus'nr is  and  her  nicety. 
Her  nimble  wings  are  icorched  with  the  fame  : 
Then  falls  fhe  down  with  piteous  buzzing  note, 
And  in  the  fire  doth  finge  her  mourning  coat. 

BAT  I  E. 

Alas,  goodman,  thou  now  begin'fc  to  rave, 
Thy  wits  do  err  and  mifs  the  eufliion  quite, 
Becaufe  thy  head  is  gray,  and  words  be  grave, 
Thou  think'ft  thereby  to  draw  me  from  delight ; 
Tufh,  I  am  young,  nor  fadly  can  I  lit, 
But  muft  do  all  that  youth  and  love  befit. 

Thy  back  is  crook'd,  thy  knees  do  bend  for  age, 
Whilft  1  am  fwift  and  nimble  as  the  roe  ; 
Thou,  like  a  bird,  art  fhut  up  in  a  cage, 
And  in  the  fields  I  wander  to  and  I'm; 

Thou  muft  do  penance  for  thy  old  mifdeeds, 
On  the  world's  joys  the  whilft  my  fancy  feeds. 

Say  what  thou  canft,  yet  me  it  (hall  not  let : 
For  why,  my  fancy  ftraineth  me  fo  fore, 
That  day  and  night  my  mind  is  wholly  fet, 
"How  to  enjoy,  and  pleafe  my  paramour  : 
Only  on  love  I  fet  my  whole  delight, 
The  fummer's  day,  and  all  the  winter's  night. 

That  pretty  Cupid,  little  god  of  love, 

Whole   imped  wings  with  fpeckled  plumes  are 

dight, 

Who  woundeth  men  below,  and  gods  above, 
Roving  at  random  with  his  feather'd  flight : 
Whilft  lovely  Venus  ftands  to  give  the  aim, 
Smiling  to  fee  her  wanton  bantling's  game. 

Upon  my  ftaff  his  flattie  will  I  carve, 
His  bow  and  quiver  on  his  winged  back; 
His  forked  heads  for  fuch  as  them  deferve, 
And  not  of  his  one  implement  fhall  lack, 


And  in  her  coach  fair  Cypria  fet  above, 
Drawn  with  a  f\van,  a  fparrow,  and  a  dove. « 

And  under  them  Thifbe  of  Babylon, 
With  Cleopatra  Egypt's  chief  renown, 
Phillis  that  dy'd  for  love  of  Demophon, 
Aud  lovely  Dido,  queen  of  Carthage  town  : 

Who  ever  held  god  Cupid's  laws  fo  dear, 

To  whom  we  offer  facrificc  each  year. 

•BORRIL. 

A  wilful  boy,  thy  folly  now  I  find, 
And  it  is  hard  a  fool's  talk  to  endure, 
Thou  art  as  deaf,  as  thy  poor  god  is  blindy 
Such  as  the  faint,  fuch  is  the  fervitor. 

Then   of  this   love  wilt  pleafe    thee   hear  a 
fong; 

That's  to  the  purpofe,  though  it  be  not  lon^  ? 

BATTE. 

Borril,  fing  on,  T  pray  thee,  let  us  hear, 
That  1  may  laugh  to  fee  thee  fhake  thy  beard-; 
But  take  heed,  fhepherd,  that  thy  voice  be  clear, 
Or  (by  my  hood)  thou'lt  make  us  all  afraid; 

Or    'tis  a   doubt    that    thou    wilt    fright    our 
flocks, 

When  fhey  fhall  hear  thee  bark  fo  like  a  fox. 

BORRIL, 

Now,  fie  upon  thee,  wayward  love, 

Woe  to  Venus  which  did  nurfe  thee, 

Heaven  and  earth  thy  plagues  do  prove, 

Gods  and  men  have  caufe  to  curie  thee  ! 

What  art  thou  but  th'  extremeft  madiiefs, 

Nature's  firft  and  only  error, 

That  confum'ft  our  days  in  fadnefs, 

By  the  mind's  continual  terror  : 

Walking  in  Cymerian  blindntfs, 

In  thy  courfes  void  of  reafon, 

In  thy  truft  the  highcfl  t  reafon  ? 

Sharp  reproof  th';-  only  kincfnefs,} 

Both  the  nympfi  and  ruder  fvvain,  , 

Vexing  with  continual  anguim, 

Which  dofl  make  the  old  complain, 

And  the  young  to  pine  and  languifh  :  • 

Who  thee  keeps  his  care  doth  nuife, 

That  feduceft  all  to  folly, 

Blefiing,  bitterly  doft  curfe, 

Tending  to  deftrti<ftion  wholly. 

Thus  of  thee  as  1  began, 

80  again,  I  make  an  end  : 

Neither  god,  neither  man, 

Neither -fairy,  neither  fiend. 

BATFE. 

Now  furely,  fhepherd,  here's  a  goodly  fong, 
Upon  my  word,  I  never  heard  a  worfe  ; 
Away,  old  fool,  and  learn  to  rule  thy  tongue, 
I  would  thy  clap  were  fhut  up  in  my  purie, 
It  is>  thy  life;  if  thou  may 'ft  fcold  and  bra\vl, 
Though  in  thy  words  there  be  no  wit  at  all. 

And  for  the  wrong  that  thou  to  love  haft  done, 
I  will  revenge  it,  and  ds£er  no  time, 
And  in  this  manner  as  thou 'haft  begun, 
I  will  recite  thee  a  fuhftantial  rhvme ; 
That  to  thy  teeth  fufficiently  fnall  prove, 
There  is  no  power  to  be  compar'J  to  tovc. 
P  p  iiij 
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BORRIL. 

Come  on,  good  boy,  I  pray  thee  let  us  hear, 
Much  will  be  faid,  and  ne'er  a  whit  the  near. 

BAtTE. 

What  is  love,  l>ut  the  defire 
Of  that  thing  the  fancy  pleafeth  ? 
A  holy  and  refiftlefs  fire, 
Weak  and  ftrong,  alike  that  ceafeth, 
Which  not  heaven  hath  power  to  let, 
Nor  wife  nature  cannot  {"mother. 
Whereby  Phoebus  doth  beget 
On  the  univerfal  mother, 
That  the  everlafting  chain, 
Which  together  all  things  ty'd, 
And  unmov'd  doth  them  retain, 
And  by  which  they  {hall  abide  : 
That  confent  we  clearly  find, 
Which  doth  things  together  draw, 
And  fo  ftrong  in  every  kind, 
Subjects  them  to  nature's  law, 
Whofe  high  virtue  number  teaches, 
In  which  every  thing  doth  move, 
From  the  loweft  depth  that  reaches, 
To  the  height  of  heaven  above  : 
Harmony  that  wifely  found, 
When  the  cunning  hand  doth  ftrike, 
Whereas  every  amorous  found 
Sweetly  marries  with  the  like. 
The  tender  cattle  fcarcely  take 
From  their  dams  the  fields  te  prove, 
But  each  fceketh  out  a  mate ; 
Nothing  lives  that  doth  not  love  : 
Not  fo  much  as  but  the  plant, 
As  nature  every  thing  doth  pair,    . 
By  if  it  the  male  do  want, 
Doth  diflike  and  will  not  bear. 
Nothing  then  is  liV.e  to  love, 
In  the  which  all  creatures  be, 
From  it  ne'er  let  me  remove, 
Nor  let  it  remove  from  me. 

BORRU.. 

Remove  from  thee  ?  Alas,  poor  filly  lad, 
Too  foon  fhalt  thou  be  weary  of  thy  gueft  : 
For  where  he  rules,  no  reafon  can  be  had, 
That  is  an  open  enemy  to  reft : 

I  grieve  to  think,  ere  many  years  be  fpent, 

How  much  thou  fhalt  thy  time  in  love  repent. 

B.ITTE. 

Gramercy,  Eorril,  for  thy  company, 
For  all  thy  jefts,  and  all  thy  merry  bourds, 
Upon  tliy  judgment  much  I  fhall  rely, 
Becaufe  I  find  fuch  wifdom  in  thy  words : 

Would  I   might  watch,   whenever  thou    dofl 
ward, 

So  much  thy  love  and  fiiendfhip  I  regard. 


ECLOGUE   VIII. 

PERKIN. 

It  joys  me,  Gorbo,  yet  we  meet  at  laft, 
'Tis  mai^y  a  month  fince  I  the  fliepherd  faw, 


Methinks  thou  look'ft  as  thou  wert  much  aghaft, 
What  is't  fo  much  that  fhould  thy  courage  awe  ? 
What,  man  ?  have  patience,  wealth  will  come 

and  go, 
And  to  the  end  the  world  fhall  ebb  and  flow. 

The  valiant  man,  whofe  thoughts  be  firmly  plac'd, 
And  fees  fometime  how  fortune  lifts  to  rage  ; 
That  by  her  frowns  he  would  not  be  difgrac'd, 
By  wifdom  his  ftraight  actions  fo  doth  gage, 
That  when  fhe  fawns,  and  turns  her  fquinting  eye, 
He  laughs  to  fcorn  her  loofe  inconftancy. 

When  as  the  cullian,  and  the  viler  clown, 
That  like  the  fwine  on  draff  fets  his  defire, 
Feeling  the  tempeft,  fadly  lays  him  down, 
Whilft  that  blind  {trumpet  treads  him  in  the  mire  : 
Yet  tafting  weal,  the  beaft  will  quickly  bray, 
But  feeling  woe,  as  focn  confumes  away. 

GORBO. 

Perkin,  I  thy  philofophy  approve, 
And  know  who  well  hath  Icarn'd  her  facred  ways, 
The  frorrr.s  of  fortune  not  fo  eas'ly  move, 
With  her  high  precepts  arm'd  at  all  affays, 
When  other  folk  her  force  may  not  endure, 
Becaufe  they  want  that  med'cinefor  their  cure 

Yet  altogether  blam'd  let  me  not  pafs, 
Though  often  I,  and  worthily  admire, 
Wife  men  difgraced,  and  the  barbarous  afs 
Unto  high  place  and  dignity  afpire  : 

What  fhould  I  fay,  that  fortune  is  to  blame  ? 

Or  unto  what  fhould  I  impute  the  feame  ? 

PERKIN. 

Why,  fhe  is  queen  here  of  this  world  below, 
That  at  her  pleafure  all  things  doth  difpofe, 
And  blind,  her  gifts  as  blindly  doth  beftow, 
Yet  where  {he  raifes,  ftill  {he  overthrows  : 

Therefore  her  emblem  is  a  turning  wheel, 

From  whofe  high  top  the  high  foon'ft  down 
ward  reel. 

Gave  flie  her  gifts  to  virtuous  men  and  wife, 
She  would  confirm  this  worldly  {late  fo  fure, 
That  very  babes  her  godhead  would  defpife, 
Nor  longer  here  her  government  endure  : 
Beft  fhe  may  give  from  whom  fhe  ever  takes, 
Fools  fhe  may  mar,  for  fools  fhe  ever  makes. 

For  her  own  fake  we  wifdom  muft  efteem, 
And  not  how  other  bafely  her  regard  : 
For  howfoe'er  difgraced  fhe  doth  fueni, 
Yet  flie  her  own  is  able  to  reward, 
And  none  are  fo  effentially  high, 
As  thofe  that  on  her  bounty  do  rely. 

GORBO. 

O  but,  good  fhepherd,  tell  me  where  been  they, 

That  as  a  god  did  virtue  fo  adore  ? 

And  for  her  imps  did  with  fuch  care  purvey 

Ah,  but  in  vain,  their  want  %ve  do  deplore, 
Longtime  fincefwaddled  in  their  winding  {befit 
And  fhe,  1  think,  is  buried  at  their  feet, 

PERKIN. 

X'<t'vi  ftay,  good  Gorbo,  virtue  is  not  dead, 
Nor  i:<#  her  friends  gone  all  that  weaned  here/ 
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But  to  a  nymph  for  fuccour  fhe  is  fled, 
Which  her  doth  cherifh,  and  moft  holdeth  deaf, 
In  her  fweet  bofom  Ihe  hath  built  her  neft, 
And  from  the  world,  there  doth  fhe  live  at  reft 

This  is  that  nymph,  on  that  great  weftern  wafle 
Her  flocks  far  whiter  than  the  driven  fnow, 
Fair  fhepherdefs  clear  (a)  Willy'sbanksthatgrac'd, 
Yet  (he  them  both  for  purenefs  doth  out-go  : 
To  whom  all  fhcpherds  dedicate  their  lays, 
And  on  her  altars  offer  up  their  bays. 

Sifter  fometime  me  to  that  fhepherd  was, 
That  yet  for  piping  never  had  his  peer, 
Elphin,  that  did  all  othsr  fwains  furpafs, 
To  whom  fhe  was  of  living  things  moft  dear, 
And  on  his  death-bed  by  his  lateft  will, 
To  her  bequeath'd  the  fecrets  of  his  flcilL 

GORBO. 

May  we  yet  hope  then  in  their  weaker  kind, 

That  there  be  fome,  poor  fhepherds  that  relp'c&  : 

The  world  elfe  univerfally  inclin'd 

To  fuch  an  inconfiderate  neglecT:, 

And  the  rude  times  their  ord'rous  matter  fling 
Into  the  facred  and  once  hallowed  fpring. 

Women  be  weak,  and  fubjefl  moft  to  change, 
Nor  long  to  any  can  they  ftedfaft  be, 
And  as  their  eyes,  their  minds  do  ever  range, 
With  every  object  varying  that  they  fee  : 
Think'ft  thon  in  them  that  poflibly  can  live, 
Which  nature  moft  denieth  them  to  give? 

No  other  is  the  ftedfaftnefs  of  thofe 

On  whom  even  nature  wills  us  to  rely, 

Frail  is  it  that  the  elements  compofe, 

Such  is  the  ftate  of  all  mortality, 

That  as  the  humour  in  the  blood  doth  move, 
Laftly  do  hate,  what  they  did  lately  love. 

So  did  great  Olcon,  which  a  Phoebus  feem'd, 
Whom  all  good  fhepherds  gladly  flock'd  about, 
And  as  a  god  of  Rowland  was  efteem'd, 
Which  to  his  praife  drew  all  the  rural  roue : 

For,  after  Rowland,  as  it  had  been  Pan, 

Only  to  Olcon  every  fhepherd  ran. 

But  he  forfakes  the  herd-groom  and  his  flocks, 
Nor  of  his  bag-pipes  takes  at  all  no  keep, 
But  to  the  ftern  wolf  and  deceitful  fox 
Leaves  the  poor  fhepherd  and  his  harmlefs  fheep, 
And  all  thofe  rhymes  that  he  of  Olcon  fung, 
The  fwain  difgrac'd,  participate  his  wrong. 

PERKIN. 

Then  fince  the  world's  diftemp'rature  is  fuch, 
And  man  made  blind  by  her  deceitful  mew, 
Small  virtue  in  their  weaker  fex  is  much, 
And  to  it  in  them  much  the  mufes  owe, 
And  praifing  fome  may  happily  inflame, 
Others  in  time  wi:h  liking  of  the  fame., 

As  thofe  two  fitters  moft  difcreetly  wife, 
That  virtue's  hefts  religious  obey, 

(a  ),\  rirerrunniiifrbv  Wilton,  near  to  the  plain  ofS»- 


Whofe  praife  my  fkill  is  wanting  to  comprifc, 
Th'  eld'ft  of  which  is  that  good  Panape, 

In  fhady  (a)  Arden  her  dear  flock  that  keeps, 
Where  mournful  Ankor  for  her  ficknefs  wef.ps. 

The  younger  then,  her  fifter  not  lefs  good, 
Bred  where  the  other  laftly  doth  abide, 
Modeft  Idea,  flower  of  womanhood, 
That  Rowland  hath  fo  highly  deify 'd  : 

Whom  Phoebus'  daughters  worthily  prefer, 
And  give  their  gifts  abundantly  to  her. 

Driving  her  flocks  up  to  the  fruitful  (I)  Meene, 
Which  daily  looks  upon  the  lovely  Stovvre, 
.Near  to  that  (c)  vale,  which  of  all  vales  is  queen, 
Laftly,  forfaking  of  her  former  bow'r  : 
And  of  all  places  holdeth  Cotfwold  dear, 
Which  now  is  proud,  bccaufe  flic  lives  it  near. 

Then  is  dear  Sylvia  one  the  beft  alive, 
That  once  in  (a1)  Moreland  by  the  filver  Trent, 
Her  harmlefs  flocks  as  harmlelsly  did  drive, 
But  now  allured  to  the  fields  of  Kent  : 

The  faithfull'ft  nymph  wherever  that  fhe  won, 
That  at  tills  day  doth  live  under  the  fun. 

Near  (*)  Ravcnfburn  in  cottage  low  {he  lies, 
There  now  content  her  calm  repofe  to  take, 
The  perfect  clearnefs  of  whofe  lovely  eyes 
Hath  oft  enforc'd  the  fhepherds  to  forfake 

Their  flocks,  and  folds.and  on  her  let  their  keep, 
Yet  her  chafte  thought's  ftill   fettled  on  her 
fheep. 

Then  that  dear  nymph  that  in  the  mufes  joys, 
That  in  wild  (/)   Charnwood  _with  her  flocks 

doth  go, 

Mirtilla,  fifter  to  thofe  hopeful  boys, 
My  loved  Thyrfis,  and  fweet  Palmeo  : 

That  oft  to  (g)   Soar  the  fouthern  fhepherds 

bring, 
Of  whofe  clear  waters  they  divinely  fmg. 

So  good  fhe  is,  fo  good  likewife  they  be,' 
As  none  to  her  might  brothel1  be  but  they, 
Nor  none  a  fifter  unto  them,  but  fhe, 
To  them  for  wit  few  like,  I  dare  will  fay : 
In  them  as  nature  truly  meant  to  foow, 
How  near  the  firft,  fhe  in  the  laft  could  go. 

dO&BO. 

Shepherd,  their  praife  thou  doft  fo  ckarly  fir.g-, 
That  even  when  groves  their  nightingales  fhall 

want, 

Nor  valleys  heard  with  rural  notes  to  ring  : 
And  every  where  when  fliepherds  fiiail  be  fcant : 
Their  names  fhall  live  from  memory  unraz'J,   j 
Of  many  a  nymph  and  gentle  fhepherd  pfais'd. 


(a)  A  river  in  the  confines  of  Warwick  and  Ldcefter- 
fhive,  in  fome  parts  dividing  the  (hires. 

(b)  A  mountain  near  Cctfvvold, 
(c,  The  vale  of  EulWm, 

(a)  A  part  ofStaffordlhire,  famous  for  breeding  cattle.' 
(t)  A  rivet  fallinc;  at  Hartford  into  the  Thames. 
(/}  A  foreft  in  LciccUstlhirt. 
(i)  A.  rim  u:;Uer  the  fame  ivrcft, 
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ECLOGUE   IX. 

LATE  'twas  in  June,  the  fleece  when  fully  grown, 
In  t':e  full  compafs  of  the  pafled  year, 
The  feafon  well  by  ikilful  fliepherds  known, 
That  them  provide  immediately  to  flieer. 

Their  lambs  late  wax'd  fo  lufty  and  fo  ftrong. 
That  time  did  them  their  mothers  teats  forbid, 
And  in  the  fields  the  common  flocks  among, 
Eat  of  the  fame  grafs  that  the  greater  did. 

When  not  a  fliepherd  any  thing  that  could, 
But  greaz'd  his  ftart-ups  black  as  autumn  floe, 
And  for  the  better  credit  of  the  wold, 
In  their  frefli  ruflets  every  one  doth  go. 

Who  now  a  pofie  pins  not  in  his  cap  ? 
And  not  a  garland  baldrick-wife  doth  wear  ? 
Some,  of  fuch  flowers  as  to  his  hand  doth  hap  ; 
Others,  fuch  as  a  fecret  meaning  bear  : 

He  from  his  lafs  him  lavender  hath  fent, 
Shewing  her  love,  and  doth  requital  crave, 
Him  rofemary  his  fweet-heart,  whofe  intent 
Is  that  he  her  fhould  in  remembrance  have. 

Rofes,  his  youth  and  ftrong  defire  exprefs ; 
Her  fage,  doth  fiiew  his  fov'reignty  in  all ; 
The  July-flower  declares  his  gentlenefs ; 
Thyme,  truth;  the  panfie,  heart's-eafe  maidens  call: 

In  cotes  fuch  Cmples,  fimpjy  inrequeft, 
Wherewith  proud  courts  in  greatnefs  fcorn  to  mell, 
For  country  toys  become  the  country  beft, 
And  pleafe  poor  fliepherds,  and  become  them  well. 

When  the  new-waih'd  flock  from  the  river's  fide, 
Coming  as  white  as  January's  fnovv, 
The  ram  with  nofegays  bears  his  horns  in  pride, 
And  no  lefs  brave  the  bell-wether  doth  go. 

• 

After  their  fair  flocks  in  a  lufty  rout, 
Came  the  gay  fwainswith  bag-pipes  ftrongly  blown, 
And  bufied,  though  this  folemn  fport  about, 
Yet  had  each  one  an  eye  unto  his  own. 

And  by  the  ancient  ftatutes  of  the  field, 
He  that  his  flocks  the  earlieft  lamb  fliould  bring, 
(As  it  fell  out  then,  Rowland's  charge  to  yield) 
Always  for  that  year  was  the  fliepherds  king. 

And  foon  preparing  for  the  fliepherds  board, 
Upon  a  green  that  curioufly  was  fquar'd, 
With  country  cates  be'ng  plentifully  ftor'd  : 
And  'gainft  their  coming  handfomely  prepar'd. 

New  whig,  with  water  from  the  cleared  ftream, 
Green  plumbs,  and   wildings,   cherries   chief  of 

feaft, 
Frefli   cheefe,   and   dowfets,   curds,  and  clouted 

cream, 
Spic'd  fyllibubs,  and  cyder  of  the  beft : 


And  to  the  fame  down  folemnly  they  fit, 
In  the  frefli  fliadow  of  their  fummer  bowers, 
With  fundry  fweets  them  every  way  to  fit, 
Their  neighb'ring  vale  defpoilcd  of  her  flowers. 

And  whilft  together  merry  thus  they  make, 
The  fun  to  weft  a  little  'gan  to  lean, 
Which  the  late  fervour  foon  again  did  ilake, 
When  as  the  nymphs  came  forth  upon  the  plaih. 

\ 

Here  might  yon  many  a  fhepherdefs  have  fecn, 
Of^which  no  place,  as  Cotfwold,  fuch  doth  yield, 
Some  of  it  native,  fome  for  love  I  ween, 
Thither  were  come  from  many  a  fertile  field. 

There  was  the  widow's  daughter  of  the  glen, 
Dear  Rofalynd,  that  fcarcely  brook'd  compare. 
The  moorland-maiden,  fo  admir'd  of  men, 
Bright  Goldy-Locks,  and  Phillida  the  fair. 

Lertice  and  Parnel,  pretty  lovely  peats, 

Cuffe  of  the  fold,  the  virgin  of  the  well, 

Fair  AmV^y  with  the  alabafter  teats, 

And  more,  whofe  names  were  here  too  long  to  tell  I 

Which    now     came     forward    following     theitl 

flieep, 

Their  batning  flocks  on  grafiy  leas  to  hold, 
Thereby  from  ikathe  and  peril  them  to  keep, 
Till  evening  come,  that  it  were  time  to  fold. 

When  now,  at  laft,  as  lik'd  the  fliepherds  king, 
(At  whofe  command  they  all  obedient  were) 
Was  pointed,  who  the  roundelay  fhould  fing, 
And  who  again  the  under-fong  fliould  bear. 

The  firft  whereof  he  Batte  doth  bequeath. 
A  wittier  wag  on  all  the  wold's  not  found, 
Gorbo,  the  man,  that  him  fhould  fing  beneath, 
Which  his  loud  bag -pipe  fkilfully  could  found. 

Who  amongft  all  the  nymphs  that  were  in  fight, 
Batte  his  dainty  Daffadil  there  mift, 
Which,  to  inquire  of,  doing  all  his  might, 
Him  his  companion  kindly  doth  aflift. 

BATTE. 

Gorbo,  as  thou  cam'ft  this  way, 
By  yonder  little  hill, 
Or,  as  thou,  through  the  fields  did  ftray, 
Saw'ft  thou  my  Daffadil  ? 

She's  in  a  frock  of  Lincoln  green, 
Which  colour  likes  her  fight, 
And  never  hath  her  beauty  feen, 
But  through  a  veil  of  white. 

Than  rofes  richer  to  behold, 
That  trim  rp  lovers  bowers, 
The  panfie  and  the  marigold, 
Though  Phcebus'  paramours. 

Gorbo.  Thou  well  defcrib'ft  the  daffadil, 
It  is  not  full  an  hour, 
Since  by  the  fpring,  near  yonder  hill, 
I  faw  that  lovely  flower. 
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Baltt.  Yet  my  fair  flower  thou  didft  not  meet, 
Nor  news  of  her  didft  bring, 
And  yet  my  Daffadil's  more  fweet 
Than  that  by  yonder  fpring. 

Gorko.  I  f  -w  a  fhepherd  that  doth  keep 
In  yonder  field  of  lilies, 
Was  making  (as  he  fed  his  (heep) 
A  wreath  of  daffadillies. 

Baits.  Yet,  Gorbo,  thou  delud'ft  me  ftill, 
My  flower  thou  didft  not  fee  ; 
For,  know,  my  pretty  Daffadil 
Is  worn  of  none  but  me. 

To  fhew  itfelf  but  near  her  feat 
No  lily  is  fo  bold, 
Except  to  fhade  her  from  the  heat, 
Or  keep  her  from  tht  cold. 

Gorbo.  Through  yonder  vale  as  I  did  pafs, 
Defcending  from  the  hill, 
I  met  a  fmerking  bonny  lafs, 
They  call  her  Daffadil : 

Whofe  prefence,  as  along  fhe  went, 

The  pretty  flowers  did  ;j;reet, 

As  though  their  heads  they  downward  bent, 

With  homage  to  her  feet. 

And  all  the  fhepherds  that  were  nigh, 

From  top  of  every  hill, 
'    Unto  the  vallies  loud  did  cry, 
H>.  There  goes  fweet  Daffadil. 

I,  gentle  fhepherd,  now  with  joy 
Thou  all  my  flocks  doft  fill, 
That's  fhe  alone,  kind  fhepherd  boy, 
Let  us  to  Daffadil. 

The  cafy  turns  and  quaintnefs  of  the  fong, 
And  flight  occafion  whereupon  'twas  rais'J, 
Not  one  this  jolly  company  among, 
(As  moft  could  well  judge)  highly  that  not  prais'd. 

When  Motto  next  with  Perkin  pay  their  debt, 
The  moorland-maiden  Sylvia  that  efpy'd, 
From  th'  other  nymphs  a  little  that  was  fet, 
In  a  near  valley  by  a  river's  fide. 

Whofe  fov'reign  flowers  her  fweetnefs  well  ex- 

prefs'd, 

And  honour'd  fight  a  little  not  them  mov'd  : 
To  whom  their  fong  they  reverently  addrefs'd, 
Both  as  her  loving,  both  of  her  belov'd. 

Motto.  Tell  me,  thou  fkilful  fhepherd  fwain, 
Who's  yonder  in  the  valley  fet  ? 

Perkin.  O '.  it  is  fhe,  whofe  fweets  do  ftain 
The  lily,  rofe,  the  violet. 

Motto.  Why  doth  the  fun  againft  his  kind, 
1     Stay  his  bright  chariot  in  the  fkies  ? 

Perkin.  He  paufeth,  almoft  ftricken  blind, 
With  gazing  on  her  heavenly  eyes. 


Motto.  Why  do  thy  flocks  forbear  their  food, 
Which  fometime  was  their  chief  delight  ? 

Perkin.  Becaufe  they  need  no  other  good, 
That  live  in  prcfence  of  her  fight. 

Motto.  How  come  thofe  flowers  to  flourifli 

ftilL 
Not  withering  with  (harp  winter's  breath  ? 

Perkin.  She  hath  robb'd  nature  of  her  (kill, 
And  comforts  all  things  with  her  breath. 

Motto.  Why  flide  thefe  brooks  fo  flow  away, 
As  fwift  as  the  wild  roe  that  were  ? 

Perkin.  O  !  mufe  not  fhepherd  that  they  ftay, 
When  they  her  heavenly  voice  do  hear. 

Motto.  From  whence  come  all  thofe  go&dly 

f  wains, 
And  lovely  girls  attir'd  in  green  ? 

Perkin.  From  gathering  garlandson  the  plains, 
To  crown  thy  Syl :  our  fhepherds  queen. 

Motto.  The  fun  that  lights  this  world  below, 
Flocks,  brooks,  and  flowers  can  witnefs  bear. 

Perkin.  Thefe  fhepherds,  and  thefe  nymphs  d« 

know, 
Thy  Sylvia  is  as  chafte  as  fair. 

Laftly,  it  came  unto  the  clownifh  king, 
Who,  to  conclude  this  fhepherds  yearly  feaft, 
Boui.d  as  the  reft,  his  roundelay  to  fing, 
As  all  the  other  him  were  to  affift. 

When  fhe  (whom  then  they  little  did  expect, 
The  faireft  nymph  that  ever  kept  in  field) 
Idea  did  her  iober  pace  diredt 
Towards  them,  withjoy  that  every  one  beheld. 

And  whereas  other  drave  their  careful  keep, 
Hers  did  her  follow  duly  at  her  will, 
For,  through  her  patience  fhe  had  learnt  her  deep, 
Where'er  fhe  went,  to  wait  upon  her  ftill. 

A  milk-white  dove  upon  her  hand  fhe  brought, 
So  tame,  'twould  go,  returning  at  her  call, 
About  whofe  neck  was  in  a  collar  wrought, 
Only  like  me,  my  mijliefs  bath  no  gall, 

To  whom  her  fwain  (unworthy  though  he  were) 
Thus  unto  her  his  roundelay  applies, 
To  whom  the  reft  the  under  part  did  bear, 
Cafting  upon  her  their  ftill  longing  eyes. 

Rowland.  Of  her  pure  eyes  (that  now  is  feen,) 
Chorus.  Come,  let  us  fing,  ye  faithful  fwains. 
Rowland.  O  !  fhe  alone  the  fhtpherds  queen. 
Chorus.  Her  flock  that  leads, 

The  goddefs  of  thefe  meads, 

The  mountains  and  thefe  plains. 

Rowland.  Thofe  eyes  of  hers  that  are  more  clear, 
Citrus.  Than  can  poor  fhepherds  fongs  exprefs : 
Rowland.  They  be  his  beams  that  rules  the  year, 
Chorus.  Fie  on  that  praife, 

In  ftriving  things  to  raife  : 

That  doth  but  make  them  lefs. 
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Rowland.  That  do  the  fiow'ry  fpring  prolong. 
Chorus.  So  all  things  in  her  fight  do  joy, 
Rnoland.    And    keeps  the   plenteous   furnmer 

young : 
CLofus.  And  do  afluage 

The  wrathful  winter's  rage, 

That  would  our  flocks  annoy. 

Rowland.  Jove  faw  her  bread  that  naked  lay* 
CLorus.  A  light  moft  fit  for  Jove  to  foe  : 
Rowland.  And  fwore  it  was  the  milky  way, 
Chorus.  Of  all  moft  pure, 

The  path  (we  us  affure) 

To  his  bright  court  to  be. 

JtowlanJ.  He  faw  her  treffes  hanging  down, 
Chorus.  That  moved  with  the  gentle  air, 
Rowland.  And  faid  that  Ariadne's  crown 
C/j>rus.  With  thofe  compar'd, 

The  gods  fhould  not  regard, 

Nor  Berenice's  hair. 

Rowland.  When  fhe  hath  watch'd  my  flocks  by 

night, 

Clorus.  O  happy  flocks  that  fhe  did  keep, 
JioivlMid.  They  never  needed  Cynthia's  light, 
CLorus.  That  foon  gave  place, 

Amazed  with  her  grace, 

That  did  attend  thy  fheep. 

Rowland.  Above,  where  heaven's  high  glorias  are, 
Chorus.  When  fhe  is  placed  in  the  fkies, 
Roivland.  She  fhall  be  call'd  the  fhepherds  ftir. 
Chorus.  And  evermore, 

We  fhepherds  will  adore 

Her  fitting  and  hei  rife. 
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'Gainft  them  that  you  profanely  dar'd  to  rhockl 
O,  who  fhall  ever  give  what  is  your  due, 
If  mortal  man  be  uprighter  than  you  ? 


ECLOGUE   X. 

WHAT  time  the  weary  weather-beaten  f!;eep, 
To  get  them  fodder,  hie  them  to  the  fold, 
And  the  poor  herds  that  laCdy  did  them  lee  >, 
Khudder'd  with  kecnnefs  of  the  winter's  cold  : 
The  groves  of  their  late  fummer  pride  forlorn, 
In  moffy  mantles  faclly  ft-cm'd  to  mourn. 

That  filent  time,  about  the  upper  world, 
Phoebus  had  forc'd  his  fiery-footed  team, 
And  down  again  the  fteep  Olympus  whirl'd 
To  wafh  his  chariot  in  the  weftern  flream, 

In  night's  black  fhade,  when  Rowland  all  alone, 
Thus  him  complains  his  fellow  fhepherd's  gone. 

You  flames,  quoth  he,  wherewith  thou  heaven  art 

dight, 

That  me  (alive)  the  wofui'ft  creature  view, 
You,  whofeafpeils  have  wrought  me  this  dcfpight 
And  me  with  hare  yet  ceafelclUy  purfue, 
For  whom  too  long  I  tarried  for  relief, 
Now  afk  but  death,  that  only  ends  my  grief. 

Yearly  my  vows,  O  heavens,  have  I  not  paid, 
Of  the  beft  fruits,  and  firftlings  of  my  flock  ? 
And  oftentimes  have  bitterly  inveigh'd 


If  the  deep  fighs  of  an  afflicted  breaft, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  forrow,  or  th'  creeled  eyes 
Of  a  poor  wretch  with  miferies  opprelr, 
For  whofe  complaints,  tears  never  could  fuffke, 
Have  not  the  power  your  deities  to  move, 
Who  fliall  e'er  look  for  iuixour  from  above  ? 

O  night,  how  ftill  obfequious  have  I  been,. 
To  thy  flow  filence  whifpering  in  thine  ear, 
That  thy  pale  fovereign  often  hath  been  feen 
Stay  to  behold  me  fadly  from  her  fphere, 
Whilft  the  flow  minutes  duly  I  have  told. 
With  watchful  eyes  attending  on  my  fold. 

How  oft  by  thee  the  folitary  fwain, 
Breathing  his  paflion  to  the  early  fpring, 
Hath  left  to  hear  the  nightingale  complain,  . 
Pleafing  his  thoughts  alone  to  hear  me  flag  ! 
The  nymphs  forfook  their  places  of  abode, 
To  hear  the  founds  that  from  my  mufic  flow'd 

To  purge  their  fprings,  and  fa  net  if y  their  ground? 
The  fimple  fhepherds  learned  I  the  im-an, 
And  fov'reign  fimpks  to  their  ufe  I  found, 
Their  teeming  ewes  to  help  when  they  did  yean 
Which  when  again  in  lummer  time  they  fha 
Their  wealthy  fleece  my  cunning  did  declare. 

In  their  warm  cotes,  whilft  they  have  foundly  flepi 
And  pafs'd  the  night  in  many  a  pleafuiit  bovver, 
On  the  bleak  mountains  I  their  fiocks  have  kept 
And  bid  the  brunt  of  many  a  cruel  fhower, 

Warring  with  beafts,  in  fafety  mine  to  keep; 

So  true  was  I,  and  careful  of  my  fheep. 

•Fortune  and  time,  why  tempted  you  me  forth, 
With  thofe  your  flattering  promifis  of  grace; 
Fickle,  fo  falfely  to  abufe  my  worth, 
And  now  to  fly  me, whom  I  did  embrace? 
Both  that  at  firft  cncourag'd  my  defire, 
Laftly  ngaiaft  me  lewdly  do  confpire. 

Or  nature,  didft  thou  prodigally  wafte 
Thy  gifts  on  me  unfortunateft  fwain, 
Only  thereby  to  have  thyfclf  difgrac'd  ? 
Virtue,  in  me  why  wert  thou  plac'd  in  vain  ? 
If  to  the  world  predefined  a  prey, 
Thou  wert  too  good  to  have  been  call  away. 

There's  not  a  grove  that  wond'reth  not  my  woe 
Nor  not  a  river  weeps  not  at  my  tale, 
I  hear  the  echoes  (wand'ring  to  arid  fro) 
Refound  my  grief  through  every  hi!!  and  dale  ; 
The  birds  and  beafts  yet  in  their  fimple  kind 
Lament  for  me,  no  pity  elfe  that  find. 

None  elfe  there  is  gives  comfort  to  my  grief, 
Nor  my  miihaps  amended  with  my  moan, 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  fhut  up  all  relief, 
Nor  care  nvaih  what  curclels  now  is  grown  : 
And  tears  I  find  do  bring  no  other  good, 
Eat  as  new  fliowers  inaealc  the  riiiag  flood. 
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Tfihcn  on  an  old  tree,  rnder  which  e'er  now 
He  many  a  merry  roundelay  had  fung, 
Upon  a  leaflefs  canker-eaten  bough 
jlis  well  tun'd  hag-pipe  carelefsly  he  hung : 

And  by  the  fame,  his  (heep- hook,  once  of  price, 
That  had  been  carv'd  with  many  a  rare   de 
vice. 

He  call'd  his  dog,  (that  fometime  had  the  praife} 
Whitefoot,  well  known  to  all  that  keep  the  plain, 
7'hat  many  a  wolf  had  worried  in  his  days, 
A  better  cur  there  never  followed  Iwain ; 

Which,  though  as  he  his  matter's  forrows  knew, 
Wag'd  his  cut  tail,  his  wretched  plight  to  rue. 


Poor  cur,  quotli  he,  and  him  therewith  did  ftroke  ; 
Go  to  our  cote,  and  there  thyfelf  repofe, 
Thou  with  thine  age,  my  heart  with  forrow  broke. 
Be  gone,  e'er  death  my  reftlefs  eyes  do  clofe, 
The  time  is  come  thou  muft  thy  mafter  leave, 
Whom  the  vile  world  fhall  never  more  deceive. 

With  folded  arms  thus  hanging  down  his  head, 
He  gave  a  groan,  his  heart  in  (under  cleft. 
And  as  a  {lone,  already  feemed  dead, 
Before  his  breath  was  fully  him  bereft : 

The  faithful  fwain  here  laftly  made  an  end, 
Whom  all  good  fhepherds  ever  ihall  defend. 


- 


THE 


MUSES    ELYSIUM. 


To  the  Right  Honourable 

EDWARD  EARL  OF  DORSET, 

Knight  of  the  Noble  Order  of  the  Garter,  of  his  Majeily's  Privy  Council,  and  Lord  Cham 
berlain  to  her  Majefty. 


My  mojl  honoured  Lord, 

I  HAVE  ever  found  that  conftancy  in  your  favours, 
fince  your  firft  acknowledging  of  me,  that  their 
durablenefs  have  now  made  me  one  of  your  fami 
ly,  and  1  am  become  happy  in  the  title  to  be  call 
ed  yours  :  that  for  retribution,  could  I  have  found 
a  fitter  way  to  publifh  your  bounties,  my  thankful- 
nefs  before  this  might  have  found  it  out ;  I  crave 
of  your  Lordflrip  the  patronage  of  my  Elyfium, 
which,  if  the  Mufe  fail  me  not,  fliall  not  be  alto 
gether  unworthy  of  your  protection.  I  have  often 


adventured  upon  defperate  untrodden  ways,  whic 
hath  drawn  fome  fevere  cenfures  upon  many 
my  labours ;  but  that  neither  hath,  nor  can  eve 
trouble  me.     The  Divine  Poems  in  this  fmall  vo 
lumc  inferted,  I  confecrate  to  your  religious  Coun- 
tefs,  my  moft  worthy  lady.  And  fo  I  reft 

The  honourer  of  you,  and  your  noble  family, 
M.  DRAYTON. 


THE 


DESCRIPTION  OF  ELTSIUM. 


A  PARADISE  on  earth  is  found, 
i  Though  far  from  vulgar  fight, 

Which  with  thofe  pleafures  doth  abound 
[That  it  Elyfium  hight. 

bere,  in  delights  that  never  fade, 

Mufcs  lulled  be, 
ad  fit  at  pleafure  in  the  fhade 

lany  a  {lately  tree, 

iich  no  rough  tempeft  makes  to  reel, 

their  itrait  bodies  bows, 
eir  lofty  tops  do  never  feel 
:  weight  of  winter's  fnows ; 

roves  that  evermore  are  green, 
>  falling  leaf  is  there, 
,  Philomel  (of  birds  the  queen) 

iiufic  fpends  the  year. 

fhe  merl  upon  her  myrtle  perch 
[There  to  the  mavis  lings, 
-Vho  from  the  top  of  fome  curl'd  berch 
Thole  notes  redoubled  rings ; 

j  "here  dailies  damalk  every  place, 

4or  once  their  beauties  loie, 

"hat  when  proud  Phoebus  hides  his  face 
I  'hemfelves  they  fcorn  to  clofe. 

j  'he  panfy  and  the  violet  here, 
I  LS  feeming  to  dcfcend, 
•oih  from  one  root,  a  very  pair, 
i  or  fweetncfs  do  contend, 

.nd  pointing  to  a  pink  to  tell 
|  /hich  bears  it,  ir  is  loath 
o  judge  it ;  but  replies,  for  fnrell 
hat  it  excels  them  both  ; 

therewith  difpleas'd  they  hang  their  heads, 

>  angry  foon  they  grow, 

nd  from  their  odoriferous  beds 

heir  fweets  at  it  they  throw. 


The  winter  here  a  fummer  is, 
No  wafte  is  made  by  time, 
Nor  doth  the  autumn  ever  miff 
The  bloffoms  of  the  prime. 

The  flower  that  July  forth  doth  bring 
In  April  here  is  feen, 
The  primrofe  that  puts  on  the  fpring 
In  July  decks  each  green. 

The  fweets  for  fov'reignty  contend, 
And  fo  abundant  be, 
That  to  the  very  earth  they  lend, 
And  bark  of  every  tree. 

Rills  rifing  out  of  every  bank, 
In  wild  meanders  {train, 
And  playing  many  a  wanton  prank 
Upon  the  fpeckled  plain, 

In  gambols  and  lafcivious  gyres 
Their  time  they  ftill  beftow, 
Nor  to  their  fountains  none  retires, 
Nor  on  their  courfe  will  go. 

Thofe  brooks  with  lilies  bravely  deck'd, 
So  proud  and  wanton  made, 
That  they  their  courfes  quite  negledt, 
And  feem  as  though  they  {laid. 

Fair  Flora  in  her  ftate  to  view 
Which  through  thofe  lilies  looks, 
Or  as  thofe  lilies  lean'd  to  fhew 
Their  beauties,  to  die  brooks. ; 

Thac  Phoebus  in  his  lofty  race 
Ofr  lays  afide  his  beams, 
And  comes  to  cool  his  glowing  face 
In  thefe  delicious  ftreams ; 

Oft  fpreading  vines  climb  up  the  cleevcs, 
Whofe  rlpcn'd  Jufters  there 
Their  liquid  purple  drop,  which  drives 
A  vintage  through  the  year  : 
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Thofe  cleeyes  whofe  craggy  fides  are  clad 
/  u    "With  trees  of  fundry  fuits, 


"Which  make  continual  fummer  glad, 
Even  bending  with  their  fruits, 

Some  rip'ning,  ready  feme  to  fall, 
Some  bloffom'd,  fome  to  bloom, 
I, ike  gorgeous  hangings  on  the  wall 
Of  fome  rich  princely  room  : 

Pomegranates,  lemons,  citrons,  fo 
Their  laded  branches  bow, 
Their  leaves  in  number  that  outgo, 
Nor  roomth  will  them  allow. 

There  in  perpetual  fummer's  (hade, 
Apollo's  prophets  fit, 
Among  the  flowers  that  never  fade, 
But  flourifh  like  their  wit. 

To  whom  the  nymphs  upon  their  lyres 
Tune  many  a  curious  lay, 
And  with  their  moft  melodious  quires 
Make  fhort  the  longeft  day. 


The  thrice  three  virgins  heavenly  clear, 
Their  trembling  timbrels  found, 
Whilft  the  three  comely  graces  there 
Dance  many  a  dainty  round. 


Decay  nor  age  there  nothing  knows, 
There  is  continual  youth, 
As  time  on  plant  or  creatures  grows, 
So  ftill  their  ftrength  renew'th. 

The  poets  paradife  this  is, 
To  which  but  few  can  come  ; 
The  Mufcs  only  bower  of  blii's, 
Their  dear  Elyfium. 

Here  happy  fouls,  (their  bleffed  bowers, 
Free  from  the  rude  refort 
Of  beaftly  people)  fpend  the  hours 
In  harmlefs  mirth  and  fport. 

Then  on  to  the  Elyftan  plains 
Apollo  doth  invite  you, 
\Vhere  he  provides  with  paftoral  flrains, 
In  nymphals  to  delight  you. 


NYMPHAL    I. 

RODOPE,  DORIDA. 

This  nymphal  of  delights  doth  treat. 
Choice  beauties,  and  proportions  neat, 
Of  curious  fhapes  and  dainty  features 
Defcrib'd  in  two  moft  perfect  creatures. 


\VHEN  Phoebus  with  a  face  of  mirth 

Had  flung  abroad  his  beams, 

To  blanch  the  bofom  of  the  earth, 

And  glaze  the  gliding  ftreams  ; 

Within  a  goodly  myrtle  grove, 

Upon  that  hallow'd  day 

The  nymphs  to  that  bright  queen  oflove 

Their  vows  were  us'd  to  pay. 

Fair  Rodope  and  Dorida 

Met  in  thofe  facred  fhades, 

Than  whom  the  fun  in  all  his  way 

Ne'er  faw  two  daintier  maids. 

And  through  the  thickets  thrill'd  his  fires, 

Suppofing  to  have  feen 

The  fovereign  goo Jefs  of  defires, 

Or  Jove's  imperious  queen  : 

Both  of  fo  wond'rous  beauties  were, 

In  fhape  both  fo  excel, 

That  to  be  paralell'd  elfewhere, 

No  judging  eye  could  tell. 


And  their  affections  to  furpafs, 

As  well  it  might  be  deem'd, 

That  th"  one  of  them  the  other  was, 

And  but  themfelves  they  feem'd. 

And  whilft  the  nymphs  that  near  this  place 

Difpofed  were  to  play 

At  barley-break  and  prifon  bafe, 

Do  pafs  the  time  away  : 

This  peerlefs  pair  together  fet, 

The  other  at  their  fport, 

None  near  their  free  difcourfe  to  let, 

Each  other  thus  they  court. 

Dorida.  My  fweet,  my  fovereign  Rodope, 
My  dear  delight,  my  love, 
That  lock  of  hair  thou  fent'fl  to  me, 
I  to  this  bracelet  wove  ; 
Which  brighter  every  day  doth  grow 
The  longer  it  is  worn. 
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As  its  delicious  fellows  do, 
Thy  temples  that  adorn. 


Rodopt.  Nay,  had  I  thine,  my  Dorida, 
j    I  would  them  fo  beftow, 
1   As  that  the  wind  upon  my  way 

Might  backward  make  them  flow, 
j    So  (hpuld  it  in  its  great'ft  excefs 

Turn  to  becalmed  air, 
j  And  quite  forget  all  boift'roufnefs 

To  play  with  every  hair. 

Dorida.  To  me  like  thine  had  nature  given" 
j  A  brow,  fo  arch'd,  fo  clear, 
I  A  front,  wherein  fo  much  of  heaven 

Doth  to  each  eye  appear ; 
,  The  world  fhould  fee,  I  would  ftrike  dead 

The  Milky  Way  that's  now, 

I  And  fay  that  neftar  Hebe  fhed 
j  Fell  all  upon  my  brow. 

Rodcpe,     O  had  I  eyes  like  Dorida's, 

I 1  would  enchant  the  day, 

i  And  make  the  fun  to  (land  at  gaze, 
:  Till  he  forgot  his  way  : 

And  caufe  his  Cfter  Queen  of  Streams, 

When  fo  I  lift  by  night, 
jBy  her  much  blufhing  at  my  beams 
IT*  eclipfe  her  borrowed  light. 

.    Dorida.     Had  I  a  cheek  like  Rodope's, 
i  In  midft  of  which  doth  ftand 
'  A  grove  of  rofes,  fuch  as  thefe, 
,  In  fuch  a  fnowy  land  : 

[  would  make  the  lily  which  we  now 

So  much  for  whitenefs  name, 

As  drooping  down  the  head  to  bow, 
t  And  die  for"  very  fhame. 

I     Rodope.     Had  I  a  bofom  like  to  thine, 

When  I  it  pleas'd  to  mew, 

I"  what  part  o'  th'  iky  I  would  incline 

(  would  make  the  etherial  bow ; 
;  \ly  fwannifh  breaft  branch'd  all  with  blue, 

!n  bravery  like  the  fpring  : 
j  n  winter  to  the  general  view 

7ull  fummer  forth  mould  bring. 

Dorida.     Had  I  a  body  like  my  dear, 
iVere  I  fo  ftrait,  fo  tall, 
:  3,  if  fo  broad  my  (boulders  were, 
iad  I  a  waift  fo  fmall ; 
would  challenge  the  proud  Queen  of  Love 
To  yield  to  me  for  fhape, 
\nd  1  fliould  fear  that  Mars  or  Jove 
Vould  venture  for  my  rape. 

Rodope.   Had  I  a  hand  like  thee,  my  girl, 
This  hand  O  let  me  kifs) 
Thefe  ivory  arrows  pil'd  with  pearl, 
lad  I  a  hand  like  this ; 

would  not  doubt  at  all  to  make 
iach  finger  of  my  hand 
"o  tafk  fwift  Mercury  to  take 
Vith  his  enchanting  wand, 
Voi..  Ill, 


Dorida.     Had  I  a  thigh  like  Rodope's  ; 
Which  'twas  my  chance  to  view, 
When  lying  on  yon  bank  at  eafe 
The  wind  thy  flcirt  up  blew  ; 
I  would  fay  it  were  a  column  wrought 
To  fome  intent  divine, 
And  for  our  chafle  Diana  fought 
A  pillar  for  her  ihrinc. 


Had  I  a  leg  but  like  to  thine, 
That  were  fo  neat,  fo  clean, 
A  fwelling  calf,  a  fmall  fo  fine, 
An  ancle  round  and  lean  ; 
I  would  tell  nature  (he  doth  mifs 
Her  old  (kill  ;  and  maintain, 
She  mewed  her  mafterpiece  in  this, 
Not  to  be  done  again. 

Dorida.     Had  I  that  foot  hid  in  tliofe  flioes 
(Proportion'd  to  my  height) 
Short  heel,  thin  inftep,  even  toes, 
A  fole  fo  wond'rous  ftrait  ; 
The  forrefters  and  nymphs  at  this 
Amazed  all  fhould  ftand, 
And  kneeling  down  fhould  meekly  kifs 
The  print  left  in  the  fand. 

By  this  the  nymphs  came  from  their  fporfj 
All  pleafed  wond'rous  well, 
And  to  thofe  maidens  make  report 
What  lately  them  befell  : 
One  faid  the  dainty  Lclipa 
Did  all  the  reft  outgo, 
Another  would  a  wager  lay 
She  would  outftrip  a  roe  ; 
Says  one,  how  like  ye  Florimel, 
There  is  your  dainty  face  : 
A  fourth  reply'd,  (he  lik'd  that  well, 
Yet  better  lik'd  her  grace  ; 
She's  counted,  I  cdnfefs,  quoth  (he, 
To  be  our  only  pearl, 
Yet  have  I  heard  her  oft  to  be 
A  melancholy  girl. 
Another  faid,  (he  quite  miftook, 
That  only  was  her  art, 
When  r.ielancholy  had  her  look 
Then  mirth  was  in  her  heart. 
And  hath  (he  then  that  pretty  trick  ? 
Another  doth  reply, 

I  thought  no  nymph  could  have  been  ficfc 
Of  that  difeafe  but  I. 
I  know  you  can  diffemble  well, 
Quoth  one-,  to  give  you  due, 
But  here  be  fome  (who  I'll  not  tell) 
Can  do't  as  well'as  you. 
Who  thus  replies,  I  know  that  too, 
We  have  it  from  our  mother, 
Yet  there  be  fome  this  thing  can  do 
Vlore  cunningly  than  other: 
f  maidens  but  diffemble  can 
Their  forrow  and  their  joy, 
Their  poor  diffimulation  then, 
s  but  a  very  toy. 
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NYMPH AL    II. 

LALUS,  CIEON,  LIROPE. 

The  Mufe  new  courtfhip  doth  devife, 
By  nature's  ftrange  varieties, 
Whole  rarities  fhe  here  relates, 
And  gives  you  paftoral  delicates. 


LIALUS  a  jolly  youthful  lad, 

With  Gleon  no  lefs  crown'd 

With  virtues ;  both  their  beings  had 

On  the  Elyfium  ground. 

Both  having'parts  fo  excellent, 

That  it  a  queftion  was, 

"Which  fhould  be  the  moft  eminent, 

Or  did  in  ought  furpafs. 

This  Cleon  was  a  mountaineer, 

And  of  the  wilder  kind, 

And  from  his  birth  had  many  a  year 

Been  nurft  up  by  a  hind  : 

And  as  the  fequcl  well  did  (hew, 

Ji  very  well  might  be ; 

j;or  never  hart,  nor  hare,  nor  roe,. 

Were  half  fo  fwifr  as  he. 

But  Lalns  in  the  vale  was  bred 

Amongft  the  fheep  and  neat, 

And  by  thofe  nymphs  there  choicely  fed 

With  honey,  milk,  and  wheat; 

Of  ftature  goodly,  fair  of  fpeech, 

And  of  behaviour  mild, 

Like  thofe  there  in  the  valley  rich, 

That  bred  him  of  a  child. 

Of  falconry  they  had  the  fkill, 

Their  hawks  to  feed  and  fly, 

No  better  hunters  e'er  clomb  hill, 

Nor  hollowed  to  a  cry  : 

In  dingles  deep,  and  mountains1  hore, 

Oft  with  the  bcr.rded  fpear 

They  combated  the  tu(ky  boar, 

And  flew  the  angry  bear. 

In  mufic  they  were  wond'rous  quaint, 

Fine  airs  they  could  devife ; 

They  very  curioufly  could  paint, 

And  neatly  poetize ; 

That  wagers  many  times  were  laii 

f)n  questions  that  arofe, 

"Which  fong  the  witty  Lalus  made, 

Which  Cleon  fhould  cortipofe. 

The  ftately  fteed  they  manag'd  welly 

Of  fence  the  art  they  knew, 

Tor-dancing  they  did  all  excel 

Tln>  girl*,  that  to  them 


To  throw  the  fledge,  to  pitch  the  bar, 

To  wreflle  and  to  run, 

They  all  the  youth  excell'd  fo  far, 

That  ft.il!  the  prize  they  won. 

Thefe  fprightly  gallants  lov'd  a  lafs, 

Call'd  Lirope  the  JBrtgbt, 

In  the  whole  world  there  fcarcely  was" 

So  delicate  a  wight. 

There  was  na  beauty  fo  divine 

That  ever  nymph  did  grace, 

But  it  beyorrd  itfelf  did  fcine 

In  her  more  heavenly  face  : 

\fi  hat  form  fhe  pleas'd  each  thing  would 

That  e'er  fhe  did  behold, 

Of  pebbles  fhe  could  diamonds  make, 

Grofs  iron  turn  to  gold  : 

Such  power  there  with  her  prefence  came 

Stern  tempefts  fhe  allay'd, 

The  cruel  tiger  fhe  could  tame, 

She  raging  torrents  ftayrd. 

She  chid,  fhe  chertfli'd,  fhe  gave  life,, 

Again  fhe  made  to  die, 

She  rais'd  a  war,  appeas'd  a  ftrife,. 

With  turning  of  her  eye. 

Some  faid  a  god  did  her  begei» 

But  much  deceiv'd  were  they,, 

Her  father  was  a  Rivulet, 

Her  mother  was  a  Fay. 

Her  lineaments  fo  fine  that  were, 

She'  from  the  fairy  took, 

Her  beauties  and  complexion  clear,- 

By  nature  from  the  brook. 

Thefe  rivals  waiting  for  the  hour 

(The  weather  calm  and  fair) 

When  as  fhe  usrd  to  leave  her  boweif 

To  take  the  pleafant  air  : 

Accofting  her,  their  compliment 

To  her  their  goddefs  done  ; 

By  gifts  they  tempt  her  to  confent, 

When  Lalus  thus  begun, 

.     Lalus.     Sweet  Lirope  I  have  a  lamb 
Newly  weaned  from  the  dam. 
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(bf  the  right  fcind,  it  is  (a)  netted, 

Naturally  with  purple  fpotted, 

Into  brighter  it  will  put  you, 

To  fee  how  prettily  'twill  butt  you ; 

When  on  fporting  it  is  fet, 

It  will  beat  you  a  curvet, 

And  at  every  nimble  bound 

Turn  itfelt  above  the  ground; 

When  'tis  hungry  it  will  bleat 

From  your  hand  to  have  its  meat, 

And  when  it  hath  fully  fed, 

It  will  fetch  jumps  about  your  head, 

•A*  innocently  to  exprefs 

It*  filly  fbeepifh  thankfulnefs. 

When  you  bid  it,  it  will  play, 

Be  it  either  night  or  day : 

This  Lirope,  1  have  for  thee, 

&>  thou  alone  wilt  live  with  me. 

•  Clean.  From  him  O  turn  thine  ear  away, 
And  hear  me,  my  lov'd  Lirope, 
1  have  a  kid  as  white  as  milk, 
His  fkiu  as  /oft  as  Naples  filk, 
His  horns  in  length  are  wond'rous  even, 
I     And  curidufly  by  nature  writhen ; 
It  is  of  th'  Arcadian  kind, 
There's  not  the  like  'twixt  either  Ind; 
If  you  walrk,  'twill  walk  you  by, 
If  you  fit  down,  it  down  will  lie, 
It  with  geflure  will  you  woo, 
And  counterfeit  thole  things  you  do ; 
O'er  each  hillock  it  will  vault,  •  ; 
And  nimbly  do  the  fu  miner-fault, 
tlpon  the  hinder  legs  'twill  go, 
And  follow  you  a  furlong  fo  ;    ,.'i( 
And  if  by  chance  a  tune  you  rote, 
'Twill  foot  it  finely  to  your  note ; 
Seek  the  world  and  you  may  mifs 
To  find  out  fuch  a  thing  as  this  : 
This  my  love  I  have  for  thee, 
So  thou'lt  leave  him  and  go  with  me. 

,  Liropt.  Believe  me,  youths,  your  gifts  are  rare, 
And  you  offcf  wond'rous  fair ; 
Lalus  for  lamb,  Cieon  for  kid, 
'Tis  hard  to  judge  which  moft  doth  bid, 
And  have  you  tvf  o  fuch  things  in  ftore, 
And  I  ne'er  knew  of  them  before  ? 
Well  yet  I  dare  a  wager  lay 
That  Brag  my  little  dog  fhall  pla? 
As  dainty  tricks  when  I  fhall  bid, 

i  Lalus'  lamb,  or  Cleon'skid. 
But 't  may  fall  out  that  I  may  need  them. 
Till  when  ye  may  do  well  to  feed  them  5          • 
Your  goat  and  mutton  pretty  be, 
3ut,  youths,  thefe  are  no  baits  for  me  : 
Uas,  good  men,  in  vain  ye  woo, 
Ti*  not  your  lamb  nor  kid  will  do. 

Lalus.     I  have  two  fparrows  white  as  fnow, 
7hofe  pretty  eyes  like  fparks  do  Ihew ; 
n  her  bofom  Venus  hatch'd  them 
•Vhere  her  little  Cupid  watch'd  them, 

(a)  Without  horns, 


Till  they  too  fledge  their  nefls  forfook, 
Themlelves  and  to  the  fields  betook,  ' 
Where  by  chance  a  fowler  caught  them 
Of  whom  i  lull  dearly  bought  them ; 
They'll  fetch  you  conkrve  from-  the  (6)  hip, 
And  lay  it  foftly.on  your  lip, 
Through  their  Kibbling  bills  they'll  chirrup 
And  fluttering  feed  you  with  the  firup, 
And  if  thence  you  put  them  by 
They  to  your  white  neck  will  fly, 
And  if  you«xpuife  them  there, 
They'll  hang  upon  your  braided  hair; 
You  fo  long  lhall  lee  them  prattle 
Till  at  length  they'll  fall  to  battle ; 
And  when  they  have  fought  their  fill, 
You  will  fmile  to  fee  them  bill : 
Thefe  birds  my  Lirope's  lhall  be, 
So  thou'lt  leave  him  and  go  with  me. 

Clean.  His  fparrown  are  not  worth  a  rufb, 
I'll  find  as  good  in  every  bufli ; 
Of  doves  I  have  a  dainty  pair, 
Which  when  you  pleafe  to  take  the  air, 
About  your  head  mall  gently  hover 
Your  clear  brow  from  the  fun  to  cover, 
And  with  their  nimble  wings  (hall  fan  you, 
That  neither  cold  nor  heat  fhall  tan  you. 
And  like  umbrella's  with  their  feathers 
Shields  you  in  all  forts  of  weathers  : 
They  be  moft  dainty  coloured  things, 
They  have  damafk  backs  and  checquei  'd  wing*; 
Their  necks  more  various  colours  Ihew 
Than  there  be  mixed  in  the  bow ; 
Venus  faw  the  k-ffer  dove. 
And  therewith  was  far  in  love, 
Offering  for',t  her  golden  ball, 
For  her  fon  to  play  withal : 
Thefe  my  Lirope's  fhall  be 
So  (he'll  leave  him  and  go  with  me. 

£irope.  Then  for  fparrows,  and  for  doT«, 
I  am  fitted  'twixt  my  loves; 
But  Lalus,  I  take  no  delight 
In  fparrows,  for  they'll  fcratch  and  bite  ; 
And  though  join'd,  they  are  ever  wooing, 
Always  billing  if  not  doing  ; 
'Twixt  Venus'  breafts  if  they  have  lien, 
I  much  fear  they'll  infeft  mine  : 
Cleon,  your -doves  are  very  dainty, 
Tame  pigeohs  elfe  you  know  are  plenty, 
fhefe  may  win  fome  of  your  marrows, 
I  am  not  caught  with  doves  nor  fparrows. 
I  thank  ye  kindly  for  your  coft, 
Yet  your  labour  is  but  loll. 

Lalus.  With  full-leav'd  lilies  I  will  ftkk 
Thy  braided  hair  all  o'er  fo  thick, 
That  from  it  a  light  fhall  throw 
Like  the  fun's  upon  the  fnow. 
Thy  mantle  fhall  be  violet  leaves, 
With  the  fin'ft  the  filk-worm  weaves, 
As  finely  woven,  whofe  rich  fmell 
The  air  about  thee  fo  fhall  fwell 

(.';}  The  red  huit  of  the  fmooth  bramble. 
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That  it  (hall  have  no  power  to  move. 
A  ruff  of  pinks  thy  robe  above 
About  thy  neck  ib  neatly  fct 
That  art  it  cannot  counterfeit, 
Which  ftill  (hall  k.ok  fo  frefh  and  new, 
As  if  upon  their  roots  they  grew  : 
And  for  thy  head  I'll  have  a  tire 
Of  netting,  made  of  ftrawberry  wire ; 
And  in  each  knot  that  doth  compofe' 
A  mefh,  {hall  ftick  a  half  blown  rofe, 
Red,  damafk,  white,  in  order  fet 
About  the  fides,  fhall  run  a  fret 
Of  primrofes,  the  tire  throughout 
With  thrift  and  daifies  fring'd  about ; 
All  this,  fair  nymph,  I'll  do  for  thee, 
So  thou'it  leave  him  and  go  with  me. 

Clean.  Thefe  be  but  weeds  and  trafh  he  brings, 

I'll  give  thee  folid  coftly  things  ; 

His  w;ll  wither  and  be  gone 

Before  thou  well  can'ft  put  them  on  ; 

With  coral  I  will  have  thee  crown'd, 

Whofe  branches  intricately  wound 

Shall  girt  thy  temples  every  way ; 

And  on  the  top  of  every  fpray 

Shall  fl^ck  a  pearl  orient  and  great, 

Which  fo  the  wand'ring  birds  fhall  cheat, 

That  fome  lhall  ftoop  to  look  for  cherries. 

As  other  for  traculent  berries. 

And  wond'ring,  caught  e'er  they  be  ware 

Iu  the  curl'd  trartiels  of  thy  hair  : 
And  for  thy  neck  a  cryflal  chain, 

Whofe  links  fhap'd  like  to  drops  of  rain, 

Upon  thy  panting  brcaft  depending, 

Shall  feem  as  they,  were  ftill  defcendingj 
And  as  thy  breath  doth  come  and  go, 
So  feeming  ftill  to  ebb  and  flow ; 
With  amber  bracelets  cut  like  bees, 
Whofe  ftrange.tranfparency  who  lees. 
With  filk  fmall  as  the  fpider's  twift 
Doubjed  fo  oft  about  tlty  wrift, 
Would  furely  think  alive  they  were, 
From  lilies  gathering  honey  there. 
Thy  buflcins  ifbry,  carv'd  like  (hells 
Of  fcollop,  which  as  little  bells 
Made  hollow,  with  the  air  fhall  chime, 
And  to  thy  fteps  fhall  keep  the  time  : 
Leave  Lalus,  Lirope,  for  me, 
And  thefe  {hall  thy  rich  dowry  be. 

Lirope.  Lalus  for  flowers,  Cleon  for  gems, 
For  garlands,  and  for  diadems 
I  fhall  be  fped ;  why  this  is  brave  : 
What  nymph  can  choicer  prefents  have  ? 
With  drefiing,  brading,  frowncing,  fiow'ring, 
All  your  jewels  on  me  pouring, 
In  this  bravery  being  dreft, 
To  the  ground  1  fhall  be  preft, 
That  1  doubt  the  nymphs  will  fear  me, 
Nor  will  venti  r£  to  come  near  me ; 
Never  lady  of  the  May 
To  this  hour  was  half  fo  gay  ; 
All  in  flowers,  all  fo  fweet, 
1'iom  the  cr«wn  beneath  the  feet, 


Amber,  coral,  ivory,  pearl ; 

If  this  cannot  win  a  girl, 

There's  nothing  can,  and  this  ye  woo  me. 

Give  me  your  hands,  and  truft  ye  to  me ; 

(Yet  to  tell  ye  I  am  loth) 

That  I'll  have  neither  of  you  both. 

Lalus.  When  thou  {halt  pleafe  to  ftem  the  flood3 
(As  thou  art  of  the  wat'ry  brood) 
I'll  have  twelve  fwans  more  white  than  fnow~, 
Yok'd  for  the  purpofe,  two  and  two, 
To  draw  thy  barge  wrought  of  fine  reed 
So  well,  that  it  nought  elfe  fhall  need. 
The  traces  by  which  they  fhall  hail 
Thy  barge,  fhall  be  the  winding  trail 
Of  woodbine,  whofe  brave  taflell'd  flowers 
(The  fweetnefs  of  the  wood-nymphs  bowers) 
Shall  be  the  trappings  to  adorn 
The  fwans,  by  which  the  barge  is  borne ; 
Of  fWer'd  flags  I'll  reb  the  bank, 
Of  water-cans  and  king-cups  rank, 
To  be  the  covering  of  thy  boat ; 
And  on  the  flream  as  thou  doft  float, 
The  Naiades  that  haunt  the  deep, 
Themfelves  about  thy  barge  fhall  keep, 
Recording  moft  delightful  lays. 
By  fea-gods  written  in  thy  praife, 
And  in  what  place  thou  hap'ft  to  land. 
There  the  gentle  filvery  fand 
Shall  foften,  curled  with  the  air, 
As  fenfible  of  thy  repair  : 
This,  my  dear  love,  I'll  do  for  thee, 
So  thou'it  leave  him,  and  go  with  me. 

[geefi 

Ckan.  Tufli,  nymph,  his  fwans  will  prove  bn»| 
His  barge  drinks  water  like  a  fleece ; 

A  boat  is  bafe  ;  I'll  thee  provide 

A  chariot,  wherein  Jove  may  ride, 

In  which  when  bravely  thou  art  borne, 

Thou  {halt  look  like  the  glorious  morn 

Ufhering  the  fun,  and  fuch  a  one, 

As  to  this  day  was  never  known, 

Of  the  rareft  Indian  gums, 

More  precious  tha:n  your  balfamums, 

Which  I  by  art  have  made  fo  hard, 

That  they  with  tools  may  well  be  carv'i 

To  make  a  coach  of;  which  fhall  be 

Material,  of  this  one  for  thee, 

And  of  thy  chariot,  each  fmall  piece 

Shall  inlaid  be  with  amber  greafe, 

And  gilded  with  the  yellow  ore 

Produc'd  from  Tagus'  wealthy  fhore  j 

In  which  along  the  pleafant  lawn, 

With  twelve  white  ftags  thou  fhalt  be  drawn^ 

Whofe  brancht  palms  of  a  ftately  height, 

With  feveral  nofegays  (hall  be  dight ; 

And  as  thou  rid'ft  thy  coach  about, 

For  thy  ftrong.guard  fhall  run  a  rout 

Of  •  ftriches,  whofe  curled  plumes, 

'Cens'd  with  thy  chariot's  rich  perfumes, 
The  fcent  into  the  air  fhall  throw, 
Whofe  naked  thighs  fhall  grace  the  Ihew  ; 
Whilft  the  wood  nymphs,  and  thofe  bred 
Upon  the  mountains,  o'er  thy  head 
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Shall  bear  a  canopy  of  flowers, 
TinfelPd  with  drops  of  April  fhowers, 
Which  fhall  make  more  glorious  fhews 
Than  fpangles,  or  your  filver  oars : 
This,  bright  nymph,  I'll  do  for  thee, 
So  thou'lt  leave  him  and  go  with  me. 

7  irape.  Vie  and  revie,  like  chapmen  proffer'd, 
Would't  be  received  what  you  have  offer'd, 
Ye  greater  honour  cannot  do  me, 
If  not  building  altars  to  me  : 
JJoth  by  water,  and  by  land, 
Barge  and  chariot  at  command ; 
Swans  upon  the  ftreams  to  taw  me, 
Stags  upon,  the  land  to  draw  me ; 


In  all  this  pomp  fhould  I  be  feen, 

What  a  poor  thing  were  a  queen  ! 

All  delights  in  fuch  excefs, 

As  but  ye,  who  can  exprefs  : 

Thus  mounted  ftiould  the  nymphs  me  fee, 

All  the  troop  would  follow  me, 

Thinking  by  this  flate  that  I 

Would  affume  a  deity. 

There  be  fome  in  love  have  been, 

And  I  may  commit  that  fin  ; 

And  if  e'er  I  be  in  love, 

With  one  of  you  I  fear  'till  prove  ;     , 

But  with  which  I  cannot  tell, 

So  my  gallant  youths  farewell. 


NYMPIJAL   III. 

DORON,  NAIIS,  CLORIS,  CLAIA,  DORILUS,  CLOE,  MERTILLA,  FIORIMEI,, 
Wltli  nymphs  and forefiers, 

Poetic  raptures,  facred  fires, 
With  which  Apollo  his  infpires, 
This  Nymphal  gives  you;  and  withal 
Obfcrves  the  Mufes  feftival. 


AMONGST  th1  Ely  Cans  many  mirthful  feafts, 
At  which  the  Mufes  are  the  certain  guefts, 
Th'  obferve  one  day  with  moft  imperial  ftate, 
To  wife  Apollo  which  they  dedicate, 
The  poets  god,  and  to  his  altars  bring 
Th'  enameiF<l  bravery  of  the  beauteous  fpring, 
And  ftrew  their  bowers  with  every  preciousfweet, 
Which  ftill  wax  frefli,  moft  trod  on  with  their  feet ; 
With  moft  choice  flowers  each  nymph  doth  braid 

her  hair, 

And  not  the  mean'ft  but  bauldrick  wife  doth  wear- 
Some  goodly  garland,  and  the  moft  renown'd 
.With  curious  rofeat  anadems  are  crown'd. 
Thefe  being  come  into  the  place  where  they 
Yearly  obferve'the  orgies  to  that  day, 
The  Muftis  from  their  Heliconian  fpring 
Their  brimful  mazeis  to  the  fcaftmg  bring  : 
When  with  deep  draughts  out  of  thofe  plenteous 

bowls, 

The  jocund  youth  have  fwill'd  their  thinly  fouls, 
They  fall  enraged  with  a  facred  heat, 
Arid  when  their  brains  do  once  begin  to  fvveat, 
They  into  brave  and  {lately  numbers  break, 
And  not  a  word  that  any  one  can  fpeak 
But  'tis  prophetic  ;  and  fo  ftrangely  far 
la  their  high  fury  they  tranfported  are, 


As  there's  not  one,  on  any  thing  can  ftraln, 

But  by  another  anfwered  is  again 

In  the  fame  rapture,  which,  all  fit  to  hear  ; 

When  as  two  youths,  that  foundly  liquor'd 

Dorilus  and  Doron,  two  as  noble  iwains 

As  ever  kept  on  the  Elyfian  plains, 

Firft  by  their  figns  attention  having  won, 

Thus  they  the  revels  frolickly  begun. 


Doron.  Come,  Dorilus,  let  us  be  brave, 
In  lofty  numbers  let  us  rave, 

With  rhymes  I  will  enrich  thee. 

Dorilus.  Content,  fay  I,  then  bid  the  bafea 
Our  wits  fhall  run  the  wild-goofe  chafe, 
Spur  up,  or  I  will  fwitch  thee. 

Doron.  The  fun  out  of  the  eafi  doth  peep, 
And  now  the  day  begins  to  creep 
Upon  the  world  at  leifure. 

Dorilus.  The  air  enamour'd  with  the  greaves^ 
The  weft  wind  ftrokes  the  velvet  leaves, 
And  kiffes  their,  at  pleafure. 
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Deron.   The  fp'mners  webs  'twixt  fpray  and 

fpray 

The  top  of  every  bufli  make  gay, 
By  filmy  cords  there  dangling. 

Dorilus.  For  now  the  laft  day's  evening  dew 
Even  to  the  full  itfelf  doth  (hew, 
Each  bough  with  pearl  befpangling. 

Dornn.  O  boy,  how  thy  abundant  vein 
Even  like  a  flood  breaks  from  thy  brain, 
Nor  can  thy  mule  be  gaged. 

Dorilus.  Why  nature  forth  did  never  bring 
A  man  that  like  to  rnc  can  fmg, 
If  once  1  be  enraged. 

Damn.  Why,  Dorilus,  I  in  my  (kill 
Can  make  the  fwifteft  ftre^m  ftand  ftill, 
•Nay,  bear  back  to  his  fpringing. 

Dorilus.  And  I  into  a  trance  moft  deep 
,Qan  caft  the  birds,  that  they  (hall  fleep 
When  fain'ft  they  would  be  tinging. 


Doron    Why,  Dorilus,  thou  mak'ft  me  mad, 

now  my  wits  begin  to  gad, 
But  furc  I  know  not  whither. 


Dorilus.  O  Doron,  let  me  hug  thee,  then, 
There  never  was  two  madder  men,  < 

'   Then  let  us  on  together. 

Doron.  Hermes  the  winged  horfe  beftrid, 
And  thorow  thkk  and  thin  he  rid, 
.     And  fleunder'd  through  the  fountain. 

Do'ilus.  He  fpur'd  the  tit  until  he  bled, 
So  that  at  hit  he  ran  his  head 
A  gainft  the  forked  mountain. 

Dcr&n.  How  fay'ft  thon,  but  py'd  Iris  got 
Into  great  Juno's  chariot, 
1  I  fpake  with  one  that  faw  her. 

Dorilus.  And  there  the  pert  and  faucy  elf 
Behav'd  her  as  'twere  Juno's  felf, 
And  made  the  peacocks  draw  her. 

Doron.  I'll  borrow  Phcebus'  fiery  jades, 
With  which  about  the  world  he  trades, 
•  And  put  them  in  my  plough. 

Dorilus.  O  thou  moft  perfect  frantic  man, 
Ytt  let  thy  rage  be  what  it  can, 
I'll  be  as  mad  as  thou. 

Doren.  I'll  to  great  Jove,  hap  good,  hap  ill, 
Though  he  with  thunder  threat  to  kill,        '.',, 
And  beg  of  him  a  boon. 

Dorilut.    To   fwerve   up   one    of    Cynthia's 

beams, 

Jt*d  there  to  bathe  thee  in  th«  flr«ams, 
.   Difcovcr'd  in  the  rr.oon. 
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Doron.  Come,  frolic  youth,  and  follow  me,- 
My  frantic  boy,  and  I'll  fhew  thee 
The  country  of  the  fairies. 

Dorilus.  The  flefhy  mandrake  where  't  doth 

grow 

In  noonftiade  of  the  miiletoe, 
And  where  the  phoenix  airies. 

Doron.  Nay  fhore,  the  fwallow's  winter  bed, 
The  caverns  where  the  winds  are  bred, 
Since  thus  thou  talk'ft,  of  fliewing. 

Dorilus.  And  to  thofe  indraughts  111  thee  bring 
That  wonderous  and  eternal  fpring 
Whence  th'  ocean  hath  its  flowing. 

Dortn.  We'll  down  to  the  dark  houfe  of  fleep, 
Where  fnoring  Morpheus  doth  keep, 
And  wake  the  drowfy  groom. 

Dorilus.  Down  fhall  the  doors  and  windows  go, 
The  llools  upon  the  floor  we'll  throw, 
And  roar  about  the  room. 

The  Mufes  here  commanded  them  to  ftay, 
Commending  much  the  carriage  of  their  lay  ; 
As  greatly  pleas'd  at  this  their  madding  bout, 
To  hear  how  bravely  they  had  borne  it  out 
From  firft  to  laft,  of  which  they  were  right  glad» 
By  this  they  found  that  Helicon  ftill  had 
That  virtue  it  did  anciently  retain 
When  Orpheus, 'Lynus,  and  th'  .Afcrean  fwain 
Took  lufty  rowfes,  which  hath  made  their  rhyme* 
To  laft  fo  long  to  allfucceeding  times. 
And  now  amongft  this  beauteous  bevie  here, 
Two  wanton  nymphs,  though  dainty  ones  thej 

were, 

Naiis  and  Cloe  in  their  female  fits 
Longing  to  fhew  the  (harpnefs  of  their  wits, 
Of  the  Nine  fifters  fpecial  leave  do  crave 
That  the  next  bout  they  two  might  freely  have ^ 
Who  having  got  the  fuffrages  of  all, 
Thus  to  their  jhyming  initantly  they  fall. 

Nails.  Amongft  you  all  let  us  fee 
Who  is't  oppofes  me, 
Come  on  the  proudeft  fhe 

To  anfwer  my  ditty. 

Cite.  Why,  Naiis,  that  am  I, 
Who  dares  thy  pride  defy ;  ; 
And  that  we  foon  fhall  try 

Though  thou  be  witty, 

Nails.  Cloe,  I  fcorn  my  rhyme4 
Should  obferve  feet  or  time, 
Now  I  fall,  then  I  climb, 

What  ib't  I  dare  not. 

Cloe.  Give  thy  invention  wing. 
And  let  her  flirt  and  fling, 
Till  down  the  rock  fhe  dings 

For  that  1  care  not. 
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Naiis.  This  prefence  Delights  me, 
My  freedom  invites  me, 
The  feafon  excites  me 

In  rhyme  to  be  merry. 


Clot.  And  I  beyond  meafure, 
Am  ravifh'd  with  pleaiure, 
To  anfwer  each  feizure, 

Until  thou  be'ft  weary. 

Naiis.  Behold  the  rofy  dawn, 
Rifes  in  tinfell'd  lawn, 
And  fmiling  feems  to  fawn 

Upon  the  mountains. 

doe.  Awaked  from  her  dreams 
Shooting  forth  golden  beams, 
Dancing  upon  the  ftreams 

Courting  the  fountains. 

Nails.  Thefe  more  than  fweet  fliowiet*, 
Entice  up  thefe  flowrets, 
To  trim  up  our  bowrets, 

Perfuming  our  coats. 

Cloe.  Whilft  the  birds  billing 
Each  one  with  his  dilling, 
The  thickets  ftill  filling 

With  amorous  notes. 

Nails.  The  bees  up  in  honey  roll'd 
More  than  tlieir  thighs  can  hold, 
Lap'd  in  their  liquid  gold, 
Their  treafure  us  bringing. 

Cloe.  To  thefe  rillets  purling 
Upon  the  flones  curling, 
And  oft  about  whirling, 

Dance  tow'rd  their  fpringing. 

Naiis.  The  wood-nymphs  fit  {inging, 
Each  grove  with  notes  ringing 
hiia  frefh  Ver  is  flinging 
Her  bounties  abroad. 

Cloe.  So  much  as  the  turtle 
Upon  the  low  myrtle, 
To  the  meads  fertile, 

Her  cares  doth  unload. 

Nails.  Nay  'tis  .a  world  to  fee 
In  every  bufli  and  tree, 
The  birds  with  mirth  and  glee 

Woo'd  as  they  woo. 

Cloe.  The  robin  and  the  wren, 
Every  cock  with  his  hen, 
Why  fliould  not  we  and  njen 

Do  as  they  do. 

Nails.  The  fairies  are  hopping, 
The  fmall  flowers  cropping, 
And  with  dew  dropping, 

Skip  thorow  the  greaves. 


Clee.  At  barley-break  they  play 
Merrily  all  the  day, 
At  night  themfelves  they  lay 

Upon  the  foft  leaves. 


Nails.  The  gentle  winds  fally 
Upon  every  vally, 
And  many  times  dally 

And  wantonly  fpoit. 

Cloe.  About  the  fields  tracing,. 
£ach  other  in  chafing, 
And  often  embracing, 

In  amorous  fort. 

Naiis.  And  Echo  oft  doth  tell 
Wond'rous  things  from  her  .cell, 
As  her  what  chance  befell, 

Learning  to  prattle. 

Clot.  And  now  me  fits  and  mocks 
The  ihepherds  and  their  flocks, 
And  the  herds  from  the  rocks 

Keeping  their  cattle.  * 

When  to  thefe  maids  the  mufes  filence  cry, 

For  'twas  th'  opinion  of  the  company, 

That  were  not  thefe  two  taken  off,  that  they 

Would  in  their  conflict  wholly  fpend  the  day. 

When  as  the  turn  to  Florimel  next  came, 

A  nymph  for  beauty  of  efperial  name, 

Yet  was  me  not  fo  jolly  as  the  reft ; 

And  though  flie  were  by  her  companions  prefr, 

Yet;(he  by  no  entreaty  would  he  wrought 

To  fing,  as  by  th'  Elyfian  laws  fiie  ought : 

When  two  bright  nymphs  that  her  companions 

were, 

And  of  all  other  only  held  her  dear, 
Mild  Cloris  and  Mertilla,  with  fair  fpeech, 
Their  moft  beloved  Florimel  befeech, 
T*  obferve  the  mufes,  arid  the  more  to  woo  her, 
They  take  their  turns,  and  thus  they  fing  unto  her. 

Cloris.  Sing,  Florimel,  O  fing  and  we 
Our  whole  wealth  will  give  to  the?, 
We'll  rob  the  brirn  of  every  fountain. 
Strip  the  fweets  from  every  mountain. 
We  will  fweep  the  curled  valleys, 
Brufli  the  banks  that  mound  our  alleys, 
We  will  muflcr  nature's  dainties 
When  flie  wallows  in  her  plenties, 
The  lufcious  fmell  of  every  Hower 
New  wafh'd  by  an  April  fliower, 
The  miftrefs  of  her  {lore  we'll  make  thee 
That  fhe  for  herfelf  ihail  take  thee; 
Can  there  be  a  dainty  thing, 
That's  not  thine  if  thou  wilt  fing? 

Mertilla.  When  the  dew  in  May  diftillejhj 
And  the  earth's  rich  bofom  filleth, 
And  with  pearl  embrcuds  each  meadow, 
We  will  make  .them  like  a  widow, 
And  in  all  their  beauties  <drefs  thet-, 
And  of  all  their  fpoil*  poffefs  the*, 
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With  all  the  beauties  Zephyr  brings, 
Breathing  on  the  yearly  i'prings, 
The  gaudy  blooms  of  every  tree 
In  tneir  moft  beauty  when  they  be, 
What  is  here  that  may  delight  thee, 
Or  to  pleafure  may  excite  thee. 
Can  there  be  a  dainty  thing 
That's  not  thine  if  thou  wilt  ling  ? 

But  Florimel  ftill  fullenly  replies 
I  will  not  fing  at  ail,  let  that  fuffice  : 
When  as  a  nymph  one  of  the  merry  ging, 
Seeing  {he  no  way  could  be  won  to  iing ; 
Come,  come,  quoth  {he,  ye  utterly  undo  her 
With  your  entreaties,  and  your  reverence  to  her  ; 
'for  praife  nor  prayers  {he  careth  not  a  pin  ; 
They  that  our  froward  £ lurimei  would  win, 
Mult  work  another  way,  let  me  ccfme  to  her, 
Cither  I'll  make  her  fing,  or  I'll  undo  her. 

Claia.  Florimel,  I  'thus  conjure  thee, 
Since  their  gifts  ca^iiipt  allure  thee  ; 
By  flamp'd  garlic  that  doth  ftink 
Worfe  than  common  fewer  or  fink  ; 
By  henbane,  dogfbane,  wolffbane,  fweet; 
As  any  clown's  or  carrier's  feet ; 
By  {linking  nettles,  pricking  teafels, 
Raifing  bliflers'like  the  meafles; 
By  the  rough  burbrceding  docks, 
Ranker  than  the  oldeft  fox  ; 
By  f.thy  hemiock,  pois'ning  more 
Thap  any  ulcer  or  old  fore  ; 
By  the  cockle  in  the  corn, 
That  fmells  far  worfe  than  doth  burnt  horn ; 
By  hemp  in  water  that  hath  lain, 
By  whofe  ftench  the  fifli  are  flain; 
By  toadflax  which  your  nofe  may  tafte, 
If  you  have  a  mind  to  caft ; 
May  all  filthy  {linking  weeds 
That  e'er  bore  leaf,  or  e'er  had  feeds; 
Florimel,  be  given  to  thee, 
.  If  thou'k  not  fing  as  well  as  we. 

At  which  the  nymphs  to  open  laughter,  fell, 
Amongft  the  reft  the  beauteous  Florimel, 
(Pleas'd  with  the  fpell  from  Claia  that  came, 
A  mirthful  girl,  and  given  to  fport  and  game) 
As  gamefome  grows  as  any  of  them  all, 
And,  to  this  ditty  inftantly  doth  fall. 

Flarimel.  How  in  my  thoughts  fhall  I  contrive 
The  imago  I  am  framing, 
Which  is  fo  far  fuperlative, 
As  'tis  beyond  all  naming  ? 
1  would  Jove  of  my  counfcl  make, 
And  have  his  judgment  in  it, 
But  that  I  doubt  he  would  miftake 
How  rightly  to  b^giri  it  : 
It  muft  be  builded  in  the  air, 
And  'ti*  niy  thoughts  muft  do  it, 
And  only  they  muft  be  the  ilair 
From  euri.h  to  mount  me  to  it ; 
For  of  my  fex  I  frame  my  b.y,  ' 
Jiach  hour  ourfelves  fcrfaking, 


.    How  mould  I  then  find  out  the  way, 
To  this  my  undertaking  ? 
When  our  weak  fancies  working  ftill, 
Yet  changing  every  minute, 
Will  Ciew  that  it  requires  feme  {kill, 
Such  difficultiesin.it. 

We  would  things,  yet  we  know  not  what, 
Anil  let  our  will  be  granted, 
Yet  inftantly  we  find  in  that 
Something  unthought  of  wanted  : 
Our  joys  and  hopes  fuch  fhadows  are, 
As  with  our  motions  vary, 
Which  when  we  oft  hsve  fetch'd  from  far,. 
With  us  they  never  tarry  : 
Some  worldly  crofs  doth  ftill  attend 
What  long  we  have  been  fpinning, 
And  e'er  we  fully  get  the  end, 
We  lofe  of  our  beginning. 
Our  policies  fo  peevifli  are, 
That With  thcmfelves  they  wrangle., 
And  many  times  become  the  fnare 
That  fooneft  us  entangle ; 

For  that  the  love  we  bear  our  friends,  >T  | 

Though  ne'er  fo  ftrongly  grounded, 
Hath  in  it  certain  oblique  ends, 
If  to  the  bottom  founded  : 
Our  own  well  wifhing  making  it 
A  pardonable  trtafon ; 
For  that  it  is  deriv'd  from  wit, 
And  underprop'd  with  reafon. 
For  our  dear  felves  beloved  fake 
(Even  in  the  depth  oi-  paflion) 
Our  centre  though  ourfelves  we  make, 
Yet  is  not  that  our  ftation  ; 
For  whilft  our  brows  ambitious  be, 
And  youth  at  hand  awaits  us, 
It  is  a  pretty  thing  to  fee 
How  finely  beauty  cheats  us. 
And  whilft  with  time  we  trifling  ftand 
To  pra&ife  antick  graces, 
Age  with  a  pale  and  wither'd  hand 
Draws  furrows  in  our  faces. 

When  they  which  fo  defirous  were  before 

To  hear  her  fing ;   defirous  are  far  more 

To  have'her  ceafe  ;  and  call  to  have  her  {laid, 

For  {he  too  much  already  had  bewray'd. 

And  as  the  thrice  three  fillers  thus  had  grac'd 

Their  celebration,  and  themfelves  had  plac'd 

Upon  a  violet  bank,  in  order  all 

Where  they  at  will  might  view  the  feftival, 

The  nymphs  and  all  the  lufty  youth  that  were 

At  this  brave  nymphal,  by  thtm  honour'd  there, 

To  gratify  the  heavenly  girls  again 

Laftly  prepare  in  ftare  to  entertain 

Tliofe  facrcd  fifters,  fairly,  and  confer 

On  each  of  them  their  praife  particular. 

And  thus  the  nymphs  to  the  nine  mufesfung, 

When  as  the  youth  and  forefters  among, 

'1  hat  well  prepared  for  this  buiinefs  were, 

Lccome  the  Chorus,  and  thus  lung  they  there.     - 

Nyn-fl-s.  Clio,  thou  firft  of  thofe  celcfja!  Nine 
That  caily  offer  to  the  facrcd  {hrine 
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Of  wife  Apollo ;  queen  of  ftories, 

Thou  that  vindicat'ft  the  glories 

Of  pall  ages,  and  renew'ft 

Their  a<5ts,  which  every  day  thou  view'ft, 

And  from  a  lethargy  doft  keep 

Old  nodding  Time,  elfe  prone  to  fleep. 

Chorus.  Clio,  O  crave  of  Phcebus  to  infpire. 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.  Melpomene,  thou  melancholy  maid,» 
Next,  to  wife  Phcebus,  we  invoke  thy  aid, 
In  bufkins  that  doft  ftride  the  ftage, 
And  in  thy  deep  diftra&ed  rage, 
In  bloodfhed  that  doft  take  delight, 
Thy  objeft  the  moft  fearful  fight, 
That  lov'ft  the  fighs,  the  fhrieks,  and  founds- 
Of  horror,  that  arife  from  wounds. 

Chorus.  Sad  mufe,  O  crave  of  Phcebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  birth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.  Comic  Thalia,  then  we  come  to  thee, 
Thou  mirthful  maiden,  only  that  in  glee 
And  love's  deceits  thy  pleafure  tak'ft, 
Of  which  thy  varying  fcene  that  mak'ft, 
And  in  thy  nimble  fock  deth  ftir 
Loud  laughter  through  the  theatre, 
That  with  the  peafant  mak'ft  thee  fport, 
As  well  as  with  the  better  fort. 

Chorus.  Thalia,  crave  of  Phcebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.  Euterpe,  next  to   tjiee  we  will  pro 
ceed, 

That  firft  found'ft  out  the  mufic  on  the  reed, 
With  breath  and  fingers  giving  life 
To  the  fhrill  cornet  and  the  fife, 
Teaching  every  flop  and  key 
To  thofe  upon  the  pipe  that  play, 
Thofc  which  wind-inftruments  we  call, 
pr  foft,  or  loud,  or  great,  or  fmall. 

Chorus.  Euterpe,  afk  of  Phcebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.  Terpfichore,   thou  of  the   lute    and 

lyre, 

And  inftruments  that  found  with  cords  and  wire, 
That  art  the  miftrefs  to  command 
The  touch  of  the  moft  curious  hand, 
When  every  quaver  doth  embrace 
Hit  like,  in  a  true  diapafe ; 
And  every  firing  his  found  doth  fill, 
Tcuch'd  with  the  finger  or  the  quill. 


.  Chorus.  Terpfichore,  crave  Phcebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever.fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.  Thou,  Erato,  wife  mufe,  on  thee  we 

call 

In  lines  to  us  that  doft  demonftrate  all, 
Which,  neatly,  with  thy  ftaff  and  bow, 
Doth  meafure,  and  proportion  fhow  ; 
Motion  and  gefture  that  doft  teach 
That  every  height  and  depth  can'ft  reach ; 
And  doft  demonftrate  by  thy  art 
What  nature  elfe  would  not  impart. 

Chorus.  Dear  Erato,  crave  Phcebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.  To  thee,  thou  brave  Caliope,  we  come, 
Thou    that    maintain'ft    tjhe   trumpet  and   the 

drum, 

The  neighing  fteeds  that  lov'ft  to  hear, 
Clafhing  of  arms  doth  pleafe  thine  ear ; 
In  lofty  lines  that  doft  rehearfe 
Things  worthy  of  a  thund'ring  verfe, 
And  at  no  time  art  heard  to  ftrain 
On  ought  that  fuits  a  common  vein. 

Chorus.  Caliope,  crave  Phcebus  to  infpire 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  pur  Elyfian  bays. 

Nymphs.   Thou,    Polyhymnia,   moft    delicious 

maid, 

In  rhetoric's  flowers  that  art  array 'd; 
In  tropes  and  figures  richly  dreft, 
The  filed  phrafe  that  loveft  beft, 
That  are  all  elocution,  and 
The  firft  that  gav'ft  to  underftand 
The  force  of  words,  in  order  plac'd, 
And  with  a  fweet  delivery  grac'd. 

Chorus.  Sweet  mufe,  perfuade  our  Phcebus  to  in 
fpire 

Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holieft  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  our  El j  Tan  bays. 

Nymphs.  Lofty  Urania,  then  we  call  to  thee, 
To  whom  the  heavens  for  ever  open'd  be, 
Thou  th'  afterifvns  by  name  doft  call, 
And  fhew'ft  when  they  do  rife  and  fall ; 
Each  planet's  force,  and  doft  divine 
His  working,  feated  in  his  fign ; 
And  how  the  ftarry  frame  fliil  rolls 
Between  the  fixed  ftedfaft  poles. 

Chorus.  Urania,  afk  of  Phcebus  to  infpire- 
Us  for  his  altars  with  his  holielt  fire, 
And  let  his  glorious  ever-fhining  rays 
Give  life  and  growth  to  out  Elyfian  bays. 


ft* 
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JSTYMPHAL    IV. 

CLORIS,  MERTILLA, 


Chafte  Cloris  doth  difclofe  the  fhames 
Of  the  Felician  frantic  dames, 
Mertilla  ftrives  t'  appeafe  her  woe, 
To  golden  twiftos  then  they  go. 


Mertilla. 

\Vjt5r,  how  now  Cloris,  what,  thy  head 

Bound  with  forfaken  willow  ? 

Is  the  cold  ground  become  thy  bed  ? 

The  grafs  become  thy  pillow  ? 

O  let  not  thofe  life- light' n ing  eyes 

In  this  fad  veil  be  fhrowded, 

Which  into  mourning  puts  the  fkies, 

To  fee  them  over-clouded. 

Claris.  O,  my  Mertitla,  do  not  praife 
Thefe  lamps,  fo  dimly  burning, 
Such  fad  and  fullen  lights  as  thefe 
Were  only  made  for  mourning  : 
Their  objects  are  the  barren  rocks 
With  aged  mofs  o'er-fliaded ; 
Now,  whilft  the  fpring  lays  forth  her  locks, 
With  bloffoms  bravely  braided. 

Mertilla.  O,  Cloris,  can  there  be  a  fpring, 
O  my  dear  nymph,  there  may  not, 
Wanting  thine  eyes  it  forth  to  bring, 
Without  which  nature  cannot : 
Say  what  it  is  that  troubleth  thee, 
Jacreas'd  by  thy  concealing, 
Speak,  forrows  many  times  we  fee 
Are  leffen'd  by  revealing. 

Claris.  Being  of  late  too  vainly  bent, 
And  but  at  too  much  leifure, 
Nor  with  our  groves  and  downs  content, 
But  furfeiting  in  pleafure ; 
Felicia's  fields  I  would  go  fee, 
Where  fame  to  me  reported, 
The  choice  nymphs  of  the  world  to  be 
From  meaner  beauties  forted  ; 
Hoping  that  I  from  them  might  draw 
Some  graces  to  delight  me, 
But  there  fuch  monilrous  fhapes  I  faw-, 
That  to  this  hour  affright  me. 
Through  the  thick  hair,  that  thatch'd  their  brows., 
Their  eyes  upon  me  ftared, 
i.ikc  to  thofe  raging  frantic  frees 
For  Bacchus'  fcafts  prepared  j 


Their  bodies,  although  ftraight  by  kind, 
Yet  they  fo  monftrous  make  them, 
That  for  huge  bags,  blown  up  with  wind, 
You  very  well  may  take  them. 
Their  bowels  in  their  elbows  are, 
Whereon  depend  their  paunches, 
And  their  deformed  arms,  by  far, 
Made  larger  than  their  haunches : 
For  their  behaviour  and  their  grace, 
Which  likewife  fhould  have  priz'd  them, 
Their  manners  were  as  beaflly  bafe 
As  th'  rags  that  fo  difguis'd  them  ; 
All  anticks,  all  fo  impudent, 
Sofafhion'd  out  of  fafhion, 
As  black  Cocytus  up  had  fent 
Her  fry  into  this  cation, 
Whofe  monftrpufnefs  doth  fo  perplex, 
Of  reafon  and  deprives  me, 
That,  for  their  fakes,  I  loathe  my  fex, 
Which  to  this  fadnefs  drives  me. 

Mertilla.  O,  my  dear  Cloris,  be  not  fad, 
Nor  with  thefe  furies  daunted, 
But  let  thefe  female  fools  be  mad, 
With  hellifh  pride  enchanted; 
Let  not  thy  noble  thoughts  defcend 
So  low  as  their  affections, 
Whom  neither  counfel  can  amend, 
Nor  yet  the  gods  corrections  : 
Such  mad  folks  ne'er  let  us  bemoan, 
But  rather  fcorn  their  folly, 
And  fince  we  two  are  here  alone, 
To  banifh  melancholy, 
Leave  we  this  lowly  creeping  veia, 
Not  worthy  admiration, 
And  in  a  brave  and  lofty  ftrain 
Let's  exercife  our  paflion, 
With  wifhes  of  each  other's  good, 
From  our  abundant  treafures, 
And,  in  this  jocund  fprightly  mood 
Thus  alter  we  our  meafures. 

O  T  could  wifli  this  placewere  ftrew'd  with  rofes, 

And  that  this  bankwerethkklythrumb'dwithgrais 
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^»  ioft  as  fleave  AT  faVcenet  ever  was, 
^Thereon  my  Cloris  her  fweet  felf  repofes. 

Chris.  O  that  thefedewsrofe-waterwereforthee, 
Thefe  mifts  perfumes  that  hang  upon  thefe  thicks, 
And  that  the  winds  were  all  aromatics, 
Which  if  my  wilh  could  make  them,  they  ftiould  be. 

Mcrtilla.  O  that  my  bottle  one  whole  diamond 

were 

So  fill'd  with  nectar  that  a  fly  might  fup, 
And  at  one  draught  that  thou  might'ft  drink  it  up, 
Yet  a  caroufe  npt  good  enough  I  fear. 

Claris.  That  all  the  pearl,  the  feas  or  Indias  have 
Were  well  diflblv'd,  and  thereof  made  a  lake, 
Thou  therein  bathing,  and  I  by  to  take 
Pleafure  to  fee  thee  clearer  than  the  wave. 

Mertilla.  O  that  the  horns  of  all  the  herds  we  fee 
Were  of  fine  gold,  or  elfe  that  every  horn 
Were  like  to  that  one  of  the  unicorn, 
And  of  all  thefe,  not  one  but  were  thy  fee. 

Cloris.  O  that  their  hoofs  were  ivory,  or  fome 

thing 

Than  the  pur'ft  ivory  far  more  cryftalline, 
Fill'd  with  the  food  wherewith  the  gods  do  dine, 
To  keep  thy  youth  in  a  contipual  fpring. 

Mertilla.  O  that  the  fweets  of  all  the  flowers 

that  grow 
The  labouring  air  would  gather  into  one, 


In  gardens,  fields,  nor  meadows  leaving  none, 
And  all  their  fweetnefb  upon  thee  would  throw. 

Cloris.  Nay  that  thofe  fweet  harmonious  ftrains 

we  hear, 

Amongft  the  lively  birds  melodious  lays, 
As  they  recording  fit  upon  the  fprays. 
Were  hovering  ftill  for  mufic  at  thine  ears. 

Mertilla.  O  that  thy  name  were  carv'd  on  every 

tree, 

That  as  thefe  plants,  ftill  great,  and  greater  grow, 
Thy  name,  dear  nymph,  might  be  enlarged  fo, 
That    every    grove    and    coppice   might    fpeak 

thee. 

Clorit.  Nay  would  thy  name  upon  their  rinds 

were  fet, 

And  by  the  nymphs  fo  oft  and  loudly  fpoken, 
As  that  the  echoes  to  that  language  broken 
Thy  happy  name  might  hourly  counterfeit. 

Mertilla.  O  let  the  fpring  ftill  put  ftern  wintw 

by, 

And  in  rich  damaflc  let  her  revel  ftill, 
As  it  Ihould  do  if  I  might  have  my  will, 
That  thou  might'ft  ftill  walk  on  her  tapeftry; 
And  thus  fince  fate  no  longer  time  allows 
Under  this  broad  and  fhady  fycamore, 
Where  now  we  fit,  as  we  have  oft  before, 
Thofe  yet  unborn  fhall  offer  up  their  vows. 


NYMPHAL   V. 

PLAZA,  LELIPA,  CLARINAX — a  Hermit* 

Of  garlands,  anadems,  and  wreaths 

This  nymphal  nought  but  fweetnefs  breathes, 

Prefents  you  with  delicious  pofies, 

And  with  powerful  fimples  clofei. 


Claia. 

SEE  where  old  Clarinax  is  fet, 
His  fundry  fimples  forting, 
From  whofe:experience  we  may  get 
What  worthy  is  reporting; 
Then,  Lelipa,  let  us  draw  near, 
Whilft  he  his  weeds  is  weathering, 
1  fee  fome  powerful  fimples  there 
That  he  hath  late  been  gathering. 


Hail,  gentle  hermit,  Jove  thee  fpeed, 
And  have  thee  in  his  keeping, 
And  ever  help  thee  at  thy  need, 
Be  thou  awake  or  fleeping. 

Clarinax.  Ye  pair  of  moft  celeftial  lights, 
O  beauties  three  times  burnifh'd, 
Who  could  expect  fuch  heavenly  wights 
With  angels'  features  furnilh'd  J 

$ 
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What  god  cloth  guide  you  to  this  place, 

To  blefs  my  homely  bower  ? 

It  cannot  be  but  this  high  grace 

Proceeds  from  fome  hi^h  power ; 

The  hcurs  like  handmaids  ftill  attend, 

Difpofed  at  your  pleafure, 

Ordained  to  no  other  end 

But  to  await  your  leifure ; 

The  dews  drawn  up  into  the  air, 

And  by  your  breaths  perfumed, 

In  little  clouds  do  hover  there 

As  loth  to  be  confumed  : 

The  air  moves  not  but  as  you  pleafe, 

So  much,  fweet  nymphs,  it  owes  you, 

The  winds  do  caft  them  to  their  cafe, 

And  amoroufly  inclofe  you. 

Lelipa.  Be  not  too  lavilh  of  thy  praife, 
Thou  good  Elyfian  hermit, 
Left  fome  to  hear  fuch  words  as  thefe, 
Perhaps  may  flattery  term  it ; 
But  of  your  fimples  fomething  fay, 
Which  may  difcourfe  afford  us, 
We  know  your  knowledge  lies  that  way, 
With  fubje&s  you  have  ftor'd  us. 

data.  We  know  for  phyfic  yours  you  get. 
Which  thus  you  here  are  forting, 
And  upon  garlands  we  are  fet, 
With  wreaths  and  pones  fporting  : 
Each  garden  great  abundance  yields, 
Whofe  flowers  invite  us  thither ; 
But  you  abroad  in  groves  and  fields 
Your  med'cinal  fimples  gather. 

Lellfa    The  chaplet  and  the  anadem, 
The  curled  treffes  crowning, 
We  lool'er  nymphs  delight  in  them, 
Not  in  your  wreaths  renowning. 

Clarlnax.  The  garland  long  ago  was  worn, 
As  time  pleas'd  to  beftow  it, 
The  laurel  only  to  adorn 
The  conqueror  and  the  poet. 
The  palm  his  due.  who,  uncontroul'd, 
On  danger  looking  gravely, 
When  fate  had  done  the  worft  it  could, 
Who  bore  his  fortunes  bravely. 
Moft  worthy  of  the  oaken  wreath. 
The  ancients  him  efteemed, 
Who  in  a  battle  had  from  death 
Some  man  of  worth  redeemed. 
About  his  temples  grafs  they  tie, 
Himfelf  that  fo  behaved 
In  fome  ftrong  fiege  by  th'  enemy 
A  city  that  hath  faved. 
A  wreath  of  vervain  heralds  wear, 
Amongft  our  garlands  named, 
Being  fent  that  dreadful  news  to  bear, 
Offejifive  war  proclaimed. 
The  fign  of  peace  who  firfl  difplays, 
The  olive  wreath  poffeffes  : 
The  lover-with  the  myrtle  fprays 
Adorns  his  crifped  trefies. 
In  love  the  lad  forfaken  wight 
The  willow  garland  wcareth  : 


The  funeral  man,  befitting  night, 
The  baleful  cyprefs  beareth. 
To  Pan  we  dedicate  the  pine, 
Whofe  flips  the  fhepherd  graceth  : 
Again,  the  ivy  and  the  vine 
On  his  fwoln  Bacchus  placeth. 

Claia.  The  boughs  and  fprays,  of  which  you  tell 
By  you  are  rightly  named : 
But  we  with  thofe  of  precious  fmcll 
And  colours  areenflamed; 
The  noble  ancients  to  excite 
Men  to  do  things  worth  crowning, 
Not  unperformed  left  a  rite 
To  heighten  their  renowning  : 
But  they  that  thofe  rewards  devis'd, 
And  thofe  brave  wights  that  wore  them, 
By  thefe  bafe  times  though  poorly  priz'd, 
Yet,  hermit,  we  adore  them. 
The  ftore  of  every  fruitful  field 
We  nymphs  at  will  poffefling, 
From  that  variety  they  yield 
Get  flowers  for  every  drefling : 
Of  which  a  garland  I'll  compofe, 
Then  bufily  attepd  me, 
Thefe  flowers  I  for  that  purpofe  chofe, 
But  where  I  mifs  amend  me. 

Clarinax.  Well,  Claia,  on  with  your  intent, 
l<et'sfee  how  you  will  weave  it; 
XVhich  done,  here  for  a  monument, 
I  hope,  with  me  you'll  leave  it. 

Claia.  Here  damaflc  rofes,  white  and  red, 
Out  of  my  lap  full  take  I, 
Which  ftill  (hall  run  along  the  thread, 
My  c hiefeft  flower  this  make  I  : 
Amongft  thefe  rofes  in  a  row, 
Next  place  I  pinks  in  plenty, 
Thefe  double  daifies  then  for  fhew, 
And  will  not  this  be  dainty  ? 
The  pretty  panfy  then  I'll  tie 
Like  ftonesfome  chain  ir.chafing; 
And  next  to  them,  their  near  ally, 
The  purple  violet  placing. 
The  curious  choice  clove  July  flower, 
Whofe  kinds  hight  the  carnation. 
For  fweetnefs  of  moft  fovereign  power, 
Shall  help  my  wreath  to  fafhion  ; 
Whofe  fundry  colours  pf  one  kind, 
Firft  from  one  root  deriv'd, 
Them  in  they1  feveral  fuits  I'll  bind, 
My  garland  fo  contrived  : 
Acourfe  of  cowflipsthen  I'll  ftick, 
And  here  and  there  (though  fparely) 
The  pleafant  primrofe  down  I'll  prick, 
Like  pearls, which  will  {how  rarely; 
Then  with  thefe  marygolds  I'll  make 
My  garland  fomewhat  ivvelling, 
Thefe  honey  iuckles  then  I'll  take 
Whofe  fweets  fhall  help  their  fmclling.. 
The  lily  and  the  flower-de-lis, 
For  colour  much  contenting, 
For  that,  I  them  do  only  prize, 
They  arc  but  poor  in  fcenting : 
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.::: 


The  daffodil  moft  dainty  is 

To  match  with  thefe  in  meetnefs; 

The  columbine  compar'd  to  this, 

All  much  alike  for  fweetnefs ; 

Thefe  in  their  natures  only  are 

Fit  to  embofs  the  border, 

Therefore  I'll  take  efpecial  care 

To  place  them  in  their  order ; 

Sweet-williams,  campions,  fops-in-wine 

One  by  another  neatly  : 

Thus  have  I  made  this  wreath  of  mine, 

And  finifhed  it  featly. 

Lelipa.  Your  garland  thus  you  finifh'd  have  ; 
Then  as  we  have  attended 
Your  leifure,  likewife  let  me  crave 
I  may  the  like  be  friended. 
Thofe  gaudy  garifh  flowers  you  choofe, 
In  which  our  nymphs  are  flaunting,1, 
Which  they  at  feaft  and  bridals  ufe, 
The  fight  and  fmell  enchanting  : 
A  chaplet  me  of  herbs  I'll  make, 
Than  which  though  yours  be  braver, 
Yet  this  of  mine  I'll  undertake 
Shall  not  be  fhort  in  favour. 
With  bafil  then  I  %ill  begin, 
Whofe  fcent  is  wond'rous  pleating  : 
This  eglantine  I'll  next  put  in, 
The  fenfe  with  fweetnefs  feizing. 
Then  in  my  lavender  I'll  lay, 
Mufcado  put  among  it, 
And  here  and  there  a  leaf  of  bay, 
Which  ftill  (hall  run  along  it. 
Germander,  marjoram,  and  thyme, 
Which  ufed  are  for  ftrewing, 
With  hyfop,  as  an  herb  moft  prime, 
Here  in  my  wreath  beftowing. 
Then  balm  and  mint  helps  to  make  up 
My  chaplet,  and  for  trial, 
Collmary  that  fo  likes  die  cup, 
And  next  it  pennyroyal : 
Then  burnet  fhall  bear  up  with  this, 
Whole  leaf  I  greatly  fancy, 
Some  camomile  doth  not  amifs, 
With  favory  and  fome  tanfy  ; 
Then  here  and  there  I'll  put  a  fprig 
Of  rofemary  into  it : 
Thus  not  too  little  nor  too  big, 
'  Tis  done  if  I  can  do  it. 

Clarlnax.  Claia,  your  garland  h  moft  gay, 
Compos'd  of  curious  flowers, 
And  fo,  moft  lovely  Lelipa, 
This  chaplet  is  of  yours; 
In  goodly  gardens  yours  you  get, 
Where  you  your  laps  have  laded  ; 
My  fimples  are  by  nature  fet 
in  groves  and  fields  untreaded. 
Your  flowers  moft  curioufly  you  twirte, 
one  his  place  iupplying, 


But  thefe  rough  harmer  herbs  of  mine, 

About  me  rudely  lying; 

Of  which  fome  dwarfifli  weeds  there  be, 

Some  of  a  larger  ftature, 

Some  by  experience,  as  we  fee, 

Whofe  names  exprefs  their  nature. 

Here  is  my  moly  of  much  fame, 

In  magics  often  ufed, 

Mugwort  and  night-fhade  for  the  fame, 

But  not  by  me  abufed ; 

Here  henbane,  poppy,  hemlock  here, 

Procuring  deadly  zleeping, 

Which  I  do  minifter  with  fear, 

Not  fit  for  each  man's  keeping : 

Here  holy  vervayne,  and  here  dill, 

'Gainft  witchcraft  much  availing, 

Here  hornhound  'gainft  the  mad  dog's  ill 

By  biting,  never  failing. 

Here  mandrake  that  procureth  love, 

In  pois'ning  filters  mixed, 

And  makes  the  barren  fruitful  prove, 

The  root  abeut  them  fixed ; 

Inchanting  lunary  here  lies, 

In  forceries  excelling, 

And  this  is  dictam,  which  we  prize,. 

Shot  fhafts  and  darts  expelling ; 

Here  faxifrage  againft  the  ftone 

That  powerful  is  approved, 

Here  dodder,  by  whofe  help  alone 

Old  agues  are  removed ; 

Here  mercury,  here  helibore, 

Old  ulcers  mundifying, 

And  fliepherd's-purfe,  the  flux  moft  fore 

That  helps  by  the  applying ; 

Here  whollbme  plantane.  that  the  pain 

Of  eyes  and  ears  appeafes  ; 

Here  cooling  forrcl  that  again 

We  ufe  in  hot  difeafes  : 

The  med'cinable  mallow  here, 

Affuaging  fudden  tumours, 

The  jagged  polypodium  there, 

To  purge  old  rotten  humours  ; 

Next  thefe  here  egremony  is, 

That  helps  the  ferpent's  biting, 

The  blefled  betony  by  this, 

Whofe  cures  deferving  writing  : 

This  all-heal,  and  fo  nam'd  of  right. 

New  wounds  fo  quickly  healing; 

A  thoufand  more  I  could  recite, 

Moft  worthy  of  revealing, 

But  that  I  hinder'd  am  by  fate, 

And  bufinefs  doth  prevent  me, 

To  cure  a  mad  man,  which  of  late 

Is  from  Felicia  fent  me. 

Claia.  Nay,  then,  thou  haft  enough  to  da, 
We  pity  thy  enduring, 
For  they  are  there  infe&ed  fo, 
That  they  are  paft  thy  curing. 
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NYMPHAL    VI. 

SJLVIUS,  HALCIDS,  MELANTHU  j, 

A  woodman,  filher,  and  a  fwain 
This  nymphal  through  with  mirth  maintain ; 
Whofe  pleadings  fo  the  nymphs  do  pleafe, 
That  prefently  they  give  them  bays. 


had  the  day  been  from  the  dawn, 
All  chequer'd  was  the  fky, 
Thin  clouds  like  fcarfs  of  cobweb  lawn 
Veil'd  heaven's  moft  glorious  eye. 
The  wind  had  no  more  ftrength  than  this, 
That  leifurely  it  blew, 
To  make  one  leaf  the  next  to  kifs, 
That  clofely  by  it  grew. 
The  rills  that  on  the  pebbks  play'd 
Might  now  be  heard  at  will ; 
This  world  they  only  mufic  made, 
Elfe  every  thing  was  ftill. 
The  flowers  like  brave  embroider'd  girls, 
Look'd  as  they  much  defir'd, 
To  fee  whofe  head  with  orient  pearls 
Moft  curioufiy  was  tyr'd ; 
And  to  itfelf  the  fubtil  air 
Such  fovereignty  afiumes, 
That  it  receiv'd  too  large  a  mare 
Prom  nature's  rich  perfumes, 
When  the  Elyfian  youth  were  met, 
That  were  of  moft  accaunt, 
And  to  difport  themfelves  were  fet 
Upon  an  eafy  mount  : 
Near  which,  of  {lately  fir  and  pine 
There  grew  abundant  ftore, 
The  tree  that  weepeth  turpentine, 
And  fliady  fycamore. 
Amongft  this  merry  youthful  train 
A  forefter  they  had, 
A  fifher,  and  a  ftiepherd  fwain, 
A  lively  country  lad  : 
Betwixt  which  three  a  queftion  grew, 
Who  fhould  the  worthieft  be, 
Which  violently  they  purfue, 
Nor  ftickled  would  they  be  : 
That  it  the  company  doth  pleafe 
This  civil  ftrife  to  flay, 
Freely  to  hear  what  each  of  thefe 
For  his  brave  felf  could  fay. 
When  firft  this  forefter,  of  all 
That  Silvius  had  to  name, 
To  whom  the  lot  being  caft  doth  fall> 
Doth  thus  begin  the  game. 


Slhius.    For  my  profeffion  then,  and  for  the 

life  I  lead, 

All  others  to  excel,  thus  for  myfelf  I  plead ; 
I  am  the  prince  of  fports,  the  fcreft  is  my  fee, 
He's  not  upon  the  earth,  for  pleafure  lives  like  mej 
The  morn  no  fooner  puts  her  rofy  mantle  on, 
But  from  my  quiet  lodge  I  inftantly  am  gone, 
When  the  melodious  birds  from  every  bufh  and 

brier  . , 

Of  the  wild  fpacious  waftes,make  a  continual  choir;1 
The  mottled  meadows  then,  new  varniih'd  with 
the  fun,  [run, 

Shoot  up  their  fpicy  fweets  upon  the  winds  that 
In  eafily  ambling  gales,  and  foftly  feem  to  pace,  . 
That  it  the  longer  might  their  lufcioufnefs  em* 

brace. 

I  am  clad  irt  youthful  green,  I  other  colours  fcqrny 
My  filken  bauldrick  bears  my  bugle  or  my  horn ; 
Which  fetting  to  my  lips,  I  wind  fo  loud  and  fliril], 
As  makes  the^, echoes  Ihout  from  every  neighbour 
ing  hilt :  : 

My  dog-hook  at  my  belt,  to  which  my  Lyam's  ty'd, 
My  flieaf  of  arrows  by,  my  wood-knife  by  my  fide, 
My  crofs-bow  in  my  hand,  my  gaffie  or  my  rack 
To  bend  it  when  I  pleafe,  or  it  I  lift  to  flack; 
My  hound  then  in  my  Lyam,  I  by  the  wood 
man's  art  [hart ; 
Forecaft  where  I  may  lodge  the  goodly  hie-paim'd 
To  view  the  gnafing  herds,  fo  fundry  times  I  ufc, 
Whereby  the  loftieft  head  I  know  my  deer  tochoofe-, 
And  to  unherd  him  then,  I  gallop  o'er  the  ground 
Upon  my  well  breath'd  nag,  to  cheer  my  earning 

hound. 

Sometime  1  pitch  my  toils  the  deer  alive  to  take, 
Sometime  I  like  the  cry,  the  deep  moubh'd  ken 
nel  make. 
Then  underneath  my  horfe,  I  ftalk  my  game  t» 

ftrike, 

And  with  a  fingle  dgg  to  hunt  him  hurt  I  like. 
The  fiivans  are  to  me  true  fubjeds,  I  their  king, ' 
The  ftately  hart  his  hind  doth  to  my  prefence 

bring, 

The  buck  his  loved  doe,  the  roe  his  tripping  mate, 
Before  me  to  my  bower,  whereas  I  fit  in  ftate. 
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TT* 'dryads,  hamadryads,  the  fatyrs  and  the  fawns, 
Oft  play  at  hide  and  feck  before  me  on  the  lawns; 
The  frifking  fairy  oft,  when  horned  Cynthia 

(nines, 

Before  me  as  I  walk  dance  wanton  matachines; 
The  numerous  feather'd  flocks,  that  the  wild  fo- 

relts  haunt, 

Their  filvan  fongs  to  me,  in  cheerful  ditties  chaunt ; 
The  fhades  like  ample  flvields,  defend  me  from 

the  fun,  [run ; 

Through  which  me  to  refrefh.  the  gentle  rivulets 
No  little  bubbling  brook  from  any  fpring  that  falls, 
But  on  the  pebbles  plays  me  pretty  madrigals. 
1'  th'  morn  I  climb  tbe  lulls,  where  wholcfome 

winds  do  blow, 

At  noon  tide  to  the  vales,  and  fhady  groves  below; 
T'wards  evening  1  again  the  cryftal  floods  frequent, 
In  pleafure  thus  my  life  continually  is  fpent. 
As  princes  and  great  lords  have  palaces,  fo  I 
Have  in  the  forefts  here,  my  hall  and  gallery 
The  tall  and  ftately  woods,  which  underneath  are 

plain ;  [again 

The  groves  my  garden*  are ;  the  heath  and  downs 
My  wide  and  fpacious  walks.  Then  fay  all  whac 

ye  can, 
The  forefter  is  ftttl  your  only  gallant  man. 

He  of  his  fpeech  fcarce  made  an  end, 
But  him  they  load  with  praife, 
The  nymphs  moft  highly  him  comment, 
And  vow  to  give  him  bays  : 
He's  now  cry'd  up  of  every  one, 
And  who  but  only  he  ? 
The  forefter's  the  man  alone, 
The  worthieft  of  the  three. 
When  fome  than  th'  other  far  more  ftald, 
"Will'd  them  a  while  to  paufe, 
for  there  was  more  yet  to  be  faid. 
That  might  deferve  applaufe, 
When  Halcius  his  turn  next  plys, 
And  filence  having  won, 
Room  for  the  fifherman  he  cries,, 
And  thus  his  plea  begun. 

Haltlur.    No,  forefter,  it  fo  muft  not  be  bonrc 

away, 

But  hear  what  for  himfelf  the  fifher  firft  can  fay ; 
The  cryftal  current  ftreams  continually  I  keep, 
Where  every  pearl-pav'd  ford,  and  every  blue- 

ey'd  deep, 

With  me  familiar  are ;  when  in  my  boat  being  fet, 
My  oar  I  take  in  hand,  my  angle  and  my  net 
About  me  ;  like  a  prince  myfelf  in  ftattrl  fleer, 
Now  up,  now  down  the  ftream,  now  am  I  here,. 

now  there, 

Th«  pilot  and  the  fraught  myfelf;  and  at  my  eafe 
Can  land  me  when  I  lift,  or  in  what  place  I  pleafe  ; 
The  filver-fcaled  fhoals,  about  me  in  the  flreams, 
As  thick  ffs  ye  difcern  the  atoms  in  the  beams, 
Near  to  the  fhady  bank  where  flender  fallies  grow. 
And  willows  their  fhag'd  tops  down  t'wards  the 

waters  bow,  [heat, 

I  fhove  in  with  my  boat  to  fhield  me  from  the 
Where  choofing  from  my  bag  fome  prov'd  elpeci*! 

bait, 


The  goodly  well-grown  trout  I  with  my  angle 

ftrike, 
And  with  my  bearded  wire  I  take  the  ravenous 

pike,  [away, 

Of  whom  when  I  have  hold  he  feldom  break* 
Though  at  my  line's  full  length,  fo  long  I  let  him 

play 

Till  by  my  hand  I  find  he  well  near  weary'd  be. 
When  foftly  by  degrees  I  draw  him  up  to  me. 
The  lufty  falmon  too,  I  oft  with  angling  take, 
Whiclims  above  the  reff  moft  lordly  fport  dotR 

make, 
Who  feeling  he  is  caught,  fuch  frifks  and  bounds 

doth  fetch,  [ftretch, 

And   by  his  very  ftrength  my  line  fo  far  dothi 
As  draws  my  floating  cork  down  to  the  very 

ground, 
And  wrefting  of  my  rod,  doth  make  my  boat 

turn  round. 

I  never  idle  am,  fometime  1  bait  my  weels, 
With  which  by  night  I  take  the  dainty  filver  eels* 
And  with   my  draught-net   then,  I  fweep   the 

ftreaming  flood,  [mud, 

And  to  my  tramel  next,  and  caft  net  from  the 
I  beat  the  fcaly  brood ;  no  hour  I  idly  fpend, 
But  weary'd  with  my  work  I  bring  the  day  to  end. 
The  Naiades  and  Nymphs  that  in  the  rivers  keep, 
Which  take  into  their  care  the  ftore  of  every  deep, 
Amongft  the  flowery  flags,  the  bullrufb.es  and 

reed,  [breed) 

That  of  the  fpawn  have  charge  (abundantly  t» 
Wellmounted  upon  fwans, their  naked  bodies  lend 
To  my  difcerning  eye,  and  on  my  boat  attend, 
And  dance  upon  the  waves,  befas*  me  (for  my 

fake)  (make;. 

To  th'  mufic  the  foft  wind  upon  the  reeds  dotk 
And  for  my  pleafure  more,  the  rougher  gods  of 

feas, 

From  Neptune's  court  fend  in  the  blue  Neriades, 
Which  from  his  bracky  realm  upon  the  billows 

ride,  [tide, 

And  bear  the  rivers  back  with  every  ftreaming 
Thofe  billows  'gainft  my  boat,  borne  with  de 
lightful  gales, 

Oft  feeming  a*  I  row  to  tell  me  pretty  tales, 
Whilft  loads  of  liquid  pearl  ftill  load  my  labour 
ing  oarj,  [ftiores : 
As  ftretch'd  upon  the  dream  they  ftrike  me  to  the 
The  filent  meadows  feem  delighted  with  my  lays. 
And  fitting  in  my  boat  I  ling  my  lafs's  praife. 
Then  let  them  that  like,  the  forefter  up-cryv 
Your  noble  fifher  is  your  only  man.  fay  U 

This  fpeech  of  Halcius  turn'd  the  tide, 
And  brought  it  fo  about, 
That  all  upon  the  fifher  cry'd^ 
That  he  would  bear  it  out ; 
Him  for  the  fpeech  he  made,  to  clap 
Who  lent  him  not  a  hand  ? 
And  faid  t' would  be  the  waters'  hap, 
Quite  to  put  down  the  land. 
Tm's  while  Melanthus  filent  fits, 
(For  fo  the  fheplierd  hight) 
And  having  heard  thefe  dainty  wi*s> 
Eai'h  pleading  far  his  right :  £ 
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To  hear  them  honour'd  in  this  wife, 
His  patience  doth  provoke, 
When  for  a  Ihepherd  room,  he  cries, 
And  for  himfelf  thus  fpoke 

'    Melantbvs.     Well  fiflier  you  have  done,  and  fo- 

refter  for  you 
Your  tale  is  neatly  told,  s'are  both's  to  give  you 

due. 
And  now  my  turn  comes  next,  then  hear  a  fhep- 

•    herd  fp'eak  : 
My  watchfulnefs  and  care  gives  day  fcarce  leave 

to  break 

But  to  the  fields  I  hafte,  my  folded  flock  to  fee, 
Where  when  I  find,  nor  wolf,  nor  fox  hath  in 
jured  me, 

I  to.my  bottle  ftrait,  and  foundry  bafte  my  throat, 
Which  done,  fume  country  fong  or  roundelay  I 

rote 

So  merrily  ;  that  to  the  mufic  that  I  make, 
I  force  the  lark  to  fing  ere  flie  be  well  awake  ; 
Then  Ball  my  cut-tail'd  cur  and  I  begin  to  play, 
He  o'er  my  ftieephook  leaps,  now  th'  one  now 

th'  other  way. 

Then  on  his  hinder  feet  he  doth  himfelf  advance, 
I  tune,  and  to  my  note,  my  lively  dog  doth  dance; 
Then  whittle  in  my  fift,  my  fellow  fwains  to  call, 
Down  go  our  hoolis  and  fcrips,  and  we  to  nine- 
holes  fall, 

At  duft  point,  or  at  quoits,  elfe  are  we  at  it  hard, 
All  falfe  and  cheating  games,  we  {hepherds  are 

debar'd ; 

Surveying  of  my  fheep,  if  ewe  or  wether  look 
As  thoug~h  it  were  amifs,   or  with   my  cur  or 

crook 

I  take  it,  and  when  once  T  find  what  it  doth  ail, 
It  hardly  hath  that  hurt,  but  that  my  ikill  can  heal ; 
And  when  my  careful  eye  I  caft  upon  my  fheep, 
I  fort  them  in  my  pens,  and  forted  fo  I  keep  : 
Thofe  that  are  big'ft  of  bone,  I  ftill  referve  for 

breed, 

My  cullings  I  put  off,  or  for  the  chapman  feed. 
When  th'  evening  doth  approach  I  to  my  bag 
pipe  take, 

And  to  my  grazing  flocks  fuch  mufic  then  I  make, 
That  they  forbear  to  feed  ;  then  me  a  king  yuu 

fee, 
I  playing  go  before,  my  fubjects  follow  me  ; 


Mybell  wether  moft  brave, before  the  reft  doth  ftalk, 
The  father  of  the  flock,  and  after  him  doth  walk 
Mywrithenheadedram.withpofiescrown'd  in  pride 
Faft  to  his  crooked  horns  with  ribbons  neatly  ty'd; 
An'd  at  our  fhepherds  board  that's  cut  out  of  the 

ground, 

My  fellow  fwains  and  I  together  at  it  round 
With  green  cheefe,   clouted  cream,  with  flawnsi 

and  cuftards  ftor'd, 

Whig,  cyder,  and  with  whey,  I  domineer  a  lord. 
When  fheering  time  is  come  I  to  the  river  drive 
My  goodly  well  fleec'd  flocks,  (by  pleafure  thus  t 

thrive) 

Which  being  wafh'd  at  will.upon  the  fheering  day, 
My  wool  (  forth  in  locks,  fit  for  the  winder  lay, 
Which  upon  lufty  heaps  into  my  cote  I  heave, 
That  in  the  handling  feels  as  foft  as  any  fleeve  ; 
When  every  ewe  two  lambs  that  yeaned  hath  that 

year,  [wear ; 

About  her  new  fliorn  neck  a  chaplet  then  doth 
My  tarbox,  and  my  fcrip,  my  bagpipe  at  my  back, 
My  fheephook  in  my  hand,  what  can  I  fay  I  lack  ? 
He  that  a  fceptre  fvvay'd,  a  fheephook  in  his  hand 
Hath  not  difdain'd  to  have ;  for  fhepherds  then  I 

ftand. 

Then  forefter,  and  you  my  fifher,  ceafe  your  ftrife, 
I  fay  your  fhepherd  leads  your  only  merry  life. 

They  had  not  cry'd  the  forefter, 
And  fiflier  up  before, 
So  much  :  but  now  the  nymphs  prefer 
The  fhepherd  ten  times  more, 
And  all  the  ging  goes  on  his  fide, 
Their  minion  him  they  make, 
To  him  themfelves  they  all  apply, 
And  all  his  party  take ; 
Till  fome  in  their  difcretion  caft, 
Since  firft  the  ftrife  begun, 
In  all  that  from  them  there  had  paff 
None  abfolutely  -won  ; 
That  equal  honour  they  fhould  fhare ; 
And  their  deferts-  to  fhow, 
For  each  a  garland  they  prepare, 
Which  they  on  them  beftow, 
Of  all  the  choiceft  flowers  that  were 
Which  purpofely  they  gather, 
With  which  they  crown  them,  parting  thef'd 
As  they  came  firft  together. 
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FLORIMEL,  LELIPA,  NAIIJ,  CODROS — a  Ferryman. 

The  Nymphs  the  queen  of  love  purfue, 
Which  oft  doth  hide  her  from  their  view  : 
But  laftly  from  th'  Elyfian  nation 
She  banifh'd  is  by  proclamation. 


Florimel. 

J)IAR  Lelipa,  where  haft  thou  been  fo  long  ? 
Was't  not  enough  for  thee  to  do  me  wrong, 
To  rob  me  of  thyfelf,  but  with  more  fpite 
To  take  my  Nays  from  me,  my  delight  ?         . 
Ye  lazy  girls,  your  heads  where  have  ye  laid,  .  .  . 
Whilft  Venus  here  her  antick  pranks  hath  play'd  .' 

Lelipa.  Nay,  Florimel,  we  fhould  of  you   in 
quire, 

The  only  maiden,  whom  we  all  admire 
For  beauty,  wit,  and  chaftity,  that  you 
Amonft  the  reft  of  all  our  virgin  crew, 
In  queft  of  her,  that  you  fo  flack  fhould  be, 
And  leave  the  charge  to  Naiis  and  to  me. 

Florimel.  Y'are  much  miftaken,  Lelipa,  'twas  I, 
Of  all  the  nymphs,  that  firft  did  her  defcry, 
At  our  great  hunting,  when  as  in  the  chace 
Amongft  the  reft,  methought  I  faw  one  face 
So  exceeding  fair,  and  curious, yet  unknown, 
That  I  that  face  not  poffibiy  could  own. 
And  in  the  cotjrfe,  fo  goddefs  like  a  gait, 
Each  ftep  fo  full  of  majefty  and  ftate  ; 
That  with  myfelf,  I  thus  refolv'd,  that  fhe 
Lefs  than  a  goddefs,  lurely,  could  not  be. 
Thus  as  Idalia  itedfaftly  I  ey'd, 
A  litrle  nymph,  that  kept  clole  by  her  fide, 
I  noted,  as  unknown  as  was  the  other1, 
Which  Cupid  was  difguib'd  fo  by  his  mother, 
The  little  purblind  rogue,  if  you  had  feen, 
You  would  have  thought  he  verily  had  been 
One  of  Diana's  votaries,  fo  clad, 
He  every  thing  fo  like  a  huntrefs  had  : 
And  fhe  had  put  falfe  eyes  into  his  head, 
That  very  well  he  might  us  all  have  fped. 
And  ftill  they,  kept  together  in  the  rear, 
But  as  the  boy  fhould  have  (hot  at  the  deer, 
He  fhot  amongft  the  nymphs,  which  when  I  faw, 
Clofer  unto  them  I  began  to  draw ; 
And  fell  to  hearken,  when  they  nought  fufpc<£ting, 
Eecaufe  I  faw  them  utterly  neglecting, 
I  heard  her  fay,  My  little  Cupid  to't, 
Now,  boy,  or  never,  at  the  bevie  fhoot, 
VOL.  Ill, 


Have  at  them,  Venus,  quoth  the  boy  anon, 
I'll  pierce  the  proud'ft,  had  fhe  a  heart  of  ftone  : 
With  that  I  cry'd  out,  Treafon,  treafon  ;  when 
The  nymphs,  that  were  before,  turning  again 
To  underftand  the  meaning  of  this  cry, 
They  out  of  fight  were  banifh'd  prefently. 
Thus  but  for  me,  the  mother  and  the  fon, 
Here,  in  Elyfium,  had  us  all  undone. 

Nails.  Believe  me,  gentle  maid,  'twas  very  well; 
But  now  hear  me,  my  beauteous  Florimel. 
Great  Mars  his  lemman  being  cry'd  out  here, 
She  to  Felicia  goes,  ftill  to  be  near 
Th'  Elyfian  nymphs,  for  at  us  is  her  aim, 
The  fond  Felicians  are  her  common  game. 
I  upon  pleafure  idly  wand'ring  thither, 
Something  worth  laughter   from  thofc   fools  to 

gather, 

Found  her,  who  thus  had  lately  been  furpris'd, 
Fearing  the  like,  had  her  fair  felf  difguib'd 
Like  an  old  witch,  and  gave  out  to  have  fkill 
In  telling  fortunes,  either  good  or  ill : 
And  that  more  neatly  fhe  with  them  might  clofc, 
She  cut  the  corns  of  dainty  ladies  toes; 
She  gave   them  phyfic  either  to  cool  or   move 

them 
And  powders  too  to  make  their  fweethearts  love 

them  : 

And  her  fon  Cupid  as  her  zany  went, 
Carrying  her  boxes,  whom  fhe  often  fent 
To  know  of  her  fair  patients  how  they  flept, 
By  which  means  fhe  and  the  blind  archer  crept 
Into  their  favours,  whd  would  often  toy, 
And  took  delight  in  fporting  with  the  boy ; 
Which  many  times,  amongft  his  waggiftj  tricksr 
Thefe  wanton  wenches  in  the  bofom  pricks; 
That  they  before  which  had  fome  frantic  fits, 
Were  by  his  witchcraft  quite  out  of  their  wits. 
Watching  this  wizard,  my  mind  gave  me  ftill 
She  fome  impoftor  was,  and  that  this  fkill 
Was  counterfeit,  and  had  fome  other  end  : 
For  which  difcovery,  as  I  did  attend, 
Her  wrinkled  vizard  being  very  thin, 
My  piercing  eye  perceiv'd  her  clearer  ficiri 
Rr 
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Through  the  thick  rivals  perfectly  to  fliine ; 

When  I  perceiv'd  a  beauty  fo  divine, 

As  that  fo  clouded,  I  began  to  pry 

A  little  nearer,  when  I  chanc'd  to  'fpy 

That  pretty  mole  upon  her  cheek,  which  when 

I  faw;  furveying  every  part  again, 

Upon  her  left  hand  I  perceiv'd  the  fear 

Which  fhe  received  in  the  Trojan  war  : 

Which  when  I  found,  I  could  not  choofe  but  fmile ; 

She  who  again  had  noted  me  the  while, 

And,  by  my  carriage,  found  I  had  defcry'd  her, 

Slipp'dout  of  fight,  and  prcfently  doth  hide  her. 

Lellpa.  Nay,  then,  try  dainty  girls,  I  make  no 

doubt 

But  I  myfelf  as  ftrangely  found  her  out 
As  either  of  you  both ;  in  field  and  town, 
When  like  a  pedlar  fhe  went  up  and  down  : 
For  {he  had  got  a  pretty  handfome  pack, 
Which  fhe  had  fardled  neatly  at  her  back  : 
And  opening  it,  fhe  had  the  perfect  cry, 
Come,  my  fair  girls,  let's  fee,  what  will  you  buy  ? 
Here  be  fine  night-mafks,  plaftcr'd  well  within, 
To  fupple  wrinkles,  and  tofmooth  the  fkin  :" 
Here's  cryfial,  coral,  bugle,  jet,  in  beads, 
Cornelian  bracelets,  for  my  dainty  maids  : 
Then  perriwigs  and  fearcloth  gloves  doth  mow, 
To  make  their  hands  as-  white  as  fwan  or  fnow ; 
Then  takes  (he  forth  a  curious  gilded  box, 
Which  was  not  open'd  but  by  double  locks-, 
Takes  them  afide,  and  doth  a  paper  fpread, 
In  which  was  painting  both  for  white  and  red; 
And  next  a  piece  of  filk,  wherein  there  lies 
For  the  decay'd,  falfe  breads,  falfe  teeth,  falfe  eyes: 
And  all  the  while  flic's  opening  of  her  pack, 
Cupid,  with's  wings  bound  dole  down  to  his  back, 
Haying  the  tumbler,  on  a  table  gets, 
And  mews  the  ladies  many  pretty  feats, 
J  feeing  behind  him  that  he  had  fuch  things; 
For  well  I  knew  no  boy  but  he  had  wings, 
I  view'd  his  mother's  beauty,  which  to  me 
I^efs  than  a  goddefs  faid  fhe  could  not  be  : 
With  that,  quoth  1  to  her,  The  other  day, 
As  you  do  now,  fo  one  that  came  this  way, 
ftfiew'd  me  a  neat  piece,  with  the  needle  wrought, 
How1  Mars  and  Venus  were  together  caught 
13y  polt-foot  Vukan  in  an  iron  net ; 
It  griev'd  me  after  that  I  chanc'd  to  let 
It  go  from  me  ;  whereat  waxing  red, 
Into  her  hamper  fhe  hung  down  her  head', 
As  (he  had  ftoop'd  feme  noVelty  to  feek, 
But  'twas  indeed  to  hide  her  bUifhing  cheek  : 
When  fhe  her  trinkets  trufTeth  up  anon, 
lire  we  were  'ware,  and  ulftatuly  was  gone. 

Florimel.  But  hark  .yon,  nymphs,  amongft  our 

idle  prate, 

'Tis  current  news  through  the  Elyfian  {late, 
That  Venus  and  her  {'on  were  lately  feen 
Here  in  Elyfium,  whence  they  oft  have  been 
Banifti'd  by  oiw  ediift,  and  yet  flill  merry 
Were  here  in  public  row'd  o'er  at  the  ferry, 
Where,  as  'tis  iuid,  the  ferryman  and  fhe 
Had  much  difcourfc,  fhe  was  fo  full  of  gke, 


Codrus  much  wond'ring  at  the  blind  boy's  bow. 

Nails.  And  what  itwas.that  eafily  you  may  know, 
Codrus  himfelf  comes  rowing  here  at  hand. 

Lelipa.  Codrus,  come  hither,  let  your  wherry 

{land, 

I  hope  upon  you  ye  will  take  no  ftate, 
Becanfc  two  gods  have  grac'd  your  boat  of  late ; 
Good  ferryman,  I  pray  thee  let  us  hear 
What  talk  they  had,  aboard  thee  whilft  they  were. 

Codrus.    Why  thus,  fair  nymphs, 

As  I  a  fare  had  lately  paft, 

And  thought  that  fide  to  ply, 

1  heard  one,  as  it  were  in  hafte, 

A  boat,  a  boat,  to  cry ; 

Which  as  I  was  about  to  bring, 

And  came  to  view  my  fraught, 

Thought  I,  what  more  than  heavenly  thing 

Hath  fortune  hither  brought  ? 

She  feeing  mine  eyes  ftill  on  her  were, 

Soon,  fmilingly,  quoth  fhe, 

Sirrah  !  look  to  your  rudder  there, 

Why  look'ft  thou  thus  at  me  ? 

And  nimbly  flepp'd  into  my  boat, 

With  her  a  little  lad 

Naked  and  blind,  yet  did  I  note, 

That  bow  and  fhafts  he  had, 

And  two  wings  to  his  {boulders- fixt, 

Which  flood  like  little  fails, 

With  far  more  various  colours  mist 

Than  be  your  peacocks  tails : 

I  feeing  this  little  dapper  elf 
Such  arms  as  thefe  to  bear, 

Quoth  I,  thus  foftly  to  myfelf, 

What  ftrange  thing  have  we  here  ? 

I  never  faw  the  like,  thought  I, 

'Tis  more  than  ftrange  to  me, 

To  have  a  child  have  wings  to  fly, 

And  yet  want  eyes  to  fee ; 

Sure  this  isfome  devifed  toy, 

Or  it  transformed  hath  been, 

For  fuch  a  thing,  half  bird,  half  boy, 

I  think  was  never  feen  : 

And  in  my  boat  I  turn'd  about, 

And  wiftly  view'd  the  lad, 

And  clearly  faw  his  eyes  were  out, 

Though  bow  and  {hafts  he  had. 

As  wiftly  fhe  did  me  behold, 

How  lik'ft  thou  him  ?  quoth  fhe. 

Why,  well,  quoth  I,  and  better  fhoulJ^ 

Had  he  but  eyes  to  fee. 

How  fay^l  thou  ?  honeft  friend,  quoth  fhe, 

Wilt  thou  a  prentice  take  ? 

I  think,  in  time,  though  blind  he  be, 

A  ferryman  he'll  make. 

To  guide  my  paflagc  boat ,  quoth  I, 

His  fine  hands  were  not  made, 

He  hath  been  bred  too  wantonly 

To  undertake  my  trade. 

Why  help  him  to  a  mafter  then, 

Quoth  me,  fuch  youths  be  fcaiitT 

It  cannot  be  but  there  be  men 

That  fuch  a  boy  do  wunt, 
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Quoth  I,  when  you  your  beft  have  done, 

No  better  way  you'll  find, 

Than  to  a  harper  bind  your  fon, 

Since  mod  of  them  are  blind. 

The  lovely  mother  and  the  boy, 

Laugh'd  heartily  thereat, 

As  at  fome  nimble  jeft  or  toy, 

To  hear  my  homely  chat. 

Quoth  I,  I  pray  you  let  me  know, 

Came  he  thus  fii  ft  to  light, 

Or  by  fome  ficknef ,  hurt,  or  blow, 

Depriv'd  of  his  fight  ? 

Nay,  fure,  quoth  fhe,  he  thus  was  born. 

'Tis  ftrange !  born  blind  !  quoth  I ; 

J  fear  you  put  this  as  a  fcorn, 

On  my  fimplicity, 

Quoth  ihe,  Thus  blind  I  did  him  bear. 

Quoth  I,  If't  be  no  lie,  j. 

Then  he's  the  firft  blind  man  I'll  fwear, 

E'er  practis'd  archery. 

A  man  !  quoth  fhe,  nay  there  you  mifsj 

He's  ftill  a  boy  as  now, 

Nor  to  be  elder- than  he  is 

The  gods  will  him  allow;. 

To  be  no.  elder-than  he  is ! 

Then  fure  he  is  fome  fprite, 

I  ftrait  reply 'd.     Again  at  this 

The  goddefs  laugh'd  outright. 

It  is  a  myftery  to  me, 

An  archer,  and  yet  blind ! 

Quoth  I  again,  how  can  it  be, 

That  he  his  .mark  mould  find  ?       . 

The  gods,  quoth  fhe,  whofe  will  it  was 

That  he  mould  want  his  fight, 

That  he  in  fomething  fiiould  furpafs, 

To  recompenfe  their  fpite, 

pave  him  this  gift,  though  at  his  game 

He  ftill  mot  in  the  dark, 

That  he  mould  have  fo  certain  aimt 

As  not  to  mifs  his  mark. 


By  this  time  we  were  come  afhoret 
When  me  my  fare  fhe  pay'd, 
But  not  a  word  fhe  uttcr'd  more, 
Nor  had  I  her  bcwray'd. 
Of  Venus  nor  of  Cupid  I 
Before  did  never  hear, 
But  that  a  fifher  coming  by 
Then  told  me  who  they  were. 

Florimtl.  .Well;  againfl  them  then  proceed 
As  before  we  have  decreed, 
i  hat  the  goddefs,  and  her  child, 
Be  for  ever  hence  exil'd, 
Which,  Lelipa,  you  fhall  proclaim 
In  our  wife  Apollo's  name. 

Lelipa,  To  all  th'  Elyfian  nymphifh  natioD| 
Thus  we  make  our  proclamation, 
Againft  Verius  and  her  fon, 
l?or  the  mifchiefs  they  have  done  : 
After  the  next  laft  of  May, 
The  fix'd  and  peremptory  day, 
If  fhe  or  Cupid  fhall  be  found 
Upon  our  Elyfian  ground, 
Our  edict  mere  rogues  fhall  make  them, 
And  as  fuch,  whoe'er  fhall  take  them, 
Them  (hall  into  prifon  put ; 
Cupid's  wings  mall  then  be  cut, 
His  bow  broken,  and  his  arrows 
Given  to  boys  to  (hoot  at  fparrows, 
And  .this  vagabond  be  fent, 
Having  had  due  punifhment, 
To  mount  Cytheron,  which  firft  fed  him, 
Where  his  wanton  mother  bred  him, 
And  there  out  of  her  protection  : 
Daily  to  receive  correction ; 
Then  her  paflport  fhall  be  made, 
And  to  Cyprus  ifle  convey'd, 
And  at  Paphos  in  her  fhrine, 
Where  fhe  hath  been  held  divine, 
For  her  offences  found  contrite, 
There  to  live  an  anchorite. 
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NYMPHAL    VIII. 

MERTIILA,  CIAIA,  CLOMS. 

A  Nymph  is  married  to  a  Fay, 
Great  preparations  for  the  day; 
All  rites  of  nuptials  they  recite  you, 
To  the  bridal  and  invite  you. 


Mtrt'ifia. 
JJBT  will  our  Tita  wed  this  Fay  ? 

Claia.  Yea,  and  to-morrow  is  the  day. 

Mertilla,  But  why  fliould  flic  beftow  herfclf 
tJpon  this  dwarfifli  fairy  elf  ? 

Claia.  Why  by  her  fmallnefs  you  may  find, 
That  me  is  of  the  fairy  kind, 
And  therefore  apt  to  choofe  her  make 
"Whence  {he  did  her  beginning  take  : 
Befides,  he's  deft  and  wond'rous  airy, 
And  of  the  nobleft  of  the  fairy, 
Chief  of  the  crickets  of  much  fame, 
In  fairy  a  moft  ancient  name, 
But  to  be  brief,  'tis  clearly  done, 
The  pretty  wench  is  woo'd  and  won. 

Chris.  If  this  be  fo,  let  us  provide 
The  ornaments  to  fit  our  bride; 
For  they  knowing  me  doth  come 
From  us  in  Elyfium, 

Queen  Mab  will  look  fiie  fliould  be  drefl 
In  thofe  attires  we  think  our  beft ; 
Therefore  fome  curious  things  let's  give  her, 
Ere  to  her  fpoufe  we  her  deliver. 

Mertilla,  I'll  have  a  jewel  for  her  ear, 
(Which  for  my  fake  I'll  have  her  wear) 
'T  mall  be  a  dewdrop,  and  therein 
Of  Cupids  I  will  have  a  twin, 
Which  ftruggling,  with  their  wings  fhall  break 
The  bubble,  out  of  which  {hall  leak 
So  fweet  a  liquor  as  mail  move 
Each  thing  that  fmells,  to  be  in  love. 

Claia.  Believe  me,  girl,  this  will  be  fine, 
And  to  this  pendent,  then  take  mine ; 
A  cup  in  fafbion  of  a  fly, 
Of  the  lynx's  piercing  eye, 
Wherein  there  {ticks  a  funny  ray, 
Shot  in  through  the  cleareft  day, 


Whofe  brightnefs  Venus'  felf  did  move. 
Therein  to  put  her  drink  of  love. 
Which  for  more  ftrength  me  did  diftil, 
The  limbeck  was  a  phoenix'  quill ; 
At  this  cup's  delicious  brink, 
A  fly  approaching  but  to  drink, 
Like  amber,  or  fome  precious  gum, 
It  tranfparent  doth  become. 

Claris.  For  jewels  for  her  ears  flic's  fped  : 
But  for  a  drefling  for  her  head 
I  think  for  her  I  have  a  tire, 
That  all  fairies  ihall  admire  : 
The  yellows  in  the  full-blown  rofe, 
Which  in  the  top  it  doth  inclofe, 
Like  drops  of  gold-ore  mill  be  hung 
Upon  her  trefles,  and  among 
Thofe  fcatter'd  feeds  (the  eye  to  pleafe) 
The  wings  of  the  cantharides  : 
With  fome  o'  th*  rainbow  that  doth  rail 
Thofe  moons  in,  in  the  peacock's  tail: 
Whofe  dainty  colours  being  mix'd 
With  th'  other  beauties,  and  fo  fix'd, 
Her  lovely  trefles  {hall  appear 
As  though  upon  a  flame  they  were. 
And  to  be  fure  me  {hall  be  gay, 
We'll  take  thofe  feathers  from  the  jay ; 
About  her  eyes  in  circlets  fet, 
To  be  our  Tita's  coronet. 

f'ertilla.  Then,  dainty  girls,  I  make  no  doubt, 
But  we  ^jiall  neatly  fend  her  out : 
But  let's  amongft  ourfelves  agree, 
Of  what  her  wedding  gown  {hall  be. 

Claia.  Of  panfey,  pink,  and  primrofe  leaves, 
Moft  curioufly  laid  on  in  threaves  : 
And  all  embroidery  to  fupply, 
Powder'd  with  flowers  of  rofemary  : 
A  trail  about  the  ikirt  Ihall  run, 
The  filk-worm's  finefl,  newly  fpun  : 
And  every  feam  the  nymphs  {hall  few 
With  th'  fmallelt  of  the  fpinner's  clue  ; 
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And  having  done  their  work,  again 
Theie  to  the  church  fhall  bear  her  train  : 
Which  for  our  Tita  we  will  make 
Of  the  cafl.  Hough  of  a  fnake, 
Which  quivering  as  the  wind  doth  blow, 
The  fun  fhall  it  like  tinfel  (how. 

Claris.  And  being  led  to  meet  her  m*te, 
To  make  fure  that  fhe  want  no  ftate, 
Moons  from  the  peacock's  tail  we'll  fhred, 
With  feathers  from  the  pheafant's  head  : 
Mix'd  with  the  plume  of  (fo  high  price) 
The  precious  bird  of  paradife. 
Which  to  make  up  our  nymphs  (hall  ply 
Into  a  curious  canopy, 
Borne  o'er  her  head  (by  our  equerry) 
By  Elfs,  the  fitteft  of  the  fairy. 

Mertilla.  But  all  this  while  we  have  forgot 
Her  bufkins,  neighbours,  have  we  not  ? 

data.  We  had,  for  thofe  I'll  fit  her  now, 
They  mall  be  of  the  lady-cow  : 
The  dainty  fhell  upon  her  back 
Of  crimfon  ftrew'd  with  fpots  of  black  ; 
Which  as  me  holds  a  ftately  pace, 
Her  leg  will  wonderfully  grace. 

Claris.  But  then  for  mufic  of  the  bell, 
This  muft  be  thought  on  for  the  feaft. 

Mertilla.  The  nightingale  of  birds  moft  choice 
To  do  her  beft  (hall  drain  her  voice ; 
And  to  this  bird  to  make  a  fet, 
The  mavis,  merl,  and  robinet  : 
The  lark,  the  linnet,  and  the  thrufh, 
That  make  a  choir  of  every  bum. 
But  for  ftill  mufic,  we  will  keep 
The  wren,  and  titmoufe,  which  to  fleep 
Shall  fing  the  bride,  when  (he's  alone, 
The  reft  into  their  chambeis  gone. 
And  like  thofe  upon  ropes  that  walk 
On  goffimer,  from  ftatk  to  ftalk, 
The  tripping  fairy  tricks  ftiall  piay 
The  evening  of  the  wedding  day. 

Claia.  But  for  the  bride-bed,  what  were  fit, 
That  hath  not  yet  been  talk'd  of  yet. 

Claris.  Of  leaves  of  rofes  white  and  red, 
Shall  be  the  covering  of  her  bed  : 
The  curtains,  vallens,  tefter,  all, 
Shall  be  the  flower  imperial ; 
And  for  the  fringe,  it  all  along 
With  azure  harebells  fliall  be  hung; 
Of  lilies  fhall  the  pillows  be, 
With  down  ftuft  of  the  butterfly. 

Mertilla.  Thus  far  we  handfomely  have  gone, 
Now  for  our  prothalamion, 
Or  marriage  fong,  of  all  the  reft, 
A  thing  that  much  muft  grace  our  feaft. 
Let  us  practife  then  to  fing  it 
Ere  we  before  the  aflembly  bring  it ; 
We  in  dialogue  muft  do  it, 
Then  my  dainty  girls  fet  to  it, 


Claia.  This  day  muft  Tita  married  be, 
Come,  nymphs,  this  nuptial  let  us  fee. 

Mertilla.  But  is  it  certain  that  ye  fay  ? 
Will  fhe  wed  the  noble  Fay  ? 

Chris,  Sprinkle  the  dainty  flowers  with  dews, 
Such  as  the  gods  at  banquets  ufe  : 
Let  herbs  and  weeds  turn  all  to  rofes, 
And  make  proud  the  pofts  with  pofies  : 
Shoot  your  fweets  into  the  air, 
Charge  the  morning  to  be  fair, 

Claia.      7  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Mertilla.  $  To  be  married  to  a  Fay. 


it.  By  whom  then  mail  our  bride  be  led 
To  the  ttmple  to  be  wed  ? 

M<:rtilla.  Only  by  yourfelf  and  I, 
Who  that  roonnh  mould  elfe  fupply  .' 

Claris.  Come,  bright  girls,  come  all  together, 
And  bring  all  your  oft'rings  hither, 
Ye  moft  brave  and  buxom  bevy, 
All  your  goodly  graces  levyv 
Come  in  majefty  and  ftate 
Our  bridal  her, e  to  celebrate. 

Mertilla.  7  For  owr  Tita  is  this  diy 
Claia.      \  Married  to  a  noble  Fay. 

Claia.  Whofe  lot  will't  be  the  way  to  Rrow, 
On  which  to  church  our  bride  muft  gu  ? 

Mertilla.     That  1  think  as  fit'fl  of  all, 
To  lively  Lelipa  muft  fall. 

Clorii.  Summon  all  the  fweets  that  are, 
To  this  nuptial  to  repair; 

Till  with  their  throngs  themfclves  they  fmother, 
Strongly  ftifling  one  another; 
And  at  laft  they  all  confume, 
And  vauifh  in  one  rich  perfume. 

MertiUa.')  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Claia.      5  Married  to  a  noble  Fay. 

Mertilla.  By  whom  muft  Tita  married  be, 
'Tis  fit  we  all  to  that  ihould  fee  ? 

Claia.  The  prieft  he  purpofely  doth  come, 
Th*  Arch  Flamen  of  Elyfium. 

Claris.  With  tapers  let  the  temples  dine, 
Sing  to  Hymen  hymns  divine ; 
Load  the  altars  till  there  rife 
Clouds  from  the  burnt  facrifice, 
With  your  cenfers  fling  aloof 
Their  fmells,  till  they  afcend  the  roof. 

Mertilla.')  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Claia.      5  Married  to  a  noble  Fay. 

Mertilla.  But  coming  back  when  flic  is  wed, 
Who  breaks  the  cake  above  her  head  ? 
Rriij 
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Clna.  That  (hall  Mertilla .  for  fee's  tailed, 
And  our  Tita  is  the  fmalleft. 

Clorls.  Violins,  ftrike  up  aloud, 
Ply  the  gittern,  fcour  the  crowd,' 
Let  the  nimble  hand  belabour 
The  whittling  pipe,  and  drumbling  tabor: 
To  the  full  the  bagpipe  rack, 
'Till  the  fwelling  leather  crack. 

Nertitla.  7  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Claia       3  Married  >tb  a  noble'  Fay. 

Claia.  But  when  to  dine  {he  takes  her  feat, 
What  fhall  "be  our'Tita's  meat  ? '  '" 
* 

Mertilla.  The  gods  this  feaft,  as  to  begin, 
Have  fent  of  their  ambf olia  in".    ' 

Clorls.  Then  ferve  we  up  the  ftraw's  ricji  berry. 
The  refpas  and  Elyfian  cherry  T'  '          ''>''; 

The  -virgin  'honey  from  the  flowers 
In  Hibla,  wrought  in  Flora's  bower? : 


Full  howls  of  nedtar,  and  no  girj 
Caroufe  :but  in  difiblvfd  pearl. 

Mertilla.  7  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Claia        3  Married  to  a  noble  Fay.    ' 

Claia.    Uut  when  night  comes,  and   flic,  mul 

g° 
To  beef,  dear  nymphs,  what  muft  we  do  ? 

Mcriilla.  In  the  poffet  muft  be  brought, 
And  points  be  from  the  bridegroom  caught. 

Claris.  In  mafks,  in  dances,  and  delight. 
And  rare  banquets  fpend  the  night :        '  • 
Then  about  the  room  we  ramble, 
Scatter  nuts,  and  for  them  fcramble  : 
Over  {tools  and  tables  tumble, 
Never  thihk  of  noife  nor  rumble. 

Mertilla,')  For  our  Tita  is  this  day 
Llaia.      5  Married  to  a  noble  Fay. 


MUSES  and  NYMPHS. 

The  Mufes  fpend  their  lofty  lay% 
Upon  Apollo  and  his  praife ; 
The  Nymphs  with  gems  his  altars  build. 
This  Nymphal  is  with  Phoebus  fill'd. 


J\  TEMPLE  of  exceeding  ftate, 
The  nymphs  and  mufts:  rearing, 
Which  they  to  Phoebus  dedicate, 
Elyfium  ever  chterir?g  ;    • 
Thefe-  mufes  and  thefe  nymphs  contend 
This  phane  to  Pi  rebus  offering, 
Which  fide  rhr  other  fhould  tranfcend, 
Thefe  praife,  thofe  prizes  proffering. 
And  at  this  Jong  appointed  day>     ,  > 
liach  one  the;r  largcfs  bringing, 
Thofe  nine  fair  filters  led  the  way 
Thus  to  Apollo  finging. 

fbe  Mufes.  Thou  youthful  god  that  guid'ft  the 

>•  hours,     . 

The  mufes  thus  implore  thee, 
By  all  thofe  names,  oue  to' thy  powers, 
By  which  we  fiill  adore  thee 
Sol,  Titan;  Delmt,  Cynthius,  ftyles, 
Much  rev'rence  that  have  won  thee. 


Deriv'd  from  mountains  as  from  ifles 

Where  worfhip  firft  was  done  thee, 

Ilich  Delos  brought  thee  forth  divine* 

Thy  mother  thither  driven, 

At  Delphos  thy  moft  facred  fhrine, 

'1'hy  oracles  were  given, 

In  thy  fwift  cour'fe  from  caft  to  weft, 

The  minutes  mifs  to  find  thee, 

That  bear'ft  tb.e  morning  on  thy  breaft, 

And  leav'ft  the  night  behind  thee. 

Up  to  Olympus'  top  fo  fteep, 

Thy  ftartling  couriers  currying  ; 

Thence  down  to  Neptune's  vafly  deep 

1'hy' flamy  chariot  hurrying. 

(</)  Eos.  Ethon,  Phlegon,  Pirois,  proud, 

Their  lightning  manes  advancing, 

Breathing  forth  fire  on  every  cloud 

Upon  their  journey  prancihg  : 

(a)  The  horfes  drawing  the  chariot  of  the  Par, 
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Whofe  fparkling  hoofs  with  gold  for  fpced 

Arc  fhod,  to  'fcape  all  dangers, 

Where  they  upon  ambrofia  feed 

In  their  celeftial  mangers. 

Bright  (i>)  Colatina,  that  of  hills 

Is  goddefs,  and  hath  keeping 

Her  nymphs,  the  clear  Oreades  wills 

T'  attend  thee  from  thy  fleeping. 

Great  (r)  Demogorgon  feels  thy  might, 

Jiis  mines  about  him  heating ; 

Who  through  his  bofom  dart'ft  thy  light, 

Within  the  centre  fweating. 

If  thou  but  touch  the  golden  lyre, 

Thou  (</)  Minos  mov'ft  to  hear  thee ; 

The  rocks  feel  in  themfelves  a  fire. 

And  rife  up  to  come  near  thee, 

'Tis  thou  that  phyfics  didft  devife, 

Herbs  by  their  natures  calling ; 

Of  which  fome  opening  at  thy  rife, 

And  clofing  at  thy  falling. 

Fair  Hyacinth,  thy  mod  lov'd  lad, 

That  with  the  fledge  thou  fleweft, 

Hath  in  a  flower  the  life  he  had, 

Whofe  root  thou  ftill  reneweft  : 

Thy  Daphne  thy  beloved  tree, 

That  fcorns  thy  father's  thunder, 

And  thy  dear  (e )  Clitia  yet  we  fee, 

Not  time  can  from  thee  funder ; 

From  thy  bright  bow  that  arrow  flew 

(Snatch'd  from  thy  golden  quiver) 

Which  that  fell  ferpent  Python  flew, 

Renowning  thee  for  ever. 

The  (f)  Aclian  and  the  Pythian  games 

Devifed  were  to  praife  thee, 

With  all  th'  Apollinary  names 

Thatth'  ancient*  thought  could  raife  thee. 

A  flirine  upon  this  mountain  high 

To  thee  we'll  have  erected, 

Which  thou  the  god  of  poefy 

Muft  care  to  have  protected : 

With  thy  lov'd  Cynthus  that  fhall  fhare, 

With  all  hi*  fhady  bowers, 

Nor  Licia's  Cragus  fhall  compare 

With  this,  for  thee,  of  ours. 

Thus  having  fung,  the  nymphifb.  crew 
Thruft  in  amongft  them  thronging, 
Defiring  they  might  have  the  due 
That  was  to  them  belonging, 
Quoth  they,  Ye  Mufes,  as  divine, 
Are  in  his  glories  graced, 
But  it  is  we  muft  build  the  flirine 
Wherein  they  muft  be  placed  : 
Which  of  thofe  precious  gems  we'll  make 
That  nature  can  afford  us, 
Which  from  that  plenty  we  will  take, 
•  Wherewith  we  here  have  ftor'd  us  : 
O  glorious  Phoebus  !  moft  divine ! 
Thine  altars  then  we  hallow, 
And  with  thofe  ftones  we  build  a  fhrine 
To  thee  our  wife  Apollo. 

(fr)  The  mountain  firft  faluting  the  fun  at  his  rifing. 

(c)  Suppofed  the  god  of  earth. 

(d)  One  of  the  judges  of  hell. 

(')  A  nymph  lov'd  of  Apollo,  and  by  him  changed  in 
to  a  flower. 
(//  Kays  or  games  ia  honour  of  Apollo. 


Tie  Nymphs.  No  gem  from  rocks,  feas,  running 

ftreams, 

(Their  numbers  let  us  mutter) 
But  hath  from  thy  moft  perfect  beams 
The  virtue  and  the  luftre  ; 
The  diamond,  the  kiag  of  gems, 
The  firft  is  to  be  placed, 
That  glory  is  of  diadems, 
Them  gracing,  by  them  graced  : 
In  whom  thy  power  the  nieft  is  fcen, 
The  raging  fire  refelling  : 
The  emerald  then,  moft  deeply  green, 
For  beauty  moft  excelling, 
Refitting  poifon  often  prov'd 
By  thofe  about  that  wear  it. 
The  cheerful  ruby  then,  much  lov'd 
That  doth  revive  thefpirit, 
Whofe  kind  to  large  extenfure  grown 
The  colour  fo  inflamed, 
Is  that  admired  mighty  ftone 
The  carbuncle  that's  named, 
Which  from  it  fuch  a  flaming  light 
And  radiancy  ejecteth, 
That  in  the  very  darkeft  night 
The  eye  to  it  directeth. 
The  yellow  jacinth,  ftrengthening  fenfe, 
Of  which  who  hath  the  keeping, 
No  thunder  hurts  nor  peftilence. 
And  much  provoketh  fleeping. 
The  cryfolite  that  doth  refift 
Thirft,  prov'd  never-failing, 
The  purple-colour'd  amethyft, 
'Gainft  ftrength  of  wine  prevailing  : 
The  verdant  gay  green  fmaragdus, 
Moft  fovereign  over  paflion  : 
The  fardonyx,  approv'd  by  us 
To  matter  incantation. 
Then  that  celeftial  colour'd  ftone 
The  fi-phyr,  heavenly  wholly, 
Which  worn,  there  weaiinefs  is  none, 
And  cureth  melancholy ; 
The  lazulus  whole  pleafant  blue 
With  golden  veins  is  graced  ; 
The  jafpis  of  fo  various  hue, 
Amongft  our  other  placed ; 
The  onyx  from  the  ancients  brought, 
-Of  wond'rous  eftimation, 
Shall  in  amongft  the  reft  be  wrought 
Our  facred  fhrine  to  fafhion; 
The  topaz  we'll  ftick  here  and  there, 
And  fea-green  colour'd  beryl, 
And  turcoife,  which  who  haps  to  bear 
Is  often  kept  from  peril  : 
The  felenite,  of  Cynthia's  light 
So  nam'd,  with  her  ftill  ranging, 
Which  as  fhe  wanes  or  waxeth  bright 
Its  colours  fo  are  changing. 
With  opals  more  than  any  one 
We'll  deck  thine  altar  fuller, 
For  that  of  every  precious  ftone 
It  doth  retain  fome  colour. 
With  bunches  of  pearl  paragon 
Thine  altar  underpropping, 
Whofe  bafe  is  the  cornelian. 
Strong  bleeding  often,  flopping  : 

R  r  iii 
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With  th*  agate  very  oft  that  is 

Cut  flrangely  in  the  quarry, 

As  nature  meant  to  fhew  in  this, 

How  fhe  herfelf  can  vary  : 

With  worlds  of  gems  from  mines  and  feas 

Elyfium  well  might  ftore  us, 


But  \ve  content  ourfelves  with  t'hefc 

That  readieft  lie  before  us. 

And  thus,  O  Phoebus !  moft  divine, 

Thine  altars  ftilj  we  hallow, 

And  to  thy  godhead  rear  this  fhrine, 

Our  only  wife  Apoilo. 


NYMPHAL    X. 


NAIIS,  CLATA,  CORBILUJ,  SATYE. 

A  Satyr  on  Elyfium  lights, 
Whofe  ugly  ft)  ape  the  Nymphs  affrights, 
Yet  when  they  hear  his  juft  complaint, 
They  make  him  an  Elyfian  faint. 


Cortilut. 

"V&  *AT;  breathlefs  nymphs?  bright  virgins  let  me 
What  fudden  caufe  conftrains  ye  to  this  hafte  ? 
What  have  you  feea  that  fhould  affright  you  fo  ? 
What  might  it  be  from  which  ye  fly  fo  faft  ? 
I  fee  your  faces  full  of  pallid  fear, 
As  though  fome  peril  follow'd  on  your  flight; 
Take  breath  a  while,  and  quickly  let  me  hear 
Into  what  danger  ye  have  lately  light. 

Naiit.  Never  were  poor  diftrefled  girls  fo  glad, 
As  when  kind,  loved  Corbilus  we  faw, 
When  our  much  hafte  us  fo  much  weak'ned  had, 
That  fcarcely  we  our  wearied  breaths  could  draw. 
In  this  next  grove  under  an  aged  tree, 
So  fell  a  monfter  lying  there  we  found, 
As  till  this  day,  our  eyes  rlid  never  fee, 
Nor  ever  came  on  the  Elyfian  ground. 
Half  man,  half  goat,  he  feem'd  to  us  in  fliew, 
His  upper  parts  our  human  lhape  doth  bear, 
But  he's  a  very  perfect  goat  below, 
His  crooked  cambriis  arm'd  with  hoof  and  hair. 

Claia.  Through  his  lean  chops  a  chattering  he 

doth  make, 

Which  ftirs  his  flaring  beaftly  drivell'd  beard, 
And  his  fharp  horns  he  feem'd  at  us  to  fhake 
Canft  thou  then  blame  us  though  we  were  afraid. 

[be, 

Corbilus.  Surely  it  feems  fome  Satyr  this  fhould 
Come  and  go  back  and  guide  me  to  the  place, 
iJe  not  afraid,  ye  are  fafe  enough  with  me, 
Silly  and  harmlefs  be  their  fylvan  race. 

Claia.  How,  Corbilus ;  a  Satyr  do  you  fay  ? 
How  fhould  he  over  high  Parnaffus  hit  ? 
Since  to  thefe  fields  there's  none  can  find  the  way, 
But  paly  thofe  the  Mufes  will  permit. 


Corbilus.  'Tis  true;  but  oft  the  facred  fitters  grace 
The  filly  Satyr,  by  whofe  plainnefs  they 
Are  taught  the  world's  enormities  to  trace, 
By  beaftly  rn^ns  abominable  way ; 
Befides  he  may  be  banilh'd  his  own  home 
By  this  bafe  time,  or  be  fo  much  diftreft, 
That  he  the  craggy  by-clift  hill  hath  dome 
To  find  out  thefe  more  pleafant  fields  of  relt. 

Naiis.  Yonder  he  fits,  and  feems  himfelf  to  bow 
At  our  approach ;  what,  doth  our  prefence  awe 

him  ? 

Methinks  he  feems  not  half  fo  ugly  now, 
As  at  the  firft,  when  I  and  Claia  law  him, 

Corbilus,  'Tis  an  old  Satyr,  nymph,  1  now  dif- 

cern, 

Sadly  he  fits,  as  he  were  fick  or  lame, 
His  looks  would  fay,  that  we  may  eas'ly  learn 
How,  and  from  whence,  he  to  Elyfium  came. 
Satyr,  thefe  fields  how  cam'ft  then  firft  to  find  ? 
What  fate  firft  fhew'd  thee  this  moft  happy  ihore  ? ' 
When  never  any  of  thy  fylvan  kind 
Set  foot  on  the  Elyfian  earth  before  ? 

Satyr.  O  never  afk,  how  I  came  to  this  place, 
What  cattnot  ftrong  neceffity  find  out  ? 
Rather  bemoan  my  miferable  cafe, 
Conftrain'd  to  wander  the  wide  world  about. 
With  wild  Silvanus  and  his  woody  crew, 
In  forefts  1,  at  liberty  and  free, 
JLiv'd  in  fuch  pleafsre  as  the  world  ne'er  knew, 
Nor  any  rightly  can  conceive  but  we. 
This  jocund  life  we  many  a  day  enjoy 'd, 
Till  this  laft  age,  thofe  beaftly  men  forth  brought, 
That  all  thofe  great  and  goodly  woods  deftroy'd, 
Whofe  growth  their  grandfires  with  fuch  fuffer- 
snce  fought, 
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fair  Felicia  which  was  but  of  late 
Earth's  paradife,  that  never  had  her  peer, 
Stands  now  in  that  moft  lamentable  ftate, 
That  not  a  fylvan  will  inhabit  there  ; 
Where  in  the  foft  and  moft  delicious  fhade, 
Jn  heat  of  fummer  we  were  wont  to  play, 
When  the  long  day  too  fhort  for  us  was  made, 
The  fliding  hours  fo  flily  ftole  away; 
By  Cynthia's  light,  and  on  the  pleaiant  lawn, 
'i  he  wanton  fairy  we  were  wont  to  chafe, 
.Which  to  the  nimble  cloven-footed  fawn, 
Upon  the  plain  durft  boldly  bid  the  bafe. 
The  fportive  nymphs,  with  fhouts  and  laughter 

fhook 

The  hills  and  valleys  in  their  wanton  play, 
Waking  the  echoes,  their  laft  words  that  took, 
Till  at  the  laft  they  louder  were  than  they. 
The  lofty  high  wood,  and  the  lower  fpring, 
Sheltering  the  deer,  in  many  a  fudden  fhower ; 
Where  choirs  of  birds  oft  wonted  were  to  fing, 
The  flaming  furnace  wholly  doth  devour ; 
Once  fair  Felicia,  but  now  quite  defac'd, 
Thofe  braveries  gone  wherein  me  did  abound, 
With  dainty  groves,  when  fhe  was  highly  grac'd 
With  goodly  oak,  afh,  elm,  and  beeches  crown'd : 
But  that  from  heaven  their  judgment  blinded  is, 
In  human  reafon  it  could  never  be, 
But  that  they  might  have  clearly  feen  by  this, 
Thofe  plagues  their  nextpofterity  {hall  fee. 
The  little  infant  on  the  mother's  lap 
For  want  of  fire  (hall  be  fo  fore  diftreft, 
That  whilft  it  draws  the  lank  and  empty  pap, 
The  tender  lips  mall  freeze  unto  the  breait* 
The  quaking  cattle  which  their  warm  ftall  want. 
And  with  bleak  winter's  northern  wind  oppreft, 
Their  brows  and  ftouer  waxing  thin  and  fcant, 
The  hungry  crows  ihallwith  their  carrion  fcaft. 
Men  wanting  timber  wherewith   they  mould 

build, 

And  not  a  foreft  in  Felicia  found, 
Shall  be  eufoic'd  upon  the  open  field 
To  dig  them  caves  for  houfes  in  the  ground  : 
The  land  thus  robb'd  of  all  her  rich  attire, 
Naked  and  bare  herfelf  to  heaven  doth  fhew, 
Begging  from  thence  that  Jove  would  dart  his  fire 
ypon  thofe  wretches  that  difrob'd  her  fo ; 


This  beaftly  brood  by  no  means  may  abide 
The  name  of  their  brave  anceftors  to  hear, 
By  whom  their  fordid  flavery  is  defcry'd, 
So  unlike  them  as  though  not  theirs  they  were ; 
Nor  yet  they  fenfe,  or  underftanding  have, 
Of  thofe  brave  Mufes  that  their  country  fong, 
But  with  falfe  lips  ignobly  do  deprave 
The  right  and  honour  that  to  them  belong ; 
This  cruel  kind  thus  viper-like  devour 
That  fruitful  foil  which  them  too  fully  fed 
The  earth  doth  curfe  the  age  and  every  hour 
Again,  that  it  thefe  viperous  monfters  bred. 
I  feeing  the  plagues  that  fhortly  are  to  come 
Upon  this  people,  clearly  them  forfook : 
And  thus  am  light  into  Elyfium, 
To  whofe  ftrait  fearch  I  wholly  me  betook. 

Nail}.  Poor  filly  creature,  come  along  with  u$, 
Thou  fhalt  be"  free  of  the  Elyfian  fields  : 
Be  not  difmay'd,  nor  inly  grieved  thus, 
This  place  content  in  all  abundance  yields. 
We  to  the  cheerful  prefrnce  will  thce  bring 
Of  Jove's  dear  daughters,  where  in  fhades  they  fit, 
Where  thou  fhalt  hear  thofe  facred  Cfters  fing 
Moft  heavenly  hymns,  the  ftrength  and  life  of  wit. 

Claia.  Where  to  the  Delphian  God  upon  theif 

lyres 

His  priefts  feem  ravifh'd  in  his  height  of  praife  : 
Whilft  he  is  crowning  his  harmonious  choirs 
With  circling  garlands  of  immortal  bays. 

Corbilut.  Here  live  in  blefs,  till  thou  fhalt  fee 

thofe  flaves 

Who  thus  fet  virtue  and  defert  at  nought, 
Some  facrific'd  upon  their  grandfires  graves, 
And  fome  like  beafts  in  markets  fold  and  bought. 
Of  fools  and  madmen  leave  thou  then  the  care, 
That  have  no  underftanding  of  their  ftate : 
For  whom  high  heaven  doth  fo  juft  plagues  pre^ 

pare, 

That  they  to  pity  fhall  convert  thy  hate. 
And  to  Elyfium  be  thou  welcome  then, 
Until  thofe  bafe  Felicians  thou  fhalt  hear, 
By  that  vile  nation  captived  again, 
That  many  a  glorious  age  their  captives  were. 


N  O  A  H'S    FLOOD, 


To  the  Right  Noble, 
RELIGIOUS,  AND  TRULY  VIRTUOUS  LADY, 


Worthy  of  all  titles  and  attributes,  that  were  ever  given  to  the  moft  renowned  of  her  fei; 
and  of  me  moft  defervedly  to  be  honoured.  To  her  fame  and  memory,  I  confecrate  thefe  my 
Divine  Poems,  with  all  the  wifhes  of  a  grateful  heart,  for  the  prefervation  of  her,  and  her  chil 
dren,  the  fucceeding  hopes  of  the  ancient  and  noble  family  of  the  Sackvilks. 


Her  Servant, 

MICHAEL  DRAYTON, 


NO  A  H'S    FLOOD. 


J^TERNAL  and  all-working  God,  which  waft 
jiefore  the  world,  whofe  frame  by  thee  was  caft, 
And  beautify'd  with  beamful  lamps  above, 
By  thy  great  wifdom  fet  how  they  (hall  move 
To  guide  the  feafons,  equally  to  all, 
Which  come  and  go  as  they  do  rife  and  fall. 

My  mighty  Maker,  O  do  thou  infufe 
Such  life  arid  fpirit  into  my  labouring  mufe, 
That  I  may  fnig  (what  but  from  Noah  thou  hid'ft) 
The  greateft  thing  that  ever  yet  thou  didft 
Since  the  creation ;  that  the  world  may  fee 
The  mufe  is  beav'nly,  and  (a)  deriv'd  from  thee. 

O  let  that  glorious  angel  which  fince  kept 
That  gorgeous  Eden,  where  once  Adam  flept, 
"When  tempting  Eve  was  taken  from  his  fide, 
Let  him,  great  God,  not  only  be  my  guide, 
But  wirh  his  fiery  faucheon  Hill  be  nigh, 
To  keep  affliction  far  from  me,  that  I 
With  a  free  foul  thy  wond'rous  works  may  {how, 
Then  like  that  deluge  fhall  my  numbers  flow, 
Telling  the  ftate  wherein  this  earth  then  Hood, 
The  giant  race,  the  univerfal  flood. 
:    The  fruitful  earth  being  lufty  then  andftrong, 
Like  to  a  woman,  fit  for  love,  and  young; 
Brought  forth  her  creatures  mighty,  not  a  thing 
IlTu'd  from  her,  but  a  continual  fpring 
Had  to  increafe  it,  and  to  make  it  flourifh, 
For  in  hcrfelf  fhe  had  that  power  to  nourifh 
Her  procreation,  that  her  children  then 
Were  at  the  inftant  of  their  birth,  half  men. 
Men  then  begot  fo  foon,  and  gotfo  long, 
That  fcarcely  one  a  thoufand  men  among, 
But  he  ten  thoufand  in  his  time  might  fee, 
That  from  his  Joins  deriv'd  their  pedigree; 
The  full-womb'd  women  very  hardly  went 
Out  their  'nine  months,  abundant  nature  lent 
Their  fruit  fuch  thriving,  as  that  once  wax'd  quick, 
The  large-limb'd  mother,  neither  faint  nor  fick, 
Hailed  her  hour  by  her  abundant  health, 
Nature  fo  play'd  the  unthnft  with  her  wealth, 
So  prodigally  lavifhing  her  (lore 
Ppon  the  teeming  earth,  then  wafting  more 
Than  it  had  need  of:   (6)  riot  the  fmaiieft  weed 

Known  in  :hat  firfi  age,  but  the  natural  feed 

( 

(a]  A  Jove  Mufa. 

a  (!•)  The  fruUfulccfs  and  bramr.of  the  earth  before  tl-.e 
flocc, 


Made  it  a  plant,  to  thefe  now  fince  the  flood, 
So  that  each  garden  look'd  then  like  a  wood : 
Befide,  in  med'cine  iimples  had  that  power, 
That  none  need  then  the  planetary  hour 
To  help  their  working,  they  fo  juiceful  were, 
The  winter  and  the  fpriiig-time  of  the  year 
Seem'd  all  one  feafon  :  that  moft  ftately  tree 
Of  Libanus,  which  many  times  we  fee 
Mention'd  for  tallnefs  in  the  holy  writ, 
Whofe  tops  the  clouds  oft  in  their  wand'ringhit, 
Were  (hrubs  to  thofe  then  on  the  earth  that  gre\v} 
Nor  the  mod  fturdy  ftorm  that  ever  blew 
Their  big-grown  bodies  to  the  earth  e'er  fhook, 
Their  mighty  roots  fo  certain  faft'ning  took ; 
Cover'd  with  grafs  more  foft  than  any  filk, 
The  trees  dropt  honey,    and  the  fprings  gufh'cj 

milk : 

The  flower-fleec'd  meadow,  and  the  gorgeous  grove, 
Which  fhould  fmell  fweeteft  in  their  bravery  ilrovt ; 
No  little  fhrub  but  it  fome  gum  let  fall, 
To  make  the  clear  air  aromatical : 
Whilil  to  the  little  birds  melodious  ftrains 
The  trembling  rivers  tript  along  the  plains. 
Shades  ferv'd  for  houfes,  neither  heat  nor  cold 
Troubled  the  young,  nor  yet  annoy'd  the  old  : 
The  .bat'ning  earth  all  plenty  did  afford, 
And  without  tilling,  of  her  own  accord  ; 
That  living  idly  without  taking  pain 
(Like  to  :he  firft)  made  every  man  a  Cain. 
Seven  hundred  years  a  man's  age  fcarcely  then, 
Of  mighty  fize  fo  were  thefe  long-liv'd  men, 
The  flefh  of  lions,  and  of  bulls  they  tore, 
Whofe  fkins  thofe  giants  for  their  garments  wore. 
Yet  not  term'd  giants  only,  for  that  they 
Excell'd  men  fince,  in  bignefs  every  way  : 
Nor  that  they  were  fo  puilTant  of  their  hand, 
Bpt  that  the  race  wherewith  the  earth  was  nvdim'd, 
So  wrathful,  proud,  and  tyrannous  were  then, 
Not  (c)  dreading  God,  nor  yet  refpediing  men  ; 
For  they  knew  neither  majnftrate  nor  law, 
Norcouldconceiveoughtthat  theirwills  could  awe; 
For  which  wax'd  proud,  and  haughty  in  their 

thought, 
They  fet  th'  eternal  living  God  at  nought : 

(c)  Jofephus, 


636 
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Mankind  increafing  greatly  every  day, 
Tl'eii  fins  increufe  in  numbers  more  than  they; 
Seven  ages  had  paft  Adam,  when  men  prone 
To  tyranny,  and  no  man  knew  his  own  : 
His  fenfual  will  then  followed,  and  his  luft 
His  only  law,  in  thofe  times  to  be  juft 
Was  to  be  wicked  ;  God  fo  quite  forgot, 
As  what  was  damn'd,  that  in  that  age  was  not. 
With  one  another's  flefh  themfelyes  they  fill'd, 
And  drank  the  blood  of  thofe  whom  they  had  kill'd. 
They  dar'd  to  do  what  none  fhould  dare  to  name, 
They  never  heard  of  fuch  a  thing  as  fhame. 
Man  mixt  with  man,  (</)  and  daughter,  filler,  mo 
ther, 

Were  to  thefe  wicked  men  as  any  other. 
To  rip  their  women's  wombs,  they  would  not  flick, 
When  they  perceiv'd  once  they  were  waxed  quick;  | 
Feeding  on  th«t  from  their  own  loins  thatfprung; 
Such  wickednefs  thefe  monfters  was  among, 
That  they  us'd  bcafts,  digrefling  from  all  kind  : 
That  the  Almighty  pond'ring  in  his  mind 
Their  beaftlinefs,  (from  his  intent)  began 
T'  repent  himfelt  that  he  created  man. 
Their  lins  afcending  the  Almighty's  feat, 
Th'  eternal  throne  with  horror  feem'd  to  threat ; 
Still  daring  God  a  war  with  them  to  make, 
And  of  his  power  no  knowledge  feem'd  to  take  : 
So  that  he  vow'd,  the  world  he  would  deftroy, 
Which  he  revealed  only  to  juft  Noy. 
For  but  that  man.  none  worthy  was  to  know, 
Nor  he  the  manner  to  none  elfc  would  fhow. 
For  fince  with  ftars  he  firft  high  heaven  enchas'd, 
And  Adam  firft  in  paradife  had  plac'd, 
.Arncngft  all  thofe  inhabiting  the  ground, 
He  not  a  man  fo  juft  as  Noah  had  found. 
For  which  he  gave  him  charge  an  ark  to  build, 
And  by  thofe  workmen  which  were  deepeft  {kill'd 
In  architecture,  to  begin  the  frame, 
And  thws  th'  Almighty  taught  juft  Noah  the  fame. 
(<r)  Three  hundred  cubits  the  whole  length  to  be, 
Fifty  the  breadth,  the  height  (leaft  of  the  three) 
Full  thirty  cubits ;  only  with  one  light 
A  cubit  broad,  and  juft  fo  much  in  height : 
And  in  three  ftoriesbatlhim  to  divide 
The  inner  room,  and  in  the  veffel's  fide 
To  place  a  door,  commanding  Noah  to  take 
Great  care  thereof  :  and  this  his  ark  to  make 
Of  Gopher  wood,  which  fome  will  need'fly  have 
To  be  the  pine  tree,  and  commandment  gave 
That  the  large  planks  whereof  it  was  compos'd, 
When  they  by  art  fhould  curioufly  be  clos'd, 
Should  with  bitumen  both  within  and  out 
Be  deeply  pitch'd,  the  veffel  round  about, 
So  ftrong  a  glew  as  could  not  off  be  worn, 
The  rage  of  winds  and  waters  that  doth  fcorn  ; 
J.ike  to  a'cheft  or  coffer  it  was  fram'd, 
For  which  an  ark  moft  fitly  it  was  nam'd ; 
Nor  like  a  fhip,  for  that  a  fhip  below 
Is  riilg'dand  narrow,  upward  but  dorh  grow 
Wider  and  wider  :  but  this  mighty  bark, 
Uuilt  by  juft  Noah,  this  univerfal  ark, 
I  leld  one  true  breadth  i'  th*  bottom  as  above, 
That  when  this  frame  upon  the  flood  fhould  move, 


(f)  Bcrofu' cited  byPirerius. 
(€,  I  nt  ttruflure  oi  the  ark. 


On  the  fall'n  waters  it  fhould  float  fecure, 
As  it  did  firft  the  falling  fhower  endure  : 
And  clofe  above,  fo  to  bear  out  the  weather 
For  forty  di>ys>  when  it  fhould  rain  together. 
A  hundred  years  the  ark  in  building  was, 
So  long  a  time  e'er  he  could  bring  to  pafs 
This  work  intended  ;  all  which  time  juft  Noy 
Cry'd,  that  th'  Almighty  would  the  world  de* 

ftroy : 

And  as  this  good  man  ufed  many  a  day 
To  walk  abroad,  his  building  to  furvey, 
Thefe  cruel  giants  coming  in  to  fee, 
(In  their  thoughts  wond'ring  what  this   work 

fhould  be) 

He  with  creeled  hands  to  them  doth  cry, 
"  (/)  liither  repept  ye,  or  ye  ajl  muft  die. 
'  Y our  blafphemies,  your  beaftjinefs,  your  wrongs, 
'  Are  heard   to   heaven,   and  with  a  thoufand 

"  tongues 

'  Shoot  in  the  ears  of  the  Almighty  Lord ; 
'  So  that  your  fm&  »o  leifure  him  afford 
'  To  think  on  mercy,  they  fo  thickly  throng, 
'  That  when  he  would  your  punifhment  prolong, 
'  Their  horror  hales  him  on,  that  from  remorfe 
'  In  his  own  nature,  you  do  him  enforce, 
'  Nay,  wreft  plagues  from  him  upon  human  kind, 
'  Who  elfe  to  mercy  wholly  is  inclin'd. 
'  From  Seth,  which  God  to  Eva  gave  in  lieu 
'  Of  her  fon  Abel  whom  his  brother  flew, 
'  That  cmfed  Cain,  how  hath  th'  Almighty  blefs'd 
'  The  feed  of  Adam  though  he  fo  tranfgrefs'd, 
'  In  F.nos  by  whofe  godlinefs  men  came 
'  At  firft  to  call  on  the  Almighty  name, 
"  And  Enoch,  whofe  integrity  was  fuch, 
"  In  whom  the  Lord  delighted  was  fo  much, 
"  As  in  his  years  he  fuffer'd  no  decay, 
"  But  God  to  heaven  took  bodily  away ; 
"  With  long  life  bleffing  all  that  goodly  ftem, 
"  From  the  fiift  man  down  to  Methufalem; 
"  Now  from  the  loins  of  Lamech  fendeth  me, 
"   ( Unworthy  his  ambaffodor  ti-  be) 
"  To  tell  ye  yet,  if  ye  at  laft  repent, 
He  will  la"y  by  his  wrathful  punifhment, 
That  God,  who  was  fo  merciful  before 
To  our  forefathers,  likcwife  hath  in  ftore 
Mercy  for  us  their  nephews,  if  we  fall 
With  tears  before  him,  and  he  will  recal 
His  wrath  tent  out  already  ;  therefore  fiy 
To  him  for  mercy,  yet  the  threat'ning  fky 
Paufes,  e'er  it  the  deluge  down  will  pour, 
For  every  tear  you  fhed,  he'll  flop  a  fhower  ; 
Yet  of  th1  Almighty  mercy  you  may  win, 
He'il  leave  to  punifh,  if  you  leave  to  fin  ; 
That  God  eternal,  which  old  Adam  caft 
Out  oF  that  earthly  heaven,  where  he  had  plac' 
That  firft-made  man,  for  his  forbidden  deed 
From  thence  for  ever  banifhing  his  feed, 
For  us  his  finful  children  doth  provide, 
And  with  abundance  hath  us  Hill  fupply'd  ; 
And  can  his  bleflings,  who  refpecls  you  thu«, 
Make  you  moft  wicked,  moft  rebellious  ? 
Still  is  your  ftubborn  obftinacy  fuch  ? 
"  Have  ye  no  mercy,  and  your  God  fo  much  ? 

(f)  Noah  threatening  God'«  tengeanceupon  the  world: 
witii  his  fernaoii  of  repentance. 


NOAH'S     FLOOD. 


«  Your  God  !  faid  T,  O  wherefore  faid  I  fo  ? 
"  Your  words  deijv  him,  and  your  works  fay  no  ; 
M  O !   fee  the  day  i*oth  but  too  faft  approach, 
"  Wherein  heav'n's  Maker  means  to  fet  abroach 
41  That  world  of  water,  which  (hall  overflow 
41  Thofe  mighty  mountains  whereon  now  ye  go, 
u  The  dropfied  clouds,  fee,  yo;ir  deftru&ion  threat, 
41  The  fun  and  moon  both  in  tKeir  courfe  are  fet 
44  To  war  by  water,  and  do  all  they  can 
*'  To  bring  deftrucKon  upon  (infulxnan; 
"  And  every  thing  mail  fuffer  for  youv  fake, 
4'  For  the  whole  earth  (hall  be  but  one  wiiole  lake. 
41  Ocry  for  mercy,  leave  your  wicked  ways, 
"  And  God  from  time  fliall  feparate  thofe  da?« 
44  Of  vengeance  coning,  and  he  fliall  difperfe 
*'  Thofe  clouds  now  threat'ning  the  whole  uni- 

"  verfe, 

41  And  fave  the  world,  which  elfe  he  will  deftroy." 
But  this  good  man,  this  terror-preaching  Noy, 
The  bears  and  tigers  might  have  taught  as  well, 
They  laugh' d  to  hear  this  godly  man  to  tell 
That  God  would  drown  the  world,  they  thought 

him  mad. 

For  their  great  Maker  they  forgotten  had. 
They  knew  none  fuch,  Th' Almighty  God,  fay  they, 
What  might  he  be  ?  and  when  fliall  be  the  day 
Thou  talk'ft  of  to  us  ?  can'il  thou  think  that  we 
Can  but  fuppofe  that  fuch  a  thing  can  be  ? 
What  can  he  do  that  we  cannot  defeat? 
Whofe  brawny  fifts  to  very  duft  can  beat 
The  folid'ft  rock,  and  with  our  breads  can  bear 
The  ftrong'ft  ftream  backward  ;  doft  thou  think 

to  fear 

Us  with  thefe  dreams  of  deluges  ?  to  make 
Us  our  own  ways  and  courfes  to  forfake  ? 
Let  us  but  fee  that  Gncl  who  dares  to  ftand 
To  what  thou  fpeak'ft,  that  with  his  furious  hand 
Dare  fay  he'll  drown  us.  and  we  will  defy 
Him  to  his  teeth ;  and  if  he  keep  the  fky 
We'll  dare  him  thence,  and  if  he  then  come  down, 
And  challenge  us  that  he  the  world  will  drown, 
We'll  follow  him  until  his  threats  he  Mints, 
Or  we  will  batter  his  blue  houfe  with  flints. 
The  ark  is  finiuVd,  and  the  Lord  is  wrath, 
To  aid  juft  Noah,  and  he  provided  hath 
His  bleffed  angels,  bidding  them  to  bring 
The  male  and  female  of  each  living  thing 
Into  the  ark,  by  whom  he  had  decreed 
T'  renew  the  world,  and  by  their  fruitful  feed 
To  fill  it  as  before,  and  is  precife 
For  food  for  men,  and  for  his  fucrifice, 
That  feven  juft  pairs,  of  birds,  and  beads  that  were 
Made  clean  by  him,  {hould  happily  repair 
To  the  great  ark,  the  other  made  unclean, 
Of  male  and  female  only  fliould  come  twain  : 
Which  by  the  angels  every  where  were  fought, 
And  thither  by  their  miniftry  were  brought. 
When  Noah  fees  ope  the  ark  and  doth  begin 
To  take  his  fraught,  his  mighty  lading  in  : 
And  now  the  beafts  are  walking  from  the  wood, 
As  well  of  ravine,  as  that  chew  the  cud, 
The  king  of  beafts  his  fury  doth  fupprefs, 
And  to  the  ark  leads  down  the  lioncfs ; 
The  bull  for  his  beloved  mate  doth  low, 
And  to  the  ark  brings  on  the  fair-ey'd  cow  : 


The  ftately  courfer  for  his  mare  doth  neigh, 

And  t' wards  the  new  ark  guideth  her  the  way; 

The  wreath'd'-horn'd  ram  his  fafety  doth  purfue, 

And  to  the  ark  uihers  his  gentle  ewe ; 

The  brifly  boar,  who  with  his  fnour  up  plow'd 

The  fpacious  plains,  and  with  his  grunting  loud, 

Rais'd  rattling  echoes  all  the  woods  about. 

Leaves  his  dark  den.  .and  having  fcented  out 

Noah's  new-built  ark,  in  with  his  fow  doth  come, 

And  ftye  themfelves  up  in  a  little  room  ; 

The  hart  with  his  dear  hind,  the  buck  and  doe, 

Leaving  their  wildnefs.  bring  the  tripping  roe 

Along  with  them;  and  from  the  mountain  fteep 

The  clamb'ringgoat,  and  coney,  us'd  to  keep 

Amongtt  the  cliffs,  together  get,  and  they 

To  this  great  ark  find  out  the  ready  way ; 

Th*  unwieldy  elk,  whofe  {kin  is  of  much  proof, 

Thrcngs  with  the  reft  t'  attain  this  wooden  roof; 

The  u?»icorn  leaves  off  his  pride,  and  clofe 

Thert  fees  him  down  by  the  rhinoceros ; 

The  elephant  there  coming  to  embrak, 

And  as  he  foftly  getteth  up  the  ark, 

Feeling  by  his  great  weight  his  body  funk, 

Holds  by  his  huge  tooth  and  his  nervy  trunk; 

The  crook-back'J  camel  climbing  to  the  deck, 

Draws  up  himfelf  with  his  long  finewy  neck  ; 

The  fpotted  panther,  whofe  delicious  fcent 

Oft  caufeth  beafts  his  harbour  to  frequent, 

But  having  got  them  once  into  his  power, 

Suc'ieth  their  blood,  and  doth  their  flefh  devour, 

His  cruelty  hath  quickly  caft  afide, 

And  waxing  courteous,  doth  become  their  guide, 

And  brings  into  the  univerfal  fhop 

The  ounce,  the  tiger,  and  the  antelope  ; 

By  the  grim  wolf  the  poor  flieep  fafely  lay, 

And  was  his  care,  which  lately  was  his  prey ; 

The  afs  upon  the  lion  lean'd  his  head, 

And  to  the  cat  the  moufe  for  fuccour  fled  ; 

The  filly  hare  doth  caft  afide  her  fear, 

And  forms  herfelf  faft  by  the  ugly  bear, 

At  whom  the  watchful  dog  did  never  bark, 

When  he  cfpy'd  him  clamb  ring  up  the  ark  : 

The  fox  get  in,  his  fubtilties  hath  left, 

And  as  afhamed  of  his  former  theft, 

Sadly  fits  there,  as  though  he  did  repent, 

And  in  the  ark  became  an  innocent  : 

The  fine  furr'd  ermin,  marten,  and  the  cat 

That  voidcth  civet,  there  together  fat 

By  the  (hrewd  monkey,  babion,  and  the  ape, 

With  the  hyaena,  much  their  like  in  ftiape, 

Which  by  their  kind  are  ever  doing  ill, 

Yet  in  the  ark  fit  civilly  and  ftill ; 

The  fkipping  fquirrel  of  the  foreft  free, 

That  leap'd  Ib  nimbly  betwixt  tree  and  tree, 

Itfelf  into  the  ark  then  nimbly  caft, 

As  'twere  a  fhip-boy  come  to  climb  the  maft  ; 

The  porcupine  into  the  ark  doth  make, 

Nor  his  {harp  quills,   though  angry,  once  doth 

{hake ; 

The  {hnrp-fang'd  beaver,  whofe  wide  gaping  jaw 
Cutteth  down  plants  as  it  were  with  a  faw, 
Whofe  body  poifed,  weigheth  fuch  a  mafs, . 
As  though  his  bowels  were  of  lead  or  brafs, 
His  cruel  chaps  though  breathlefs  he  doth  clofe, 
As  with  the  reft  into  the  ark  he  goes. 
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Th'  uneven-Iegg'd  badger  (  whofe  eye-pleafing  fkin 
The  cafe  to  many  a  curious  thing  hath  been, 
Since  that  great  flood)  his  fortrefies  forfakes 
Wrought  in  the  earth,  and  though  but  halting, 

makes 

Up  to  the  ark ;  the  otter  then  that  keeps 
In  the  wild  rivers,  in  their  banks  and  fleeps, 
And  feeds  on  fifh.  which  underwater  ft  ill, 
He  with  his  keld  feet  and  keen  teeth  doth  kill; 
The  other  t\vo  into  the  ark  do  follow, 
Though  his  ill  fhape  doth  caufe  him  but  to  wallow ; 
The  tortoife  and  the  hedgehog  both  fo  flow, 
As  in  their  motion  fcarce  difcern'd  to  go, 
Good  footmen  grown,  contrary  to  their  kind, 
Left  from  the  reft,  they  Qiould  be  left  behind ; 
The  rooting  mole,  as  to  foretell  the  flood,  • 

Comes  out  o'   th'   earth,  and   clambers  up    the 

wood ; 

The  little  dormoufe  leaves  her  leaden  deep, 
And  with  the  mole  up  to  the  ark  doth  creep  ; 
"With  many  other,  which  were  common  then, 
Their  kind  decay'd,  but  now  unknown  to  men  : 
For  there  was  none  that  Adam  e'er  did  name, 
But  to  the  ark  from  every  quarter  came  ; 
By  two  arfd  two  the  male  and  female  beaft, 
From  fwift'ft  to  flow'ft,  from  greateft  to  the  leaft; 
And  as  within  the  ftrong  pale  of  a  park, 
So  were  they  all  together  in  the  ark. 

And  as  our  God  the  beafts  had  given  in  charge 
To  take  the  ark,  themfelves  fo  to  embarge, 
He  bids  the  fowl,  the  eagle  in  his  flight, 
Cleaving  the  thin  air,  on  the  deck  doth  light ; 
Kor  are  his  eyes  fo  piercing  to  controul, 
His  lowly  fubje&s,  the  far  lefler  fowl, 
But  the  Almighty  who  all  creatures  fram'd, 
And  them  by  Adam  in  the  garden  nam'd, 
Had  given  courage  faft  by  him  to  fit, 
Nor  at  his  (harp  fight  are  amaz'd  one  whit; 
The  fwan  by  his  great  Maker  taught  this  good, 
T*  avoid  the  fury  of  the  falling  flood, 
His  boat-like  breaft,  his  wings  rais'd  fop  his  fail, 
And  oar-like  feet,  him  nothing  to  avail 
Againft  the  rain,  which  likely  was  to  fall, 
Each  drop  fo  great,  that  like  a  pond'rous  mall 
Might  fink  him  under,  water,  and  might  drown 
Him  in  the  deluge,  with  the  crane  comes  down, 
Whofe  voice  the  trumpet  is,  that  through  the  air 
Doth  fummon  all  the  other  to  repair 
To  the  new  ark;  when  with  his  mooned  train, 
The  ftrutting  peacock  yawling  'gainft  the  rain, 
Flutters  into  the  ark,  by  his  fhril  cry 
Telling  the  reft  the  tempeft  to  be  nigh ; 
The  iron-eating  oftrich,  whofe  bare  thighs 
Refembling  man's,  fearing  to-  low'ring  ikies, 
Walks  to  the  great  boat ;  when  the  crowned  cock, 
That  to  the  village  lately  was  the  clock, 
Comes  to  rooft  by  him,  with  his  hen,  forelhewing- 
The  mower  would  quickly  fall,  that  then  was 

brewing ; 

The  fwift-wing'd  fwallow  feeding  as  it  flies, 
With  the  fleet  martlet  thrilling  through  the  ikies, 
As  at  their  paftime  fportivcly  they  were, 
Feeling  th'  unufual  moifture  of  the  air, 
Their  feathers  flag,  into  the  ark  they  come, 
As  to  feme  rock  or  bui,ldrng,  their  own  home ; 


The  airy  lark  his  halelujah  fung1,    , 
Finding  a  flacknefs  feize  upon  hie  tongue, 
By  the  much  moifture,  and  tbx  welkin  dark, 
Drops  with  his  female  dowp  into  the  ark  ; 
The  foaring  kite  there  fc^itled  his  large  wingsj 
And  to  the  ark  the  hovirrlng-caftril  brings  ; 
The  raven  comes,  anrf  croaking,  in  doth  call 
The  carrion  crow,  and  (he  again  doth  brawl, 
Foretelling  rain  $•  by  thefe  there  likewife  fat 
The  careful  (t)  ftork,  fince  Adam  wonder'd  at 
For  thankfuhiefs,  to  thofe  where  he  doth  breed, 
That  his  ag'd  parents  naturally  doth  feed, 
In  filial  duty  as  inftrufting  man  ; 
By  them  there  fat  the  loving  pelican, 
vrhofe  young  ones  poifon'd  by  the  lerpent  s  fting, 
With  tier  own  blood  to  life  again  doth  bring ; 
The  conftant  turtle  up  her  lodging  took 
By  thefe  good  birds ;  and  in  a  little  nook . 
The  nightingale  with  her  melodious  tongue 
Sadly  there  fits,  as  fhe  had  never  fung ; 
The  merl  and  mavis  on  the  higheft  fpray, 
Who  with  their  mufic  wak'd  the  early  day, 
From  the  proud  cedars  to  the  ark  come  down, 
As  though  forewarn'd,  that  God  the  world  would 

drown ; 

The  pratting  parrot  comes  to  them  aboard, 
And  is  not  heard  to  counterfeit  a  word ;  . 
The  falcon  and  the  dove  fit  there  together, 
And  th'one  of  them  doth  prune  the  other's  feather; 
The  gofs-hawk  and  the  pheafant  there  do  twin, 
And  in  the  ark  are  perch'd  upon  one  pin  ; 
The  partridge  on  the  fpar-hawk  there  doth  'tend 
Who  entertains  her  as  a  loving  friend ; 
The  ravenous  vulture  feels  the  fmall  birds  fit 
Upon  his  back,  and  is  not  mov'd  a  whit ; 
Amongft  the  thickeft  of  thefe  feveral  fowl     . 
With  open  eyes  ftill  fat  the  broad-fac'd  owl; 
And  not  a  fmall  bird  as  they  wonted  were, 
Either  perfuade  or  wond'red  at  her  there. 
No  waylefs  defert,  heath,  nor  fen,  nor  muir, 
But  in  by  couples  fent  fome  of  their  (lore ; 
The  ofpray,  and  the  cormorant  forbear 
To  fifh,  and  thither  with  the  reft  repair  : 
The  heron  leaves  watching  at  the  river's  brim, 
And  brings  the  fnite  and  plover  in  with  him; 
There  came  the  halcyon,  whom  the  fea  obeys, 
When  fhe  her  neft  upon  the  water  lays  ; 
The  goofe  which  doth  for  watchfulnefs  excel/ 
Came  for  the  reft  to  be  the  centinel ; 
The  charitable  robinet  in  came, 
Whofe  nature  taught  the  others  to  be  tame ; 
All  feather'd  things  yet  ever  known  to  men, 
From  the  huge  (it)  ruck,  unto  the  little  wren ; 
From  forces,  fields,  from  rivers  and  from  ponds, 
A!l  that  have  webs,  or  cloven-footed  ones; 
To  the  grand  ark  together  friendly  came, 
Whofe  feveral  fpecies  were  too  long  to  name. 

The  beafts  and  birds  thus  by  the  angels  brought^ 
Noah  found  his  ark  not  fully  yet  was  fraught, 
To  fhut  it  up  for  as  he  did  begin, 
He  ftill  faw  (*)  ferpents,  and  their  like  come  in; 

(t )  The  ft"rk  ufed  to  build  upon  houfw,  leaveth  ever  one 
behind  Him  for  the  owner 
(u)  The  mighty  Indian  bird. 
(x)  Creeping  things  in  the  fixth  of  Gen.  ti;e  lotli  vene. 
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The  falamander  to  the  ark  retires, 

To  fly  the  flood,  it  doth  forfake  the  fires  ; 

The  ftrange  camelion,  comes  t'  augment  the  crew, 

Yet  in  the  ark  doth  never  change  her  hue; 

To  thefe  poor  filly  few  of  harmlefs  things, 

So  were  their  ferpents,  with  their  teeth  and  flings 

Hurtful  to  man,  yet  willth'  Almighty  have, 

That  Noah  their  feed  upon  the  earth  fliould  fave ; 

The  watchful  dragon  comes  the  ark  to  keep, 

But  lull'd  with  murmur,  gently  falls  to  fleep  : 

The  cruel  fcorpion  comes  to  climb  the  pile, 

And  meeting  with  the  greedy  crocodile, 

Into  the  ark  together  meekly  go, 

And  like  kind  mates  themfelves  they  there  beftow; 

The  dart  and  dipfas,  to  the  ark  com'n  in, 

Enfold  each  other  as  they  were  a  twin ; 

The  cockatrice  there  kills  not  with  his  fight, 

Put  in  his  object  joys,  and  in  the  light ; 

The  deadly  killing  (_y)  afpic  when  he  feeth, 

'This  world  of  creatures  (heaths  his  poifon'd  teeth, 

And  with  the  adder  and  the  fpecklcd  fnake, 

Them  to  a  corner  Jiarmlefsly  betake  ; 

The  lizard  (huts  up  his  lharp-fighted  eyes, 

Amongft  thefe  ferpents,  and  there  fadly  lies; 

The  fmall-ey'd  flow-worm  held  of  many  blind, 

Yet  this  great  ark  it  quickly  out  could  find, 

And  as  the  ark  it  was  about  to  climb, 

Out  of  its  teeth  fhoots  the  envenom'd  flime ; 

Thefe  viler  creatures  on  the  earth  that  creep, 

And  with  their  bellies  the  cold  dews  do  fweep ; 

All  thefe  bafe  grovelling  ,and  ground-licking  fute, 

From  the  large  (z)  boas,  to  the  little  neute; 

As  well  as  birds,  or  the  four-footed  beafls, 

Came  to  the  ark  their  hoflry  as  Noah's  guefts. 

Thus,  fully  furniuYd,  Noah  need  not  to  cark 
For  (towage,  for  provifion  for  the  ark : 
For  that  wife  God,  who  firft  direclion  gave, 
How  he  the  ftrudure  of  the  ark  would  have, 
And  for  his  fervant  could  provide  this  fraught, 
Which  thither  he  miraculoufly  brought, 
And  did  the  food  for  every  thing  furvey, 
Taught  him  on  lofts  it  orderly  to  lay  : 
On  flcfh  fome  feed,  as  others  fifli  do  eat, 
Various  the  kind,  fo  various  was  the  meat : 
Some  on  fine  grafs,  as  fome  on  groffer  weeds, 
As  fome  on  fruits,  fo  other  fome  on  feeds, 
To  ferve  for  food  for  one  whole  year  for  all, 
Until  the  flood,  which  prefently  fliould  fall 
On  the  whole  world,  his  hand  again  fliould  drain, 
Which  underwater  fliould  that  while  remain. 
Th'  Almighty  meafur'd  the  proportion  fuch, 
As  fliould  not  be  too  little,  nor  too  much  : 
For  he  that  breath  to  every  thing  did  give, 
Could  not  that  God  them  likewife  make  to  live, 
But  with  a  little,  and  therewith  to  thrive, 
Who  at  his  pleafure  all  things  can  contrive  ? 

Now.  fome  there  be,  too  curious  at  this  day, 
That  from  their  reafon  dare  not  Hick  to  fay, 
The  flood  a  thing  fictitious  is,  and  vain, 
Nor  that  the  ark  could  poffibly  contain 
Thole  iundry  creatures,  from  whofe  being  came 
All  living  things  man  poflibly  could  name. 

0')  The  afp;c  hath  a  kell  of  ikin  which  covereth  his 
teeth  until  it  be  angry. 
(?;  A  ietpsflt  01  au  Incredible  bigeefs, 


I  fay  it  was  not,  and  I  thus  oppofe 

Them  by  my  reafon,  ftrong  enough  for  thofe : 

My  inftance  is  a  mighty  argofie, 

That  in  it  bears,  befides  th'  artillery, 

Of  fourfcore  pieces  of  a  mighty  bore, 

A  thoufand  foldiers  (many  times  and  more) 

Befides  the  fails,  and  arms  for  every  one, 

Cordage,  and  anchors,  and  provifion, 

The  large  fpread  fails,  the  mafts  both  big  and  tall, 

Of  all  which  Noah's  ark  had  no  need  at  all, 

Within  the  fame  eight  perfons  only  were  : 

If  fuch  a  (hip  can  fuch  a  burthen  bear, 

What  might  the  ark  do,  which  doth  fo  excel 

That  (hip,  as  that  (hip  doth  a  cockle  (hell; 

Being  fo  capacious  for  this  mighty  load, 

Sojong,  fo  high,  and  every  where  fo  broad ; 

Befides  three  lofts  juft  of  one  perfect  (Irength, 

And  bearing  out  proportionally  in  length, 

So  fitly  built,  that  being  thus  employ'd, 

There  was  not  one  inch  in  the  ark  was  void: 

Befide,  I'll  charge  their  reafon  to  allow 

The  cubits  doubled  t®  what  they  are  now, 

We  are  but  pigmies  (even  our  tailed  men) 

To  the  huge  giants  that  were  living  then  : 

For  but  th'  Almighty,  which  to  this  intent 

Ordain'd  the  ark,  knew  it  fufficient, 

He  in  his  wifdom  (had  he  thought  it  meet) 

Could  have  bid  Noah  to  have  built  a  fleet, 

And  many  creatures  on  the  earth  fince  grown 

Before  the  flood  that  were  to  Noah  unknown  : 

For  though  the  mule  begotten  on  the  mare, 

By  the  dull  afs  is  faid  doth  never  pair, 

(a)  Yet  (undry  others  naturally  have  mir'd 

And  thofe  that  have  been  gotten  them  betwixt 

Others  begot,  on  others  from  their  kiod. 

in  fundry  climates,  fundry  beafts  we  find, 

That  what  they  were,  are  nothing  now  the  fame, 

From  one  felf  drain,  though  at  the  firft  they  came, 

But  by  the  foil  they  often  alter'd  be, 

In  fliape  and  colour  as  we  daily  fee. 

Now  Noah's  tkree  (bus  all  bufy  that  hath  been 
To  place  thefe  creatures  as  they  dill  came  in  : 
Sem,  Ham,  and  Japheth,  with  their  (£)    wive» 

afiign'd 

To  be  the  parents  of  all  human  kind  : 
Seeing  the  ark  thus  plentifully  dor'd, 
The  wond'rous  work  of  the  Almighty  Lord, 
Behold  their  father  looking  every  hour, 
For  this  all-drowning  earth-dedroying  (bower, 
When  Noah  their  faith  thus  laftly  to  awake, 
To  his  lov'd  wife,  and  their  fix  children  (pake  : 

"  The  mighty  hand  of  God  do  you  not  fee, 
In  thefe  his  creatures,  that  fo  well  agree  ? 
Which  were  they  not  thus  mafter'd  by  his  power, 
Us  filly  eight  would  greedily  devour  : 
And  with  their  hoofs  and  paws,  to  fplinters  rend 
This  only  ark,  in  which  God  doth  intend 
We  from  the  flood  that  remnant  (hall  remain 
T'  reflore  the  world,  in  aged  Adam's  drain  : 
Ye  feven,  with  fad  adonifhment  then  fee        [me ! 
The  wond'rous  things  the  Lord  hath  wrought  for 

(a)  The  opinions  of  the  belt  naturalifts  that  ha  iv  written. 

(b)  The  names  of  the  women  were  Tita,  I'anilora,  No- 
ell'a  and   Noegla,  as  Come  of  the  molt  ancient  write;  hut 

ius  wii:  hive  Noah's  wife's  name  to  be  Birthenou, 
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What  have  I  done,  fo  gracious  in  his  fight, 

Frail,  wretched  man,  but  that  I  juftly  might 

Have  with  the  earth's  abominable  brood 

Been  overwhtlm'd,  and  buried  in  the  flood  ? 

But  in  his  judgment,  that  he  hath  decreed, 

That  from  my  loins  by  your  fuccefsful  feed, 

The  earth  (hall  be  replenifhed  again, 

And  the  Almighty  be  at  peace  with  men. 

A  hundred  years  are  pad  (as  well  you  know) 

Since  the  Almighty  God,  his  power  to  (hew, 

Taught  me  the  model  of  this  mighty  frame, 

And  it  the  ark  commanded  me  to  name. 

Be  ftrong  in  faith,  for  now  the  time  is  nigh, 

That  from  the  conduits  of  the  lofty  fky, 

The  flood  fhall  fall,  that  in  fhort  time  fhall  bear 

This  ark  we  are  in  up  into  the  air, 

Where  it  fliall  float,  and  further  in  the  end, 

Shall  fifteen  cubits  the  high'ft  hills  tranfcend. 

Then  bid  the  goodly  fruitful  earth  adieu, 

For  the  next  time  it  fliall  be  feen  of  you, 

It  with  an  ill  complexion  fhall  appear, 

The  weight  of  waters  fliall  have  c:.ang'd  her  cheer : 

Be  not  affrighted  when  ye  hear  the  roar 

Of  the  wide  waters  when  they  charge  the  fhore, 

Nor  be  difmay'd  at  all ,  when  you  fhall  feel 

Th'  unwieldly  ark  from  wave  to  wave  to  reel; 

Nor  at  the  fhrieks  of  thofe  that  fwimming  by 

On  trees  and  rafters,  fhall  for  fuccour  cry, 

O  ye  moft  lov'd  of  God,  O  take  us  in  ! 

For  we  are  guilty,  and  confefs  our  fin." 

Thns  whilft  he  fpake,  the  ikies  grew  thick  and 

dark, 

And  a  black  cloud  hung  hovering  o'er  the  ark ; 
(*)  Venus  and  Mars,  God  puts  this  work  upon, 
Jupiter  and  Saturn  in  conjunction 
I*  th'  tail  of  Cancer,  inundations  threat, 
Luna  difpofed  generally  to  wet, 
The  Hiades  and  Pleiades  put  too 
Their  helps;  Orion  doth  what  he  can  do. 
No  ftar  fo  fmall,  but  forne  one  drop  let  down, 
And  all  confpire  the  wicked  world  to  drown  : 
On  the  wide  heaven  there  was  not  any  fign, 
To  wat'ry  Pifces  but  it  doth  incline. 

Now  fome  will  afk,  When  th'  Almighty  God, 

(but  Noy 

And  his)  by  waters  did  the  world  deflroy. 
Whether  thofe  feven  then  in.  ark  were  good, 
And  juft  as  he  (referved  from  the  flood)  ? 
Or  that  th'  Almighty  for  his  only  fake, 
Did  on  the  other  fuch  compafiion  take  ? 
'Tis  doubtlefs  Noah,  being  one  fo  clearly  juft, 
That  God  did  with  his  fecret  judgments  truft 
From  the  whole  world ;  one   that  fo  long   had 

known 

That  living  Lord,  would  likewife  teach  his  own 
To  know  him  too,  who  by  this  mean  might  be, 
As  well  within  the  covenant  as  he. 

(</)  By  this  the  fun  had  fuck'd  up  the  vaft  deep, 
And  in  profs  clouds  like  cifterns  did  it  keep  ; 
The  ftars  and  fig ns  by  God's  great  wifdom  fet, 
By  their  conjunctions  water  to  beget, 

M  God  makes  the  itars  his  inftruments  to  punifh  the 
wicked. 

(d)  A  defciiption  of  the  tempdt,  at  the  falling  cf  the 
delude. 


Had  wrought  their  utmoft,  and  even  now  began 
Th'  Almighty's  juftice  upon  finful  man  : 
From  every  feveral  quarter  of  the  Iky, 
The  thunder  roars,  and  the  fierce  lightnings  fly 
One  at  another,  and  together  dafh, 
Volley  on  volley,  flafh  comes  after  flafh, 
Heaven's  lights  look  fad,  as  they  would  melt  away. 
The  night  is  come  i'  th'  morning  of  the  day  : 
The  card'nal  winds  he  makes  at  once  to  blow, 
Whofe  blafts  to  buffets  with  fuch  fury  go, 
That  they  themfelves  into  the  centre  fhot, 
Into  the  bowels  of  the  earth  and  got. 
Being  condens'd  (e)  and  ftrongly  ilift  'ned  there, 
In  fuch  ftrange  manner  multiply'd  the  air, 
Which  turn'd  to  water,  and  increas'd  the  fprings 
To  that  abundance,  that  the  earth  forth  brings 
Water  to  drown  herfelf,  fliould  heaven  deny 
With  one  fmall  drop  the  deluge  to  fupply, 
That  through  her  pores,  the  foft  andfpungy  earth, I 
As  in  a  dropfy,  or  unkindly  birth, 
A  woman,  fwoln,  fends  from  her  fluxive  womb 
Her  oozy  fprings,  that  there  was  fcarcely  room 
For  the  wafte  waters  which  came  in  fo  faft, 
As  though  the  earth  her  entrails  up  would  caft. 
But  thefe  feem'd  yet  but  eafily  let  go, 
And  from  fome  fluice  came  foftly  in,  and  flow, 
Till  God's  great  hand  fo  fqueez'd  the  boifterotni 
clouds,  [{hrouds.l 

That   from   the  fpouts   of  heaven's    embattePdl 
Even  like  a  flood-gate  pluck 'd  up  by  the  height,  I 
Came  the  wild  rain,  with  fuch  a  pond*rous  weight  I 
As  that  the  fiercenefs  of  the  hurrying  flood, 
Remov'd  huge  rocks,  and  ramm'd  them  into  mud  I 
Preffing  the  ground  with  that  impetuous  power,  I 
As  that  the  firft  fhock  of  this  drowning  fliower     I 
Furrow'd  the  earth's  late  plump  and  cheerful  factl 
Like  an  old  woman,  that  in  little  fpace          [eyes| 
With  rivell'd  cheeks,  and  with  blear'd  blubber'i  p 
She  wiftly  look'd  upon  the  troubled  flcies. 
Up  to  fome  mountain  as  the  people  make, 
Driving  their  cattle  till  tl.e  fhower  fhould  flake  £  I 
The  flood  o'ertakes  them,  and  away  doth  fweep 
Great  herds  of  neat,  and  mighty  flocks  of  fheep.    I 
Down  through  a  valley  as  one  ftream  doth  conujl 
Whofe  roaring  ftrikes  the  neighbouringecho  duml 
Another  meets  it,  and  whilft  there  they  flrive, 
Which  of  them  two  the  other  back  fhould  drive,  I; 
Their  dreadful  currents  they  together  dafli, 
So  that  their  waves  like  furious  tides  do  wafli 
The  head  of  fome  near  hill,  which  falleth  down 
For  very  fear,  as  it  itfelf  would  drown. 
Some  back  their  beafts,  fo  hoping  to  fwim  out, 
But  by  the  flood  encompafled  about 
Are  overwhelmed ;  fome  clamber  up  to  towers  j 
But  thefe  and  them  the  deluge  foon  devours  : 
Some  to  the  top  of  pines  and  cedars  get, 
Thinking  themfelves  they  fafely  there  Ihould  fit ; 
But  the  rude  flood  that  over  all  doth  fway, 
Quickly  comes  up,  and  carrieth  them  away. 
1'he  (f)  roe's  much  fwiftnefs  doth  no  more  avai 
Nor  help  him  now,  than  if  he  were  a  fnail : 
The  fwift-wing'd  fwallow,  and  the  flow-w  ing'd  ow-j 
The  fleeteft  bird,  and  the  moft  flagging  fowl, 

(e)  Water  is  but  air  condensM. 

(/;  The  roc-(kcr  the  fwii'tcft  bead  knowa, 
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Are  at  one  pafs,  the  flcfod  fo  high  hath  gone, 
There  was  no  ground  to  fet  a  foot  upon  : 
Thofe  fowl  that  follow'd  moiftnefs,  now  it  fly, 
And  leave  the  wet  land  to  find  out  the  dry ; 
But  by  the  mighty  tempeft  beaten  down, 
On  the  blank  water  they  do  lie  and  drown. 
The  ftrong-built  tower  is  quickly  overborne, 
The  o'er-grown  oak  out  of  the  earth  is  torn  : 
The  fubtle  ftiower  the  earth  hath  foft'ned  fo, 
And  with  the  waves,  the  trees  toft  to  and  fro, 
That  the  roots  loofen,  and  the  tops  down  fway, 
So  that  whole  forefts  quickly  fwira  away. 
Th*  offended  heaven  hath  fhut  up  all  her  lights, 
The  fun  nor  moon  make  neither  days  nor  nights, 
The  waters  fo  exceedingly  abound 
That  in  fhort  time  the  lea  itfelf  is  drown'd, 
That  by  the  frefhnefs  of  the  falling  rain, 
Neptune  no  more  his  faltnefs  doth  retain; 
So  that  thofe  fcaly  creatures  us'd  to  keep 
The  mighty  wafles  of  the  unmeafur'd  deep, 
Finding  the  general  and  their  natural  brack, 
The  tafte  and  colour  every  where  to  lack, 
Forfake  thofe  feas  wherein  they  fwam  before, 
Strangely-oppreffed  with  their  wat'ry  ftore. 
The  crooked  dolphin  on  thofe  mountains  plays, 
Whereas  before  that  time,  not  many  days, 
The  goat  was  grazing;  and  the  mighty  whale 
Upon  a  rock  out  of  his  way  doth  fall, 
From  whence  before  one  eas'ly  might  have  feen 
The  wand'ring  clouds  far  under  to  have  been. 
The  grampus,  and  the  whirlpool,  as  they  rove, 
Lighting  by  chance  upon  a  lofty  grove 
Under  this  world  of  waters,  are  fo  n^uch     [teuch, 
Pleas'd  with  their  wombs  each  tender  branch  to 
That  they  leave  flime  upon  the  curled  fprays, 
On  which  the  birds  fung  their  harmonious  lays. 
As  huge  as  hills  ftill  waves  are  wallowing  in, 
Which  from  the  world  fo  wond'roufly  do  win, 
That  the  tall  mountains  which  on  tiptoe  flood, 
As  though  they  fcorn'd  the  force  of  any  flood, 
No  eye  of  heaven  of  their  proud  tops  could  fee 
One  foot,  from  this  great  inundation  free. 
As  in  the  chaos  ere  the  frame  was  fix'd, 
The  air  and  water  were  fo  ftrongly  mix'd, 
(g)  And  fuch  a  bulk  of  groflhefs  do  compofe, 
As  in  thofe  thick  clouds  which  the  globe  enclofe, 
Th'  all-working  Spirit  were  yet  again  to  wade, 
And  heaven  and  earth  again  were  to  be  made. 
Meanwhile  the  great  and  univerfal  ark, 
Like  one  by  night  were  groping  in  the  dark, 
Now  by  one  billow,  then  another  rock'd, 
Within  whofe  boards  all  living  things  were  lock'd; 
Yet  Noah  his  fafety  not  at  all  doth  fear, 
For  ftill  the  angels  his  blefs'd  barge  do  fteer  : 
But  now  the  ihower  continued  had  fo  long, 
The  inundation  wax'd  fo  wond'rous  ftrong, 
That  fifteen  cubits  caus'd  the  ark  to  move 
The  higheft  part  of  any  hill  above  : 
And  the  grofs  earth  fo  violently  binds, 
That  in  their  coafts  it  had  enclos'd  the  winds; 
So  that  the  whole  wide  furface  of  the  flood, 
As  in  the  whole  height  of  the  tide  it  flood, 
Was  then  as  fleek  and  even  as  the  feas 
In  the  more  ftill  and  calmeft  halcyon  days, 

(;)  A  fimile  of  ths  groflhefs  of  the  deluge. 
VOL.  II!, 


The  birds  the  beafts,  and  ferpents  fafe  on  board, 
With  admiration  look  upon  their  lotd, 
The  righteous  Noah;  and  with  fubmiflive  fear 
Tremble  his  grave  and  awful  voice  to  hear, 
When  to  his  houfehold  ^during  tluir  abode) 
He  preaeh'd  the  power  of  the  Almighty  God. 
"  {&)  Dear  wife  and  children,  quoth  this  goodly 

Noy, 

Since  the  Almighty  vow'd  he  would  deftroy 
The  wicked  world,  a  hundred  years  are  paft, 
And  fee,  he  hath  performed  it  at  laft  ; 
In  us  poor  few  the  world  confiksal;  ne, 
And  befides  us  there  not  remaineth  one, 
But  from  our  feed  the  emptied  earth  agen 
Muft  be  repeopled  with  the  race  :;f  men ; 
Then  fince  thus  far  hi?  covenant  is  true, 
Bmild  ye  your  faith  on  that  which  fhall  enfue  ; 
Such  is  our  God,  who  thus  did  us  embark 
(As  his  fele&)  to  fave  us  by  the  ark, 
And  only  he  whofe  angels  guard  our  boat, 
Knows  over  what  ftrange  region  now  we  float, 
Or  we  from  hence  that  very  place  can  found, 
From  which  the  ark  was  lifted  fi:  ft  from  ground  : 
He  that  can  fpan  the  world,  and  with  a  grip 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  clouds  could  rip 
This  mafs  of  waters,  whofe  abundant  birth 
Almwft  to  heaven  thus  drowneth  up  the  earth; 
He  can  remo-  e  this  round  if  he  fhall  pleafe, 
And  with  thefe  waters  can  fup  up  the  feas, 
Can  caufe  the  ftars  out  of  their  fpheres  to  fall, 
And  on  the  winds  can  tofs  this  earthly  ball, 
He  can  wreft  drops  from  the  fun's  radiant  Le:ims, 
And  can  force  fire  from  the  moft  liquid  ftreams, 
He  curls  the  waves  with  whirlwinds,  and  doth 

make 

The  folid  centre  fearfully  to  {hake ; 
He  can  ftir  up  the  elements  to  wars, 
And  at  his  plcafure  can  compofe  their  jars;    . 
The  fands  ferve  not  his  wod'rous  works  to  count, 
Yet  doth  his  mercy  all  his  works  furmount ; 
His  rule  and  power  eternally  endures, 
He  was  your  fathers  God,  he's  mine,  he's  yours  : 
In  him,  dear  wife  and  children,  put  your  truft, 
He  only  is  Almighty,  only  juft." 

But  on  the  earth  the  waters  were  fo  ftrong  ; 
And  now  the  flood  continued  had  fo  long, 
I  hat  (»)  the  let  year  foreflow'd  about  to  bring 
The  fummer,  autumn,  winter,  and  the  fpring  ; 
The  gyring  planets  with  their  ftarry  train, 
Down  to  the  fouth  had  funk,  and  role  again 
Up  toward.-  the  north,  whilft  the  terreftrial  globe 
Had  been  involved  in  this  wat'ry  robe. 
During  which  feafon  every  twinkling  light 
In  their  ftill  motion,  at  this  mopftrous  light, 
By  tru-ir  complexion  a  diflra<5tion  fhew'd, 
Looking  like  embers  that  through  afhes  glow'd. 
When  righteous  Noah  remembereth  at  the  laft. 
The  time  prefix'd  to  be  approaching  faft, 
After  a  hundred  fifty  days  were  gone, 
Which  to  their  period  then  were  drawing  on, 
The  flood  fhould  fomewhat  flack,  God  promised  fo, 
On  which  relying,  the  juft  godly  Noah, 


(b)  Noah  preaching  faith  to  his  family. 

(/;  The  rcvolut-cn  ol  the  year  by  a  ihort  periphrafis* 
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To  try  if  then  bet  one  poor  foot  of  ground. 

Free  from  the  flood  might  any  where  be  found, 

Let's  forth  a  raven,  which  ftrait  euts  the  flcy, 

And  wond'rous  proud  his  refted  %vings  to  try, 

In  a  large  circle  girdeth  in  the  air, 

Firll  to  the  eaft,  then  to  the  fouth  doth  bear, 

Fallows  the  Am,  then  towards  his  going  forth, 

And  then  runs  up  into  the  rifing  north, 

Thence  climbs  the  clouds  to  prove  if  his  fharp  eye 

"From  that  proud  pitch  could  poffibly  defcry 

Of  fome  tall  rcck-(  rown'd  mountain,  a  fmall  ftone 

A  minute's  fpace  to  fet  his  foot  upon, 

But  finding  his  long  labour  but  in  vain, 

Returneth  wearied  to  the  ark  again  ; 

By  which  Noah  knew  he  longer  yet  muft  flay, 

For  the  whole  earth  ftill  under  water  lay. 

Seven  days  he  refts,  but  yet  he  would  not  ceafe, 
(For  that  he  knew  the  flood  muft  needs  decreafe) 
But  as  the  raven  late,  he  next  fends  out 
The  damaft-colour'd  dove,  his  nimble  fcout, 
"Which  thrills  the  thin  air,  and  his  pinions  plies, 
That  like  to  lightning,  gliding  through  the  ikies, 
His  fiindiy  colour'd  feathers  by  the  fun, 
As  his  fwift  fhadow  on  the  lake  doth  run, 
Caufeth  a  twinkling  both  at  hand  and  far, 
Like  that  we  call  the  (hooting  of  a  ftar ; 
But  finding  yet  that  labour  loft  had  been, 
Comes  back  to  Noah,  who  gently  takes  him  in. 

Noah  refts  a  while,  but  meaning  ftill  to  prove 
A  iecond  fearch,  again  fends  out  the  dove, 
After  other  feven,  fome  better  news  to  bring, 
Which  by  the  ftrength  of  his  unwearied  wing 
Finds  out  at  laft  a  place  for  his  abode, 
"When  the  glad  bird  flays  all  the  day  abroad, 
And  wond'rous  proud  that  he  a  place  had  found, 
"Who  of  a  long  time  had  not  touch'd  the  ground, 
Diaws  in  his  head,  and  thrufteth  out  his  breaft, 
tfpreadeth  his  tail,  and  fwelleth  up  his  creft, 
And  utrnir.g  round  and  round  with  cutty-coo, 
As  when  the  female  pigeon  and  he  woo  ; 
Bathing  himfelf,  -which  long  he  had  not  done, 
And  drys  his  feathers  in  the  welcome  fun, 
Pruning  his  plumage,  cleanfin.g  erery  (j'liil, 
And  going  back,  ho  beareth  in  his  bill 
An  oiive ;  by  which  Noah  underftood 
't  he  great  decreafe  and  waning  of  the  flood  : 
For  that  on  mountains  olives  1'cldom  grow, 
But  in  flat  vallies  and  in  places  low  ; 
Never  Aich  comfort  came  to  mortal  man, 
Never  fuch  joy  was  fince  the  world  began, 
As  in  the  ark,  when  Noah  and  his  behold 
The  olive  leaf,  which  certainly  them  told 
The  flood  decreas'd,  and  they  fuch  comfort  take, 
That  with  their  mirth  the  birds  and  beafts  they 

make 

Sportive,  which  fend  forth  fuch  a  bellow  noife 
Aa  faid  they  were  partakers  of  their  joys. 
The  lion  roars,  but  quickly  doth  ferbear, 
Left  he  thereby  the  leffcr  beafts  fhould  fear; 
•']  he  hull  doth  bellow,  and  the  horfe  doth  neigh, 
'1  he  flag,  the  buck,  and  fhag-hair'd  goat  do  bray, 
The  bear  doth  grunt,  the  wolf  doth  howl,  theram 
1'oth  bleat,  which  yet  fo  faintly  from  him  came, 
As  though  for  very  joy  he  fccm'd  to  weep ; 
ThtTi'pe  and  monlicy  fuch  a  chattering  keep 


With  their  thin  lips,  which  they  fo  well  exprefs'd, 

As  they  would  fay,  we  hope  to  be  releas'd ; 

The  filly  afs  fet  open  fuch  a  throat, 

That  all  the  ark  refounded  with  the  note ; 

The  watchful  dog  doth  play,  and  fkip,  and  bark, 

And  leaps  upon  his  mafters  in  the  ark  ; 

The  raven  croaks,  the  carrion  crow  doth  fquall, 

The  pie  doth  chatter,  and  the  partridge  call, 

The  jocund  cock  crows  as  he  claps  his  wings, 

The  merl  doth  whiftle,  and  the  mavis  fings, 

The  nightingale  ftrains  her  melodious  throat, 

Which  of  the  fmall  birds  being  heard  to  rote, 

They  foon  fet  to  her,  each  a  part  doth  take, 

As  by  their  mufic  up  a  choir  to  make ; 

The  parrot  lately  fad,  then  talks  and  jeers, 

And  coanterfeiteth  every  found  he  hears ; 

The  purblind  owl  which  heareth  all  this  do, 

T'  exprefs  her  gladnefs,  cries  too-whit  too-whoo. 

No  beaft  nor  bird  was  in  the  ark  with  Noy, 

But  in  their  kind  exprefs'd  fome  fign  of  joy  ; 

When  that  juft  man,  who  did  himfelf  apply 

Still  to  this  dear  and  godly  family, 

Thus  to  them  fpake,  and  with  ereded  hands 

The  like  obedience  from  the  reft  demands. 

"  The  world's  foundation  is  not  half  fo  fure 
As  id  God's  promife,  nor  is  heaven  fo  pure 
As  is  his  word,  to  me  moft  finful  man ; 
To  take  the  ark,  who,  when  I  firft  began, 
Said  on  the  hundred  and  the  fiftieth  day 
I  fhould  perceive  the  deluge  to  decay ; 
And  'tis  moft  certain,  as  you  well  may  know, 
Which  this  poor  pigeon  by  his  leaf  doth  fhew. 
He  that  fo  long  could  make  the  waters  ftand 
Above  the  earth,  fee  how  his  powerful  hand 
Thrufts  them  before  it,  and  fo  faft  doth  drive 
The  big-fwoln  billows,  that  they  feem  to  /hive 
Which  fhall  fly  fafteft  on  that  fecret  path, 
Whence  firft  they  came  to  execute  his  wrath  ; 
The  fun  which  melted  every  cloud  to  rain, 
He  makes  it  now  to  fup  it  up  again ; 
The  wind  by  which  he  brought  it  on  before, 
In  their  declining  drives  it  o'er  and  o'er  : 
The  tongues  of  angeh  ferve  not  to  exprefs, 
Neither  his  mercy  nor  his  mightinefs. 
Be  joyful,  then,  in  our  Great  God  (faith  he) 
For  we  the  parents  of  mankind  fliallbe, 
From  us  poor  few,  his  pleafure  that  attc-nd, 
Shall  aU  the  nations  of  the  earth  defcend." 

When  righteous  Noah  defirous  ftill  to  hear, 
In  what  cftate  th' unwieldy  waters  were. 
Sends  fo;th  the  dove  as  lie  had  done  before, 
But  it  found  dry  land  and  came  back  no  more; 
Whereby  this  man  precifely  utiderftood 
The  great  decreafe  of  this  world- drowning  flood. 
Thus  as  the  ark  is  floating  on  the  main, 
As  when  the  flood  rofe,  in  the  fall  again, 
With  currents  ftiil  encountered  everywhere 
Forward  and  backward  v.h.cli  it  i'iil  do  bear, 
As  the  ftream  ftrait'neth,  by  the  riling  clives 
Of  tbe  tall  mountains,  'twixt  which  oft  it  drives, 
Until  at  length  by  God's  almighty  hard, 
It  on  the  Julia  of  (4;  Ararat  doth  land. 

(t;  M.'iuntains  of  a  v.-ooikrous  height,  either  v/itliin,  o: 


Plxen  thofe  within  it  felt  the  ark  to  ftrike 
On  the  firm  ground,  was  ever  comfort  like 
'J^n  theirs,  which  felt  it  fixed  there  to  .flay, 
And  found  the  waters  went  fo  faft  away, 
That  Noah  fet  up  the  covering  of  the  ark, 
That  thofe  which  long  had  fitter*  in  the  dark,    ' 
Might  be  faluted  with  the  cheerful  light, 
(O  fince  the  world,  was  ever  fuch  a  fight  !) 
That  creeping  things  as  »  ell  as  bird  or  heart, 
Their  feveral  comforts  fundry  ways  exprefl  ? 
His  wife  and  children  then  afcend  to  fee 
"What  place  it  was  fo  happy  that  mould  be 
For  th'  ark  to  reft  on,  where  they  faw  a  plain, 
A  mountain's  top  which  feemed  to  contain,    „ 
On  which^they  might  difcern  within  their  ken, 
The  carcaies  of  birds,  of  beafts,  and  men, 
Chok'd  by  the  deluge,  when  Noah  fpake  them  thus: 
"  Behold  th'  Almighty's  mercy  fhew'd  to  us,  , 
That  through  the  waves  our  way  not  .only  wrought, 
jat  to  thefe  mountains  fafely  hath  us  brought, 
Whofe  dainty  tops  all  earthly  pleafures  crown, 
And  on  the  green-fward  fets  us  fafely  down. 
Had  our  moft  gracious  God  not  been  our  guide, 
The  ark  had  fall'n  upon  fome  mountain  fide, 
And  with  a  rufh  removing  of  our  freight 
Might  well  have  turn'd  it  backward  with   the 

freight, 

0r  by  thefe  billows  laftly  over-borne    . 
Or  on  fome  rock  her  ribs  might  have  been  torn. 
But  fee,  except  thefe  here,  each  living  thing 
That  crept,  or  went,  or  kept  the  air  with  wing. 
Lay  here  before  us  to  manure  the  land; 
Such  is  the  power  of  God's  all-working  hand." 

In  the  fix  hundreth  year  of  that  juft  man, 
The  fecond  (/)  month,  the  feventeenth  day,  began 
That  horrid  deluge,  when  heaven's  windows  were 
At  once  all  open'd,  then  did  firft  appear 
Th'  Almighty's  wrath,  when  for  full  forty  days 
There    rain'd  from  heaven   not    fhowers,    but 

mighty  feas, 

A  hundred  fifty  days  that  fo  prevail'd, 
Above  the  mountains  till  the  great  ark  fail'd, 
In  the  feventh  (**)  month,  upon  the  feventeenth 

day, 

Like  a  fliip  fall'n  into  a  quiet  bay, 
It  on  the  hills  of  Ararat  doth  light  : 
But  Noah  deny'd  yet  to  difchargc  the  freight, 
For  that  the  mountains  clearly  were  not  feen, 
Till  the  firfb  day  of  the  tenth  month,  when  green 
Smil'd  on  the  blue  fides,  when  the  earth  began 
To  look  up  cheerly,  yet  the  waters  fan. 
Still  through  the  vallies,  till  the  (n)  month  again 
In  which  before  it  firlt  began  to  rain  ; 


(/)  In  May,  according  to  the  expositors. 
(m)  Parr  of  September  and  p.irt  of  Odlobcr. 
(«)  In  the  f»me  month  the  flood  began,  it  ceafcd: 
itiatte  up  the  year. 
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Of  which,  the  feven-and-twcntieth  day  expir'd, 
Quite  from  the  earth  the  waters  were  retir'd  : 
When  the  Almighty  God  bad  Noah  to  fet 
Open  the  ark,  at  liberty  to  let 
The  beafts,  the  birds,  and  creeping  things,  which 
came 


Like  as  when  firft  they  went  into  the  fame  ; 
Each  male  comes  down,  his  female  by  his  fide, 
As  'twere  the  bridegroom  bringing  out  his  bride, 
Till  th' ark  was  emptied,  and  that  mighty  load, 
For  a  whole  year  that  there  nad  been  beilow'd, 
(Since  firii  that  forty  days  Hill-falling  rain 
That  drown'dthe  world,  was  then  dry'd  up  again) 
Which  with  much  gladnefs  do  falute  the  ground, 
The  lighter  fort  fome  caper,  and  fome  bound, 
The  heavier  creatures  tumble  them,  as  glad 
That  they  fuch  eafe  by  their  enlargement  had; 
The  creeping  things  together  fall  to  play ; 
Joy'd  beyond  meafure  for  this  happy  day, 
The  birds  let  from  this  cage,  do  mount  the  fky, 
To  (hew  they  yet  had  not  forgot  to  fly, 
And  fporting  them  upon  the  airy  plain, 
Yet  to  their  mafter  Noah  they  ftoop  again, 
To  leave  his  prefence,  and  do  lUll  forbear, 
Till  they  from  him  of  their  releafe  might  hear; 
The  beafts  each  other  woo,  the  birds  they  bill, 
As  they  would  fay  to  Noah,  they  meant  to  fill 
The  roomthv  £arth,  then  altogether  void, 
And  make,  what  late  the  deluge  had  deilroy'd. 
When  righteous  Noah,  v/ho  ever  had  regard 
To  ferve  his  God,  immediately  prepar'd 
To  facrifice,  and  of  the  cleaneft  beafts 
That  in  the  ark  this  while  had  been  his  guefts, 
He  feizeth,  (yet  obedient  to  his  will) 
And  of  them  he  for  facrifice  doth  kill : 
Which  he  and  his  religioufly  attend, 
And  with  the  i'moke  their  vows  and  thanks  af 
cend  ;  [then, 
Which   pleas'd  th'  Almighty,   that  he  promis'd 
Never  by  flood  to  drown  the  world  again ; 
And  that  mankind  his  covenant  might  know, 
He  in  the  clouds  It  ft  the  cckilial  bow. 

When  to  thefe  living   things,  quoth  righteous 

Noah, 

"  Now  take  you  all  free  liberty  to  go, 
And  every  way  do  you  yourfelves  tiifperfe 
Till  you  have  fill'd  thisgloby  univerfe 
With  your  increafe,  let  every  foil  he  yours, 
He  that  hath  fav'd  ye  faithfully  allures 
Your  propagation  :  and  dear  wife,  quoth  he, 
And  you  my  children,  let  your  trufl  ftiil  be 
In  your  prefefver,  and  on  him  rely, 
Whofe  promife  is  that  we  Ihall  multiply, 
Till  in  our  days,  of  nations  we  (hail  he^r 
From  us  poor  few  in  th'  ark  that  lately  were." 
To  make  a  new  world,  thus  works  every  cne, 
The  dclugs  ceafcth,  and  the  old  is  gone. 
S  sij 
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BOOK   I. 


'The  Argument. 

This  Canto  our  attracted  Mufe 
The  Prophet's  glorious  birth  puifucs, 
The  various  changes  of  his  fate, 
Prom  humblenefs  to  high  eftate, 
His  beauty,  more  than  mortal  fhape, 
From  Egypt  how  he  doth  efcape, 
By  his  fair  bearing  in  his  flight, 
Obtains  the  levely  Midianite, 
Where  God  unto  the  Hebrew  fpake, 
Appearing  from  the  burning  brake, 
And  back  doth  him  to  Egypt  fend, 
That  mighty  things  doth  there  intend. 


GIRT  in  bright  flames,  rapt  from  celefcial  fire, 
That  our  unwearied  faculties  refine, 
By  zeal  tranfported  boldly  we  afpire 
To  fing  a  fubject  glorioufly  divine  : 
Him  that  of  mortals  only  had  the  grace, 
(On  whom  the  fpirit  did  in  fuch  power  defcend) 
To  talk  with  God  face  oppofite  to  face, 
Even  as  a  man  with  his  familiar  friend. 

Mufe,  I  invoke  the  utmoft  of  thy  might, 
That  with  an  armed  and  aufpicious  wing, 
Thou  be  obfequious  in  his  doubtlefs  right 
'Gainft  the  vile  atheift's  vituperious  fling  : 
Where  thou  that  gate  induftrioufly  may'ft  flic, 
Which  .nature  drives  but  feignedly_to  go, 
.  Borne  by  a  power  fo  eminent  and  high, 
As  in  his  courfe  leaves  reafon  far  below, 
To  fhew  how  poefy  (fimply  hath  her  praife) 
That  from  full  Jove  takes  her  celeftial  birth, 
And  quick  as  fire,  her  glorious  felf  can  raife 
Above  this  bafe  abominable  earth. 

O,  if  that  time  have  happily  referv'd, 
(Befides  that  facredand  canonic  writ, 
What  once  in  flates  and  barks  of  trees  wascarv'd) 
Things  that  our  Mufe's  gravity  may  fit, 


Unclafp  the  world's  great  regifter  to  me, 
That  fmoky  ruft  hath  very  near  defac'd, 
That  I  in  thofe  dim  characters  may  fee 
From  common  eyes  that  hath  afide  been  caft, 
And  thou  tranflator  of  that  faithful  Mufe 
This  ALL'S  creation  that  divinely  fong, 
From  courtly  French  (no  travel  do'ft  refufe) 
To  make  him  mafter  of  thy  genuine  tongue, 
Saluft  to  thee  and  Silvefter  thy  friend, 
Comes  my  high  poem  peaceably  and  chafle 
Your  hallow'd  labours  humbly  to  attend, 
That  wreckful  Time  fhall  not  have  power  to  waf 

A  gallant  Hebrew  (in  the  height  of  life) 
Amram  a  Levite  honourably  bred, 
Of  the  fame  offspring  won  a  beauteous  wife, 
And  no  lefs  virtuous,  goodly  Jacobed  : 
So  fitly  pair'd  that  (without  all  oftent) 
Even  of  the  wife  it  hardly  could  be  faid 
Which  of  the  two  was  moft  pre-eminent,  . 
Or  he  more  honour'd,  or  fhe  more  obey'd. 
In  both  was  found  that  livelihood  and  meetnefs, 
By  which  affection  any  way  was  mov'd  : 
In  him  that  fhape,  in  her  there  was  that  fweetnefs. 
Might  make  him  lik'd,  or  her  to  be  belov'd  : 
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As  this  commixion,  fo  their  married  mind 
Their  good  corre&ed,  or  their  ill  relicv'd, 
As  truly  loving  as  difcreetly  kind, 
Mutually  joy'd,  as  mutually  griev'd  : 
Their  nuptial  bed  by  abftinence  maintain'd, 
Yet  ftill  gave  fuel  to  love's  facred  fire, 
And  when  fruition  plentifulleft  gaia'd 
Yet  were  they  chafte  in  f  u  In  el's  of  defire. 

Now  grieved  ifrael  many  a  woeful  day, 
That  at  their  vile  fervility  repin'd, 
Prefs'd  with  the  burthens  of  rude  boift'rous  clay, 
By  ftern  Egyptian  tyranny  aflign'd  : 
Yet  ftill  the  more  the  Hebrews  are  oppreft 
Like  to  firm  feed  they  frudlify  the  more, 
That  by  th'  eternal  providence  fore-bleft, 
Gofhen  gives  roomth  but  fcantly  to  their  ftore. 
And  the  wife  midwives  in  their  natural  need, 
That  the  fair  males  immediately  fhould  kill, 
Hating  s'  abhorr'd  and  heathenifh  a  deed, 
Check  his  harfh  brutenefs  and  rebellious  will. 
'  That  fmall  effedl  perceiving  by  the  fame, 
Bids  the  men-children  (greatly  that  abound) 
After  that  day  into  the  world  that  came, 
Upon  their  birth  fhould  inftantly  be  drown'd. 
And  now  the  time  came  had  been  long  foretold, 
He  fhould  be  born  unto  the  Hebrews  joy, 
Whofe  puifl'ant  hand  fuch  fatal  power  Ihould  hold, 
As  in  fhort  time  all  Egypt  mould  deftroy. 
The  execution  which  more  ftrongly  forc'd, 
And  every  where  fo  generally  done, 
As  in  fmall  time  unnaturally  divorc'd 
Many  a  dear  mother  and  as  dear  a  fen. 
Though  her  chafte  bofom  that  fair  altar  were, 
Where  love's  pure  vows  he  dutifully  paid, 
His  arms  to  her  a  fancftuary  dear, 
Yet  they  fo  much  his  tyranny  obey'd, 
By  free  confent  to  feparate  their  bed, 
Better  at  all  no  children  yet  to  have, 
Than  their  dead  love  fhould  procreate  the  dead, 
Untimely  iffue  for  a  timelefs  grave. 
When  in  a  vifion  whilft  he  flept  by  night, 
God  bids  him  fo  not  Jacobed  to  leave, 
The  man  that  Egypt  did  fo  much  affright, 
Her  (a)  pregnant  womb  fhould  happily  conceive. 
Soon  after  finding  that  fhe  was  with  child, 
TKe  fame  conceals  by  all  the  means  fhe  can, 
Left  by  th'  appearance  fhe  might  be  beguil'd, 
If  in  the  birth  it  prov'd  to  be  a  man. 
The  time  fhe  goes  till  her  account  was  nigh, 
Her  fwelling  belly  no  conception  fhews, 
Nor  at  the  time  of  her  delivery, 
As  other  women  panged  in  her  throes. 
When,  lo.  the  fair  fruit  of  that  profpering  womb 
Wounds  the  kind  parents  in  the  prime  of  joy, 
Whofe  birth  pronounceth  his  too  timelefs  doom, 
Accus'd  by  nature  forming  it  a  boy  : 
Yet  'tis  fo  fweet,  fo  amiably  fair, 
That  their  pleas'd  eyes  with  rapture  it  behold, 
The  glad-fad  parents  full  of  joy  and  care 
Fain  would  referve  their  infant  if  they  could  ; 
And  ftill  they  terapt  the  fundry  varying  hour-, 
Hopes  and  dcipairs  together  ftrangely  mixt, 
Diftafting  fwects  with  many  cordial  four?, 
Orsyof'.'i  int"rchar?oablv  betvvix1'. 


''V  J'ifepli» 


If  ought  it  ail'd  or  haplefsly  it  cry'd, 

Unheard  of  any  that  fhe  might  it  keep, 

With  one  fhort  breath  fhe  did  entreat  and  chide, 

And  in  a  moment  fhe  did  fuig  and  weep. 

Three  lab'iing  months  them   flutterer-like   be- 

And  danger  ftill  redoubling  as  it  lafts,'     [guil'd, 

Sufpedling  moft  the  fafety  of  the  child, 

Thus  the  land  mother  carefully  forecails  : 

(For  at  three  months  a  fcrutiny  was  held, 

And  fearchers  then  fent  every  where  about, 

That  in  that  time  if  any  were  conceaPd,        [out) 

They  mould  make  proof  and  ftraitly  bring  them 

To  Pharaoh's  will  fhe  awfully  muft  bow, 

And  therefore  haftens  to  abridge  thefe  fears, 

And  to  the  flood  determines  it  fhould  go, 

Yet  e'er  it  went  fhe'll  drown  it  with  her  tears. 

This  afternoon  love  bids  a  little  ftay, 

And  yet  thefe  paufes  do  but  lengthen  forrow, 

But  for  one  night  although  fhe  make  delay, 

She  vows  to  go  unto  his  death  to-morrow. 

The  morning  comes,  it  is  too  early  yet, 

The  day  fo  faft  not  haft'ning  on  his  date, 

The  gloomy  evening  murder  beft  doth  fit, 

The  evening  come,  and  then  it  is  too  late. 

Her  pretty  infant  lying  on  her  lap 

With  his  fweet  eyes  her  threat'ning  rage  beguiles, 

For  yet  he  plays  and  dallys  with  his  pap, 

To  mock  her  forrows  with  his  am'rous  fmiles, 

And  laugh'd,  and  chuck'd,  and  fprean'the  pretty 

hands, 

When  her  full  heart  was  at  the  point  to  break, 
(This  little  creature  yet  not  underftands 
The  woful  language  mothers  tears  did  fpeak.) 
Wherewith  furpris'd,  and  with  a  parent's  love 
From  his  fair  eyes  fhe  doth  frefh  courage  take, 
And  nature's  laws  allowing,  doth  reprove 
The  frail  edicts  that  mortal  princes  make. 
It  fhall  not  die,  fhe'll  keep  her  child  unknown, 
And  come  the  worft  in  fpite  of  Pharaoh's  rage, 
As  it  is  hers,  flic  will  difpofe  her  own, 
And  if  "t  muft,  it  muft  die  at  riper  age. 
And  thus  revolving  of  her  frailties  care,      [min  J, 
A  thoufand  ftrange  thoughts  throng  her  troubled 
Sounding  the  dangers  deeply  what  they  are, 
Betwixt  the  laws  of  cruelty  and  kind. 
But  it  rauft  die,  and  better  yet  to  part, 
Since  pre-ordain'd  to  his  diiaft'rous  fate, 
His  want  will  fit  the  nearer  to  the  heart 
In  riper  and  more  flourifliing  cftate. 
The  perfect  hufband,  whofe  imprefllve  foul 
Took  true  proportion  of  each  penuve  throe, 
Yet  had  fuch  power  his  paffion  to  controul, 
As  not  the  fame  immediately  to  fhew  ; 
With  carriage  full  of  comelinefs  and  grace, 
As  grief  not  felt  nor  forrow  firem'd  to  lack, 
Courage  and  fear  fo  temper'd  in  his  face, 
Thus  his  beloved  Jacobecl  befpake  : 
Dear  heart  be  patient,  ftay  thcfc  timelefs  tears, 
Death  of  thy  fon  fhall  never  quite  bereave  thee, 
My  foul  with  thine  that  equal  burthen  bears, 
As  what  he  takes,  my  love  again  fhail  give  thee  : 
For  Ifrael's  fin  if  Ifrael's  feed  muft  fuffef, 
And  we  of  mere  neceffity  muft  leave  him, 
Pleafe  yet  to  grace  me  with  this  gentle  offer, 
Give  him  to  mebywhom  thoudid'ft  conceive  him. 
S  s  iij 
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So  though  thou  with  fo  dear  a  jewel  part, 

This  yet  remaineth  laftly  to  relieve  thee, 

Thou  haft  impos'd  this  hind'rance  on  my  heart, 

Another's  loft  {hall  need  the  lefs  to  grieve  thee  ; 

Nor  are  \ve  Hebrews  abject  by  our  name, 

Though  thus  in  Egypt  hatefully  dd'pis'd, 

That  we  that  bltffiiig  fruitlefsly  fiiould  claim 

Once  in  that  holy  covenant  compris'd. 

It  is  not  fit  mortality  ihould  know 

What  his  eternal  providence  decreed, 

That  unto  Abraham  ratify 'd  the  vow 

In  happy  Sarah  and  her  hallowed  feed. 

Nor  fhall  the  wrong  to  godly  Jofeph  done 

In  his  remembrance  ever  be  inroll'd, 

Ey  Jacob's  fighs  for  his  loft  little  fon 

A  captiv'd  flave  to  the  Egyptian's  fold : 

Reafon  fets  limits  to  the  longeft  grief, 

Sorrow  icarce  paft  when  comfort  is  returning, 

He  fends  affliction  that  can  lend  relief, 

Beft  that  is  pleas'd  with  meafiife  in  our  mourning. 

Loft  in  herfeif.  he'r  fpirits  are  fo  diftrafted, 
AU  hopes  dilfolv'd  might  fortify  her  further, 
Her  mmd  fecms  now  of  mifery  cohipacted, 
That  rhuft  conlent  unto  fo  dear  a  murder. 

rwigs  fhe  makes  a  fimple  fhread 
(  her  child  fhe  owes, 

'I  .    thh  ;,ct  living  dead) 

Wherti     ..  h  his  living  corpfe  enclofe  : 

And  means  10  bear  it  pr'eicr.tiv  cway, 
And  in  fome  water  fecrctly  beftow  it, 
But  yet  a  while  bethinks  herfeif  to  ftay, 
Somt  little  kindnefs  flie  doth  further  owe  it : 
Nor  will  fhe  in  this  cruelty  perfevere, 
That  by  her  means  his  timelefs  blood  be  fpilt, 
If  of  her  own  fhe  doth  herfeif  deliver, 
Let  others  hands  be  'noccnt  of  the  guilt : 
Yet  if  fhe  keep  it  from  the  ruthlefs  flood 
That  is  by  Pharaoh's  tyranny  affign'd  it, 
\Vhat  boots  that  wretched  miferable  good, 
If  fo  difpoi'd  where  none  do  come  to  find  it ; 
for  better  yet  the  homicide  fhould  kill  it, 
Or  by  force  beaft  in  piec- s  to  be  rent, 
Than  ling'ring  famine  cruelly  fhould  fpill  it, 
That  it  endure  a  doible  Janguifhme'nt : 
And  neighbouring  near  to  the  Egyptian  court, 
She  knows  a  place  that  near  the  river  fide 
Was  oft  frequented  by  the  worthier  fort, 
For  now  the  fpring  was  newly  in  her  pride. 
Thither  fhe  haftes  but  with  a  painful  fpeed 
The  neareft  way  fhe  poffibly  could  get, 
And  by  the  clear  brim,  'mongft  the  flags  and  reed, 
Her  little  coffin  carefully  fhe  fit ; 
Her  little  girl  (her  mother  following  near) 
As  of  her  brcthev  that  her  leave  would  take, 
Which  the  fed  woman  imexpecling  there, 
"Yet  it  to  help  her  kindly  thus  befpake  : 
O^uoth  fhe,  Sweet  Miriam,  fecretly  attend, 
And  for  his  death  fee  who  approacheth  hither, 
That  once  i>r  ailaffurcd  of  hi*  end, 
His  days>  an  H  mine  be  confummate  together; 
ft  is  fom'e  comfort  to  a  wretch  to  die, 
(If  there  be  comfort:  in  the  way  of  death) 
To  have  fofne  friend  or  kind  alliance  by, 
To  be  officious  at  the  parting  breath. 


Thus  fhe  departs,  oft  ftays,  off  tnrneth  back, 
Looking  about  left  any  one  efpy  d  her, 
Fain  would  fhe  leave,  that  leaving  fhe  doth  lack, 
That  in  this  fort  f«  ftrangely  doth  divide  her.  • 
Unto  what  dame  (participating  kind) 
My  verfe  her  fad  perplexity  {hall  {hew, 
That  in  a  foft'ned  and  relenting  mind 
Finds  not  a  true  touch  of  that  mother's  woe  ? 
Yet  zll  this  .while  full  quietly  it  flept, 
(Poor  little  brat  incapable  of  care) 
Which  by  that  powerful  providence  is  kept, 
Who  doth  this  child  for  better  days  prepare.. 
See  here  an  object  utterly  forlorn, 
Left  to  deftrudron  as  a  violent  prey, 
Whom  man  might  judge  accurfed  to  be  born, 
To  dark  oblivion  moulded  up  in  clay, 
That  man  of  might  in  after-times  fhould  be 
(The  bounds  of  frail  mortality  that  brake) 
Which  that  Almighty  glorioufly  fhould  fee, 
When  he  in  thunder  on  Mount  Sinai  fpake.  [fair, 
Now  Pharaoh's  daughter,  Termuth,  young  and 
With  fuch  choice  maidens  as  fhe  favour'd  moft, 
Needs  would  abroad  to  take  the  gentle  air, 
Whilft  the  rich  year  his  braveries  feem'd  to  boaft; 
Softly  fhe  walks  down  to  the  fecret  flood, 
Through  the  calm  fhades  moft  peaceable  and  quiet, 
In  the  cool  ftreams  to  check  the  pamper'd  blood, 
Stirr'd  with  drong  youth  and  their  delicious  diet ; 
Such  as  the  princefs,  fuch  the  day  addrett, 
As  though  provided  equally  to  pair  her, 
Either  in  other  fortunately  bleft, 
She  by  the  day,  the  day  by  her  made  fairer, 
Both  in  the  height  and  fulnefs  of  their  pleafure, 
As  to  them  both  fome  future  good  divining, 
Holding  a  fteady  and  accompliih'd  meafure, 
This  in  her  perfect  clearnefs,  that  in  filming  t 
The  very  air  to  emulate  her  meeknefs, 
Strove  to  be  bright  and  peaceable  as  fhe, 
That  it  grew  jealous  of  that  fudden  fleeknefs, 
Fearing  it  ofter  otherwife  might  be. 
And  if  the  fleet  wind  by  fome  vigorous  gale 
Seem'd  to  be  mov'd,  and  patiently  to  chide  her, 
It  was  as  angry  with  her  lawny  vail, 
That  from  his  fight  it  envioufly  fhould  hide  her* 
And  now  approaching  to  the  flowery  mead 
Where  the  rich  fummer  curioufly  had  dight  her. 
Which  feem'd  in  all  her  jollity  array 'd, 
With  nature's  coft  and  pleafures  to  delight  her : 
See  this  moft  bleffed !  this  unufual  hap ! 
She  the  fmall  baflcet  fooner  fhould  efpy, 
That  the  child  wak'd,  and  miffing  of  his  pap, 
As  for  her  fuccour  inftantly  did  cry  ; 
Forth  of  the  flags  fhe  caus'd  it  to  be  taken, 
Calling  frer  maids  this  orphanet  to  fee, 
Much  did  fhe  joy  an  innocent  forfaken 
By  her  from  peril  privileg'd  might  be  : 
This  moft  fweet  princefs,  pitiful  and  mild, 
Soon  on  her  knee  unfwathes  it  as  her  own, 
Found  for  a  man,  fo  beautiful  a  child 
Might  for  ah  Hebrew  c-afily  be  known  : 
Nothing  the  tare  in  drefliug  it  beftowM, 
Each  thing  that  fittea  gentlenefs  to  wear, 
Judg'd  the  lad  parents  this  loft  infant 
Were  as  invulgar  as  their  fruit  was  fair. 
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Saith  (he,  My  mind  not  any  way  fuggefts 
An  unchafte  womb  thefc  lineaments  hath  bred, 
For  thy  fair  brow  apparently  contefts 
The  current  ftamp  of  a  clean  nuptial  bed  : 
She  nam'd  it  Moles,  which  in  time  might  tell 
(For  names  do  many  myfteries  expound) 
When  it  was  young  the  chance  that  it  befel, 
How  by  the  water  ftrangely  it  was  found, 
Calling  milch  women  that  Egyptians  were, 
Once  to  the  teat,  his  lips  he  could  not  lay, 
As  though  offended  with  their  fullied  lear, 
Seeming  as  (till  to  turn  his  head  away. 

The  little  girl  that  near  at  hand  did  lurk, 
(Thinking  this  while  (he  tarried  but  too  long) 
Finding  thefe  things  fo  happily  to  work, 
Kindly  being  crafty,  wife  as  (he  was  young, 
Madam,  faith  (he,  wil't  pleafe  you  I  provide 
A  nurfe  to  breed  the  infant  you  did  find, 
There  is  an  Hebrew  dwelling  here  befide, 
I  know  can  do  it  fitly  to  your  mind  : 
For  a  right  Hebrew  if  the  infant  be, 
(As  well  produce  you  inftances  I  can, 
And  by  this  child  as  partly  you  may  fee) 
It  will  not  fuck  of  an  Egyptian. 
The  courteous  princefs  offered  now  fo  fair, 
That  which  before  fhe  earneflly  dcfir'd, 
That  of  her  foundling  had  a  fpecial  care, 
The  girl  to  fetch  her  inflantly  requir'd. 
Away  the  girl  goes,  doth  her  mother  tell 
What  favour  God  had  to  her  brother  (hewn, 
And  what  elfc  in  this  accident  befel. 
That  fhe  might  now  be  nurfe  unto  her  own. 
Little  it  boots  to  bid  the  wench  to  ply  her, 
Nor  the  kind  mother  hearken  to  her  fon, 
Nor  to  provoke  her  to  the  place  to  hie  her, 
Which  feem'd  not  now  on  earthly  feet  to  run  : 
Slow  to  herfelf  yet  hafung  as  (he  flew, 
(So  faft  affection  forward  did  her  bear) 
As  though  forewafted  with  the  breath  fhe  drew, 
Borne  by  the  force  of  nature  and  of  fear, 
Little  the  time,  and  little  is  the  way, 
And  for  her  bufmefs  cither's  fpeed  doth  crave, 
Yet  in  her  hafte  bethinks  her  what  to  fay, 
And  how  herfelf  in  prefence  to  behave, 
Slack  (he'll  not  feem,  left  to  another's  truft 
Her  hopeful  charge  were  happily  directed, 
Nor  yet  too  forward  (hew  herfelf  (he  muft, 
Left  her  fweet  fraud  thereby  might  be  fufpeded, 
Com'n  fhe  doth  bow  her  humbly  to  the  ground, 
And  every  joint  inceffantly  doth  tremble, 
Gladnefs  and  fear  each  other  fo  confound, 
So  hard  a  thing  for  mothers  to  diffemble. 
Saith  this  fweet  Termuth,  Well  I  like  thy  beauty, 
Nurfe  me  this  child  (if  it  thy  ftate  behove) 
Although  a  prince  I'll  not  enforce  thy  duty, 
But  pay  thy  labour,  and  reward  thy  love  : 
Though  even  as  God's,  is  Pharaoh's  high  com 
mand, 

nd  as  ftrong  nature  fo  precife  and  ftric}, 
"ere  reds  that  power  yet  in  a  princels'  hand, 

free  one  Hebrew  from  this  ftrong  edict  : 
«^W  (hall  in  rich  habiliments  be  dight, 
,   Vk'd  in  the  gems  that  admirableft  (hine, 
•  Ving  our  own  robe  gracious  in  our  fight, 
yn  our  court,  and  r.ourifhed  fcr  mine  : 


Love  him,  dear  Hebrew,  as  he  were  thine  own  ; 
Good  nurfe  be  careful  of  my  little  boy, 
In  this  to  us  thy  kmdnefs  may  be  (hewn, 
Some  mother's  grief  is  now  a  maiden's  joy. 

This  while  all  mute,  the  poor  aftonifn'd  mother, 
With  admiration  as  tranfpierced  flood, 
One  burfting  joy  doth  fo  confound  another, 
Faffion  fo  powerful  in  herravHh'd  blood, 
Whifp'ring  fome  foft  words  which  deiiver'd  were, 
As  rather  feem'd  her  filence  to  impart, 
And  being  enforc'd  from  baflifulnefs  and  fear, 
Came  as  true  tokens  of  a  graceful  heart. 
Thus  fhe  departs  her  hufband  to  content, 
With  this  dear  prefent  back  to  him  fae  brought, 
Making  the  time  fhort, telling  each  cvtnr, 
In  all  fliapes  joy  preferred  to  her  thought. 
Yet  ftill  his  manly  modefly  was  fuch, 
(That  his  affedtions  ftrongly  fo  contronl'd) 
As  if  joy  feem'd  his  manly  heart  to  touch, 
It  was  her  joy  ani  gladnels  to  behold  ; 
When  all  rejoic'd  unmov'd  thereat  the  whiles, 
In  his  grave  face  fuch  conilancy  appears, 
As  now  fcarce  (hewing  comfort  in  his  (miles, 
Nor  then  revealing  forrow  in  his  tears ; 
Yet  oft  beheld  it  with  that  ftedfaft  eye, 
Which  though  it  'fdain'd  the  pleas'dnefs  to  confefs, 
More  in  his  looks  in  fulnefs  there  did  lie, 
Than  all  their  words  could  any  way  exprefs. 

(£)  In  time  the  princefs  playing  with  the  child, 
In  whom  (he  feem'd  her  chief  delight  to  take, 
With  whom  (he  oft  the  weary  time  beguil'd, 
That  as  her  own  did  of  this  Hebrew  make  : 
It  fo  fell  out  as  Pharaoh  was  in  place, 
Seeing  his  daughter  in  the  child  to  joy, 
To  pleafe  the  princtfs,  and  to  do  it  grace, 
Himfelf  voachfafes  to  entertain  the  boy  : 
Whofe  (hape  and  beauty  when  he  did  behold, 
With  much  content  his  princely  eye  that  fed, 
Giving  to  pleafe  it  any  thing  it  would, 
Set  his  own  crown  upon  the  infant's  head, 
Which  this  weak  child  regarding  not  all 
(As  fuch  a  baby  carelefsly  is  meet) 
Unto  the  ground  the  diadem  let  fall, 
Spurning  it  from  him  with  neglectful  feet. 
Which  as  the  priefts  beheld  this  ominous  tiling, 
(That  elfe  had  paft  unnoted  as  a  toy) 
.As  from  their  (kill  report  unto  the  king, 
This  was  the  man  that  Egypt  fhould  deftroy. 
Told  by  the  Magi  that  were  learn'd  and  wife, 
Which  might  full  well  the  jealous  king  enflame. 
Said  by  th'  Egyptian  ancient  prophecies 
That  might  give  credit  eas'lier  to  the  fame. 
She  as  difcreet  as  (he  was  chafce  and  fair, 
With  princely  gefture,  and  with  countenance  mijd, 
By  things  that  hurtful  and  mod  dangerous  were, 
Shews  to  the  king  the  weaknefs  of  the  child  : 
Hot  burning  coals  doth  to  his  mouth  prdcr.t, 
Which  he  to  handle  (imply  dorhnot  (tick, 
This  little  fool,  this  retchlefs  innocent 
The  burning  gleed  with  his  foft  tongue  doth  lick  : 
Which  though  in   Pharaoh  her  dciirc  it  wi»v.glr.t 
His  babifh  imbecility  to  fee, 
I'o  the  child's  fpeech  impediment  it  brought, 
Froai  which  he  never  after  could  be  free. 
(b)  Ji/feplius  m.  Coineit-r. 
S  5  iiij 
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The  child  grew  up,  when  in  his  manly  face 
Beauty  was.  feen  in  an  unufual  cheer, 
Such  mixtures  fweet  of  comelinefs  and  grace, 
Likely  apparell'd  in  complexion  clear. 
The  part  of  earth  contends  with  that  of  heaven, 
Both  in  their  proper  purity  excelling, 
To  whether  more  pre-eminence  was  given, 
Which  (hould  excel,  the  dweller  or  the  dwelling. 
Men's  ufual  ftature  he  did  far  exceed, 
And  every  part  proportioned  fo  well, 
The  more  the  eye  upon  his  fliape  did  feed, 
The  more  it  long'd  upon  the  fame  to  dwell : 
Each  joint  fuch  perfect  harmony  did  bear, 
That  curiou1-  judgment  taking  any  limb, 
Searching  might  mifs  to  match  it  any  where, 
Nature  fo  fail'd  in  paralleling  him  : 
His  hair  bright  yellow,  on  an  arched  brow 
Sat  all  the  beauties  kind  could  ever  frame, 
And  did  them  there  fo  orderly  beftow, 
As  fuch  a  feat  of  majefty  became. 
As  time  made  pert'ed  each  exterior  part, 
So  ftill  his  honour  with  his  years  increas'd, 
That  he  fat  lord  in  many  a  tender  heart : 
With  fuch  high  favours  his  fair  youth  was  blefs'd. 

So  fell  it  out  that  JEthiop  war  began, 
Invading  Egypt  with  their  armed  powers, 
And  taking  fpoils,  the  country  over-ran 
To  where  as  Memphis  vaunts  her  climbing  towers; 
Wherefore  they  with  their  oracles  confer 
About  th*  event,  which  do  this  anfwer  make : 
That  if  they  would  tranfport  this  civil  war, 
They  to  their  captain  mnft  an  Hebrew  take. 
And  for  fair  Mofes  happily  was  grown 
Of  fo  great  towardnefs  and  efpecial  hope, 
Him  they  do  choofe  as  abfoluteft  known, 
To  lead  their  power  againft  the  ./Ethiope. 
"Which  they  of  Termuth  hardly  can  obtain, 
Though  on  their  altars  by  their  gods  they  vow 
Him  to  deliver  fafe  to  her  again, 
(Once  the  war  ended)  fafe  as  he  was  now. 
Who  for  the  way  the  army  was  to  pafs, 
That  by  th'  Egyptians  only  was  intended, 
JVioft  part  by  water,  more  prolixious  was 
Than  prefent  peril  any  whit  commended  : 
To  intercept  the  ./Ethiopians  wrought 
A  way  far  nearer  who  their  legions  led, 
Which  till  that  time  impafiable  was  thought, 
Such  ftore  of  ferpents  in  that  place  was  bred  : 
Devis'd  by  birds  this  danger  to  efchew, 
Whereof  in  Egypt  be  exceeding  fiore, 
The  ftork  and  ibis,  which  he  wifely  knew, 
All  kinds  of  ferpents  naturally  abhor. 
Which  he  in  bafkets  of  Egyptian  reed, 
Borne  with  his  carriage  eafily  doth  convey, 
And  where  eacampeth  fets  them  forth  to  feed, 
Wrhich  drive  the  ferpents  prefently  away. 
Thus  them  preventing  by  this  fubtil  courfe, 
That  all  their  fuccour  fuddenly  bereft, 
When  JEthicp  flies  before  th'  Egyptian  force, 
Shut  up  in  Saba  their  laf:  refuge  left. 
V  hich  whilft  with  ftrait  fiege  they  bclr agued  long, 
The  (<0  king's  fair  daughter  haps  him  to  behold, 
And  became  fetter'd  with  afife&ibn  ftrong, 
Which  in  fhort  time  could  hardly  be  controul'd. 
'•'  Cotre^er. 


Tarbis  thar  kindled  this  rebellious  rage, 
That  they  to  Egypt  tributary  were, 
When  the  old  king  decrepit  now  with  age, 
She  in  his  ftead  the  fovereignty  did  bear. 
Up  to  his  tower  where  fhe  the  camp  might  fee, 
To  look  her  new  love  every  day  fhe  went, 
And  when  he  happen'd  from  the  field  to  be, 
She  thought  her  blels'd  beholding  but^his  tent; 
And  oftentimes  doth  modeftly  inveigh 
'Gainft  him  the  city  walled  firft  about, 
That  the  flrong  fite  fhould  churliihly  deny 
Him  to  come  in,  or  her  for  pafling  out, 
Had  the  gates  been  but  foften'd  as  her  breail 
( That  to  behold  her  loved  enemy  Hands) 
He  had  ere  this  of  Saba  been  poflefs'd, 
And  therein  planted  the  Egyptian  bands : 
Oft  from  a  place  as  fecretly  fhe  might 
(That  from  her  palace  look'd  unto  his  tent) 
When  fhe  came  forth  appearing  in  his  fight, 
Shewing  by  figns  the  love  to  him  fhe  meant. 
For  in  what  arms  it  pleas'd  him  to  be  dight, 
After  the  Hebrew  or  th'  Egyptian  guife  : 
He  was  the  braveft,  the  moll  goodly  wight 
That  ever  graced  ./Ethiop  with  his  eyes. 
And  finding  means  to  parley  from  a*  place 
By  night,  her  paffion  doth  to  him  difcover, 
To  yield  the  city  if  he  would  embrace 
Her  a  true  princefs,  as  a  faithful  lover, 
The  features  of  fo  delicate  a  dame 
Motives  fufficient  to  his  youth  had  been, 
But  to  the  lord  of  kingdoms  by  the  fame, 
And  of  fo  great  and  abfolute  a  queen, 
Soon  gently  ftole  him  from  himfelf  away, 
That  doth  to  him  fuch  rarities  partake, 
Off 'ring  fo  rich,  fo  excellent  a  prey, 
Loving  the  treafon  for  the  traitor's  fake. 

But  whilfl  he  lived  in  this  glorious  vein, 
Ifrael  his  confcience  oftentimes  doth  move, 
That  all  this  while  in  Egypt  did  remain, 
Virtue  and  grace  o'ercoming  youth  and  love. 
And  though  God  knows  unv/illing  to  depart, 
From  fo  high  empire  wherein  now  he  ftood^ 
And  her  that  fat  fo  near  unto  his  heart, 
Such  power  hath  Ifrael  in  his  happy  blood, 
By  fkill  to  quit  him  forcibly  he  wrought, 
As  he  was  iearn'd  and  traded  in  the  ftars,     • 
Both  by  the  Hebrews  and  th' Egyptians  taug 
That  were  the  firft,  the  beft  aftronomers, 
(</)  Two  fundry  figures  makes,  whereof  the  or 
Caufe  them  that  wear  it  all  things  paft  forge*- 
As  th'  other  of  all  accidents  foregone 
The  memory  as  eagerly  do  whet, 
Which  he  infculped  in  two  likely  ftones, 
For  rarenefs  of  invaluable  price, 
Ai^d  cunningly  contriv'd  them  for  the  none? 
In  likely  rings  of  excellent  device  : 
1  hat  of  oblivion  giving  to  his  queen, 
Which  foon  made  fhew  the  violent  effect, 
Forgot  him  ftraight  as  he  had  never  been, 
And  did  her  former  kindneffes  neglect. 
The  other  (that  doth  memory  aflift) 
Him  with  the  love  of  Ifrael  doth  inflame;  - 
Departing  thence  not  how  the  rrincefs  wi 
in  peace  he  leaves  her  as  in  war  he  came  - 
(rf;  Corr.Lller  ex  vr.:   fcriv.t. 


MOSES'S   BIRTH   AND   MIRACLES. 


64? 


, 


But  all  the  pieafurcs  of  th'  Egyptian  court 
Had  not  fuch  power  upon  his  fpringing  years, 
As  had  the  fad  and  tragical  report 
Of  the  rude  burdtns  captiv'd  Ifrael  bears  : 
Nor  what  regards  he  to  be  grac'd  of  kings  ? 
Or  flatter'd  greatnefs  idly  to  await  ? 
Or  what  refpe&s  he  the  negociating 
Matters  comporting  emperie  and  ftate  ? 
The  bondage  and  fervility  that  lay 
On  buried  Ifrael  ^funk  in  ordurous  flime) 
His  grieved  fpirit  down  heavily  doth  weigh, 
That  to  lean  care  oft  lent  the  profperous  time. 
A  wretched  Hebrew  happen'd  to  behold, 
Bruis'd  with  fad  burdens  without  all  remorfe, 
By  an  Egyptian  barb'roufly  contruuPd, 
Spurning  his  pin'd  and  miferable  corfe, 
Which  he  beholding  vexed  as  he  flood, 
His  fair  veins  fwelling  with  impatient  fire, 
Pity  and  rage  fo  wreftled  in  his  blood 
To  get  free  paffage  to  conceived  ire, 
IRefcuing  the  man  th'  Egyptian  doth  refift  : 
{Which  from  his  vile  hands  forcibly  he  took) 
And  by  a  ftrong  blow  with  his  valiant  fift, 
His  hateful  breath  out  of  his  noftrils  ftruck, 
[Which  though  his  courage  boldly  dare  aver, 
In  the  proud  power  of  his  imperious  hand, 

from  high  honour  deigneth  to  inter 
The  wretched  carcafe  in  the  fmouldring  fand ; 
Which  then  fuppos'd  in  fecret  to  be  wrought, 
Yet  ftill  hath  envy  fuch  a  jealous  eye, 
As  forth  the  fame  incontinent  it  fought, 
And  to  the  king  delivered  by  and  by, 
JWhich  fopn  gave  vent  to  Pharoah's  cover'd  wrath, 
Which  till  this  inftant  reafon  did  confine, 
Opening  a  flrait  way,  and  apparent  path 
Unto  that  great  and  terrible  defign  : 
Moft  for  his  fafety  forcing  his  retreat 
il  When  now  aftli&ion  every  day  did  breed, 
And  when  revengeful  tyranny  did  threat 
The  greateft  horror  to  the  Hebrew  feed ; 
To  Midian  now  his  pilgrimage  he  took, 
Midk'.ns  earth's  only  paradife  for  pleafures,  x 
Where  many  a  foft  rill,  many  a  fliding  brook, 
Through  the  fwect  valleys  trip  in  wanton  meafures. 
Where  as  the  cuii'd  groves  and  the  flow'ry  fields 
To  his  free  foul  fo  peaceable  and  quiet, 
More  true  delight  and  choice  contentment  yields 
Than  Egypt's  braveries  and  luxurious  diet : 
And  wandering  long  he  happen'd  on  a  well, 
Which  he  by  paths  frequented  might  efpy, 
Border'd   with   trees  where  pleafure  feem'd  to 

dwell, 

Vhere  to  repofe  him,  eas'ly  down  doth  lie  : 
here  the  foft  winds  did  mutually  embrace 
He  cool  arbours  natur    there  had  made, 
•.ng  their  fweet  breath  gently  in  his  face 
oh  the  calm  cinclure  of  the  am'rousfhade  : 
v  it  nighM  the  noon-ftead  of  the  day, 
irchinj;  heat  the  gadding  herds  Jo  grieve, 
'herds  now  and  herdfmen  every  way 
'ng  cattle  to  the  fountain  drive  : 
reft  feveu  fhepherdeffes  went 
•  for  watering  of  their  iheep, 
feemed  fuch  reflection  fent, 
s  even  white  that  they  did  keep  : 


Girls  that  fo  goodly  and  delightful  Were, 

The  fields  were  frefh  and  fragrant  in  their  view, 

Winter  was  as  the  fpring-time  of  the  year, 

The  grafs  fo  proud  that  in  their  footfteps  grew  : 

Daughters  they  were  unto  a  holy  man, 

(And  worthy  too  of  fuch  a  fire  to  be) 

Jethro  the  prieft  of  fertile  Midian, 

Few  found  fo  juft,  fo  righteous  men  as  he. 

But  fee  the  rude  fwain,  the  untutor'd  flave, 

Without  refpect  or  rev'rence  to  their  kind, 

Away  their  fair  flocks  from  the  water  drave, 

Such  is  the  nature  of  the  barb'rous  hind. 

The  maids,  perceiving  where  a  ft  ranger  fat, 

Of  whom  thofe  clowns  fo  bafely  did  efteem 

Were  in  his  prefence  difcontent  thereat, 

Whom  he  perhaps  improvident  might  deem; 

Which  he  perceiving  kindly  doth  entreat, 

Reproves  the  nifties  for  that  ofler'd  wrong, 

Averring  it  an  injury  too  great, 

To  fuch,  of  right,  all  kindnefs  did  belong. 

But  finding  well  his  oratory  fail, 

His  .fifts  about  him  frankly  he  beftows, 

T-hat  where  perfuafion  could  not  late  prevail, 

He  yet  comptlleth  quickly  by  his  blows. 

Entreats  the  damfels  their  abode  to  make, 

With  courtly  femblance  and  a  manly  grace, 

At  their  fair  pleafures  quietly  to  take, 

What  might  be  had  by  freedom  of  the  place. 

Whofe  beauty,  fhape,  and  courage  they  admirCj 

Exceeding  thefe,  the  honour  of  his  mind, 

For  what  in  mortal  could  their  hearts  defire, 

That  in  this  man  they  did  not  richly  find  ? 

Returning  fooner  than  their  ufual  hour, 

All  that  had  happen'd  to  their  father  told, 

That  fuch  a  man  reliev'd  them  by  his  power, 

As  one  all  civil  courtefy  that  could  : 

Who  full  of  bounty,  hofpitably  meek, 

Of  his  behaviour  greatly  pleas'd  to  hear, 

Forthwith  commands  his  fcrvants  him- to  feek, 

To  honour  him  by  whom  his  honour'd  were  : 

Gently  receives  him  to  his  goodly  feat, 

Feafts  him  his  friends  and  families  among, 

And  him  with  all  thofe  offices  entreat, 

That  to  his  place  and  virtues  might  belong  : 

Whilft  in  the  beauty  of  thofe  goodly  dames, 

Wherein  wife  nature  her  own  flcill  admires, 

He  feeds  thole  fecret  and  impiercing  flames, 

Nurs'd  in  frefh  youth,  and  gotten  in  defires : 

Won  with  this  man  this  princely  prieft  to  dwell, 

For  greater  hire  than  bounty  could  devife, 

For  her  whofe  praife  makes  praife  itfelf  excel, 

Eairer  than  fairnefs,  and  as  wil'dom  wife. 

In  her,  her  fifters  feverally  were  feen, 

Of  every  one  fhe  was  the  rareft  part, 

Who  in  her  prefence  any  time  had  been, 

Her  angel-eye  tranipierced  not  his  heart. 

For  Zipora  a  fhepherd's  life  he  leads, 

And  in  her  fight  deceives  the  fubtil  hours, 

And  for  her  fake  oft  robs  the  flow'ry  meads, 

With    thofe    i'weet    fpoils   t'  enrich   her    rural 

bowers, 

Up  to  mount  Horeb  with  his  flock  he  took, 
The  flock  wife  Jethro  willed  him  to  keep, 
Which  well  he  guarded  with  his  Ihepherd's  crook. 
Goodly  the  fhepherd,  goodly  were  the  fheep  : 
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To  feed  and  fold  full  warily  he  knew, 
From  fox  and  wolf  his  wandering  flocks  to  free, 
The  goodlieft  flowers  that  in  the  meadows  grew 
Were  not  more  frefti  and  beautiful  than  he. 
.Gently  his  fair  flocks  leffow'd  he  along 
Through  the  frim  paftures  freely  at  his  leifure, 
Now  on  the  hills,  the  vallies  then  among, 
Which  tesm  themfelves  to  offer  to  his  pleafure. 
Whilft  feather'd  filvans  from  each  blooming  fpray, 
With  murni'ring  waters  wiftly  as  they  creep, 
Make  him  fuch  mufic,  to  abridge  the  way, 
As  fits  a  fhepherd  company  to  keep. 
When  lo  '.  that  great  and  fearful  God  of  might 
To  that  fair  Hebrew  ftrangely  doth  appear, 
In  a  bufh  burning  vifible  and  bright, 
Yet  unconfuming  as  no  fire  there  were  : 
With  hair  creeled  and  upturned  eyes, 
Whilft  he  with  great  aftonifbment  admires, 
Lo  1  that  eternal  ReAor  of  the  fkies,  (fires  : 

Thus  breathes  to   Mofes  from  thofe   quick'ning 
Shake  off  thy  fandals,  faith  the  thund'ring  God, 
With  humbled  feet  my  wond'rous  power  to  fee^ 
For  that  the  foil  where  thou  haft  boldly  trod, 
Is  moft  feleft  and  hallow'd  unto  me  : 
The  righteous  Abraham  for  his  God  me  knew, 
Ifaac  and  Jacob  trufted  in  my  name, 
And  did  believe  my  covenant  was  true, 
Which  to  their  feed  ft  all  propagate  the  fame  : 
My  folk  that  long  in  Egypt  had  been  barr'd, 
Whofe  cries  have  enter'd  heaven's  eternal  gate, 
Our  zealous  mercy  openly  hath  heard, 
Kneeling  in  tears  at  our  eternal  ftate  ; 
And  am  come  down  them  in  the  land  to  fee, 
Where  ftreams  of  milk  through  batful  valleys  flow, 
Andlnfcious  honey  dropping  from  the  tree 
l,oad  the  full  flowers  that  in  their  fhadows  grow  : 
By  thee  my  power  am  purpofed  to  try,        [bring, 
That   from   rough  bondage  fhalt  the  Hebrews 
Bearing  that  great  and  fesrfu]  embaffy 
To  that  monarchal  ahd  imperious  king. 
And  on  this  mountain,  {landing  in  thy  fight, 
When  thou  returned  from  that  conquer'd  land, 
Thou  hallow'd  altars  unto  me  {hah  light, 
This  for  a  token  certainly  fhall  ftand. 

O  !  who  am  I '.  this  wond'rous  man  replies, 
A  wretched  mortal,  that  I  fhould  be  fent, 
And  ftarid  fo  clear  in  thine  eternal  eyes, 
To  do  a  work  of  fuch  aftonifhment ! 
And  trembling  now  with  a  transfixed  heart, 
Humbling  himfelf  before  the  Lord,  quoth  he, 
Who  fhall  I  tell  the  Hebrews  that  thou  art, 
That  giv'ft  this  large  commiflion  unto  me  ? 
Say,  quoth  the  fpirit  from  that  impetuous  flame, 
Unto  the  Hebrews  aiking  thce  of  this, 
That  'twas,  I  AM  ;  which  only  is  my  name, 
God  of  their  fathers,  fo  my  title  is ; 
Divert  thy  courfe  to  Gofhen,  then  again, 
And  to  divulge  it  conframly  be  bold, 
And  their  glad  ears  attractively  retain, 
With  what  at  Sinai  Abraham's  God  hath  told  : 


And  tell  great  Pharoah,  that  the  Hebrews  God 

Commands  from  Egypt  that  he  fet  you  free, 

Three  journeys  thence  in  defers  f<tr  abroad 

To  offer  hallow'd  facrifice  to  me  : 

But  he  refuting  to  difmifsyou  fo, 

On  that  proud  king  I'll  execute  fuch  force, 

As  never  yet  came  from  the  fling,  the  bow, 

1'he  keen-edg'd  curias  or  the  puiilant  horfe. 

But  if  th'  afflicted  miferable  fort, 

To  idle  incredulity  inclin'd, 

Shall  not,  quoth  Mofes,  credit  my  report, 

That  thou  to  me  haft  fo  great  power  affign'd. 

Call    down,   quoth  God,    thy    wand   unto    the 

ground. 

Which  he  obeying  fearfully,  behold 
The  fame  a  ferpent  fuddenly  was  found, 
Itfelf  contorting  into  many  a  fold. 
With  fach  amazement  Mofes  doth  furprife. 
With  cold  cunvu'fions  fhtinking  every  vein, 
That  his  affrighted  and  uplifted  eyes, 
Even  {hot  with  honor,  fink  into  his  brain. 
But  being  encouraged  by  the  Lord  to  take 
The  ugly  tail  into  his  trembling  hand, 
As  from  a  dream  he  fuddenly  doth  wake, 
When  at  the  inftant  it  became  a  wand. 
By  the  fame  hand  into  his  bofom  fhut, 
Whofje  eyes  his  wither'd  leprofy  abhorr'd, 
When  forth  he  drew  it,  fecondly  being  put, 
Unto  the  former  purity  reftor'd. 
Thefe  figns  he  gives  this  fad  admiring  man, 
Which  he  the  weak  incredulous  fhould  fhow, 
When  this  frail  mortal  frefhly  now  began 
To  forge  new  caufes,  why  unfit  to  go  ? 
Egypt  accufing  to  have  done  him  wrong, 
Scantling  that  bounty  nature  had  beftow'd, 
Which     had    well-near     depriv'd     him    of    his 

tongue, 

Which  to  this  office  chiefly  had  been  ow'd  : 
When  he  whofe  wifdom  nature  muft  obey, 
In  whofe  refiftance  reafon  weakly  fails, 
To  whom  all  human  mftances  give  way, 
'Gainft  whom  not  fubtil  argument  prevails, 
Thus  doth  remove  this  idle  vain  excufe, 
Who  made  the  mouth  ?  who  th'  eye  ?  or  who  the 

ear? 

Or  who  deprives  thofe  organs  of  their  ufe  ? 
That  thou  thy  imbecility  fhould'ft  fear  ? 
Thy  brother  Aaron  cometh  unto  thee, 
Which  as  thy  fpeaker  purpofely  I  bring, 
To  whom  thyfeif  even  as  a  God  fhall  be, 
And  he  interpret  to  th'  Egyptian  king. 
That  when  he  at  thy  miracles  fhall  wonder, 
And  wau  with  fear  fhall  tremble  at  thy  rod, 
To  feel  his  power  that  fways  the  dreadtul  thun 
der. 

That  is  a  jealous  and  a  fearful  God. 
Then  fhall  mine  own  felf  purchafe  me  renown, 
And  win  me  honour  by  my  glorious  deed 
On  all  the  Pharaohs  on  th'  Egyptian  throne, 
That  this  prcud  mortal  ever  fhail  fucceed. 
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Tbe  Argument. 

Mofes  doth  his  mefiage  bring-, 
Ads  miracles  before  the  king 
With  him  the  Magi  do  contend, 
Which  he  doth  conquer  in  the  end, 
When  by  th'  extenfure  ef  the  wand 
He  brings  ten  plagues  upon  the  land, 
And  in  defpite  of  Pharaoh's  pride, 
From  Gofhen  doth  the  Hebrews  guide. 


WHSN  now  from  Midian  Mofes  forward  fet, 
With  whom  his  wife  and  fair  retinue  went, 
Where  on  his  way  him  happily  hath  met 
His  brother  Aaron  to  the  Lord's  intent, 
And  to  the  Hebrews  in  th'  impatient  hand 
Of  mighty  Egypt  all  his  power  implies, 
And  as  the  Lord  exprefsly  did  command, 
Acteth  his  wonders  in  their  pleafed  eyes. 
Thofe  miracles  mortality  beholds 
With  an  aftonifh'd  and  diftracted  look, 
The  mind  that  fo  amazedly  enfolds, 
That  every  fenfe  the  faculty  forfook. 
The  little  infant  with  abundant  joy, 
To  man's  eftate  immediately  is  fprung, 
And  though  the  old  man  could  not  back  turn  boy, 
Cafls  half  his  years  fo  much  becoming  young, 
Whilft  mirth  in  fnlnefs  meafureth  every  eye, 
Each  breaft  is  heap'd  up  with  excefs  of  pleafure, 
Rearing  their  fpread  hands  to  the  glorious  Iky, 
Gladly  embracing  the  Almighty's  leifure. 
Thefe  Hebrews  ent'ring  the  Egyptian  court, 
Their  great  commiffion  publicly  proclaim, 
Which  there  repulled  as  a  flight  report, 
Doth  foon  denounce  defiance  to  the  fame, 
Where  now  thefe  men  their  miracles  commend, 
By  which  their  power  precifely  might  be  try'd, 
And  Pharaoh  for  his  forcerers  doth  lend, 
Py  them  the  Hebrews  only  to  deride» 


Where  heaven  muft  now  apparently  trahfceml 

Th'  infernal  powers  imperioufly  to  thwart, 

And  the  bright  perfect  Deity  contend 

With  abftrufe  magic  and  fallacious  art. 

Never  was  fo  miraculous  a  ftrife 

Where  admiration  ever  fo  abounded, 

Where  wonders  were  fo  prodigally  rife, 

That  to  behold  it  nature  flood  confoundei^ 

Cafting  his  rod  a  ferpent  that  became, 

Which  he  fuppos'd  with  marvel  them  might  ftrike, 

When  every  prieil  effaying  in  the  fame, 

By  his  black  ikill  did  inftantly  the  like : 

Which  Pharaoh's  breaft  with  arregance  doth  fiH, 

Above  the  high  God's  to  exalt  his  power, 

When  by  his  power  (t1  amate  their  weaker  fkill) 

The  Hebrew's  rod  doth  all  their  rods  devour  : 

Which  deed  of  wonder  flightly  he  rejects, 

His  froward  fpirit  infatiently  elate, 

Which  after  caus'd  thofe  violent  effects 

That  fat  on  Egypt  with  the  power  of  fate. 

When  he  whofe  wifdom  ere  the  world  did  fare, 

From  whom  not  couniel  can  her  fecrets  hide, 

Forewarneth  Mofes  early  to  prepare 

T'  accoft  the  proiid  king  by  the  river's  fide. 

What  heavenly  rapture  doth  enrich  my  brain, 
And  through  my  bleed  extravagantly  flows, 
That  doth  tranfport  me  to  that  endlefs  main, 
Wherea*  th'  Almighty  his  high  glories  ftiows  ! 
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That  holy  heat  into  my  fpirit  infufe, 
Wherewith  thou  wont'ft  thy  prophets  to  infpire, 
And  lend  that  power  to  our  delightful  mufe, 
As  dwelt  in  founds  of  that  fweet  Hebraick  lyre. 
A  talk  unufual  1  muft  now  effay, 
Striving  through  peril  to  fupport  this  mafs, 
No  former  foot  did  ever  track  a  way, 
Where  I  prcpofe  unto  myfelf  to  pafs. 

When  Mofes  meeting  the  Egyptian  king, 
Urgeth  afrefli  the  (fraelites  depart, 
And  him  by  Aaron  ftoutly  menacing, 
To  try  the  temper  of  his  ftubborn  heart. 
(y)  When  lo  !  the  torrent,  the  fleet  hurrying  flood, 
So  clear  and  perfect  cryftaline  at  hand, 
As  a  black  lake  or  fettled  marifh  flood 
At  the  extenfure  of  the  Hebrew's  wand. 
Where  fegs,    rank  bulrufh,  and   the  fliarpen'd 

reed, 

That  with  the  fluxure  of  the  wave  is  fed, 
Might  be  difcern'd  unnaturally  to  bleed, 
Dying  their  frefh  green  to  a  fullied  red  : 
Like  iffuing  ulcers  every  little  fpring, 
That  being  ripen'd  void  the  filthy  core, 
Their  loathfome  flime  and  matter  vomiting 
Into  the  rivers  they  enrich' d  before  : 
What  in  her  banks  hath  bath'ning  Nilus  bred, 
Serpent,  or  fifh,  or  ftrange  deformed  thing, 
That  on  her  bofom  fhe  not  beareth  dead, 
Where  they  were  born  them  laftly  burying  ? 
That  bird  and  beaft  incontinently  fly 
From  the  detefted  and  contagious  ftink, 
And  rather  choofe  by  cruel  thirft  to  die, 
Than  once  to  tafte  of  this  contaminate  drink ; 
And  ufeful  citterns  delicately  fill'd, 
With  which  rich  Egypt  wond'roufly  abounds, 
Looking  as  bowls  receiving  what  was  fpill'd 
With  which  rich  Egypt  wond'roufly  abounds, 
That  the  faint  earth  even  poifon'd  now  remains, 
In  her  own  felf  fo  grievoufly  dejected, 
Horrid  pollution  travelling  her  veins, 
Defp'rats  of  cure  fo  dangeroufly  infected 
The  fpungy  foil,  that  digging  deep  and  long 
To  fuck  clear  liquor  from  her  plenteous  pores, 
This  bloody  iffuc  breaketh  out  among, 
As  fickly  menftruas  or  inveterate  fores  : 
Seven  days  continuing  in  this  flux  of  blood, 
Sadly  fits  Egypt  a  full  week  of  woe, 
Shame  taints  the  brow  of  every  flew  and  flood  ; 
Blufhing,  the  world  her  filthinefs  to  fhow. 
Yet  'fdains  proud  Pharaoh  Ifrael  thus  to  free, 
Nor  this  dire  plague  his  harden'd  heart  can  tame, 
Which  he  fuppos'd  but  fallacies  to  be, 
When  his  magicians  likewife  did  the  fame. 

When  he  again  that  glorious  rod  extends 
'Gainft   him   that    heaven    prefumeth    thus    to 

dare  : 

On  Egypt  foon  a  (z)  fecond  plague  that  fends, 
Which  he  till  now  feem'd  partially  to  fpare 
The  foil,  that  late  the  owner  did  enrich 
Him  his  fair  herds  and  goodly  flocks  to  feed, 
Lies  now  a  leyftall,  or  a  common  ditch, 
Where  in  their  todder  loathly  paddocks  breed. 


!y)  The  firft  plague- 
(x)  The  fecond  pi»;;uc. 


Where  as  the  up-land  mountainous  and  higk 
To  them  that  fadly  do  behold  it  (hows, 
As  though  in  labour  with  this  filthy  fry, 
Stirring  with  pain  in  the  parturious  throes : 
People  from  windows  looking  to  the  ground, 
At  this  flupendous  fpectacle  amaz'd, 
See  but  their  forrow  every  where  abound, 
That  moft  abhorring  whereon  moft  they  gaz'd. 
Their  troughs  and  ovens  tcadftools  now  become^ 
That  houfewives  wont  fo  carefully  to  keep, 
Thefc  loathfome  creatures  taking  up  the  room, 
And  croaking  there  continually  do  creep. 
And  as  great  Pharaoh  on  his  throne  is  let, 
From  thence  affrighted  with  this  edious  thing, 
Which  crawling  up  into  the  lame  doth  get, 
And  him  depofing  fitteth  as  a  king. 
The  wearied  man  his  fpirits  that  to  refrefh 
Gets  to  his  bed  to  free  him  from  his  fear, 
Scarce  laid  but  feels  them  at  his  naked  flefh, 
So  fmall  thefutcour  that  remaineth  there. 
No  court  fo  clcfe  to  which  the  fpeckled  toad     ' 
By  fome  fmall  cranny  creeps  not  by  and  by, 
No  tower  foftrong,  nor  natural  abode, 
To  which  for  fafety  any  one  might  fly. 
Egypt  now  hates  the  world  her  fo  fhould  call, 
Of  her  own  felf  fo  grievoufly  afham'd, 
And  fo  contemned  in  the  eyes  of  all, 
As  but  in  fcorn  fhe  fcarcely  once  is  nam'd, 
When  this  profane  king  with  a  wounded  heart 
(His  Magi  though  thei'e  miracles  could  do) 
Sees  in  his  foul  one  greater  than  their  art, 
Above  all  power,  that  put  a  hand  thereto  : 
But  as  thei'e  plagues  and  fad  afflictions  ceas'd 
At  the  juft  prayer  of  this  mild  godlike  man, 
So  Pharaoh's  pride  and  ftubboruefs  increas'd. 
And  his  lewd  courfe  this  headftrong  mortal 
Which  might  have  furelier  fettled  in  his  mind, 
(At  his  requeft  which  Mofes  quickly  flew, 
Leaving  a  ftench  fo  peftilent  behind) 
As  might  preferve  old  forrows  frefhly  new. 

But  ftay,  my  mufe,  in  height  of  all  this  fy 
Somewhat  plucks  back  to  quench  this  facrecl  he 
And  many  perils  doth  to  us  arced 
In  that  whereof  we  ferioufly  entreat. 
Left  too  concife  injurioufly  we  wrong 
Things  that  fuch  ftate  and  fearfulnefs  impart, 
Or  led  by  zeal  irregularly  long, 
Infringe  the  curiovt  liberties  of  art, 
We  that  calumnious  critic  may  efchew, 
That  blafteth  all  things  with  his  poifon'd  breat 
Detracting  what  laborioufly  we  do, 
Only  with  that  which  he  but  idly  faith. 
O  be  our  guide,  whofe  glories  now  we  preach  ] 
Thar* above  books  muft  fteer  us  in  our  fate, 
For  never  ethnic  to  this  day  did  teach, 
(In  this)  whofe  method  we  may  imitate. 

When  now  thefe  men  of  miracle  proceed, 
And  by  extending  of  that  wond'rous  wand, 
As  that  refiftlefs  providence  decreed. 
Thereby  bring  (a)  lice  on  the  diftemper'd  lam 
All  ftruck  with  lice  fo  numberlefs  they  lie, 
The  duft  grown  quick  in  every  place  doth  cr 
The  fands  their  want  do  fecondly  fupply, 
As  they  at  length  would  fuffocate  the  deep: 

(n)  The  third  plague. 
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Thatth'  atom!  that  in  the  beams  appear. 
As  they  the  fun  through  cranies  {hilling  fee, 
The  form  of  thofe  deteftcd  things  do  bear, 
So  miferable  the  Egyptians  be  : 
Who  rak'd  the  brands  the  patted  evening  burn'd, 
(As  is  the  ufe  the  morning  fire  to  keep) 
To  thefe  foul  vermin  finds  the  alhes  turn'd, 
Covering  the  earth,  fo  thick  thereon  they  creep. 
Now  prince  and  peafent  equally  are  dreft, 
The  coftlielt  filks  and  courfeft  rags  alike, 
The  worit  goes  now  companion  with  the  beft, 
The  hand  of  God  fo  generally  doth  ftrike. 
The  king's  pavilion  and  the  captive's  pad 
Are  now  in  choice  indifferent  unto  either, 
Great,  fmall,  fair,  foul, rich,  poor,  the  good  and  bad, 
Do  fuffer  in  this  peftilence  together. 
In  vain  to  cleanfe,  in  vain  to  purge  and  pick, 
When  every  mote  that  with  the  breath  doth  rife, 
Forthwith  appeareth  venomoufly  quick, 
Although  fo  fmall  fcarce  taken  with  the  eyes. 
By  which  his  wifdom  ftrongly  doth  prevail, 
When  this  felf-  wife,  this  overweening  man, 
Even  in  the  leaft,  the  flighted  thing  doth  fail, 
The  very  beggar  abfolutely  can  ; 
When  now  thefe  wizards  with  transfixed  hearts 
To  make  his  glory  by  the  fame  the  more, 
Confefs  a  godhead  fhining  through  their  arts, 
Which  by  their  magics  they  deny'd  before. 
Yet  this  proud  Pharoah  as  oppugning  fate, 
Still  doth  refift  that  majefty  fo  high, 
And  to  himfelf  doth  yet  appropriate 
A  fupreme  power  his  godhead  to  deny  : 
When  from  his  wilful  ftubbornnefs  doth  grow 
That  great  amazement  to  all  ears  and  eyes, 
When  now  the  Lord  by  Aaron's  rod  will  (how 
His  mighty  power  even  in  the  wretched'ft  (£)  flies: 
Varying  his  vengeance  in  as  many  kinds, 
As  Pharoah  doth  his  obftinancies  vary, 
.Suiting  their  plagues  fo  fitly  with  their  minds, 
,,As  though  their  fin  his  punifhments  did  carry. 
$ln  fummer  time  as  in  a  evening  fair, 
The  gnats  are  heard  in  a  tumultuous  found 
On  tops  of  hill?,  fo  troubled  is  the  air 
To  the  difturbance  bf  the  wondering  ground. 
<The  fkies  are  darktn'd  as  they  yet  do  hover 
In  fo  grofs  clouds  congefted  in  their  flight, 
•That  the  whole  land  with  multitudes  they  cover, 
Stopping  the  ftreams  as  generally  the  light. 
O  cruel  land,  might  thele  not  yet  thee  move  ? 
Art  thou  alone  fo  deftitute  of  fear  ? 
Or  doft  thou  mean  thy  utmoft  to  approve 
How  many  plagues  thou  able  art  to  bear  ? 
Three  have  forothreat'ned  thy  deftruction  fure, 
And  now  the  fourth  is  following  on  as  faft, 
Doft  thou  fuppofe  thy  pride  can  ftill  endure  ? 
Or  that  his  vengeance  longer  cannot  laft  ? 
Thefe  are  as  weak  and  worthlefs  as  the  reft, 
Thou  much  enfeebled,  and  his  ftrength  is  more, 
Fitly  prepar'd  thee  fadly  to  infeft, 
Thy  fins  fo  many,  by  their  equal  ftore. 
This  wretched  creature  man  might  well  fuppofe 
To  be  the  leaft  that  he  had  need  to  fear, 
Amongft  the  reft  is  terrify'd  with  thofu 
With  which  before  none  ever  troubled  were. 

(>)  Thefov-ithflagiie. 


As  we  behold  a  fwarming  caft  of  bees 
In  a  fwoln  clufter  to  fome  branch  to  cleave  : 
Thus  do  they  hang  in  branches  on  the  trees, 
Prefiing  each  plant,  and  loading  ev'ry  greave. 
The  houfes  cover'd  with  thefe  muft'ring  flies, 
And  the  fair  windows  that  for  light  were  made, 
Eclips'd  with  horror,  feeming  to  their  eyes, 
Like  the  dim  twilight,  or  fome  ominous  (hade. 
For  human  food  what  Egypt  had  in  ftore, 
The  creatures  feed  on,  till  they  burfting  die,1 
And  what  in  this  unhappy  land  was  more, 
Their  loathfome  bodies  laftly  putrify. 

O  goodly  Gofiien  where  the  Hebrews  reft, 
How  dear  thy  children  in  th'  Almighty's  fight, 
That  for  their  fakes  thou  only  fhould'fl  be  bleft, 
When  all  thefe  plagues  on  the  Egyptians  light  ? 
What  promis'd  people  refted  thee  within, 
To  whom  no  peril  ever  might  afpire, 
For  whofe  dear  fake  fome  watchful  cherubim 
Stood  to  defeiid  thee  arm'd  in  glorious  fire  ? 
Thou  art  that  holy  fancluary  made, 
Where  all  th'  afflicted  caft  afide  their  fear, 
Whofe  privileges  ever  to  invade, 
The  heavens  command  their  horrors  to  forbear. 
But  fince  man's  pride  and  infolence  is  fuch, 
Nor  by  thefe  plagues  his  will  to  pafs  could  brinp, 
Nor  with  a  fharp  and  wounding  hand  will  touch 
The  dearer  body  of  each  living  thing  : 
To  other  ends  his  courfes  to  direct, 
By  all  great  means  his  glory  to  advance, 
Altereth  the  caufe  by  altering  the  efFeiSr., 
To  work  by  wonder  their  deliverance. 
As  Aaron  grafping  afh.es  in  his  hand, 
Which  fcarcely  caft  into  the  open  air, 
But  brings  a  murrain  over  all  the  land, 
With  (<:)  fcabs  and  botches  fuch  as  never  were. 
What  chews  the  cud,  or  hoof,  or  horn  allotted, 
Wild  in  the  fields,  or  tamed  by  the  yoke, 
With  this  contagious  peftilence  is  rotted, 
So  univerfal's  the  Almighty's  ftroke. 
The  goodly  horfe  of  hot  and  fiery  ftrain 
In  his  high  courage  hardly  brook'd  his  food, 
That  ditch  or  mound  not  lately  could  contain, 
On  the  firm  ground  fo  fcornfully  that  flood, 
Creft-fall'n  hangs  down  his  hardly  rhanag'd  head, 
Lies  where  but  late  difdainfully  he  trod, 
His  quick  eye  fixed  heavily  and  dead, 
Stirs  not  when  prick'd  with  the  impulfive  goad. 
The  fwine  which  nature  fecretly  doth  teach, 
Only  by  fading  ficknefies  to  cure, 
Now  but  in  vain  is  to  itfelf  a  leech, 
Whofe  fudden  end  infallibly  is  fure.  v 
Where    frugal    fhepherds   reckoning   wool    and 

lamb, 

Or  who  by  herds  hop'd  happily  to  win, 
Now  fees  the  young  one  perifh  with  the  dam, 
Nor  dare  his  hard  hand  touch  the  poifon'dfkin. 
Thofe  fertile  paftures  quickly  overfpread 
With  their  dead  cattle,  where  the  birds  of  prey 
Gorg'd  on  the  garbadge  (woefully  beftead) 
Poifon'd  fall  down  as  they  would  fly  away. 
And  hungry  dogs  the  tainted  flefh  refrain'd, 
Whereon  their  mafter  gormondiz'd  of  late, 

(c)  The  fifth  plasue. 
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"What  nature  for  man's  appetite  ordain'd, 

The  creature  that's  moft  ravenous  doth  hate. 

Thus  all  that  breathes  and  kindly  hath  encreafe, 

Suffer  for  him  that  proudly  did  offend, 

Yet  in  this  manner  here  it  fliall  not  ceafe, 

(4)  In  beafts  begun,  in  wretched  man  to  end. 

To  whom  it  further  violently  can, 

Not  by  th'  Almighty  limited  to  flake, 

As  beaft  is  plagued  for  rebellious  man, 

Man  in  fqme  meafure  muft  his  pain  partake. 

Thofe  dainty  breaits  that  ppen'd  lately  were, 

Which  with  rich  veins  fo  curioufly  did  flow, 

With  boils  and  blains  moft  loathlbme  do  appear, 

Which  now  the  damfel  not  defires  to  fhow. 

Features  disfigur'd  only  now  the  fair, 

(All  are  deformed)  moft  ill-favour'd  be, 

Where  beauty  was  moft  exquifite  and  rare, 

There  the  leaft  blemifh  eas'lieft  you  might  fee. 

For  coftly  garments  fafhion'd  with  device 

To  form  each  choice  part  curious  eyes  to  pleafe, 

The  fick  man's  gown  is  only  now  in  price, 

To  give  their  blotch'd  and  blifter'd  bodies  cafe. 

It  is  in  vain  thefurgeon's  hand  to  prove, 

Or  help  of  phyfic  to  affuage  the  fmart, 

For  why,  the  power  that  ruleth  from  above 

Croffing  all  means  of  induftry  and  art. 

Egypt  is  now  an  hofpital  forlorn, 

Where  only  cripples  and  difeafed  are, 

How  many  children  to  the  world  are  born, 

So  many  lazar<  thither  ftill  repair. 

Whenthofe  proud  Magi  as  oppos'd  to  fate, 

That  durft  high  heaven  in  every  thing  to  dare, 

Now  in  moft  vile  and  miferable  {late 

As  the  mean'ft  caitif  equally  do  fare. 

Thus  (lands  that  man  fo  eminent  alone, 

Arm'd  with  his  power  that  governeth  the  fky, 

Now  when  the  wizards  laftly  overthrown, 

Grovelling  in  fores  before  his  feet  do  lie. 

Not  one  is  found  unpunifhed  efcapes 

So  much  to  do  hi*  hungry  wrath  to  feed, 

Which  ftill  appeareth  in  as  many  fhapes 

As  Pharoah  doth  in  tyrannies  proceed. 

(f)  Even  as  feme  grave  wife  magiftrate  to  find 

Out  fome  vile  treafon,  or  fome  odious  crime, 

That  beareth  every  circumftance  in  mind, 

Of  place,  of  manner,  inftance,  and  of  time  : 

That  the  fufpecled  ftrongly  doth  arreft, 

An4  by  all  means  invention  can  devife 

By  hopes  or  torture  out  of  him  to  wreft 

The  ground,  the  purpofe,  and  confederacies, 

Now  flacks  his  pain,  now  doth  the  fame  augment, 

Yet  in  his  ftrait  hand  doth  contain  him  ftill, 

Proportioning  his  alloted  punifhment 

As  he's  removed  or  pliant  to  his  will. 

But  yet  hath  Egypt  fomewhat  left  to  vaunt, 

What's  now  remaining  may  her  pride  repair, 

But  left  perhaps  (he  fhould  be  arrogant, 

Till  (he  be  humbled  he  will  never  (pare. 

Thefe  plagues  feem  yet  but  nourifhed  beneath, 

And  even  with  man  terreftrially  to  move, 

Now  heaven  his  fury  violently  (hall  breath, 

Rebellious  Egypt  fcourging  from  above. 

(r)  Winter  let  loofe  in  his  robuflious  kind 
Wildly  runs  raving  through  the  airy  plains, 

<c)  The  fixth  plague. 

(d)  A  fimilie  of  God's  juflice. 

>.t)  The  feventh  plague. 


As  though  his  time  of  liberty  aflign'd 
Roughly  now  (hakes  off  his  impris'ning  chains. 
The  winds  fpit  fire  in  one  another's  face, 
And  mingled  (lames  fight  furieufly  together, 
Through  the  wijd  heaven  that  one  the  other  cha 
Now  flying  thence  and  then  returning  thither. 
No  light  but  lightning  ceafelcfdy  to  burn 
Swifter  than  thought  from  place  to  place  to  pafs, 
And  being  gone  doth  fuddenly  return 
E'er  you  could  fay  preeifely  that  it  was. 
In  one  fclf  moment  darknefs  and  the  light 
Inftantly  born,  as  inftantly  they  die, 
And  every  minute  is  a  day  and  night 
That  breaks  and  fets  in  twinkling  of  an  eye. 
Mountain  and  valley  fuffer  one  felf  ire, 
The  (lately  tower  and  lowly  cote  alike, 
The  fhrub  and  cedar  this  impartial  fire 
In  one  like  order  generally  doth  ftrike  : 
On  flefh  and  plant  this  fubtil  lightning  preys, 
As  through  the  pores  it«  paffage  fitly  finds, 
In  the  full  womb  the  tender  burden  flays, 
Piercing  the  ftiff  trunk  through  the  fpungy  rind 
Throughout  this  great  and  univerfal  ball 
The  wrath  of  heaven  outrageoufly  is  thrown, 
As  the  lights  quick'ning  and  celeftial 
Had  put  themfelves  together  into  one. 
This  yet  continuing  the  big-bellied  cloud", 
With  heat  and  moifture  in  their  fulnefs  brake, 
And  the  ftern  thunder  from  the  airy  fhrouds 
To  the  fad  world  in  fear  and  horror  fpakr. 
The  black  ftorm  bellows  and  the  yerning  vault, 
Full  charg'd  with  fury  as  fome  fignal  given, 
Preparing  their  artillery  to  affault, 
Shoot  their  ftern  vollies  in  the  face  of  heaven. 
The  bolts  new  wing'd  with  fork'd  sethereal  fire,' 
Through  tlie  vail  icgion  every  where  do  rove, 
Goring  the  earth  in  their  imperious  ire, 
Pierce  the  proud'ft  building,  rend  the   ihicke 

grove. 

When  the  breem  hail  as  rifmg  in  degrees 
Like  ruffled  arrows  through  the  air  doth  fing, 
Beating  the  leaves  and  branches  from  the  trees, 
Forcing  an  autumn  earlier  than  the  fpring. 
The  birds  late  fhrouded  in  their  fafe  repair, 
Where  they  were  wont  from  winter's  wrath  to  ref 
Left  by  the  tempeft  to  the  open  air, 
Shot  with  cold  bullets  through  thetremblingbrt 
Whilft  cattle  grazing  on  the  batful  ground, 
Finding  no  fhelter  from  the  fhower  to  hide, 
In  ponds  and  ditches  willingly  are  drown' d, 
That  this  (harp  ftorm  no  longer  can  abide. 
Windows  are  fhiver'd  to  forgotten  duft, 
The  dates  fall  fhatter'd  from  the  roof  above, 
Where^ny  thing  finds  harbour  from  this  guft,' 
Now  even  as  death  it  feareth  to  remove. 
The  rude  and  moft  impenetrable  rock 
Since  the  foundation  of  the  world  was  laid,' 
Never  before  ftirr'd  with  tempeftuous  fhocK,' 
Melts  with  this  ftorm  asfenfibly  afraid. 
Never  yet  with  fo  violent  a  hand, 
A  brow  contracted  and  fo  full  of  fenr, 
God  fcourg'd  the  pride  of  a  rebellious  land, 
Since  into  kingdoms  nations  gather'd  were. 
But  he  what  mortal  was  there  ever  known, 
So  many  ftrangc  afflictions  did  abide, 
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On  whom  fo  many  niferies  were  tjirown, 
Whom  Ijcaven  fo  oit  and  iingerly  did  chide  ? 
Who  but  relenting  Mofes  doth  relieve  ? 
Taking  off  that  which  oft  on  him  doth  light, 
Whom  God  fo  oft  doth  punifh  and  forgive, 
Thereby  to  prove  his  mercy  and  hid  might. 
So  that  eternal  pi  evidence  could  frame 
The  means  whereby  his  glory  fhould  be  try'd, 
That  as  he  pleafe,  miraculoiiily  can  tame 
Man's  fenfual  ways,  his  tranfitory  pride. 
But  Pharoah  bent  to  his  rebellious  will, 
His  hate  to  Ifrael  inftantly  renews, 
Continuing  author  of  his  proper  ill, 
When  now  the  plague  of  graithoppers  enfues. 
(/)  Long  e'er  they  fell,  on  th'facc  of  heaven 

they  hung, 

In  fo  vaft  clouds  as  covered  all  the  ikies, 
Colouring  the  funrbeams  piercing  through  their 

throng, 

With  flrange  diftraiStion  to  beholding  eyes. 
This  idle  creature  that  is  faid  to  fing 
In  wanton  fummer,  and  in.  winter  poor, 
Praifing  the  emmet's  painful  labouring, 
Now  eats  the  labourer  and  the  heaped  ftore. 
No  blade  of  grafs  remaineth  to  be  leen, 
Weed,  herb,  nor  flower,  to  which  the  fpring  gives 

birth, 

Yet  ev'ry  path,  even  barren  hills  are  green, 
With  thofe  that  eat  the  greennefs  from  the  earth. 
What  is  moft  fweet,  what  moft  extremely  four, 
The  loathfome  hemlock  as  the  verdurous  role, 
Thefe  filthy  locufts  equally  devour, 
So  do  the  heavens  of  every  thing  difpofe. 
The  trees  all  barklefs  nakedly  are  left 
Like  people  ftript  of  things  that  they  did  wear, 
By  the  enforcement  of  difaftrous  theft, 
Standing  affrighted  with  erected  hair  : 
Thus  doth  the  Lord  her  nakednefs  difcover, 
Thereby  to  prove  her  ftoutnefs  to  reclaim, 
That  when  nor  ftar  nor  punifhment  could  move 

her, 

She  might  at  length  be  tempted  with  her  fliame, 
Difrob'd  of  all  her  ornaments  (he  Hands, 
Wherein  rich  nature  whilom  did  her  dight, 
That  the  fad  verges,  of  the  neighbouring  lands 
Seem  with  much  farrow  wond'ring  at  the  fight. 
But  Egypt  is  fo  impudent  and  vile, 
No  blufh  is  feea  that  pity  might  compel, 
Th.it  from  all  eyes  to  cover  her  a  while, 
The  Lord  in  darknefs  leaveth  her  to  dwell. 

(g~)  Over  the  great  and  univeifal  face 
Are  drawn  the  curtains  of  the  horrid  night, 
As  it  would  be  continually  in  place, 
That  from  the  world  had  banifhed  the  light. 
As  to  the  fight,  fo  likevvife  to  the  touch 
Tli'  appropriate  object  equally  is  dealt, 
Durknds  is  now  fo  palpable  and  much, 
That  as  'tis  feen,  as  eafily  is  felt. 
Who  now  it  hap'd  to  travel  by  the  way, 
Or  io  the  field  did  chance  abroad  to  roam ; 
Loofing  himfelf  then  wander'd  as  aftray, 
Nor  finds  his  hoftr y  nor  returneth  home. 


(/)  The  eighth  plapue. 
(t'j  Tlie  ninth  Blague. 


The  cock  the  country  horologe  that  rings 
The  cheerful  warning  to  the  fun's  awake, 
Miffing  the  dawning  fcantles  in  his  wings, 
And  to  his  rood  doth  fadiy  him  betake. 
One  to  his  neighbour  in  the  dark  doth  call, 
When  the  thick  vapour  fo  the  air  doth  fmocher, 
Making  the  voice  fo  hideous  therewithal, 
That  one's  afraid  to  go  unto  the  other. 
The  little  infant  for  the  mother  fhrieks, 
Then  lies  it  down  aftonifhed  with  fear, 
Who  for  her  child  whilft  in  the  dark  fhe  feeks 
Treads  on  the  babe  that  fhe  doth  hold  fo  dear. 
Darknefs  fo  long  upon  the  land  doth  dwell, 
Whilft  men  amaz'd,  the  hours  are  ftol'n  away, 
Erring  in  time  that  now  there's  none  can  tell 
Which  fhould  be  night,  and  which  fhould  be  the 

day. 

Three  doubled  nights  the  proud  Egyptian  lies 
With  hunger,  thirft,  and  wearinefs  oppreft, 
I  Only  relieved  by  his  miferies, 
By  fear  enforced  to  forget  the  reft. 
Thofe  lights  and  fires  they  laboured  to  defeni, 
With  the  foul  damp  that  over  all  doth  flow, 
Such  an  eclipfed  fulliednefs  doth  fend, 
That  darknefs  far  more  terrible  doth  fhovr; 
When  the  perplexed  and  aflonifh'd  king, 
'Twixt  rage  and  fear  diftracted  in  his  mind, 
Ifrael  to  pafs  now  freely  limiting, 
Only  their  cattle  to  be  ftaid  behind. 
Commanding  Mofes  to  depart  his  fight, 
And  from  that  time  to  fee  his  face  no  more, 
Which  this  mild  man  doth  willingly  acquit 
That  he  well  knew  would  come  to  pafs  before. 
That  for  the  droves  the  Ifraclites  fhould  leave. 
Forbid  by  Pharaoh  to  he  borne  away, 
Ifrael  fhall  Egypt  of  her  ftore  bereave, 
To  bear  it  with  her  as  a  violent  prey. 
So  wrought  her  God  in  the  Egyptians  thought, 
As  he  i»  only  provident  and  wife, 
That  he  to  pafs  for  his  choice  people  brought 
More  than  man's  wifdom  ever  might  devHe. 
Touching  their  foft  breads  with  a  wounding  love 
Of  thofe  who  yet  they  envioufly  admir'd, 
Which  doth  the  happy  Jacobites  behove, 
To  compafs  what  they  inllantly  requir'd, 
That  every  Hebrew  borrowed  of  a  friend 
Some  fpecial  jewel  feignedly  to  ufe, 
Every  Egyptian  willing  is  to  lend, 
Nor  being  alk'd  can  poffibly  refufe. 
Now  clofets,  chefts,  and  cabinets  arc  fought 
For  the  rich  gem,  the  rarity,  or  thing, 
And  they  the  happieft  of  the  reft  are  thought, 
That  the  high'ft  priz'd  officiouily  could  bring. 
Rings,  chains,  and  bracelets,  jewels  for  the  ear, 
The  perfect  glorious,  and  moll  luftrous  ftcne, 
The  carcanet  fo  much  requefted  there, 
The  pearl  moft  orient,  and  a  paragon. 
What  thing  fo  choice  that  curious  art  could  frame, 
Luxurious  Egypt  had  not  for  her  pride  ? 
And  what  fo  rare  an  Ifraelite  couid  name, 
That  he  but  afking  was  thereof  deny'd  ? 

When  God  doth  now  the  paffovtr  command, 
Whofe  name  that  facred  myftery  doth  tell, 
1'hat  he  pafs'd  o'er  them  with  a  fpareful  hand, 
When  all  th'  firft-borr.  cf  th'  Egyptians  f'.i1, 
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Which  mould  to  their  pofterity  be  taught, 

That  might  for  ever  memorize  this  deed, 

The  fearful  wonders  he  in  Egypt  wrought, 

For  Abraham's  offspring,  Sarah's  promis'd  feed. 

A  lamb  unblemifh'd,  or  a  fpotlefs  kid,  . 

That  from  the  dam  had  weaned  out  a  year, 

Which  lie  without  deformity  did  bid, 

Held  to  himfelf  a  facrifice  fo  dear, 

Roafted  and  eaten  wich  unleaven'd  bread, 

And  with  four  herbs  fuch  viands  as  became, 

Meat  for  the  ev'iii-ig,  that  prohibited 

The  morn  enfuing.partner  of  the  fame. 

Girding  their  loins,  fhoes  faften  d  to  their  feet, 

Staves  in  their  hands,  and  paffing  it  to  take, 

In  manners  as  to  travellers  is  meet, 

A  voyage  forth  immediately  to  make. 

Whofe  blood  being  put  upon  the  outmoft  pofts, 

Whereby  his  chofen  Ifraelites  he  knew, 

That  night  fo  dreadful  when  the  .Lord  of  hofts 

All  the  (£)  firft-born  of  the  Egyptians  flew. 

Darknefs  invades  the  world,  when  now  forth  went 

The  fpoiling  angel  as  the  Lord  did  will, 

And  where  the  door  was  not  with  blood  befprent, 

There  the  firft-born  he  cruelly  did  kill. 

Night  never  faw  fo  tragical  a  deed, 

Thing  fo  replete  with  heavinefs  and  forrow, 

Nor  fhall  the  day  hereafter  ever  read 

Such  a  black  time  as  the  enfuing  morrow. 

The  dawn  now,  breaking,  and  with  open  fight 

When  eveiy'lab'ring  and  affrighted  eye 

Beholds  the  flaughter  of  the  paffed  night, 

The  parting  plague  protracted  mifery. 

One  to  his  neighbour  haftes  his  heedlefs  feet, 

To  bring  him  home  his  heavy  chance  to  fee, 

And  him  he  goes  to  by  the  way  doth  meet, 

As  grieved  and  as  miferable  as  he. 

Who  out  of  door  now  haftily  doth  come, 

Thinking  to  howl  and  bellow  forth  his  woe, 

Is  for  his  purpofe  deflitute  of  room, 

Each  place  with  forrow  doth  fo  overflow. 

People  awaked  with  this  fudden  fright, 

Run  forth  their  doors  as  naked  as  they  be, 

Forget  the  day,  and  bearing  candle  light 

To  help  the  fun  their  miferies  to  fee. 

Who  loft  his  firft-born  e'er  this  plague  begun, 

Is  now  moft  happy  in  this  time  of  woe, 

Who  mourn'd  his  eld'ft,  a  daughter  or  a  fon, 

Is  now  exempt  from  what  the  refl.  muft  do. 

To  one  that  fains  poor  comfort  to  his  friend, 

His  child  wa>  young,  and  need  the  lefs  be  car'd, 

Replies  if  his  had  liv'd  the  other's  end, 

With  all  his  heart  he  could  him  well  have  fpar'd. 

No  eye  can  lend  a  mourning  friend  one  tear, 

So  bufy  is  the  gen'ral  heart  of  moan, 

So  ftrange  confufion  fits  in  every  ear,j 

As  warneth  power  to  entertain  his  own. 

(b)  The  tenth  plague. 


Imparted  woe,  the  heavy  heart's  relief, 
When  it  hath  done  the  utmoft  that  it  may, 
Outright  is  murder'd  with  a  fecond  grief, 
To  fee  one  mute  tell  more  than  it  can  fay  : 
The  greateft  bieffing  that  the  heart  could  give, 
The  joy  of  children  in  the  mariied  {late, 
To  fee  his  curfe  the  parent  now  doth  live, 
And  iiMie  be  happy  but  th'  unfortunate. 
Whilft  fome  for  burial  of  their  children  flay, 
Others  pafs  by  with  theirs  upon  the  bier, 
Which  from  the  church  met  mourners  by  the  way, 
Others  they  find  that  yet  are  burying  there. 

Afflicted  London,  in  fix  hundreAthree, 
When  God  thy  fin  fo  grievoufly  did  ftrike, 
And  from  th'  infection  that  did  fpring  from  thee, 
The  fpacious  ifle  was  patient  of  the  like. 
That  fickly  feafon,  when  I  undertook 
This  compofition  faintly  to  fupply, 
When  thy, affliction  ferv'd  me  fora  book- 
Whereby  to  model  Egypt's  mifery. 
Wh-.-n  pallid  horror  did  poffels  the  ftreet, 
Nor  knew  thy  children  refuge  where  to  hare, 
Death  them  fo  foon  in  every  place  did  meet, 
Unpeopling  houfes  to  poffefs  the  grave. 

When  woeful  Egypt  witk  a  weundcd  heart 
So  many  plagues  that  fuffered  for  their  ftay, 
Now  on  their  knees  entreat  them  to  depart, 
And  even  impatient  of  their  long  delay. 
Six  hundred  thoufand  Ifraelites  depart, 
Betides  the  nations  that  they  thence  releas'd, 
And  Hebrew  babes,  the  joy  of  many  a  heart, 
That  Sarah's  happy  piomifes  had  blefs'd. 
After  four  hundeed  thirty  years  expir'd, 
(Meafuring  by  minutes  many  a  woeful  hour) 
That  day  they  came  they  thence  again  depart, 
By  his  eternal  providence  and  power. 
With  all  the  jewels  Egypt  could  afford 
With  them  away  that  wifely  they  did  bear, 
Th'  Egyptians  aik'd  not  to  have  back  reftot'd, 
ill  then  fo  bufy  at  their  burials  we»e  : 
And  (»')  Jofeph's  bones  precifely  thence  convey, 
Whofe  tomb  by  Nile's  oft  inundations  drown'd, 
Yet  the  deceafed  ftrictly  to  obey) 
By  Mofes  were  miraculoufly  found. 
(t)  Who  did  in  gold  that  powerful  word  engrave 
By  which  th'  Almighty  fully  is  expreft, 
Which  bare  the  metal  floating  on  the  wave, 
Till  o'er  his  coffin  laftly  it  did  reft. 
As  by  a  fiieep  that  fhew'd  them  to  the  fame, 
To  make  them  mindful  of  the  reverend  dead, 
Whichbcaft  thence  forth  they  call'd  by  Jofeph's  namt 
And  when  they  went  from  Egypt,  with  them  led 
But  that  he  thus  did  find  his  burying  place, 
As  we  tradition  wifely  may  fufpect, 
We  only  this  as  hiftory  embrace, 
But  elfe  in  faith  as  fabulous  neglect. 
(i)  Comeltcr  in  Exod. 
(£;  Tctragamnute?. 
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BOOK      III. 


Tie  Argument.. 

God  drowns  th'  Egyptians  in  his  ire, 
Doth  march  before  his  hoft  in  fire, 
From  the  hard  rocks  ftrikes  gufhing  fprings, 
Rains  quails  and  manna,  conquers  kings, 
And  fearful  plagues  on  them  doth  try, 
For  murm'ring  and  idolatry : 
Unto  the  promifs'd  land  them  brought, 
When  it  they  forty  years  had  fought ; 
Balaam  to  blefs  them  he  doth  fend, 
Their  good  fuccefs,  mild  Mofe»'  end. 


J.  HOSE  which  at  home  fcorn'd  Pharoah  and  his 

force, 

And  whofe  departure  he  did  humbly  pray, 
He  now  purfues  with  his  Egyptian  horfe 
And  warlike  foot  to  fpoil  them  on  the  way. 
Where  his  choice  people  ftrongly  to  protect, 
The  only  God  of  empire  and  of  might, 
Before  his  hoft  his  ftandard  doth  erect, 
A  glorious  pillar  in  a  field  of  light, 
Which  he  by  day  in  fable  doth,  unfold, 
To  dare  the  fun  his  ardour  to  forbear, 
By  night  converts  it  into  flaming  gold, 
Away  the  coldnefs  of  the  fame  to  fear. 
Not  by  Philiftia  he  his  force  will  lead, 
Though  the  far  nearer  and  the  happier  way, 
His  men  of  war  a  glorious  march  mall  tread 
On  the  vaft  bowels  of  the  bloody  fea. 
And  fends  the  winds  as  couriers  forth  before 
To  make  them  way  from  Pharoah's  power  to  fly, 
And  to  convey  them  to  a  fafer  fliore ; 
Such  is  his  might  that  can  make  oceans  dry. 
Which  by  the  ftroke  of  that  commanding  wand, 
Shoulder 'd  the  rough  feas  forcibly  together, 


Raifed  as  ramparts  by  that  glorious  hand, 
(Twixt  which  they  march)  that  did  conduct  them 

thither. 

The  furly  waves  their  ruler's  will  obey'd, 
By  him  made  up  in  this  confufed  mafs, 
Like  as  an  ambufh  fecretly  were  laid, 
To  fet  on  Pharoah  as  his  power  mould  pafs. 
Which  foon  with  wombs  infatiably  wide,  [power, 
Loos'd  from  their  late  bounds  by  th'  Almighty's 
Came  raging  in,  enclofing  every  fide, 
And  the  Egyptians  inftantly  devour. 
The  fling,  the  ftiff  bow,  and  the  fharpen'd  launec. 
Floating  confus'dly  on  the  waters  rude, 
They  which  thefe  weapons  lately  did  advance, 
Perifh  in  fight  of  them  that  they  purfu'd. 
Claming  of  armours,  and  the  rumorous  found 
Of  the  ftern  billows  in  contention  flood, 
Which  to  the  ftiores  do  every  way  rebound, 
As  doth  affright  the  monfters  of  the  flood. 
Death  is  difcern'd  triumphantly  in  arms 
On  the  rough  feas  his  flaughtery  to  keep, 
And  his  cold  felf  in  breath  of  mortals  warms, 
Upon  the  dirnplsd  bofom  of  the  deep, 
Tt 
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There  might  you  fee  a  chequer'*?  enfign  fwirii 

About  the  body  of  the  envy'd  dead, 

Serve  for  a  hearfe  or  coverture  to  him, 

Ere  while  did  waft  it  proudly  'bout  his  head  : 

The  warlike  chariot  turn'd  upon  the  back     • 

With  the  dead  horfes  in  their  traces  ty'd, 

Drags  their  fat  carcafe  through  the  foamy  brack 

That  drew  it  late  undauntedly  in  pride. 

There  floats  the  bard  fteed  with  his  rider  drown'd, 

Whofe  -foot  in  hi?  caparifon  is  caft, 

Who. late,  with  ftu,rp  fpurs  did  his  courfer  wound, 

Himfelf  now  ridden  with  his  ftrangled  beaft. 

Tb,-e  waters  conquer  (without  help  of  hand) 

Eor  them  to  take  for  which  they  never  toil, 

And  like  a  quarry  caft  them  on  the  land, 

As  thofe  they  flew  they  left  to  them  to  1'poil. 

In  eighty-eight  at  Daver  that  had  been, 
To  view  that  navy  (like  a  mighty  wood) 
Whole  fails  fwept  heaven,  might  eas'ly  there  have 

feen, 

How  puiffant  Pharoah  periih'd  in  the  flood. 
What  for  a  conqueft  ftriclly  they  did  keep, 
Into  the  channel  prefently  was  pour'd. 
Caftilian  riches  fcatter'd  on  the  deep, 
That  Spain's  long  hopes  had  fuddenly  devour'd. 
Th1  afflicled  Englifti  rang'd  along  the-  ftrand 
To  wait  what  would  this  threat'ning  power  be 
tide; 

14ow  when  the  Lord  with  a  vi&orious  hand 
In  his  high  juftice  fcourg'd  th'  Iberian  pride. 

Hence  three  days  march  to  Mara  leads  them  on, 
Where  Sur's  wild -deferts  as  the  army  paft      ,.    ,,- 
Seemed  as  from  their  prefence  to  have  flown, 
The  mountains  ftood  fo  miferably  aghaft. 
Where,  for  with  drought,  they  hardly  are  befted, 
And  the  foul  waters  bitter  as  the  gall, 
That  they  fhould  through  this  wildernefs  be  led 
To  thanklefs  murm'rir.g  presently  they  fall. 
God  poinjeth  Mofes  to  a  precious  tree, 
Whofe  med'c'nal  branches  caft  into  the  lake, 
Of  that  rare  virtue  he  approv'd  to  be, 
The  waters  fweet  and  delicate  to  make. 
Not  that  his  hand  flands  any  way  in  need 
Of  mediate  means  his  purpofes  to  bring, 
But  that  \fi  ftate  his  wifdom  will  proceed 
To  {hew  his  power  in  every  little  tiling.  , 
Uor  metaphyfics  fully  him  confine, 
All  meafuring  fo  immeafurably  great, 
That  doth.in  nature  every  caufe  combine, 
This  All  in  him  fo  aptly  hath  receate. 
Which  might  have  learn'd  them  in  this  helplefs 
cafe,       .  •  .  .  ,  i  ••  i  ... ;. 

With  tribulations  willingly  to  meet, 
When  men  with  patience  troubles  do  embrace, 
How  oftentimes  it  makes  afflictions  fweet.  . 
And  his  free  bounty  fully  now  they  found, 
As  they  for  Mara  to  mount  Sinai  made, 
Pitching  in  Elim  in  that  plenteous  ground 
Of  pleafant  fountains  and  delicious  fhade.  -; 
But  as  at.Sur,  fo  they  again  at  Sin, 
Before  of  thirfl,  of  hunger  now  complain, 
Wifhing  they  might  in  Egypt  ftill  have  been, 
Where  joever  famine  all  their  time  did  reign. 
When  clouds  of  quails  from  the  Arabian  ftiore 
Upon  the  camp  immediately  are  fent, 


Which  came  fo  long  and  in  fuch  marv'Ious  fiore. 
That  with  their  flight  they  fmother'd  every  tents 
This  glads  the  ev'ning,  each  unto  his  reft, 
With  fouls  even  fated  with  thefe  dainty  cates, 
And  the  great  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  confeft, 
That  in  like  meafures  each  participates. 
The  morn  flrews  manna  all  about  the  hoft 
(The  meat  of  Angels)  mortals  to  refrefh, 
Candying  the  frefh  grafs,  as  the  winter's  iroft, 
Never  fuch  bread  unto  fuch  dainty  flefh. 
O  Ifrael  pamper'd  with  this  heavenly  food, 
Which  elfe  to  nations  earthly  he  denies, 
To  raife  thy  fpirits,  to  rectify  thy  blood 
With  thefe  fo  rare  celeftial  purities. 
Then  the  fat  flefh-pots  they  fo  much  defire, 
Whereon  in  Egypt  gluttoning  they  fed, 
When  they   came  hungry  home  from  carrying^ 

mire, . 

Which  only  dulnef*,  and  grofs  humours  bred. 
Yet  in  the  fweetnefs  and  th'  abundant  ftore,  . 
His  power  not  fo  concluuvely  expreft, 
But  who  took  moft  not  capable  of  more 
Than  in  his  Gomer  he  that  gathered  leaft. 
By  night  corrupting,  each  day  gathering  ne"w, 
But  for  the  Sabbath  what  they  did  provide, 
That  day  defcended  not  that  heavenly  dew, 
That  as  that  day  was  only  fandlify'd. 
Thence  through  thofe  deferts  defolatc  and  dry, 
They  reach  to  Raph'dem  where  as  they 


There  was  not  found  a  fountain  far  nor  nigh, 

Such  want  of  water  every  where  there  was. 

Thither  the  Lord  by  Mofes  did  them  bring, 

His  force  the  faithlefs  Ifraelites  might  know, 

For  even  in  the  impoffibleft  thing, 

He  moft  delights  his  wond'rous  might  to  fhow. 

Far  worfe  than  Mara  is  this  fruitlefs  foil, 

For  there  were  waters  (bitter  though  they  were) 

But  here  are  none,  though  fought  with  ne'er  fucl\, 

toil, 

That  they  from  murm'ring  longer  not  forbear. 
Commanding  Mofes  he  fhould  take  the  rod. 
Wherewith  in  Egypt  he  fuch  w  >nders  wrought, 
For  that  moft  wife,  that  fecret-feeing  God 
Saw  there  were  fome  thus  reafon'd  in  their  thought^ 
The  myftery  of  that  miraculous  wand 
He  did,  to  plagues  and  fearful  things  imnly, 
That  Aaron  yet  ne'er  took  it  in  his  hand, 
When  work  of  mercy  was  atchiev'd  thereby. 
Therefore  bids  Mofes  to  his  high  intent, 
The  fame  to  ufe,  they  vifibly  might  fee, 
That  this  which  erft  had  been  the  inftrument 
Of  juftice,  fp  of  clemency  to  be. 
Which  with  a  blow,  the  cleeves  in  funder  crackt^ 
As  with  an  earthquake  violently  rent, 
Whence  came  fo  ftrong  and  rough  a  cataraft, 
That  in  the  ftones  wore  gutters  as  it  went. 
The  fprings  fpout  forth  fuch  plenty,  that  withal 
Down  the  flope  fides  it  violently  fwept, 
So  divers  ways,  fo  various  in  the  fall, 
Through  every  cranny  the  clear  water  crept. 
In  pails,  kits,  difhes,  bafons,  pinboukes,  bowls, 
Their  fcorched  bofoms  merrily  they  bafte, 
Until  this  very  hour  their  thirfty  fouls 
Never  touch'd  water  of  fo  fweet  a 


MOSES'S    BIRTH    AND    MIRACLES. 


Scarcely  fuffic'cl  but  In  the  very  neck 

Of  this,  'tis  bruted  by  the  watchful  poft, 

That  the  near-bord'ring  envious  Amalek 

Was  marching  towards  them  with  a  mighty  hoft. 

When  he  forth  Jofhua  from  the  reft  doth  draw, 

A  man  feleifted,  of  courageous  fpirit, 

Which  Mofes  with  prophetic  eye  forefaw. 

Should  be  the  man  his  room  that  fhould  inherit. 

Commanding  him  to  mufter  out  of  hand, 

And  draw  his  forces  prcfetuly  to  head, 

Againft  that  proud  Amalekite  to  ftand, 

Which  in  the  field  a  ptiiffant  army  led. 

Whilft  on  rock  Horeb,  with  creeled  hand, 

Bearing  the  rod  up  to  the  glorious  fky, 

'Twixt  Hur  and  Aaron,  Amram's  fon  doth  ftand, 

Whilft  both  the  hofts  for  victory  do  try. 

When  blades  are  brandifh'd,  and  the  fight  begun, 

War's  thund'ring  horror  trumpets  do  proclaim, 

With  the  reflection  of  the  radiant  fun, 

Seems  to  beholders  as  a  general  flame. 

Much  courage  and  dexterity  that  day 

On  either  fide  fufficiently  is  fhown, 

And  on  the  earth  full  many  a  foldier  lay, 

Thruftir.g  through  danger  to  make  good  his  own. 

Here  men  might  fee  how  many  a  ftrenuous  guide 

Striveth  to  make  his  enemy  to  bleed, 

Now  the  fierce  vaward,  then  the  rersward  ply'd, 

As  he  perceiveth  the  battalions  need. 

They  fight  the  full  day,  he  the  rod  upheld, 

But  when  his  ftrength  by  long  continuing  fails, 

Where  as  before  the  Ifraelites  had  quell'd, 

The  adv^rfe  proud  Amalekite  prevails. 

Whilft  tke  two  'Hebrews  provident  of  harms, 

Set  ti  rig  grave  Mofes  down  upon  a  ftone, 

And  by  their  force  fupport  his  wearied  arms, 

Until  the  foe  was  laftly  overthrown. 

Jethro  the  juft,  to  whom  report  had  told 
Tu'  achievements  wrought  by  his  renowned  fon, 
That  all  the  world  did  tributary  hold, 
By  deeds  in  Egypt  God  by  him  had  done  : 
This  good  old  man  to  confummate  their  joys, 
In  happy  hour  his  fon  is  come  to  fee, 
Bringing  his  wife  a;id  his  two  little  boys 
Mofes  fent  back  to  Midian  fafe  to  bo  : 
Which  by  this  time  two  proper  youths  arc  grown, 
Bred  by  their  grandfire  with  exceeding  care, 
In  all  the  hoft  there  hardly  could  be  fhown 
That  with  thofe  boys  for  beauty  could  compare. 
Such  mirth  and  feafting  as  for  them  was  feen, 
For  this  grave  father  and  this  goodly  dame, 
Unto  this  day  in  Ifrael  had  not  been, 
Since  to  kind  Jofeph  righteous  Jacob  came. 
The  day  mild  Mofes  fcarcely  can  fuffice 
To  tell  this  man  the  troubles  they  had  paft, 
The  wonders  God  had  acted  in  their  eyes, 
Since  they  in  Midian  kindly  parted  laft. 
Jethro  that  mark'd  the  pains  that  Mofes  took, 
In  rifing  early,  and  in  refting  late, 
That  did  himfelf  into  all  caulcs  look, 
And  in  his  perfon  cenfure  each  debate  : 
This  princely  prieft,  a  man  exceeding  wife, 
And  long  experienc'd  in  this  great  affair, 
(For  at  that  time  few  ftates  or  monarchies 
Whofe.  government  he  could  net  well,  declare) 
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Reproves  good  Mofes  in  this  zeaJous  deed  t 
Quoth  he,  Methinks  thnu  doft  not  well  in  this, 
The  courfe  wherein  I  fee  thou  doft  proceed 
Trouble  to  thee  and  to  the  people  is. 
Appoint  out  judges,  anJ  inferior  courts, 
'Twixt  the  plebeians  and  thyfelf  to  be, 
From  them  receive  thofc  matters  by  report, 
Speak  thou  to  God,  and  let  them  fpeak  to  thee  • 
In  things  important  be  thou  ftill  io  place 
In  leffer  caufes  leaving  them  to  deal, 
So  may  you  both  your  quietnefs  embrace, 
By  an  exact  and  perfect  commonweal. 

Now  when  t«  Sinai  they  approached  near, 
God  calls  up  Mofes  to  the  mount  above, 
And  all  the  reft  commanded!  to  forbear, 
Nor  from  the  bounds  affign'd  them  to  remove, 
For  who  the  limits  loofcly  did  exceed, 
Which  were  by  Mofes  mark'd  them  out  beneath, 
The  Lord  had  irrevocably  decreed 
With  darts  or  (tones  mould  furely  die  the  death. 
Where  as  the  people  in  a  wond'rous  fright 
(With  hearts  transfixed  even  with  frozen  blood) 
Beheid  their  leader  openly  in  light 
Pafs  to  the  Lord,  where  he  in  glory  ftood. 
Thunder  and  lightning  led  him  down  the  air, 
Trumpets  celeftial  founding  as  he  came, 
Which  ftruck  the  people  with  aftftuHding  fear, 
Himfelf  inverted  in  a  fplendrous  flame.  ' 
Sinai  before  him  fearfully  doth  fhakc, 
Covered  all  ever  in  a  fmould'ring  fmoke, 
As  ready  the  foundation  to  forfake, 
On  the  dread  prcfence  of  the  Lord  to  look. 
Elect  your  fp<rits  and  lend  attentive  ear 
To  mark  at  Sinai  what  to  you  is  f;iid, 
Weak  Mofes  now  you  fhall  not  (Imply  hear» 
The  fon  of  Amram  and  of  Jacobed. 
But  he  that  Adam  did  impa-adifc. 
And  lent  him  comfort  in  his  proper  blooc!, 
And  £tved  Noah,  that  did  the  ark  devife, 
When  the 'old  world  elfe  perifh'd  in  the  flood, 
To  righteous  Abraham  Canaan  frankly  lent, 
And  brought  forth  Ifaac  fo  extremely  late, 
Jacob  fo  fair  and  many  children  fe-nr, 
And  rais'd  chafte  Jofeph  to  fo  h:gh  cflate. 
He  whofe  juft  hand  plagu'd  F.gypt  for  your  f,-.;:~, 
That  Pharaoh's  power  fo  fcornfuli'y  did  nine]:, 
Why  for  his  people  through  the  fea  did  make, 
Gave  food  from,  heaven,  and  water  from  the  rock. 
Whilft  Mofes  now  in  this  cloud  cover'd  hill 
Full  forty  days  his  pure  abode  did  make, 
Whilft  that  great  God  in  his  almighty  will, 
With  him  of  all  his  ordinances  brake. 
The  .decalogue  from  which  religion  took 
The  oeing;  fin  and  righ.te&ufricfi  "began 
"I  he  different  knowledge  ;  and  the  certain  book 
Of  teftimony  betwixt  God  and  man. 
The  ceremonial  as  judicious  iav/s, 
From  his  high  wifdorri  that  receiv'd  their  ground. 
Not  to  be  alter'd  in  the  fmalieft  chufc, 
But  as  their  Maker  wond'rcully  profound. 
The  compofition  of  that  facred  phane, 
Which  as  a  fymbol  curioufly  did  fbevv, 
What  all  his  fix  days  workmanlliip  contain, 
Whofe  perfect  model  his  own  finger  i're-.v. 
' 
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Whofc  abfence  thence  g ave  leifura  to  their  luft, 

Oppugning  Aaron,  idols  them  to  frame, 

And  by  their  power  ftill  ilrengthen  thisdifguft, 

In  him  denouncing  the  Almighty's  fl.isne. 

A  gold  made  god  how  durft  you  ever  name, 

For  him  fo  long  had  led  you  from  the  Iky, 

In  fight  of  Sinai  crowned  with  a  flame, 

His  glory  thence  rending  in  your  eye  ? 

Such  things  mi^ht  melt  mortality  to  fee, 

Thai:  even  the  very  elements  a.d  fright, 

He  that  In  Egypt  hadperformVi  for  thee 

What  made  the  world  amazed  at  hi*  might, 

Thy  foul  tranfpierced  ne'er  before  thou  felt'ft, 

But  like  a  quarry  it  even  clave  thy  breaft. 

Com:,  nai  when  as  th^u  beheiu'ft 

Th'  elecled  lirael  kneeling  to  a  beaft 

Him  fenfe  forfook,  his  fuiews  ftrengthkfs  are, 

He  came  fo  much  amazed  therewithal, 

The  ftony  tables  flipp'd  him  unaware, 

That  with  their  own  weight  brake  them  in  the  fall. 

Dowii  this  proud  lur.ip  ambitioufly  he  flung, 

Intobafe  dull  diflblviug  it  with  fire, 

That  fince  they  for  variety  did  long, 

They  fhould  thereby  even  furfeit  their  defire. 

And'fent  the  mineral  through  their  hateful  throats, 

Whence  late  thofe  horrid  blafphemies  uidfiy, 

On  beftial  figures  when  they  fell  to  doat 

In  proftitution  to  idolatry. 

>Jow  when  this  potion  that  they  lately  took, 

This  chymic  medicine  (their  deferred  fare) 

Upon  their  beards,  snd  on  their  b<;foms  ftuck, 

He  doth  their  f.Migl.t   -  Tucfti.ntly  prepare. 

What's  he  hirnfdf  to  I.cvi  could  ally 

Before  this  caif  not  fiyfully  did  fall, 

Girds 'not  his  broad  blade  to  his  un-wy  thigh, 

When  he  hears  Mc.fcs  unto  amis  to  cull  ? 

Killing  not  him  appoii.ted  lie  fhould  flay, 

Though  they  had  llrpt  in  cither's  arms  before, 

Though  in  one  womb  they  at  one  burthen  !.iy, 

Yea,  when  this  dead,  though   that  could  be  no 

more  ? 

You  whom  not  Egypt's  tyranny  coxild  wound, 
Nor  feas,  nor  rocks  could  any  thing  deny, 
That  till  this  day  no  terror  might  ailound 
On  the  fharp  points  ef  your  own  fwords  to  die  ? 

When  Mofts  now  thofe  tables  to  renew 
Of  that  effeiitial  D  Jcy  doth  merit, 
Which  from  his  hands  he  d-ficlutely  threw 
In  the  deep  anguifh  of  his  grieved  ipirit. 
When  forty  days  without  all  nat'ral  food, 
He  on  Mount  Sinai  fixed  his  abi>'' , 
Retaining  ftrength  and  fervour  in  his  bleed, 
Rapt  with  the  p^.  r  poiicus  God* 

Who  in  his  high  eftate  whilft  lie  p.  ft  by 
In  the  cleft  rock  that  l.nly  man  did  hide, 
Leil  he  fhould  perifa  by  his  radiant  eye, 
When  Me  ks  feeing  but  his  glorious  fide, 
Celeftial  brightness  itiscd  on  his  face, 
Thi'.t  did  the  wond'ring  Ifraciites  amaze, 
When  he  returned  ficm  that  foverei^n  place, 
His  brows  encircled  with  {pjendidious  rays ; 
That  their  weak  fight  beholding  of  the  fame, 
He  after  cover'd  from  the  common  eyes, 
Left  when  for  anfwcr  unto  him  they  carafe, 
The  luilful  people  Ihcuid  idjjlstrizt, 


Might  we  thofe  rr.ufter'd  Ifnelitcs  admire, 
From  plains  of  Sinai  mighty  '•  ".  'of.-s  led, 
Or  eifc  to  vi:;\v  that  opulent  defiif, 
To  that  rich  ark  Jo  freely  offered, 
The  marv'lous  model   ,f  that  rareft  piece, 
Th'  engravings,  carvings,  and  embroideries  tell, 
The  canning  work  and  excellent  device 
Of  neat  AhoUh,  and  Lezaliel. 
But  we  our  Ivlofes  ferioufly  purfue, 
And  our  ilrong  nerves  to  his  high  praife  appH",    * 
That  through  tl.is  ina-.^  fhall  giiidc  us  as  a  clew,  ' 
And  may  his  virtues  abiblutely  try. 
Whofe  charge  being  wear;,  of  their  mighty  arms, 
And  much  ofTen.icd  the)  haJ  marcl'i'd  fo  long,     ; 
As  oft  difturhed  with  rheir  ftern    .i:\Vi.i3, 
Suppofe  !  '   Moles  to  have  luffered  svrong. 
When  \\uh  'he  luggage  fuc!>  as  lagg'i':  l-.c:  ind, 
And  that  wtie  fot  the  carriages  to  keep, 
"Gainft  God  and  Mofesgrievoufly  repm'd, 
Wanting  .1  little  fuftei^.u.-  and  ileep. 
Who  witli  their  biiurtn'riiig  a    vcd  :n  his  ire, 
That  they  fo  foon  his  provide- 
Down  from  his  full  ham1  fl'-  v;  ^'--'-  '  -!'orc-.-ful  £rj,  . 
Wrjich  in  a  moment  IK  >     '      heir  bones  tr,  duft. 
Other  themutt'ring  Ifra  .  , 

When  now  to  Phar  e  ;"  .  fur, 

For  fkfli,  fifli,  fulla  fcj  fruit-,  do  long, 

Manna,  they  fay.i-  i  it  For  me:,    f  war. 
Their  glut'nons  ftomachs  lothc  that  heavenly  bread, 
That  with  full  chargers  hunger  ,-ere  relieves, 
As  by  the  belly  when  they  ftrongly  fed 
On  hearty  garlic  and  the  flelh  of  beeves. 
Mild  man,  what  fearful  agony  thee  vex'd, 
When  thou  thy  God  unkind!)  didft  upbraid  ? 
How  gricvou'ily  thy  fuff'ring  foul  perpiex'd, 
When  thou  repin'ft  the  charge  on  thte  was  laid  ? 
With  Goil  to  reafbn  why  he  ibould  difpofe 
On  thee  tlu.t  h'.:rtlv:n  heavy  iu  fullain, 
As  though  he  did  his  purcofjs  enclofe 
Within  the  limits  of  man's  fhallo\v  brain. 
To  jfidge  fo  many  hharcnin^evefy  day, 
1'hat  all  the  flem  of  forcft  and  .,t  ilood, 
(When   tl  •'.   wild    dcfertb  fcari.eiy    yield    them 

way) 

Should  theni  fulTice  f?r  competence  of  food. 
That  thou  fliouid'il  wifli  thit  hand  fo  full  of  dreatj 
'j  '•'.'•,  y  hni;'rirg  breath  fho'jld  fudd'.rJy  expire, 
Th   n  'h:1-.  ;'  c  .lamorou.i  multitude  fhould  fre 
Thc'fe  wicked  fl-ardsrs  to  incite  his  ire. 
That  God  to  ptiniih  whf.un  he  ftill  did  love, 
And  in  compandor,  of  thy  fr  iltiesfear, 
The  fpirit  he  ;,ave  thee  laftly  iLculd  remove 
To  thofe  thy  burthtn  that  fhould  after  bear. 
O  wond'f^us  man  !  who  parailell'd  thee  ever  \ 
Hov.  lari^e  a  portion  diddeil  tliou  inherit  ? 
That  unto  feventy  he  fhould  it  diffever, 
Yet  #11  be  prophets  only  with  thy  fpirit  ? 
Wh'.n,  lo,  a  cloud  comes  failing  with  the  wind, 
Unto  thefe  rebels  terrible  to  fee, 
That  when  they  now  fome  fearful  thing  divin'd, 
A  flight  of  quails  perceived  it  to  be. 
A  full  day's  journey  round  about  the  hofr, 
Two  cubi:s  thicknefs  over  ail  they  flew, 
That  when  by  Ifrael  he  was  tempted  hioftj 
Jiit.  glory  u.vi:  muft  notably  to  ihiw. 


, 
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'the  greed/  people  with  the  very  fight 
Are  fill'd  before  they  come  thereof  to  tafte, 
That  witb  fnch  furfeit  gluts  their  appetite, 
Their  queafy  ftomachs  ready  are  to  caft. 

.  Thftfe  that  for  beef  in  gluttony  did  c.\!l 
Thofc  the  high'ft  God  his  poWerfulnefs  to  try, 
Cloys  with  the  fowl  'hat  from  the  heavens  do  fall, 
Until  th^y  ftuff  their  ftomachs  by  the  eye. 
But  whilft  the  flefli  betwixt  their  teeth  they  chew, 
A'i'i  "uc1'  the  fat  fo  delicately  fweet, 
(With  too  much  plenty  that  even  fulfome  grew 
That  lies  fo  common  trodden  under  feet.) 
That  God  impartial  and  fo  rightly  juft, 
When  he  had  given  them  more  than  they  defire, 
Duly  to  punifli  their  initiate  I'ift, 
Pours  down  his  plagues  conianiing  as  his  fire. 
And  with  a  ftrong  hand  violently  ft  rake 
Their  blood,  difte.mper'd  with  luxurious  d'iet, 
That  foon  the  feres  in  groins  and  arm-pits  hralce, 
Thus  could  the  Lord  fcourgejheir  rebellious  riot, 
j&nrcn  and  Miriam   all  tco  much  it  W.TC 
For  grief  when  Mofes ready  is  to  die  ; 
But  }ou  whom  one  womb  happily  did  bear 
'Gainft  your  mild  brother  needs  mud  mutiny. 
O  unkind  <\uroii  when  thou  fondly  fram'dft, 
That  beaft-likc  idol  bowing  Ifrael's  knee, 
Hither,  rhee  bcgg'd,  and  thofe  fo  bafely  blam'dfl, 
And  did  divert  the  judgment  due  to  thee. 
Immodcft  Miriam,  when  the  hand  of  might 
Left  thes  with  lothfotve  leprofy  defii'd, 
Contemn'd  and  abieft  in  the  vileft  fight, 
From  the  great  ho  it  perpetually  exil'd  : 
When  thou  h-c'/ii  fpit  the  utmo'ft  of  thy  fpite, 
And  for  thy  fin  this  plague  on  thee  was  thrown, 
He  not  forfook  thee,  but  in  heavy  plight 
Kneeling  to  God  obtain'd  thee  for  hi?  own. 
His  wond'rous  patience  ever  was  apply'd 
To  thofe  on  him  that  caufelefsly  tomplain, 
Who  did  with  comely  carelefsnefs  deride 
What  happy  men  fhould  evermore  difdain. 

When  now  the  fpials'for  the  pyomis'd  foil, 
For  the  twelve  tribes  that  twelve  in  number  went, 
Having  difcover'd  forty  days  with  toil, 
Safely  return'd  as  happily  they  went  : 
Bringing  the  figs,  pomegranates,  and  the  grapes, 
Whofe  verdurous  clufters  that  with  moifture  fwell, 
Stem  by  the  tafte  and  ftrangenefs  of  the  fliapes, 
The  place  that  bare  them  faithfully  to  tell : 
That  well  exprefs'd  the  nature  of  the  earth, 
S<>  fu:l  of  liquor  and  fo  wond'rous  great, 
That  from  fuch  wifhed  fruitfulncl's  in  birth, 
Suck'd  the  fweet  marrow  of  a  plenteous  teat. 
But  whilft  they  ftand  attentively  to  hear 
The  fundry  foils  wherein  they  late  had  been, 
Telling  what  giants  did  inhabit  there, 
What  towns  of  war  that  walled  they  had  fccn. 
Of  Anack's  offspring  when  they  came  to  tell, 
And  their  huge  ftature  when  they  let  them  fee, 

'  And  of  their  ihapes  fo  terrible  and  fell, 
Which  were  fuppos'd  the  Titanois  to  be  ; 

--Their  hearts  funk  down,  and  though  the  fruits 

they  faw 

By  their  rare  beauty  might  allure  their  eyes, 
Yet  this  report  their  toward  fouls  did  awe, 
And  fo,muth  dayjit  &e  forv,'?.:d  cmeryrifc. 


That  they  tiieir  God  do  utterly  refufe, 

Againft  juft  Mofes  op'.'iiy  exclair.i, 

And  were  in  hand  a  captain  them  to  choofe 

To  guide  them  back  to  Gofhen  whence  they  came, 

Not  at  the  dread  of  the  Egyptian  days, 

What  by  mild  Mofes  he  to  pafs  had  brought, 

Nor  i'een  by  him  done  at  the  purple  feas, 

On  their  vile  minds  a  higher  temper  wrought. 

Whom  when  of  God  he  begg'd  with  bloody  eyesj 

And  againft  heaven  did  obfdnately  ftrive, 

Obtain'd  fo  hardly  their  immunities, 

Whofe  fin  feem'd  greater  than  he  could  forgive. 

Caleb  and  Jofhua,  you  courageous  men, 

When  bats  and  ftones  agaihft  your  breads  were 

laid, 

Oppofe  yourfclves  againft  the  other  ten, 
That  expedition  bafely  that  dfffuade. 

QMoth  they,  To  conquer  a«  he  did  before 
Nomorcthan  men,  what  praife  his  puiffanceyields, 
But  he  whofe  force  the  very  rocks  did  gore, 
Can  with  the  fame  hand  cleave  their  brazen  fhields. 
He  that  forefaw  that  this  fhould  be  our  feat, 
And  only  knew  the  goodnefs  of  the  fame, 
Poffefs-'d  the  place  with  thofe  that  were  fo  grea$ 
For  us  to  keep  it  fafely  till  we  came. 
For  which  the  Lord  did  vow  that  not  a  man 
At  Sinai  mufler'd,  where  fuch  numbers  were, 
Should  live  to  come  to  fruitful  Canaan, 
Only  thofe  two  fo  well  themfelves  that  bear. 
And  for  (he  hafenefs  of  thofe  recreant  fpies,  • 
Whofe  melting  minds  this  impious  flander  bredj 
And  the  vile  people's  incredulities, 
In  that  their  God  fo-ftrongly  promifed. 
For  forty  days  difrovcry  of  th?  land, 
They  forty  yean;  in  v.-iklcrnefs  fhall  wafte, 
Conlum'd  with  plagues  from  his  impetuous  hand, 
Until  that  age  be  abfolutely  paft. 
Which  fcarcely  fpoke,  but  quickly  took  effect, 
For  thofe  fo  cold,  and  cowardly  before, 
Hearing  the  cenfure  of  their  bafe  neglect, 
To  make  his  vengeance  and  their  fin  the  more. 
Ent'ring  the  land  which  Mofes  them  denie*, 
Their  dcfp'ratc  will  no  better  can  afford, 
Offering  thofe  lives  thev  did  fo  lightly  prize 
Unto  the  vengeance  of  mle  heath'uifh  fword* 
And  in  the  hoft  new  fadSo^s  daily  grew, 
When  Choran,  Dathan,  &iA  Abirani  rife, 
Two  hundred  men  of  fpecial  note  that  drew, 
Whofe  ftrength  gave  power  to  their  confederacies! 
But  the  vaft  earth  incontinently  ciave, 
And  on  the  fudden  hurried  th:m  to  hell; 
With  the  fhrillfcream  the  fhrielmig  people  gave. 
The  fainting  hoft  into  a  fever  fell : 
The  reft  of  the  confpirators  were  left 
(From  the  firfl's  fall  enforcing  their  retire, 
Of  ail  the  fuccoursof  the  'noit  bereft) 
Confum'd  to  aihes  wi'hl^a^en',  violent  fire 
And  thofe  th'  abettors  of  this  vile  attempt 
That  did  mild  Mofbs  cruelly  purfue, 
From  th'  other's  fin  that  couFd  net  be  exempt, 
Them  with  the  dreadful  peftilence  he  flew. 
Tli-it  had  not  Aaron  when  all  hope  was  fled, 
Wiili  holy  inceiife  their  atonement  wrorght, 
Tiirufting  hinifelf  't'.vixt  the  liTirtg  and  the 
Al!  ha-itQ  ruin  utterly  been  brought, 
T  t  iij 
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Where  four  teen  thcufar.d  and  (even  hundred  funk 
Under  the  burden  of  their  odious  fin, 
Which  now  was  Wax'd  fo  infufferably  rank, 
\t  was  high  time  his  vengeance  ihould  begin. 

When  after  this  fo  terrible  a  thing, 
Now  that  triumphant  and  miraculous  wand 
Brings  forth  ripe  almonds,  ftrongly  witueffing 
Jn  Levi's  tribe  the  priefthood  llill  to  ftand. 
"With  leaves  and  b^clToms  bravely  it  doth  flourifh, 
{some  budding,  fonie  asinftamly  but  blown. 
As  when  the  fame  the  natural  rind  did  nourifh, 
For  Mofes'  fake  fuch  miracles  were  fhewn. 
forward  to  Cadefh  they  their  journey  call, 
Where  the  good  Miriam  makes  her  lateft  hour, 
Miriam  the  fait,  the  excellent,  the  chafte, 
Miriam  that  was 'of  womanhood  the  flower, 
Here  bids  her  brother.-,  lovingly  adieu, 
"Who  ut  her  parting  kifs  her  clofing  eyes, 
AVhofe  wond'rous  lofi  fufnciently  to  rue, 
More  is  the  grief  that  tears  cannot  fuffice. 
TVIoift  are  their  eyes,  their  lips  are  fhrunk  with  heat, 
Their  grief  within,  as  outward  it  appears, 
Their  want  of  water  in  that  place  as  great, 
As  it  to  them  is  plentiful  of  tears. 
They  at  one  inflant  mutiny  and  mourn, 
Sorrows  creep  confufedly  together, 
The  tears  for  her  incontinent  they  turn 
To  words  'gainfl  Mofes  that  did  guide  them  thi 
ther. 

"Who  from  the  rock  ftruck  water  with  the  wand, 
That  man  and  bcaft  might  plenteoufly  maintain, 
But  he  i'roin  riicLs  that  fountains  can  command, 
Cannot  yet  day  "V  fountains  .of  his  brain. 
Much  woe  for  Miriam  thefc  good  men  did  make 
Wl.ilft  there  were  two  that  nught  bewail  this  one, 
Eut  two  departing  for  their  mutual  fake, 
Mofes  remains  to  mourn  himleli  alone,, 
Aaron  the  ancient'ft  of  Hebrew  line, 
Replete  with  natural  comelinefs  aad  grace, 
(•God-like  fc  f.r  a*  man  might  be  divine) 
j?ndeth  his  ilxys  in  this  prededin'd  place. 
Which  being  fi >re warned  to  await  his  end, 
And. here  the  fate  foretelling  him  to  die, 
'('hat  the  good  hour  doth  only  now  attend, 
Will'd  to  afccrd  the  n-.ountain  (being  nigh.) 
With  Eleazar  hi>  dear  child  he  goes, 
.Led  by  mild  Mofes>  as  the  Loid  decreed, 
'^'o  his  lov'd  Ion  his  garments  to  difpole, 
Him  in  the  priefthood  'pointed  to  J'ucceed. 
When  turning  back  to  bid  them  all  adieu, 
Who  look'd  as  faft  to  bid  this  lord  farewell. 
Fountains  of  late  fo  fail  from  rocks  ne'er  flew, 
As  the  fait  drops  down  their  fad  hofrms  fell. 
ls!or  the  obdurat'ft,  nor  the  ftonieft  hearts, 
That  in  deep  forrow  melting  here  forbears, 
Thofc  to  whom  nature  not  thofe  drops  imparts, 
J>)  ent  what  in  lighs,  the  other  did  in  tears, 
bated  with  fobs,  but  hungry  with  his  fight, 
Their  wat'ry  eyes  him  earned ly  purfue, 
When  to  difcern  him  they  no  longer  might, 
Where  their  fighs  ends,  their  forrow s  do  renew. 
C'om'n  to  the  top,  to  the  appointed  place, 
His  fen  in  all  hi»  ornaments  invefted, 
Which  the  good  Aaron  meekly  doth  embrace, 
And  unto  him  his  offices 


When  they  the  time  no  longer  couid  adjourn, 

After  embraces  and  a  flood  of  woes, 

( Which  when  one  ceas'd  the  other  took  his  turn) 

From  cither's  eyes  that  on  the  other  flows. 

Now  at  the  laft  point,  at  the  gafp  of  death, 

He  whom  the  whole  world  hath  but  fuch  another, 

Gives  up  his  lateft,  his  moft  bleffed  breath, 

In  the  dear  arms  of  his  beloved  brother  : 

So  wifely  worketh  that  eternal  being 

By  the  {till  changes  of  their  varying  (late, 

(  As  to  the  end  through  the  beginning  feeing) 

To  build  the  frame  of  uuavoided  fate. 

When  thofe  given  up  to  their  lafcivious  wills, 

Themfelves  in  Miilian  wantonnefs  that  wafte, 

Whole  flefhly  knowledge  fip'd  thofe  fugar'd  ills, 

Twenty- four  thoufand  flaughtered  at  the  laft. 

Of  all  thofe  that  in  Sinai  number'd  are, 

I1  th'  plains  of  Moab  muder'd  then  again, 

Wafted  by  time,  fire,  peftilence,  and  war, 

Thofe  promised  two,  and  Mofes  did  remain. 

The  time  expir'd  that  they  for  Aaron  mourn'd, 
New  conqueft  now,  new  comfort  them  doth  bring, 
Their  former  hope  fucceffively  return'd, 
That  feem'd  before  fo  fadly  languishing. 
When  they  the  glorious  victory  obtain 
The  plains  of  Hornia  fcatter'd  all  with  fhields, 
Where  Arad  and  his  Canaanitcs  are  flain, 
Not  the  lead  fight  of  many  glorious  fields. 
With  Sehon's  daughter  feconded  again, 
And  Og's  great  fall  of  a  gigantic  flrength, 
Whofe  bed  of  iron  fafhion'd  to  contain 
In  breadth  four  cubits,  doubling  it  in  length  : 
The  living  remnant  of  the  mighty  race 
Of  big-bon'd  Anack  terrible  and  dread, 
Which  long  time  bat'ning  in  that  fertile  place, 
Grew  like  the  fat  foil. wherein  they  were  bred. 
Not  poets  fictions  of  the  Phlsgrian  fields, 
Where  as  the  giants  up  to  heaven  would  climb, 
Heaping  on  mountains  not  fuch  wonder  yields, 
As  did  the  man  that  lived  in  that  time. 
And  five  proud  kings  fell  in  their  recreant  flight, 
Before  arm'd  Ifrael  on  the  Midian  plain, 
Ztir,  Hur,  and  Lni,  men  of  wonders  might, 
Rcba  and  Rekem  valiantly  (lain. 
And  as  his  llrength  crufh'ci  m.ghty  kings  to  dud,- 
And   cleft  the  helms  that  thunder   proof    were 
thought,  [lull, 

That  hand  that  he'.p'd  them  fccurg'd  theirimpious 
When  his  high  judgment  to  pervert  they  fought. 
And  lent  thofe  lerpents  (with  their  fiery  ftings,) 
With  inflammations  that  their  flefh  did  fvvell, 
Sharply  to  fcourge  their  trudlefs  murrnurings, 
That  itilWn  infidelity  did  dwell. 
Rare  in  this  creature  was  his  wond'rous  might, 
That  ihouid  effect  the  nature  of  the  fire, 
Yet  to  rccure  the  forance  by  the  fight, 
Skfcneis  might  feem  the  reinedy  i'  admire. 
(July  by  metal  miracles  to  work,  [heal,, 

That   lerpent's  fhape,  die   fcrpent's  hurt  fhould 
To  faew  in  him  thernyderies  that  lurk, 
And  being  lo  il range,  as  llrangely  doth  reveaL 
That  the  forg'd  figure  of  lo  viie  a  thing 
Should  the  difeaj'e  fo  prefently  remove, 
Only  by  th'  eye  a  remedy  to  bring, 
i)sep  fcarcLhig  ri^gic  kaveth  to  approve, 
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As  Balaam's  beaft  did  Balak's  hafte  delay, 
And  the  full  purpofe  of  the  prophet  brake, 
When  he  beheld  the  angel  by  the  way,         ,    ' 
Burft  out  from  beaft,  and  to  his  matter  fpake  : 
Whofe  execration  able  to  aftound 
The  fun,  when  he  his  fummer's  height  did  boaft, 
And  with  a  word  could  iriftantly  confound 
The  world,_were  it  a  congregated  hod.     , 
He  whofe  wife  lips  could  oracles  compile, 
And  judgments  irrevocable  did  pa{s, 
Should  be  confounded  by  the  thing  moft  vile, 
By  that  bafe  creature,  the  dull  worthlefs  afs, 
Ruiing  his  mouth  as  with  a  rider's  bit, 
Bidden  by  Balaack  to  denounce  their  fall : 
Doth  all  his  dreadful  menaces  acquit, 
Sounding  their  bleffing  and  their  enemies  fall. 
,•    When  this  mild  man  that  only  did  remain, 
Qf  thofe  from  Egypt  that  the  Lord  did  bring, 
Which  he  in  juftice  fundry  ways  had  flain,  . 
Fo.r.  their  falfe  worfhip  and  their  murmuring. 
Since  he  remifs  at  M<?riba  was  prov'd 
And  there  his  zeal  not  ardently^expreft, 
The  Lord  did  fw.ear  (though  him  he  dearly  lov'd) 
He  fhould  not  come  to  Canaan  as  the  reft. 
And  row  approaching  Abaris,  the  place 
From  whence  he  might  that  promis'd  country  fee, 
(So  much  the  Lord  good  Mpfes  pleas'd  to  grace) 
£ut  there  his  days  muft  confummated  be. 
"When  this  great  prophet  zealoufly  had  blefs'd 
Each  fev'ral  .tribe  with  a  particular  good, 
Whofe  parting  them  with  forrow  fo  opprefs'd,    ,  , 
That  fhedding  tears,  their  eyes  fhed   drops   of 

,,        blood. 

To  Nebo  feated  admirably,  high, 
(The  fpirit  prepares  him  fafeTy  to  retire) 
Which  thrufts  his  head  into  the  cloudy  fky, 
Pifga  fo  proudly  thither  dare  afpire. 
Pifga  the  height  qf  Abaris,  and  this 
The  height  of  Pifga  overall  doth  ftand, 
That  as  the  eye  of  mighty  Abaris 
Survey eth  the  unparalleled  land. 
Where  goodly  Gilcad  unto  him  he  fhews 
As  far  as  ever  he  could  look  to  Dan, 
The  length  and  breadth  how  every  way  it  goes, 
Till  her  brow  kifs  the  calm  Medjterian. 


Where  the  fweet  South  lays  forth  her  fwelliflg 

breaft. 

With  a  pleas'd  eye  he  filently  furvey'd, 
To  that  fair  city  whofe  high  towers  do  reft 
Under  the~palm  trees  moft  delicious  fhade. 
When  this  meek  man  approaching  to  his  death, 
In  death  ev'n  pleas'd  fair  Canaan  to  behold, 
Whilft  he  had  ufe  of  .his  expiring  breath, 
Thus  his  laft  farewell  mijdly  doth  enfold. 
Ifrael  (quoth  he)  dear  Ifrael  now  adieu, 
Mofes  no  more  is,  that  your  leader  was, 
Jofhna  and  Caleb,  none  but  only  you, 
Of  the  laft  age  muft  over  Jordan  pafs. 
Th'  Egyptian  horrors  yet  'twas  I  did  fee, 
And  through  thofe  ftrange.  calamities  did  wade, 
And  Ifrael's  charge  impofed  was  on  me, 
When  they  (but  then)  had  fcarcelylearn'd  to  dade. 
Forty-two  journies  have  I  ftraitly.  pafs'd 
Since  firft  this  glorious  pilgrimage  -begun, 
In  wrath  or  mercy  where  as  firft  or  laft, 
Some  wond'rous  thing  hath  happily  been  done. 
M"  immortal  Maker  that  fo  oft  have  feen 
(That  God  of  wonder)  thefe  complaints  not  boot, 
In  yonder  fields  fo  delicate  and  green, 
That  may  not  fet  .my  miferable  foot. 
Thus  leaning  back  againft  the  rifiqg  cleeve, 
Raifing  hia  faint  hand?:  to  the  hopeful  fkies, 
Meek  as  the  morning  never  feen  .to  drive,    .  ., 
Great'ft  of  the  prophets,  the  good  Mofes  dies,, 
An  hundred  twenty  hardly  paffed  years, 
His  natural  vigqur  no  whit  did  affuage, 
His  eyes  as  bright,  his  body  then  appears 
As  in  the,  height  and.  fumruer  of  his  age. 
Who- being  diffolv'd,  the  angels  did. inter 
Near  to  Bethpeor  in  thevallied  ground, 
But  yet  fo  fecret  kept  his  fepujchre 
That  it  by  mortal  never  fhpuldbe  found. 
Left  that  hjs  people  (if  the  place  were  known) 
Seeing  by.  him  the  miracles  were  done, 
That  ever  to  idolatry  were  prone, 
Unto  his  bones,a  worihipfi ing  fhould  run. 
One  that  God  grac'd  fo  many  fundry  ways/ 
No  former  age  hath  mentioned  to  be, 
Arrived  at  the  period  of  his  days 
The  future  time  in  Ifrael  fhall  not  fee. 
T  t  i'iij 
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OCR  facred  Mufe  of  Ifrael's  finger  fings, 
That  heavenly  harper,  whofe  harmoninus  firings 
Expell'd  that  evil  ipirit  which  Saul  poffelVd, 
And  of  his  torments  often  him  releas'd  ; 
That  princely  prophet,  David,  whofe  high  lays, 
Immortal  God,  are  trumpets  of  thy  praife, 
Thou  Lord  of  hofts  be  helping  then  to  me, 
To  fing  of  him  who  hath  fo  fung  of  thee. 

What  time  great  Saul,  after  fo  bloody  fights, 
Return'd  a  victor  of  th'  Amalekites, 
(Two  hundred  and  ten  thoufand  men  at  arms 
Under  his  conduct)  had  reveng'd  the  harms 
Done 'to  God's  chofen  people,  when  as  they 
Came  back  from  Egypt,  troubled  on  their  way  ; 
Saul   with   their   blood  had   now   manur'd    the 

plains, 

Leading  king  Agag,  as  a  flave,  in  chains : 
But  for  that  Saul  this  Agag's  biood  had  fpar'd, 
And  'gainft  the  will  of  the  Almighty  dar'cl. 
To  fave  that  man  he  (hould  have  put  to  fword, 
For  difobeying  the  Almighty's  word, 
Their  larded  fallings  keeping  for  a  prey, 
Which  he  commanded  to  be  made  away  : 
For  which  the  living  God  difplcafed,  fwore 
To  holy  Samuel,  Saul-ftiould  reign  no  more; 
Samuel',  God's  prophet,  by  whofe  holy  hand 
The  oil  was  pour'd,  by  his  divine  command, 
Upon  the  head  of  comely  Saul  when  he 
Was  chofen  over  Ifrael  to  be  : 
."But  for  that  place  another  God  had  'pointed, 
Which  faould  by  Samuel  likewife  be  anointed : 
And  this  was  David  his  moft  dear  delight, 
The  fon  of  Jeffe  the  juft  Bethlemite. 
Meanwhile  this  youth  like  a  poor  fhepherd  clad, 
(Of  whom  fuch  care  the  God  of  Ifrael  had) 
His  father's  flock  was  following  day  by  day 
Upon  a  defcrt  near  at  hand  that  lay  : 
Whofe  wealthy  fleeces  and  fat  bodies  he 
From  ravenous  vermin  hourly  us'd  to  free, 
His  only  arms  his  fling  and  flieephook  were, 
Other  than  thofe  he  had  not  us'd  to  bear; 
With  thefe  a  wolf  oft  coming  from  the  wood, 
Or  fubtie  fox,  that  forag'd  for  his  food", 
He  quickly  ilew;  or  if  a  btar,  opprett 
With  cruel  hunger,  happen'd  to  moleft 
His  feeding  flocks, he  with  iuch  bangs  him  ply'd, 
That  witli  tLe  prey  even  in  his  teeth  he  dy'd ; 


Or  if  a  lion,  as  his  fair  flock  graz'd, 

Hapt  to  affail  it,  he  no  whit  amaz'd 

At  his  flern  roaring,  when  his  clutches  caught 

At   this   brave  fliepherd,  but   fuch  blows   him, 

wrought, 

Till  by  the  beard  that  kingly  beafl  he  fhook, 
And  from  his  jaws  the  trembling  wether  took  ; 
And  if  it  chanc'd  that  fometime  from  the  air 
An  eagle  ftoop'd  a  lamb  away  to  bear, 
He  with  a  ftone  that  from  a  fling  he  threw, 
Down  from  the  clouds  would  fetch  her  as  me  flew. 

His  curled  treffes  on  his  fhoulders  hung, 
To  which  the  dews  at  morn  and  eve  fo  clung, 
To  the  beholders  that  they  did  appear 
As  nature  threaded  pearl  with  every  hair  : 
The  bees  and  v/afps,  in  wildernefles  wild, 
Have  with  his  beauties  often  been  heguil'd, 
Rofes  and  lilies  thinking  they  had  feen,. 
But  finding  there  they  have  deceived  been, 
Play  with  his  eyes,  which  them  that  comfort  bring, 
That  thofe  two  funs  would  fhortly  get  a  fpring ; 
His  lips  in  their  pure  coral  liveries  mock 
A  row  of  pales  cut  from  a  cryflal  rock, 
Which  flood  within  them,  all  of  equal  height ; 
From  top  to  toe  each  limb  fo  clean  and  ftraip-ht, 
By  every  joint  of  his  that  one  might  try, 
Or  give  true  laws  to  perfect  fymmetry  ; 
The  vermin  oft  his  fljeep  that  would  furprife 
Became  fo  charm'd  with  th'  iplendour  of  his  eyes, 
That  they  forgot  their  ravine,  and  have  lain 
Down  by  his  flocks,  as  they  would  glad  and  fain 
Keep  them  from  others  that  on  them  would  prey, 
Or  'tend  upon  them,  that  they  mould  not  dray. 
Whether  in  cotes  he  had  his  flock  in  hold, 
Or  for  the  fallows  kept  him  in  the  fold, 
He  was  not  idle,  though  not  taking  pains, 
CeleftiaUlyrics  fmging  to  the  fwains, 
And  often  fitting  in  the  filent  (hade, 
When  his  fair  flock  to  reft  themfelves  were  laid, 
On  his  lyre  tuned  fuch  harmonious  lays, 
That  the  birds  perch'd  upon  the  tender  fprays, 
Mad  at  his  mufic,  llrain  themfelves  fo  much 
To  imitate  th'  inimitable  touch,  [ground, 

Breaking  their  hearts,   that  they  have  dropt   t0 
And  dy'd  for  grief  in  malicing  the  found. 
Sometimes  a  flag  he  with  his  fling  would  flay, 
Or  with  his  Cieephook  kill  a  boar  at  bay, 
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Or  run  a  roc  fo  long  (he  was  fo  fleet*) 

Till  it  lay  trembling,  hreathlefs,  at  his  feet. 

Sometimes  again  he  praclifed  a  fight, 

That  from  the  defert  fhould  a  dragon  light 

Upon  his  fheep,  the  ferpent  to  affail, 

How  by  clear  (kill  through  courage  to  prevail. 

Then  with  a  fmall  ftone  thrown  out  of  his  flirag 

To  hit  a  fwallow  on  her  height  of  wing. 

And  home  at  night  when  they  their  ftieep  fhould 

drive, 

The  fluggifh  fhepherds  laftly  to  revive, 
He  took  his  harp  fo  excellently  ftrung, 
In  a  broad  bauldric  at  his  back  that  hung, 
And  on  the  fame  ftroke  fuch  melodious  ftrains, 
That  from  the  coverts  of  the  neighbouring  plains 
The  echoes  wak'd  with  fweetnefs  of  his  notes, 
Which  each  to  other  diligently  rotes. 
And  thus  his  time  the  Lor-l's  beloved  paft, 
Till  God  to  Samuel  calling  at  the  laft  : 

•Samuel,  faith  he,  to  Bethlehem  take  thy  way, 
To  Jeffe'shoufe,  and  to  that  old  man  fay, 
Out  of  his  loins  that  I  will  choofe  a  king  ; 
And  when  his  fons  before  thee  he  mail  bring, 
Choofe  out  that  man  that  I  (hall  thee  appoint, 
With  facred  oil,  and  fee  thou  him  anoint ; 
For  of  them  all,  he's  known  to  me  right  well 
The  firft  to  guide  my  people  Ifrael. 

Samuel  replies,  My  God,  if  Saul  fhould  know 
Upon  what  bufmefs  I  to  Bethlehem  go, 
Except  my  blood  him  nothing  will  fuffice. 
Take  fhou  a  heifer,  God  again  replies, 
And  give  it  out  thou  purpofely  doft  go 
To'facrifice.     As  God  doth  counfel,  fo 
The  holy  prophet  acts,  and  coming  thither, 
The  noKleft  of  the  people  get  together, 
Doubting  the  Lord  had  angry  with  them  been, 
And  had  fent  Samuel  to  reprove  their  fin. 
But  peace  to  all,  the  holy  prophet  cries, 
And  then  preparing  to  the  facrifice  : 
The  rites  perform'd,  he  bids  old  Jeffe  bring 
His  fons  before  him  whilft  the  offering 
Smok'd  on  the  altars  (and  the  elders  there 
Stood  round  about  with  reverence  and  fear) 
For  in  his  houfehold  he  a  king  muft  choofe. 
Jeffe  who  might  not  God's  command  refufe, 
Calls  Eliab  out  for  Samuel  to  fee, 
Who  at  the  firfb  thought  furely  this  was  he, 
Till  God  to  Samuel  faid,  Do  not  deceive 
Thyfelf,  weak  man,  but  thy  election  leave, 
Thou  canft  not  fee  the  foul  of  man,  as  I 
Who  fearch  the  heart,  and  every  thought  can  try 
His  fecond  fon  Abinadiib  then  came, 
But  this  not  he  that  Samuel  muft  name ; 
Then  calls  he  Shamma  his  third  fon,  but  yet 
This  was  not  he  the  Almighty's  turn  muft  fit; 
He  calls  for  more  till  he  had  counted  feven, 
To  none  of  thefe  yet  muft  the  oil  be  given  : 
Before  the  prophet  brother  fteod  by  brother, 
A  twelvemonth's  growth  juft  one  before  another ; 
Like  feven  brave  bloffom'd  plants,  that  in  thefpring 
Nature  prepar'd  fuch  goodly  fruit  to  bring  : 
So  comely  all,  that  none'  in  them  could  read 
Which  one  of  them  fhould  any  one  exceed ; 
If  he  excell'd  for  loveiinefs  of  face, 
Another  for  his  perfon  and  his  grace 


Match'd  him  at  full,  as  nature  meant  to  fhew 
tier  equal  bounties  how  fhe  could  beftow. 
There  he  beholds  one  brother  tall  and  ftraight, 
Another  that  was  wanting  of  his  height, 
For  his  complexion  and  his  curious  fhape 
Well -near  outwent  him;  nature  let  not  'fcapc 
Ought  fhe  could  do,  in  them  each  limb  to  fit 
To  grace  the  other  that  was  next  to  it. 
When  Samuel  afks  if  thefe  were  all  he  had, 
Jeffe  replies,  Only  his  youngeft  lad 
That  in  the  defert  en  his  flocks  doth  'tend. 
Samuel  commands  away  for  him  to  fend, 
For  till  he  came  he  vow'd  he  would  not  fit, 
Out  of  the  place  nor  would  he  ftir  a  whit. 

Before  grave  Samuel  David  foon  is  brought, 
Upon  the  prophet  which  moft  ftrongly  wrought^ 
When  he  beheld  him  beautiful  and  tall, 
Of  goodly  prefence,  and  well-fhap'd  withal  j 
His  cheek  a  mixture  of  fuch  red  and  white, 
As  well  with  wonder  might  attract  the  fight; 
A  fprightful  afpect,  and  fo  clear  an  eye, 
As  fhot  a  lightning  at  the  ftanders-by, 
His  every  gefture  feen  in  it  to  bring 
The  majefty  that  might  befit  a  king; 
All  thofe  rare  parts  that  in  his  brothers  were 
Epitomiz'd,  at  large  in  him  appear; 
And  (in  his  ear)  God  doth  the  prophet  tell, 
This  David  fhail  be  king  of  Ifrael. 
Whom  with  the  facred  oil  (inftead  of  Saul) 
Samuel  anointed  there  before  them  all : 
Which  having  done,  to  Rama  takes  his  way, 
Left  Saul  for  him  the  country  fhould  forelay. 

When  kingly  David,  of  his  own  accord, 
Though  he  were  then  th'  anointed  of  the  Lord, 
And  though  his  fheephook  might  his  fceptre  be, 
This  holy  youth  fo  humble  is,  that  he 
Will  back  to  th'  fields  his  father's  flock  to  keep. 
And  make  his  fubjects  (for  a  while)  his  flieep. 
The  powerful  fpirit  of  God  redoubled  grew 
Daily  in  David,  and  his  fame  now  flew 
O'er  all  the  region,  how  he  was  belov'd 
Of  God's  high  prophet,  and  by  him  approv'd; 
Field,  town,  and  city  with  his  name  do  ring  ; 
The  tender  virgins  to  their  timbrels  Cng 
Ditties  of  him  ;  and  in  their  rural  plays 
The  homely  fhepherds  in  their  roundelays 
Record  his  acts,  and  build  him  fhady  bowers; 
The  maidens  make  him  anadems  of  flowers  ; 
And  to  what  fport  himfelf  he  doth  apply, 
Let's  follow  David,  all  the  people  cry. 

An  evil  fpirit  then  fent  by  God  poffefs'd 
Enraged  Saul,  fo  grievoufly  opprefs'd 
With  melancholy,  that  it  craz'd  his  wits, 
And  falling  then  into  outrageous  fits, 
With  cramp?,    with   ftitches,    and    convulfion* 

rack'd, 

That  in  his  pangs  he  oft  was  like  to  act 
His  rage  upon  himfelf,  fo  raving  mad, 
And  foon  again  difconfolate  and  fad  ; 
Then  with  the  throbs  of  his  impatient  heart, 
His  eyes  were  like  out  of  his  head  to  ftart, 
Foams  at  his  mouth,  and  often  in  his  pain 
O'er  all  his  court  is  heard  to  roar  again  : 
As  the  ftrong  fpirit  doth  punifh  or  doth  fpatf,, 
Even  fo  his  fits  or  great  or  Idler  are, 
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That  [frael  now  doth  generally  lament 
Upon  their  king  God's  grievous  punifhment,  . 
When  fome  who  faw  this  fpirit  poffeffing  Sauf, 
Amongft  themfelves  a  council  quickly  call, 
To  fearch  if  there  might  remedy  be  found 
For  this  pofleffion,  each  man  doth  propound 
His  thoughts  of  curing,  as  by  phyfic  fome, 
Each  man  fpeaks  what  into  his  mind  doth  come; 
But  fome  whofe  fouls  were  ravifhed  more  high, 
Whofe  compofition  was  all  harmony, 
Of  th'  angels  nature  and  did  more  partake,' 
By  which  as  feers  prophetically  they  fpafce; 
(With  holy  magic  for  fome  fpirits  infpir'd 
Which  by  A  clear  divinity  are  fir'd, 
And  (harpen'd  fo,  each  depth  and  height  to  try, 
That  from  their  reach  and  vifibility 
Nature  no  fecrets  (huts,  and  heaven  reveals 
Thofe  things  which  elfe  from  reafori  it  conceals) 
Thofe   men   conclude  the   fpirit  that   thus  had 

harm'd 
Their  fovereign  Saul,  with  mufic  muft  be  charm'ct. 

And  having  heard  of  Ifrael's  dear  delight, 
Beloved  David,  the  brave  Bethlemite, 
What  wond'rous  things  by  mufic  he  had  done, 
How  he  fierce  tygers  to  his  hand  had  won, 
Had  laid  the  lion  and  the  bear  to  deep, 
And  put  fuch  fpirit  into  his  filly  fheep 
By  his  high  (trains,  as  that  they  durft  oppofe 
The  wolf  and  fox,  their  moft  inveterate  foes  : 
Of  this  mufician  they  inform  the  king, 
And  all  affure  him,  there  was  no  fuch  thing 
For  him  as  mufic,  and  this  man  was  he 
That  his  phyfician  in  this  kind  muft  be. 

When  Saul  difpatch'd  his  meffengers  away 
To  aged  Jefie,  that  without  delay 
His  young'ft  fon  David  fhould  to  court  be  fent : 
The  fpeedy  poft  relating  the  intent 
To  the  old  man ;  who  in  his  heart  was  glad, 
For  at  the  firft  he  great  fufpieion  had. 
That  angry  Saul  might  elfe  have  been  acquainted, 
By  Samuel's  hand  his  fon  had  been  anointed, 
And  therefore  caufed  David  to  be  fought, 
As  of  his  death  he  direly  had  forethought. 

The  good  old  man  o'er  joyed  with  this  good  news, 
Calls  home  his  darling  from  his  teeming  ewes, 
And  to  the  care  of  Ifrael's  God  commends 
His  loved  boy,  and  kindly  by  him  fends 
Of  bread  and  wine  a  prefent  to  the  king. 
They  him  no  fooner  to  Saul's  prefence  bring, 
But  David's  beauty  fo  extremely  took 
The  doting  king,  that  in  each  glance  or  look 
He  thought  he  faw  high  valour  mixt  with  truth, 
And  near  his  perfon  takes  the  lovely  youth ; 
And  who  but  David  then  with  mighty  Saul, 
His  only  favourite  i's,  his  all  in  all  ? 

Nor  long  it  is  e'er  Saul  the  fpirit  doth  feel 
To  ftir  within  him,  and  begins  to  reel, 
And  fuddenly  into  a  trance  he  falls, 
And  with  his  hands  lies  grafping  at  the  walls, 
Whe-n  David  takes  his  well-tun'd  harp  in  hand, 
By  which  the  fpirit  he  meaneth  to  command; 
His  quavering  fingers  he  doth  now  advance 
Above  the  trembling  firings,  which  "gin  to  dance 
At  his  moft  clear  touch,  and  the  winged  found 
About-the  fpacicusrocm  began  to  bound; 


The  airs  flew  high,  and  ever?  dainty  {train 

Betters  the  former,  which  doth  fo  detain 

The  ears  of  thofe  ftood  by,  that  they  heard  nc'r 

Saul's  fad  complaints,  and  inilantly  forgot 

J'o  lift  or  ftir  him,  and  the  ftanders-by 

Were  fo  intranced  with  the.  melody, 

That  to  a  holy  madnefs  fome  it  brought, 

Others  again  to  prophecy  it  wrought. 

The  wiry  chords  now  fhake  fo  wond'rous  clear 

As  one  might  think  an  angel's  voice  to  hear 

From  every  quaver,  or  fome  fpirit  had  pent 

Itfelf  of  purpofe  in  the  inftrument ; 

The  harmony  of  the  untuned'lt  firing 

Torrrents  the  fpirit  which  fo  torments  the  king, 

Who  as  he  faintly,  or  he  ftrongly  groans,. 

This  brave  mu-fician  altereth  fo  his  ton,es, 

With  founds  fo  foft,  as  like  themfelves  to  fmother, 

Then  like  loud  echoes  anfwering  one  the  other  :    I 

Then  makes  the  fpirit  to  fhift  from  place  to  place, 

Still  following  him  with  a  full  diapefe,. 

Thus  day  by  day  as  th'  evil  fpirit  opprefs'd 

Difeafed  Saul,  David  himfelf  addrefs'd, 

T'  await  the  hours  hefore  the  king  to  play, 

Until'he  made  th'  unruly  fiend  obey 

The  force  of  mufic,  more  than  tha$  to  fear 

But  the  leaft  found  of  David's  harp  to  hear. 

When  now  the  king  by  David's  cunning  cur'd. 
Old  Jeffe's  fon  who  thought  he  had  er.dur'd 
Reftraint  too  long,  gets  leave  of  Saul  to  go 
To  Bethlehem  back  (God's  holy  will  was  fo) 
He  rather  chofe  to  view  his  well,  (horn  fheep, 
His  yeaning  ewes,  and  lafe-fall'n  larnSs  to  keep,'  \ 
Than  on  a  bed  of  filk  himfelf  repofe, 
And  the  delights  of  the  frefh  fields  to  lofe. 

When  now  Philifla  horribly  enrag'd, 
With  God's  own  people  had  itfelf  engag'd, 
With  a  revengeful  deadly  hand  to  fmite 
The  ftill-pr'cferv'd  oft-troubled  Ifraelite, 
Who  had  in  battle  many  times  before 
Upon  the  earth  fpilt  her  unhallow'd  gore. 
Grim-vifag'd  war  more  fternly  doth  awake 
Than  it  was  wont,  arid  furioufiy  doth  (hake 
Her  lightning  fvvord,  intruding  with  the 
Of  men  of  war,  both  fkilful  foot  and  horfe. 
Two  mighty  nations  are  now  up  in  arms, 
And  to  both  fides  the  foldiers  come  in  {'warms  : 
The  fields  with  enfigns,  as  'twere  flowers,   are 

deck'd. 

Which  their  refulgence  every  way  rcfledl 
Upon  the  mountains  and  the  vulliesnigh, 
And  with  their  fpleiidor  feefli  to  court  the  Iky, 
Two  mighty  arniif  s  on  the  plain  appear, 
Thefe  Ifraelites,  and  thofe  Philiftines  were  ; 
Their  grfeat  commanders,  proved  men  of  war, 
Their  long  experience  who  hadfetch'd  from  far, 
To  order  fights  as  they  occafion  found 
T'  offend  the  foe,  by  fitting  with  the  ground. 
Which  chofen  Ifrael's  infantry  doth  call, 
In  this  defer.five  war  to  follow  Saul. 
And  aged  Jefie  faithfully  to  (hew 
His  iove  to  Saul  and  Ifrael  he  doth  owe, 
His  elded  thnc  into  the  army  fent, 
That  to  the  field,  as  well  appointed,  wenr, 
As  on  their  bravery  they  that  bare  them  moft, 
Nor  >v*s  there  in  the  Ifraelitifti  holt 
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Three  gor  Jiier  men,  efpecially  when  they 
Were  in  their  aims,  the  moil  unclouded  day 
That  ever  (hone,  took  not  with  fuch  delight 
The  glad  beholders,  as  the  wond'ring  light 
Of  thefe  brave  youths,  (till  as  they  marched  by 

Now  in  the  fields  the  mighty  armies  lie 
On  the  wide  champaign,  each  in  other's  fight ; 
But  as  the  trumpets  fhout  them  out  to  fight, 
From  the  Philiitines  hoft  a  giant  came, 
\Vhofe  fplend'rous  arms  (hone  like  a  mighty  flame, 
Again  ft  the  fun  ;  Goliah  nam'd  of  Gath  ; 
The  only  champion  th,it  Philifla  hath  : 
This  huge  Coloffus,  than  fix  cubits  height 
More  by  a  handful;  and  his  ponderous  weight, 
Wherefoe'er  he  made  but  any  little  flay, 
Shew'd  that  his  breadth  it  anfwer'd  every  way  : 
Never  fuch  might  in  mortal  man  there  was, 
From  head  to  foot  at  all  points  arm'd  with  brafc; 
Five  thoufand  fhekels  hisprov'd  cuirafs  weigh'd, 
Upon  \vhofe  temper  wond'rous  coft  was  laid  : 
His  fhield  and  harmfs  well  might  load  a  team, 
His  lance  as  big  as  any  weaver's  beam  ; 
Whole  very  wile  upon  the  poife  contain'd 
A  hundred  ihekek.  he' a  lefs  difdain'd  : 
His  brows  like  two  fleep  penthoufes  hung  down 
CJver  his  eye-lids,  and  his  angry  frown 
Was  like  a  cloud,  when  it  like  pitch  appears, 
And  iome  ftern  temped  in  its  befom  bears ; 
1  His  voice  was  hoarfe,  and  hollow,  yet  fo  ftrong, 
As  when  you  hear  the  murmuring  of  a  throng 
In  fome  vaft  arched  hall,  or  like  as  when 
A  lordly  lion  anger'd  in  his  den 
Grumbles  within  the  earth,  fuch  his  referhbled, 
That  when  he  fpake.th' affrighted  hearers  trembled: 
His  'fquire  before  him  marching  to  the  field, 
Who  for  this  champion  bare  a  fecoud  fhield. 

Upon  two  rafy  hills  the  armies  lay, 
A  valley  'twixt  them  in  the  middle  way  ; 
Into  the  midft  of  which  Goliah  came, 
And  thus  doth  to  the  (fraelites  proclaim  : 
If  there  be  found  in  nil  your  hoft,  quoth  he, 
A  man  fo  valiant,  that  care  fight  with  me, 
If  I  (hall  full  under  his  mighty  fword, 
Ifrael  fhall  then  be  the  Philiftirics  lord  : 
But  if  by  my  puifiunce  irrdll  prevail 
Over  your  champion,  that  fhal!  me  affail 
Then  a^  our  flaves,  of  you  we  will  difpofe  ; 
And  ufe  at  plcafure  as  our  conquer'd  foes : 
For  he  that's  god  of  the  Philiftines  boafts 
Himiclf  more  powerful  than  your  Lord  of  hoftj, 
Which  challenge  thus  not  only  troubled  Saul, 
Buc  bred  amazement  through  the  hoft  in  ajl. 
For  forty  days  thus  us'd  he  forth  to  go, 
Off 'ring-  by  combat  to  decide  it  fo. 

Old  Jeffe  now  defiring  much  to  hear 
Of  his  three  fons.  in  what  eftate  they  were, 
Doubting  left  they  fome  needful  things  might  want, 
As  in  the  army  Victuals  might  grow  fcant, 
Wherefore  he  calls  young  David  from  his  fheep, 
And  10  another  gives  his  charge  to  keep. 
My  boy,  quoth  he.  hafte  to  the  camp  andiee 
In  what  eltate  my  fons  your  brothers  be  : 
Bear  them  parcli'd  corn,  and  cakes,  though  home 
ly  food, 
Ytt  fiRipIc  cutoi  ir.ay  do  pcor  fcldi?rs  gccd  :' 


And  to  the  general  ten  fir.fi  chcefes  bear, 
Such  in  the  camp  arc  not  found  every  where  : 
And  if  for  need  t'  have  pavvn'd  ought  of  efteemr 
Take  money  with  you  and  their  pledge  redeem.^ 
David,  make  hafte,  for  I  defire  to  know 
'Twixt  the  two  puiffant  hods  how  bufinefs  go. 

No  marvel  David  in  his  heart  was  glad 
That  he  fuch  caufe  to  view  the  armies  had : 
From  his  brave  thoughts,  and  to  himfelf  he  told 
The  wond'roHs  things  that  he  fhould  there  be 
hold; 

The  rare  devices  by  great  captains  worn, 
The  five-fold  plumes  their  helmets  that  adorn; 
Armours  with  Hones  and  curious  duds  enrich'd. 
And  in  what  date  they  their  pavilions  pitch'd; 
There  fhould  he  fee  their  marfhalling  a  war, 
1'h'  iron  bound  chariot,  and  the  armed  car  : 
As  where  confifted  either  army's  force, 
Which  had  advantage  by  their  foot  or  horfe  : 
The  feveral  weapons  either  nation  bear, 
The  long  fword,  bow, the  pole-axe  and  the/pear; 
There  the  Philitlian  gallantry  and  then 
His  Ifrael's  bravery  anfwering  them  again  : 
And  hear  them  tell  th'  adventures  had  been  done, 
As  what  brave  man  had  greateft  honour  woo. 

David  beftirs  him  prefently,  and  packs 
Up  his  provifion,  puts  it  into  facks, 
And  by  his  fervant  on  his  mule  doth  lay, 
Then  tow'rds  Saul's  army  takes  the  ready  way  i. 
And  his  no  tedious  journey  fo  contrives, 
That  in  fhort  time  he  at  the  camp  arrives; 
And  at  his  coming,  Jnftantly  bedows 
His  needful  provant  to  the  charge  of  thofe 
That  tend  the  carriage,  and  of  them  doth  leara 
(As  near  as  he  could  make  them  to  dilcern 
By  his  defcription)  Jeffe's  fons,  who  led, 
And  in  the  army  where  they  quartered : 
By  whofe  direction  he  his  brothers  fought, 
And  told  them  what  provifion  he  had  brought : 
And  to  all  three  their  father's  pleafure  fhew'd, 
And  how  the  cheefes  he  would  have  beftow'd. 
As  they  were  talking,  fucldenly  a  noife 
Ran  through  the  army,  and  the  general  voice. 
Was  the  Phiiiftine,  the  Philiftine  fee, 
Goliah  conies,  ordaiu'd  our  fcourge  to  be  ; 
*.Vho  as  hisufcd  manner  was,  defies 
The  hoft  of  Ifrael,  and  thus  loudly  cries, 
Bring  down  your  champion,  that  with  me  dares 

fight, 

And  this  our  war  fhall  be  decided  ftraight : 
But  Ifrael's  God  for  fear  draws  back  his  hand, 
Nor  is  there  one  againft  me  that  dare  Hand. 
Which  David  hearing,  his  young  blood  dt>th 

rife, 

And  fire  was  feen  to  fparkle  from  his  eyes  : 
His  fpii  its  begin  to  ftartle,  and  his  rage 
Admits  no  reafon  that  may  it  affuage  : 
No  nerve  of  his,  but  to  itfelf  doth  take 
A  double  drengdi,  as  though  his  arm  could  (hake 
The  iron  lance  that  great  Goiiah  bears, 
And  boat  his  bra2en  fhield  about  his  ears. 
His  ftruggllng  thoughts  now  beiug  fet  a-work, 
Awake  that  flame,  which  lately  feem'd  to  lurk 
In  his  meek  bread,  which  into  paflion  breaks, 
Ar.d  to  hiinfcl:'  thus  princdy  David  (peaks. 


66$ 


THE   WORKS    OF    D  R  A  Y  T  O  N. 


Defpifed  nation,  Ifrael,  quoth  he, 
Where  be  thofe  valiant  men  that  liv'd  In  thee  ? 
What !   are  our  fouls  in  lefler  minilds  now  caft, 
Than  at  the  firft,  with  time  or  do  they  wafte  ? 
What  flaved  people,  but  we  can  ftand  by, 
And  hear  this  bafe  Philnlian  dog  defy 
God  and  his  people  !  muft  he  ftand  toboaft 
His  ftrength  and  valour,  and  in  all  the  hoft 
No  man  dare  undertake  him  !  might  1  prove 
"My  manhood  or.  him,  I  ihould  foon  remove 
The  world's  opinion,  and  both  hofts  fhould  know 
He's  but  a  dog  on  us  that  raiieth  fo. 
And  to  one  {landing  near  him  thus  he  fpake, 
Of  this  huge  beaft  v.'hat  wonder  do  you  make  ! 
What  fliall  be  done  to  that  one  man  that  fhall 
Tight  with  this  giant,  and  before  ye  all, 
His  pride  and  horrid  blafphemies  fhall  quell, 
And  take  this  fhame  away'from  Ifrael  ? 
When  one  that  heard  him,  quickly  thus  replies, 
He  by  whofe  hand  this  huge  Goliah  dies, 
For  wife  to  him  Saul's  daughter  fhall  be  given, 
One  of  the  goodlieft  creatures  under  heaven  ; 
And  yet  this  further  his  reward  fhall  be, 
His  father's  houfe  in  Ifrael  fhall  go  free. 
'    With  this  yet  David  clofcth  not  his  ear, 
But  of  fome  others  likewife  doth  inquire 
For  his  reward,  the  giant  that  fhould  flay, 
The  former's  words,  which  like  a  leffon  lay, 
None  of  them  thinking,  this  yet  fcarcely  man 
Should  ftnke  to  death  the  proud  Philiftian. 

His  brother  Eliab,  now  which  over-heard 
Young  David's  quefiions,  and  was  much  afraid 
His  over-daring  fpirit  might  draw  him  on 
To  work  their  fhame,  and  his  confufion, 
Thinks  with  himfelf,  it  greatly  him  behoves 
To  check  his  boldnefs,  and  him  thus  reproves  : 
Fond  boy,  quoth  he.  why  ftand'ft  thou  to  inquire 
After  thefe  things  ?  thy  buftnefs  lies  not  here  : 
I  would  not  (fure)  but  you  the  camp  fhould  viexv  ! 
A  fheep  cote,  fir,  would  better  fuit  with  you  : 
Who  have  you  left  after  your  flock  to  look  ? 
Your  fcrip  (no  queflion)  or  your  fhepherd's  crook. 
Sirrah,  my  father  fent  you  not  to  us, 
About  the  army  to  lie  loitering  thus  : 
I  think  'tis  time  to  get  you  on'your  way, 
Onr  father  thinks  that  we  enforce  your  ihiy. 

At  Eliab's  fpeeches  David  fcmewhat  mov'd, 
To  hear  himfelf  thus  fcornfully  reprov'd  : 
Brother,  quoth  he,  few  words  might  have  faf- 

fic'd, 

Had  you  but  known  how  lightly  they  are  priz'd 
Of  me,  thefe  fpeeches  you  would  have  frrborne, 
Upon  fome  other  and  have  fpent  yourfcorn. 
I  come  to  view  the  camp,  you  fay  ;  'tis  fo, 
And  I  will  view  it  better  e'er  I  go. 
Why  may  not  I,  as  well  as  other  men  ? 
I'll  go  when  I  fhnll  pleafe,  and  not  till  then  : 
When  time  may  me  more  liberty  allow, 
.1  may  bear  arms  perhaps  as  you.  do  now  : 
Look  to  your  warfare,  and  what  is  your  own, 
Good  brother  Eliab,  and  let  me  alone  : 
For  of  myfelf  I  know  how  to  difpoie. 
And  thus  away  refolved  David  goes. 
And  as  he  went,  ftill  as  he  hears  the  cry 
After  Goliah,  ftill  more  high  and  hi&b, 


Hi*  fpirit  is  mounted,  and  his  oft  ckmsr.d. 
What  his  reward  fhould  be,  whofe  vail:.- 
Should  kill  Goliah,  through  the  army  v.ciit, 
And  was  the  common  talk  in  every  tent, 
(But  in  the  moft  bred  fur.dry  doubts  j.nd  fears, 
When  as  they  weigh'd  his  tenderntfs  cf  ycurj) 
Until  his  fame,  by  going  getting  ftrength, 
In  Saul's  pavilion  is  cry'd  up  at  length  : 
Who  with  much  fpeed  feat  out   to  have   him 

fought, 

And  to  his  prefence  caus'd  him  to  be  brought. 
Who  with  a  conftant  and  delighful  cheer, 
Comes'to  the  king,  and  doth  to  him  appear 
With  fuel,  a  fprightful,  and  majeftic  grace, 
As  vificry  were  written  in  his  face  : 
And  being  by  Saul  demoded  if  'twere  he, 
That  Ifrael's  champion  undertook  to  be ; 
He  with  a  meek  fmile,  boldly  doth  reply, 
I  am  the  man,  my  fovereign,  'tis  even  I : 
My  liege,  quoth  he,  be  not  at  all  difmay'd, 
Nor  let  God's  chofen  Ifrael  be  afiaid  ; 
This  mighty  monfter  in  the  people's  fight, 
So  terrible,  whofe  fhape  doth  fo  affright 
The  multitude,  I  do  no  more  efteem 
Than  if  a  dwarf,  nor  he  to  me  doth  feem 
But  fuch  a  thing;  my  only  envy's  this, 
That  he  is  not  much  greater  than  he  is : 
The  more  his  ftrength,  the  more  his  fall  wiJ!  o 
And  Ifrael's  God  more  glorify'd  in  me. 

Quoth  Saul  again,  Thou  art  of  tencTer  age, 
And  in  refpecl  of  him  a  very  page  ; 
Befide  the  other  arms  that  he  doth  bear, 
Thou  art  not  able  to  lift  half  his  fpear  : 
If  he  ftrike  at  thee  and  thy  body  mifs, 
Yet  on  his  fide  there  this  advantage  is, 
The  wind  of  his  huge  weapon  hath  the  force 
To  drive  the  breath  out  of  thy  flender  corfe  : 
And  this  vaft  man,  befides  his  wond'rous  might. 
No  man  as  he  fo  fkilful  is  in  fight ; 
Expert  in  all  to  duels  that  belong, 
Train'd  up  in  arms  whilft  yet  he  was  but  young. 

The  better  ;  anfwer'd  David,  if  his  fidll 
Equal  his  ftrength  ;  for  what  is  it  to  kill 
A  common  man  ?  a  common  thing  it  were, 
Which  happeneth  every  day,  and  every  -where ; 
But  for  a  giant,  fuch  a  one  as  he, 
Upon  the  field  to  be  fubda'dby  me, 
This  to  all  nations  fliall  be  thought  a  thing 
Worthy  of  Ifrac-rs  God,  and  Ifrael's  king. 
I  have  flain  a  lion  and  a  bear,  quoth  he, 
And  what  is  this  uncircumcis'd  to  me 
More  than  a  beafl  ?  That  only  God  of  might, 
By  whofe  great  power  I  corquer'd  thefe  in  fig 
In  fpite  of  human  ftrength  and  greatnefs,  can 
Give  to  my  hands  this  proud  Philiftian. 

When  Saul  thus  fees  that  there  was  in  his  foi 
That  courage  which  no  danger  could  ccntrcul, 
A  valour  fo  invincible  and  high, 
As  naturally  enabled  him  to  fly 
Above  all  thought  of  peril,  and  to  bear 
Him  quite  away  beyond  the  bounds  of  fear; 
He  caus'd  an  armour  for  him  to  be  brought, 
But  firft  of  all  a  garment  richly  wrought 
He  puts  upon  the  brave  youth,  and  then  br.ds 
That  in  thofe  goodly  amis  b,e  ihguld  be  cla,dj 
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Which  put  upon  him,  a»  to  ftjr  he  ftrives, 
:  He  thinks  himfelf  in  manacle  and  gives, 
I  Their  pond-jroufnefs  him  to  the  earth  doth  prefs, 
f  Thefe  arms  do  make  his  a&ivenefs  far  lefs  ; 
For  he  before  had  not  been  us'd  to  thefe, 
Nor  him  at  all  their  boift'roufnefs  can  pleafe, 
i  His  gorget  gall'd  his  neck,  his  chin  beneath, 
j  And  rnoli  extremely  hinder'd  him  to  breathe, 
i  His  eu.rafs  fit  too  clofe  upon  his  fide, 
)  He  in  no  hand  his  helmet  can  abide, 
}  It  is  fo  heavy,  and  his  temples  wrings, 
I  His   pouldrons  pinch  him,    and   be    cumb'rous 

things, 

His  gauntlets  clumfy,  and  do  wring  his  wrifts, 
i  And  be  fo  ftiffhe  cannot  clutch  his  fifts : 
I  His  guifes  they  fo  ftrong  and  fhibborn  be, 
That  for  his  life  he  cannot  bend  his  knee  ; 
He  knew  not  how  to  bear  his  brazen  ihield, 
Such  weapons  fhepherds  were  not  us'd  to  wield, 
i  Their  weight  and  their  unwieldinefs  was  fuch, 
And  they  reftrain'd  his  niirblenefs  io  much, 
I  That  he  pray'd  Saul  of  thefe  he  might  be  freed, 
lit  is  not  armour  that  muft  do  the  deed, 
Let  me  alone,  faith  he,  and  I'll  provide 
iMyfelf  of  arms,  this  quarrel  to  decide. 

When  forth  he  goes,  (hot  for  his  fling  to  look, 
I  And  near  the  camp  he  finds  a  purling  brook, 
IWh-jfe  {hallow  fides  with  pebbles  did  abound, 
fWhere  fecking  fuch  as  mafly  were  and  round, 
JHe  picks  out  five,  away  with  him  to  bring, 
[Such  as  he  knew  would  fit  his  trufty  fling, 
lAnd  in  his  fcrip  them  clofely  doth  beftow, 
[By  which  he  vows  Goliah's  overthrow. 

When  fvvift  report  throughout  the  army  runs, 
I  That  youthful  David  one  of  JelTe's  fons, 
j  A  very  ilripling,  and  the  young'ft  of  eight, 
[With  :he  Philiftine  was  that  day  to  fight; 
•That  great  Goliah  which  fo  oft  had  brav'd 
Dejeded  Ifraei,  and  the  combat  crav'd 
I  With  any  one  ihe  to  the  field  could  bring, 
1  Now  for  it  was  fo  pertinent  a  thing, 
(As  that  their  freedom  or  fubjedHon  lay 

On  the  fuccefs  of  this  unequal  fray ; 
|  Th'  event  thereof  ftruck  every  one  with  fear, 
(But  his  lad  brethren  mod  perplexed  were, 
j  And  to  themfelves  thus  lay  they  :  O  that  we 
j  So  long  fliould  draw  our  loathed  breath,  to  fee 
That  by  the  pride  of  this  accurfed  boy, 
Defpifed  Ifraei  mould  no  more  enjoy 
j  Her  ancient  glories,  but  be  made  a  flave 
1  To  proud  Philiftia ;  and  our  fathers  grave 
Slaniler'd  by  him  ;  his  family  and  name 
Branded  by  David  with  perpetual  fhamej 
Curs' d  be  the  time  that  he  was  hither  fent, 
i  Curs'd  be  the  time  he  came  into  our  tent. 
And  now  and  then  they  purpofed  to  fly, 
Nor  would  they  ftay  to  fee  their  brother  die, 
But  a.t  the  very  point  to  take  their  way, 
Bethink  themfelves,  it  better  were  to  ftay, 
To  leek  his  fcatter'd  limbs  to  pieces  hew'd, 
And  fee  them  in  fome  obfcure  earth  beftow'd. 

In  this  fad  manner  whilft  they  murm'ring  were, 
David  is  bufy  iift'ning  ftill  to  hear 
Of  great  Goliah;  fcarce  can  he  refrain 

ceiling  for  him ;  now  in.  every  vein 
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His  blood  is  dancing,  and  a  fprightly  fire 
Takes  up  his  bofom,  which  doth  hirti  infuire 
With  more  than  human  courage,  nor  he'can 
Conceive  a  terror  to  proceed  from  man ; 
His  nerves  and  finc\vs  to  that  vigour  grow, 
As  that,  his  ftrength  aflures  hirh  he  can  throw 
Through   thicker   arms  than  mortal   yet   could 

wield. 

Upon  the  fudden,  when  through  all  the  field 
The  word  was  heard,  Goliah  now  appears  ! 
Which  David's  heart    in  fuch   ftrange    manner 

cheers, 

As  that  he  feels  it  caper  in  his  breaft. 
When  foon  that  huge  uricircu'mcifed  bcafl:, 
As  he  was  wont,  between  the  Holts  doth  come, 
And  with  his  harfh  voice,  like  an  unbrac'd  drurflj 
Calls  to  the  hoft  of  Ifraei,  Where's  your  man, 
You  cowardly  nation  ?  Where's  your  champion 
To  undertake  me,  bring  him  to  the  field, 
Or  to  Philiftia  your  fubjefHoh  yield  ? 
It  was  ftill  fummer,  and  the  day  fo  clear, 
As  not  a  little  cloud  did  once  appear ; 
In  view  of  either  army  the  free  fun  [run, 

That  t'wards  the  noonltead  half  his  courfe  had 
On  the  Philiftine  ddrting  his  clear  rays, 
His  bright  refulgent  arms  fo  fundry  ways 
Reflects  the  beams,  as  that  he  feer.is  to  all 
Like  that  in  painting  we  a  glory  call, 
And  from  his  helmet  fharp'riing  like  a  fpire, 
He  look'd  like  to  a  pyramid  on  fire. 

An'd  now  before  young  David  could  come  in,' 
The  hoft  bf  Ifraei  fomewhat  doth  begin 
To  rouze  itfclf ;  fome  climb  the  neareft  tree, 
And  {bme  the  tops  of  tents,  whence  they  might  fee 
How  this  unarrned  youth  himfelf  would  bear 
Againft  th'  ail  armed  giant  (which  they  fear)  ; 
Some  get  up  to  the  fronts  of  eafy  hi!  ii; 
That  by  their  motion  a  vail  murrni  r  fills 
The  neighbouring  valleys,  that  th'  i.  limy  thought 
Something  would  by  the  Israelites  Lfe  wrought 
They  had  not  heard  of,  and  they  lonj'd  to  fee 
What  ftrange  or  warlike  ftratagem  't  mould  be* 

When  foon  they  faw  a  goodly  youth  defcend 
Himfelf  alone,  none  after  to  attend, 
That  at  his  need  with  arms  might  him  fupply, 
As  merely  carelefs  of  his  enemy  : 
His  head  uncover'd,  and  his  locks  of  hair 
As  he  came  on  being  play'd  with  by  the  air 
Tofs'd  to  and  fro,  did  with  fuch  pleafure  moVCj  ' 
As  they  had  been  provocatives  for  love  : 
His  fleeves  ftript  up  above  his  elbows  were, 
And  in  his  hand  a  ftiff  fhort  ftaff  did  bear. 
Which  by  the  leather  to  it,  and  the  firing, 
They  eafily  might  difcern  to  be  a  fling; 
Suiting  to  thefe  he  wore  a  ftiepherd'slcrip, 
Which  from  his  fide  hung  down  upon  his  hip. 
Thofe  for  a  champion  that  did  him  difdain, 
Caft  with  themfeives  what  fuch  a  thing  {hould 

mean ; 

Some  feeing  him  fo  wonderoufly  fair. 
(A«  in  their  eyes  he  flood  beyond  compare) 
Their  verdicT:  gave  that  they  had  fent  him  furCj 
As  a  choice  bait  their  champion  to  allure ; 
Others  again,  01  judgment  more  precife 
Said  they  h?,d  lent  him  for  a  facrifice. 
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And  though  he  feem'cl  thus  to  be  very  young, 
Yet  was  he  well  proportioned  and  ftrong, 
And  with  a  comely  and  undaunted  grace, 
Holding  a  fteady  and  moil  even  pace, 
This  way,  nor  that  way,  never  flood  to  gaze, 
33ut  like  a  man  that  death  could  not  amaze, 
iCame  clofe  up  to  Goliah,  and  fo  near 
As  he  might  eafdy  reach  him  with  his  fpear. 

Which  when  Goliah  faw,  Why  boy,  quoth  he, 
Thou  defperate  youth,  thou  tak'ft  me  fure  to  be 
,8ome  dog,  I  think,  and  under  thy  command, 
That  thus  art  come  to  beat  me  with  a  wand: 
The  kites  and  ravens  are  not  far  away, 
Nor  beafts  of  ravine,  that  fhall  make  a  prey 
'Of  .a  poor  corpfe,  which  they  from  me  fhall  have, 
And  their  foul  bowels  fhall  be  all  thy  grave. 

Uncircumcifed  flave,  quoth  David  then, 
That  for  thy  fhape,  the  monfter  art  of  mtrn ; 
Thou  thus  in  brafs  com'ft  arm'd  into  the  field, 
And  thy  huge  fpear  of  brafs,  of  brafs  thy  fhield  : 
'I  in  the  name  of  Ifrael's  God  alone, 
That  more  than  mighty,  that  Eternal  One, 
Am  come  to  meet  thee,  who  bids  not  to  fear, 
J$or  once  refpedt  the  arms  that  thou  doft  bear. 
Slave,   mark  the  earth  whereon  thou  DOW  doft 
•         •    {Land, 

I'll  make  thy  length  to  meafure  fo  much  land, 
'.As  thou  lleft  grov'ling,  and  within  this  hour 
The  birds  and  beafts  thy  carcafe  {hall  devour. 

In  mean  time  David  looking  in  his  face, 
Between  his  temples,  faw  Jiow  large  a  fpace 
He  was  to  hit,  fteps  back  a  yard  or  two ; 
The  giant  wond'ring  what  the  youth  would  do  ; 
Whole  nimble  hand  out  of  his  fcrip  doth  bring 
A  pebble  ftone  and  puts  it  in  his  fling, 
At  which  the  giant  openly  doth  jeer, 
And  as  in  fv*rn,  ftauds  kaning  on  his  fpear, 
Which  give  i. young  David  much  content  to  fee, 
And  to  hirrflf  thusfecretly  faith  he, 
Stand  but  cijj  minute  ftill,  ftand  but  fo  faft, 
And  have  at  all  1'hiliftia  at  a  caft ; 
When  with  fuch  flight  the  fhot  a\yay  he  fent, 
That  from  his  fling  as  't  had  been  lightning  went; 
And  him  fo  full  upon  the  forehead  fruit,    • 
Which  gave  a  crack,  when  his  thick  fcalp  it  hit, 
As 't  had  been  thrown  againft  fome  rock  or  poft, 
That  the  fhrill  clap  was  heard  through  either  hoft; 
Staggering  a  while  upon  his  fpear  he  leant, 
Till  on  afudden  he  began  to  faint; 
"When  down  he  came  like  an  old  o'ergrown  oak, 
His  huge  root  hewn  up  by  the  labourers  ftroke, 
That  with  his  very  weight  he  fhook  the  ground, 
His  brazen  armour  gave  a  jarring  found 


Like  a  crack'd  bell,  or  veffel  draric'd  to  fall  t 
From  fome  high  place,  which  ,Ji<[  Hke  death  apaB 
The  proud  Philiftines.  (hopeJd*  that  remain) 
To  fee  their  champion  great  Goliah  flain  : 
When  fuch  a  fhout  thehoft  of  Ifrael  gave, 
As  cleft  the  clouds,  and  like  to  men  that  rave, 
(O'ercome  with  comfort)  cry,  The  boy,  the  boy, 
O  the  brave  David,  Ifrael's  only  joy; 
God's    chofen    champion,    O    moft     wontl'rou* 

thing! 

The  great  Goliah  flain  with  a  poor  fling  ! 
Themfelves  enconipafs  nor  can  they  contain, 
Now  are  they  filent,then  they  fhout  again. 
Of  which  no  notice  David  feems  to  take, 
But  towards  the  body  of  the  dead  doth  make, 
With  a  fair  comely  gait,  nor  doth  he  run, 
As  though  he  gloried  in  what  he  had  done  ; 
But  treading  on  th'  uncircumcifed  dead, 
With  his  foot  ftrikes  the  helmet  from  his  head ; 
Which  with  the   fword   ta'en  from   the  giant'l 

fide, 
He  from  the  body  quickly  doth  divide. 

Now  the  Philiftines  at  this  fearful  fight, 
Leaving  their  arms,  betake  tbemielves  to  flight 
Quitting  their  tents,  nor  dare  a  minute  ftay, 
Time  wants  to  carry  any  thing  away. 
Being  ftrongly  routed  with,  a  general  fear ; 
Yet  in  purfuit  Saul's  army  ftrikes  the  rear 
To  Ekron  walls,  and  flew  them  as  they  fled, 
That  Sharam's  plains  lay  cover'd  with  the  dead  $ 
And  having  put  the  Philiftines  to  foil, 
Back  to  the  tents  retire  antl  take  the  fpoil 
Of  what  they  left,  and  ranfacking  the  cry, 
A  David,  David,  and  the  vi&ery. 

When  ftraitwaya  Saul  his  general  Abner  fent 
For  valiant  David,  that  incontinent 
He  fhould  repair  to  court ;  at  whofe  command 
He  comes  along,  and  beareth  in  his  hand 
The  giant's  head,  by  th'  long  hair  of  his  crown, 
Which  by  his  active  knee  hung  dangling  down. 
And  through  the  army  as  he  comes  along, 
To  gaze  upon  him  the  glad  foldiers  throng  : 
Some  do  inftile  him  Ifrael's  only  light, 
And  qther  fome  the  valiant  Bethlemite. 
With  congees  all  falute  him  as  he  paft, 
And  upon  him  their  gracious  glances  caft. 
He  was  thought  bafe  of  him  that  did  not  boaft§ 
Nothing  but  David,  David,  through  the  hoft. 
The  virgin's  to  their  timbrels  frame  their  lays, 
Of  him  ;  till  Saul  grew  jealous  of  his  praife  : 
But  for  his  meed  doth  to  his  wife  receive 
Saul's  lovely  daughter;  where  'tis  time  I  leave^- 
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THE   LIFE    OF   CAREW. 


1  HOMAS  CAREW  was  younger  brother  of  Sir  Matthew  Carew,  a  zealous  royalift  in  the  time  of  the 
rivil  war,  of  the  family  of  the  Carews  in  Glocefterfliire ;  but  defcended  from  the  ancient  family  of 
that  name  in  Devonfture. 

The  year  of  his  birth  is  not  known.  He  had  his  academical  education  at  Corpus  Chrifli  Col 
lege,  Oxford  ;  but  it  does  not  appear  that  he  either  took  any  degree  there,  or  was  even  matriculated 
as  a  member. 

Afterwards,  however,  having  greatly  improved  himfelf  by  travelling,  and  converfation  with  men 
of  learning  and  ingenuity  at  London,  he  became  "  reckoned,"  as  Philips  expreflesit,  "  among  the 
chiefeft  of  his  time,  for  delicacy  of  wit  and  poetic  fancy." 

His  abilities  recommending  him  to  the  court,  he  was  made  Gentleman  of  the  Privy  Chamber 
and  fewer  in  ordinary  to  King  Charles  I.  who  always  efteemed  him  as  one  of  the  moft  deferving 
wits  about  his  court. 

•  Wood  fays  he  was  "  famed  for  the  charming  fweetnefs  of  his  lyric  odes,  and  amorous  fonnets." 
And  fo  favourable  an  opinion  did  the  court  entertain  of  his  abilities  in  that  refpecft,  that  it  was  by 
his  Majefty's  efpecial  defire  that  he  wrote  his  beautiful  mafque,  intitled,  Ccelum,  Britannicum  ;  with  a. 
reference  to  which  circumftance,  he  has  prefixed  to  it  the  following  modeft  diftich  : 

2?on  ha'ict  ingtnium  ;  Cffar  fed  jujjit ;  babcho  : 
Cur  me pnffi  ncacm,  pojfe  quid  ills  futat  ? 

He  was  much  reflected,  if  not  adored,  by  the  poets  of  his  time,  particularly  by  Jonfon,  Dafenant, 
fconne,  May,  and  Suckling. — Dr.  Percy  places  his  death  in  the  year  1639. 

His  poems,  firft  printed  in  odavo,  and  afterwards  being  revifed  and  enlarged,  were  feveral  times 
reprinted,  the  laft  edition  being  in  1774, 12mo,  by  T.  Davies,  the  laudable  reftorer  of  the  elder  claf- 
Ccs.  The  fongs,as  Wood  exprefles  it,  "  were  wedded  to  the  charming  notes  of  Mr.  Henry  Lawes," 
gentleman  of  the  King's  Chapel,  and  the  moft  celebrated  mufical  compofer  in  England.  The 
inafque  was  performed  at  Whitehall,  on  the  i8th  February  1633,  by  the  King,  and  feveral  young 
lords  and  noblemen's  fons.  It  was  formerly,  through  miftake,  afcribed  to  Davenant ;  and  is  now, 
with  his  poems,  for  the  firft  time,  admitted  into  a  collection  of  claflical  Englifli  poetry. 

His  character  is  given  by  the  Earl  of  Clarendon,  who  knew  him  well,  in  his  "  Life  and  Continua 
tion,"  and  is  too  honourable  to  his  memory  to  be  omitted  here.  The  moft  material  circumftance.s 
are  the  following  :  "  He  was  very  much  efteemed  fcy  the  moft  eminent  pcrfons  in  the  court,  and 
well  looked  upon  by  the  King  himfelf,  fome  years  before  he  could  obtain  to  be  fewer  to  the  King; 
and  when  the  King  conferred  that  place  upon  him,  it  was  not  without  the  regret  of  the  whole  Scotch 
nation,  which  united  themfelves  in  recommending  another  gentleman.  He  was  of  a  pleafant  and  fa 
cetious  wit,  and  made  many  poems,  (efpecially  in  the  amorous  way),  which,  for  the  Iharpnefs  of  the 
fancy,  and  the  elegancy  of  the  language  in  which  that  fancy  was  fpread,  were  at  leaft  equal,  if  not 
fuperior,  to  any  of  that  time."  Clarendon  adds  what  it  would  be  injuring  the  caufe  of  virtue  t® 
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conceal,  "  But  his  glory  was,  that  after  fifty  years  of  his  life,  fpent  with  lefs  feverity  and  cxaclneft 
than  it  ought  to  have  been,  he  died  with  the  greateft  remorfe  tor  that  licence,  and  with  the  greateft 
manifeftation  of  Chriftianity  that  his  beft  friends  could  defire." 

Davenant  has  addreffed  fome  flanzas  to  Carew,  celebrating  his  wit  and  talent  in  poetry;  among; 
which  are  the  following  lines : 

Not  but  thy  verfes  are  as  fmooth  and  high, 

As  glory,  love,  and  wine,  from  wit  can  raife  : 
But  now,  the  Devil  take  fuch  deftiny  ! 

What  fhould  commend  them  turns  to  their  difpraifc. 
Thy  wit's  chief  virtue  is  become  its  vice  ; 

For  every  beauty  thou  haft  rais'd  fo  high, 
That  new  coarfe  faces  carry  fuch  a  price, 

As  muft  undo  a  lover  that  would  buy. 

Suckling,  who  delighted  to  rally  the  beft  poets,  and  fpared  not  Jonfon  himfelf,  has  thus  charac 
terized  him  in  bis  Sejjlon  of  ike  Pilots  : 

Tom  Carew  was  next,  but  he  had  a  fnult 

That  would  not  well  ftand  with  a  laureat. 

His  mufe  was  hide-bound,  and  the  iffue  of 's  brain 

Was  feldom  brought  forth  but  with  trouble  and  pain. 

And  all  that  were  prefent  tliere  did  agree, 

That  a  laureat  mufe  fhould  be  eafy  and  free ; 

Yet  fure  'twas  not  that ;  but  'twas  thought  that  his  Grace, 

Confidered  he  was  well,  he  had  a  cup-bearer's  place. 

I.loyd  alfo,  in  his  Worthies,  calls  him  "  elaborate  and  accurate."  However  the  fa<2  might  be,  hiJ 
poems  contain  no  internal  evidence  of  his  having  been  a  laborious  writer. 

Pope,  with  more  juftice,  ranks  him  with  Sprat,  Scdlcy,  and  "  the  mob  of  gentlemen,  who  wrote  I 
with  cafe ;"  but  his  confummate  elegance,  which  has  not  either  been  fufficiently  confidered  or  allowe 
en'itlcs  him  to  more  attention  than  is  due  to  "  the  wits  of  cither  Charles's  days." 

Of  the  modern  teftimonies  to  his  merit?,  that  of  Mr.  Headley  alone  is  equal  to  his  deferts. 

Sprightly,  polifhed.and  perfpicuous,  every  part  of  his  works  difphys  the  man  of  fenfe,  gallantrj 
and  breeding ;  indeed  many  of  his  productions  have  a  certain  happy  finifti,  and  betray  a  dexterity 
both  of  thought  and  expreffion,  much  fuperior  to  any  thing  of  his  contemporaries,  and  on  fimilaif 
fu!<ie<5ls,  rarely  furpaffed  by  his  fucceffors.     He  has  the  eafe,  without  the  pedantry,  of  Waller,  auc 
perhaps  lefs  conceit.     He  reminds  us  of  the  beft  manner  of  Lord  I.yttletcn.    Waller  is  too  exclusive- 
ly  confidered  as  the  firft  poet  who  brought  verification  to  any  thing  like  its  prefent  ftandard.     Ca* 
re  w's  preteniions  to  the  fame  merit,  are  feldom  confidered.     Though  love  had  long  before  foftene 
us  ir.to  civility,  yet  it  was  of  a  formal,  ofttntatious,  and  romantic  caft ;  and  with  a  very  few'excej 
•:'T!s,  its  effeds  upon  competition  were  fimilar  to  thofe  on  manners.     Something  more  light,  unaf  I 
.fe^ed,  and  alluring,  was  ftill  wanting  ;  in  every  thing  but  fincerity  of  intention,  it  was  deficient 
Panegyric,  declamatory  and  naufeous,  was  rated  by  thofe  to  whom  it  was  addreffed  by  its  quantity 
not  its  elegance.     Satire,  dealing  in  rancour,  rather  that*  reproof,  was  more  inclined  to  lafh  than  tc 
laugh  us  out  of  our  vices,  and  nearly  counteracted  her  intentions  by  her  want  of  good  manners, 
rew  and  Waller  jointly  began  to  remer'y  thcfe  defecl*.     In  them,  gallantry  for  the  firft  time,  was  ac 
cnmpanied  by  the  graces,  the  fulfornem-fs  of  panegyric  forgot  in  iu  gentility,  aiid  the  edge  of-  fatin  I 
rendered  keener  in  proportion  to  its  fmoothnefs. 

Hume  has  properly  remarked  that  Waller's  pieces  "  afpire  not  to  the  fublime,  and  ftill  lefs  to  th« 
pathetic."     The  fame  remark  may  he  as  properly  made  on  the  pieces  of  Carew,  but  with  this  ex 
ccption  in  his  favour,  that  he  has  fub'.imity  in  many  parts,  particularly  in  his  ir.afyic -,  and  iu  his 
tof-h  on  Lajy  Marj  filters,  he  is  eminently  pathetic. 
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Tie  Spring, 

NOW  that  the  winter's  gone,  the  earth  hath  loft 
Her  fnow-white  robes,  and  now  no  ihor'e  the 

froft 

Candies  the  grafs,  or  cafts  ah  icy  cream 
Upon  the  filver  lake,  or  cryftal  ftream  : 
But  the  warm  fun  thaws  the  benumbed  earth 
And  makes  it  tender,  gives  a  facred  birth 
To  the  dead  fwaUow,  wakes  in  hollow  tree 
The  drowfy  cuckoo  and  the  humble  bee. 
'ow  do  a  quire  of  chirping  minftrels  bring 
triumph  to  the  world,  the  youthful  fp'ing : 
ic  valleys,  hills,  and  woods,  in  rich  array, 
'elcowie  the  coming  of  the  long'd-for  May. 
'ow  all  things  fmile  ;  only  my  love  doth  low'r ; 
'or  hath  the  fcaluing  rioon-day-fun  the  pow'r 
melt  that  marble  ice,  which  ftill  doth  hold 
r  heart  congeal'd,  and  makes  her  pity  cold, 
e  ox,  which  lately  did  f«r  fhelter  fly 

the  ftall,  doth  now  fecurely  lie 
open  fields ;  and  love  no  niore  is  made 
the  fire-fide  ;  but  in  the  cooler  lhade 
yntas  now  doth  with  his  Chloris  fieep 
nder  a  fycamore.  and  all  things  keep 
Time  with  the  feafon  ;  only  fhe  doth  carry 
June  in  her  eyes,  in  her  heart  January. 


TO  A.  L. 


Perfuajioni  to  Love. 


•    THINK  not,  'caufe  men  flatt'ring  fay, 
.:...:'.  V  are  frefh  as  April,  fweet  as  May, 
fright  as  is  the  morning-ftar, 
That  you  are  fo ;  or  though  you  are, 
3e  not  therefore  proud,  and  deem 
\11  men  unworthy  your  efteem  : 
,.0    For  being  fo,  you  lole  the  pleafure 
"p  being  fair,  fince  that  rich  treafur* 

rare  beauty  and  fweet  feature 
Was  beftow'd  en  you  by  nature 
I'o  be  enjoy'd,  and  t'were  a  fin 
There  to  be  fcarce,  where  fhe  hath  been 
So  prodigal  of  her  bed  graces; 
1  hue  common  beauties  and  mean  faces 


Shall  have  more  paftirne,  and  enjoy 
The  fporf  you  lofe  by  being  coy. 
,  Did  the  thing  for  which  I  fue, 
Only  concern  myfelf,  not  you  : 
Were  men  fo  fram'd  as  they  alone 
Reap'd  all  the  pleafure,  women  none. 
Then  had  you  reafon  to  be  fcant ; 
But  'twere  a  madnefs  not  to  grant 
That  which  affords  (if  you  confent) 
To  you  the  giver,  more  content 
Than  me  the  beggar;  oh  then  be 
Kind  to  yourfelf,  if  not  to  me ; 
Starve  not  youtfelf,  becaufe  you  may 
Thereby  make  me  pine  away ; 
Nor  let  brittle  beauty  make 
You  your  wiier  thoughts  forfake  : 
For  that  lovely  face  will  fail ; 
Beauty's  fweet,  but  beauty's  frail ; 
'  T'is  fooner  part,  'tis  foOner  done, 
Than  fummer's  rain,  or  winter's  fun : 
Moft  fleeting,  when  it  is  mod  dear ; 
' Tis  gone,  while  we  but  fay  'tis  here. 
Thefe  curious  locks  fo  aptly  twin'd, 
Whofe  every  hair  a  foul  cloth  bind, 
Will  change  their  auburn  hue,  and  grow 
White,  and  cold  as  winter's  fnow. 
That  eye  which  now  is  Cupid's  neft 
Will  prove  his  grave,  and  all  the  reft 
Will  foHow  ;  in  the  cheek,  chin,  nofe, 
Nor  lilly  fhall  be  found,  nor  rofe  ; 
And  what  will  then  become  or.  all 
Thofe,  whom  now  you  fervants  call  ? 
Like  fwallows,  when  your  fummei's  done 
They'll  fly,  and  feek  fome  warmer  fun. 
Then  wifely  choofe  one  to  your  friend, 
Whofe  love  may  (when  your  beauties  end) 
Remain  ftill  firm  ;  be  provident, 
And  think  before  the  fiimmer's  fpent 
Of  following  winter  ;  like  the  ant 
In  plenty  hoard  for  time  of  fcant, 
Cull  out  amongft  the  multitude 
Of  lovers',  that  feek  to  intrude 
Into  your  favour,  one  that  may 
Love  for  an  age,  not  for  a  day  ; 
One  that  will  quench  your  youthful  fires, 
And  feed  in  age  your  hot  defire?. 
l-'or  when  the  ftorms  rf  time  hr.ve  mov'd 
Waves  on  that  cheek  which  was  b^lov'd ; 
Uuij 
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"When  a  fair  lady's  face  is  pin'd, 

And  yellow  fpread  where  red  once  fhin'd  ; 

\Vhen  beauty,  youth,  and  all  fweets  leave  her, 

Love  may  return,  but  lovers  never  : 

Android  folks  fay  there  are  no  paiiis 

Like  itch  of  love  in  aged  veins. 

Oh  love  me  then,  and  now  begin  it, 

.Let  us  not  lofe  this  prefent  minute  : 

For  time  and  age  will  work  that  wrack 

Which  time  or  age  fhall  ne'er  call  hack. 

The  fnake  each  year  frefh  fkin  refumes, 

And  eagles  change  their  aged  plumes  j 

The  faded  rofc  each  fpring  receives 

A  frcfh  red  tincture  on  her  leaves : 

But  if  your  beauties  once  decay, 

You  never  know  a  fecond  May. 

Oh,  then  be  wife,  and  whilft  your  feafon 

Affords  you  days  for  fport,  do  reafon  ; 

Spend  not  in  vain  your  life's  fhort  hour, 

But  crop  in  time  your  beauty's  flow'r  : 

Which  will  away,  and  doth  together 

licth  bud  and  fade,  both  blow  and  wither. 


'Lift  and  Eyes. 

IN  Celia's  fice  a  queftion  did  arife, 

Which  were  more  beautiful,  her  Lips  or  Eyes  : 

We    (faid   the   Eyes)   fend   forth   thofe  pointed 

darts. 

Which  pierce  the  hardeft  adamantine  hearts. 
From  us  (reply 'd  the  Lips)  proceed  thofe  bliffes, 
Which  lovers  reap  by  kind  words  and  fweet  kiffes. 
'1  hen  wept  the  Eye^,  and  from  their  fprings  did 

pour 

Of  liquid  oriental  pearl  a  fhow'r. 
Whereat  the  Lips,  mov'd  with  delight  and  plea- 

fure, 
Through   a    fweet  fmile    unlock'd  their  pearly 

treafure^ 
And  bade  Love  judge,  whether   did  add  more 

grace, 
Weeping  of  fmiling  pearls  in  Celia's  face. 


A  Divine  Mi/lrtfs. 

IN  Nature's  pieces  flill  I  fee 

Some  error,  that  might  mended  be  ? 

Something  my  wiih  could  ftill  remove, 

Alter  or  add  ;  but  my  fair  Love 

Was  fram'd  by  hands  far  more  divine ; 

For  fhe  hath  every  beauteous  line  : 

Yet  I  had  been  far  happier 

Had  Nature,  that  made  me,  made  her ; 

Then  likenefs  might  (that  love  creates) 

Have  made  her  love  what  now  fhe  hates: 

Yet  I  oonlefs  I  cannot  fpare 

From  her  juil  fhape  the  Imalleft  hair; 

1-ior  netd  I  beg  from  all  the  ftore 

Of  heaven  for  her  one  beauty  more : 

She  hath  too  much  divinity  for  me  : 

Ye  Gods,  teach  her  fomc  more  hanjanity  ! 


SONG. 

A  Beautiful  Miflrtfs. 

IF  when  the  fun  at  noon  difplays 

His  brighter  rays, 
Thou  but  appear, 

He  then  all  pale  with  fhame  and  fear, 

Quencheth  his  light, 

Hides  his  dark  brow,  iiits  from  thy  fight, 
And  grows  more  dim, 

Compar'd  to  thee,  than  flars  to  him. 

If  thou  but  fhew  thy  face  again, 

When  darknefs  doth  at  midnight  reign, 

The  darknefs  flies,  and  light  is  hurl'd 

Round  about  the  iilent  world  : 

So  as  alike  thcu  dri/'ft  away 

Both  light  and  darknefs,  night  and  day. 


A  Cruel  Mlf.refs. 

Wi  read  of  kings,  and  gods,  that  kindJy  took 
A  pitcher  lill'd  with  water  from  the  brook : 
But  I  have  daily  tendered  without  thanks 
Rivers  of  tears  that  overflow  their  banks. 
A  flaughter'd  bull  will  appeafe  angry  Jove ; 
A  horle  the  fun,  a  lamb  the  god  of  love  : 
B'.it  fhe  dffdains  the  fpotlefs  facrificc 
Of  a  pure  heart,  that  at  her  altar  lies. 
Vefla  is  not  difpleafed,  if  her  ihafte  urn 
Do  with  repaired  fuel  ever  burn ;  [i 

But   my  Saint  frowns,    though   to  her  honou 
I  confecrate  a  never-dying  flame. 
Th'  Affyrian  king  did  none  i'  th'  furnace 
But  thoie  that  to  his  image  did  not  bow ; 
With  bended  knees  I  daily  worfhip  her, 
Yet  fhe  confumes  her  own  idolater. 
Of  fuch  a  goddefs  no  times  leave  record, 
That  burnt  the  temple  where  fhe  -was  ador'd. 


SONG. 

Murdering  Beauty. 

I'LL  gaze  no  more  on  her  bewitching  face, 
Since  ruin  harbours  there  in  every  place  : 
For  my  enchanted  foul  alike  fhe  drowns  [frov 
With    calms  and    tempefts   of    her    fmiks 
I'll  Jove  no  more  thofe  cruel  eyes  of  hers, 
Which,  pleas'd  or  angcr'd,  ftill  are  murderers 
For  if  fhe  dart  (like  lightning)  through  the  ail 
Her  beams  of  wrath,  fhe  kills  me  with  dcfpaii 
If  fhe  behold  me  with  a  pleafing  eye, 
I  furteit  with  excefs  of  joy,  and  die. 


Jldy  M'tjlrefi  commanding  me  to  return  Ler  Leitt 

So  grieves  th'  advent'rous  merchant,  when 

throws 
All  the  long-toil'd-for  treafure  his  fhip  ftowj 
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!  Into  the  angry  main,  to  fave  from  wrack 
Kimfe'f  and  men  ;  as  I  grieve  to  give  back 
1 1'hefe  letters  :  yet  fo  powerful  is  your  fway, 
;  As  if  you  bid  me  die,  I  muft  obey. 
jGo  then,  bleft  papers,  you  fhall  kifs  thofe  hands 
(That  gave  you  freedom, but  hold  me  in  bands; 
•Which  with  a  touch  did  give  you  life,  but  I, 
.Becaufe  I  may  not  touch  thofe  hands,  muft  die. 
Methinks,  as  if  they  knew  they  ihould  be  fent 
Home  to  their  native  foil  from  baniflimcnt, 
'ifee  them  (mile,  like  dying  faints,  that  know 
'They  are  to  leave  the  earth,  and  tow'id  heaven 

go. 

'  When  you  return,  pray  tell  your  fovereign, 
And  mine,  1  gave  you  courteous  entertain ; 
Each  line  receiv'd  a  tear,  and  then  a  kifs ; 
;  Firft  bath'd  in  that,  it  fcap'd  unfcorch'd  from  this  : 
I  kift  it,  becaufe  your  hand  had  been  there  ; 
But,  'caufe  it  was  not  now,  I  fhed  a  tear. 
Tell  her  no  length  of  time  nor  change  of  air, 
'  No  cruelty,  difdain,  abfence,  defpair, 
i  No,  nor  her  ftedfaft  conftancy  can  deter 
,  My  va'^al  heart  from  ever  hon'ring  her. 
Though  thefe  be  pow'rful  arguments  to  prove 
I  love  in  vain  ;  yet  I  muft  ever  Icve. 
Say,  if  (he  frown  when  you  that  word  rehearfe, 
Service  in  profe  is  oft  call'd  love  in  verfe  : 
ien  pray  her,  fince  I  fend  back  on  my  part 
ler  papers,  (he  will  fend  me  back  my  heart. 
*  (he  refufe,  warn  her  to  come  before 
be  God  of  Love,  whom  thus  I  will  implore  : 
Trav'ling  thy  country's  road  (great  God)  I  fpy'd 
Sy  chance  this  lady,  and  walk'dby  her  fide 
From  place  to  place,  fearing  no  violence, 
or  I  was  well  arm'd,  and  had  made  defence 
i  former  fights,  "gainft  fiercer  foes  than  (he 
)id  at  our  firft  encounter  feem  to  be  : 
But  going  farther,  every  ftep  reveal'd 
Some  hidden  weapon,  till  that  time  conceal'd. 
Seeing  thofc  outward  arms,  I  did  begin 
To  fear  fome  greater  ftrength  was  lodg'd  within. 
Looking  unto  her  mind,  I  might  furvey 
An  holt  of  beauties  that  in  ambufh  lay  ; 
And  won  the  day  before  they  fought  the  field : 
For  I,  unable  to  refift,  did  yield. 
Jut  the  infulting  tyrant  fo  deftroys 
My  conquer'd  mind,  my  eafe,  my  peace,  mv  joys  ; 
Breaks  my  fweet  fleeps,  invades  my  harmlt.'o  reft, 
Robs  me  of  all  the  treafure  of  my  breaft ; 
Spares  not  my  heart,  nor  yet  a  greater  wrong; 
For  having  ftol'ii  my  heart,  (he  binds  my  tongue. 
But  at  the  laft  her  melting  eyes  unfeal'd 
My  lips,  enlarg'd  my  tongue,  then  I  reveal'd 
To  her  own  ears  the  ftory  of  my  harms, 
Wrought  by  her  virtues,  End  her  beauty's  charms. 
Now  hear  (juft  judge)  an  act  of  (avagenefs  : 
When  I  complain,  in  hope  to  find  redrefs, 

bends  her  angry  brow,  and  from  her  eye 
Shoots  thoufand  darts,  I  then  well  hop'd  to  die ; 
But  in  fuch  fovereign  balm  love  dips  his  fhot, 
That,  though  they  wound  a  heart,  they  kill  it  not; 
She  law  the  blood  gufii  forth  from  many  a  wound, 
Yef  fled,  and  lei't  me  bleeding  on  the  ground, 
Nor  fought  my  cure,  nor  law  me  ilnce  ;  'tis  true, 
Abfea.ce  and  time  (two  cunning  leeches)  drew 


The  flefh  together,  yet  fure  though  the  (kin 
Be  clos'd  without,  the  wound  fefters  within. 
Thus  hath  this  cruel  lady  us'd  a  true 
Servant  and  fubject  to  herfelf,  and  you  ; 
Nor  know  I  (great  Love)  if  my  life  be  lent 
To  (hew  thy  mercy,  or  my  punimment ; 
If  this  inditement  fright  her,fo  as  fhe 
Seem  willing  to  return  my  heart  to  me, 
But  cannot  find  it,  (for  perhaps  it  may, 
'Mongft  other  trifling  hearts,  be  out  of  the  way) 
If  fhe  repent,  and  would  make  me  amends, 
Bid  her  but  fend  me  hers,  and  we  are  friends. 


Secrecy  Profiled. 

FEAR  not  (dear  Love)  that  I'll  reveal 

Thofe  hours  of  pleafure  we  two  fteal ; 

No  eye  (hall  fee,  nor  yet  the  fun 

Defcry,  what  thou  and  I  have  done ; 

No  ear  (hall  hear  our  love,  but  we 

Silent  as  the  night  will  be  ; 

The  God  of  Love  himfelf  (whofe  dart 

Did  firft  wound  mine,  and  then  thy  heart) 

Shall  never  knpw,  that  we  can  tell, 

What  fweets  in  ftol'n  embraces  dwell : 

This  only  means  may  find  it  out; 

If,  when  1  die,  phyficians  doubt 

What  caus'd  my  death ;  and,  there  to  view 

Of  all  their  judgments  which  was  true, 

Rip  up  my  heart :  O  then  I  fear 

The  world  will  fee  thy  pi&ure  there. 


A  Prayer  to  the  Wind. 

Go,  thou  gentle  whifpering  Wind, 

Bear  this  figh  ;  and  if  thou  find 

Where  my  cruel  fair  doth  reft. 

Caft  it  in  her  fnowy  breaft ; 

So,  enflam'd  by  my  defire, 

It  may  fet  her  heart  a-fire  : 

Thofe  fweet  kifles  thou  (halt  gain, 

Will  reward  thee  for  thy  pain. 

Boldly  light  upon  her  lip, 

There  fuck  odours,  and  thence  (kip 

To  her  bofom  ;  laftly,  fall 

Down,  and  wander  over  all ; 

Range  about  thofe  ivory  hills 

From  whofe  every  part  diftils 

Amber  dew  ;  there  fpices  grow, 

There  pure  ftreams  of  neclar  flow  : 

There  perfume  thyfelf,  and  bring 

All  thofe  fweets  upon  thy  wing  : 

As  thou  return'ft,  change  by  thy  pow'r 

Every  weed  into  a  flow'r  ; 

Turn  each  thiftle  to  a  vine, 

Make  the  bramble  eglantine  ; 

For  fo  rich  a  booty  made, 

Do  but  this,  and  1  am  paid. 

Thou  canft,  with  thy  pow'rful  blaft, 

Heat  apace,  and  cool  as  faft  : 

• 

U  u  ii) 
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Thou  canft  kindle  hidden  flame, 
And  again  deftroy  the  fame  : 
Then,  for  pity,  either  ftir 
Up  the  fire  ot  love  in  her, 
That  alike  both  flames  may  fliine, 
Or  clfe  quite  extinguifli  mine. 


SONG. 

Mediocrity  in  Love  Sejefled. 

GI»E  me  more  love,  or  more  difdain, 
The  torrid,  or  the  frozen  zone 

Bring  equal  eafe  unto  my  pain  ; 
The  temperate  affords  me  none ; 

Either  extreme,  of  love  or  hate, 

Is  1  weetcr  than  a  calm  eftate. 

Give  me  a  ftorm  ;  if  it  be  love, 

Like  Dana;  in  that  golden  ftower, 
I  fwim  in  pleafure  ;  if  it  prove 

Difdain,  that  torrent  will  devour 
My  vulture-hopes ;  and  he's  poffefs'd 
Of  heaven  that's  but  from  hell  releas'd  : 
T  hen  crown  my  joys,  or  cure  my  paiii'j 
Give  me  more  love,  or  more  diidain.    •• 


SONG. 

Good  Counfel  to  a  Young  Maid. 

GAZE  not  on  thy  beauty's  pride, 
Tender  maid,  in  the  faHe  tide 
That  from  lovers  eyes  doth  flide. 

Let  thy  faithful  chryftal  {how, 
How  thy  coloui*  come  and  go  : 
Beauty  takes  a  foil  from  woe. 

Love,  that  in  thofe  fmooth  ftreami  lies 
Under  pity's  fair  difguife, 
Will  thy  melting  heart  furprife. 

Nets  of  paflion's  fineft  thread, 
Snaring  poems,  will  be  fpread, 
AH  to  catch  thy  maidenhead. 

Then  beware ;  for  thofe  that  cure 
Love's  difeafc,  themfelves  endure 
I-'ur  reward  a  calenture. 

Rather  let  the  lover  pine, 

Than  his  paie  check  llruuld  aflign 
A  perpetual  blufti  to  thine. 


To  my  Mif.reft  fitting  ty  a  giver's  Side. 
AN  EDDY. 

MARK  how  yon  eddy  fteals  away 
Iiom  the  rude  ftreani  into  the  bay  5 


There  lock'd  up  fafe,  {he  doth  divorce 
Her  waters  from  the  channel's  courfe, 
And  Fcorns  the  torrent  that  did  bring 
Her  headlong  from  her  native  fpring. 
Mow  doth  {he  with  her  new  love  play, 
Whilft'he  runs  murmuring  away. 
Mark  how  {he  courts  the  banks,  whilft  they 
As  amoroufly  their  arms  difplay, 
T'  embrace  and  cli'p  her  filver  waves  : 
See  how  {he  ftrokes  their  fides,  and  craves 
An  entrance  there,  which  they  deny ; 
Whereat  ftie  frowns,  threatening  to  fly 
Home  to  her  flream,  and  'gins  to  fwim 
^Backward,  but  from  the  channel's  brim 
Smiling  returns  into  the  creek, 
With  thoufand  dimples  on  her  cheek. 

'  Be  thou  this  eddy,  and  I'll  make 
My  breaft  thy  fhore,  where  thou  {halt  take 
Secure  rcpofe,  and  never  dream 
Of  the  quite  foifaken  ftfeam  : 
Let  him  to  the  wide  ocean  hafte, 
There  lofe  his  col  ur,  name,  and  tafte  ; 
Thou  {halt  fave  all,  and,  {afe  from  him. 
Within  thefe  arms  for  ever  fwim. 


SONG. 

Conquf/l  ty  Plight. 

LADIES,  fly  from  Love's  fmooth  tale, 
Oaths  {teep'd  in  tears  do  oft  prevail ; 
Grief  is  infectious,  and  the  air 
Inflam'd  with  fighs  will  blaft  the  fair  : 
Then  flop  your  ears  when  lovers  cry, 
Left  yourfelf  weep,  when  no  foft  eye 
Shall  with  a  forrowing  tear  repay 
That  pity  which  you  caft  away. 

Young  men,  fly,  when  beauty  darts 
Amorous  glances  at  your  hearts  : 
The  fixt  mark  gives  the  {hooter  aim, 
And  ladies'  looks  have  power  to  maim; 
Now  'twixt  their  lips,  now  in  their  ey<s. 
Wrapt  in  a  fmile,  or  kifs,  love  lies , 
Then  fly  betimes,  for  only  they 
Confer  love  that  run  away. 


SONG. 

3*0  my  Inconjlant  M'Jlrtfs. 

WHEN  thru,  poor  excommunicate 
From  all  the  joys  of  love,  {halt  fee 

The  full  reward,  and  glorious  fate,  • 

Which  my  ftrong  faith  {hall  purchafe  me, 
Then  curfe  thine  own  iuconftancy. 

A  fairer  hand  than  thine  {hall  cure 

That  heart  which  thy  falle  oaths  did  wound; 

And  to  my  foul,  a  foul  more  pure 

Than  thine  {hall  by  love's  hand  be  bound, 
And  both  with  equal  glory  crown'd. 
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Then  fhalt  thou  weep,  entreat,  complain 
To  Love,  as  I  did  once  to  thee  ; 

When  all  thy  tears  fhall  be  as  vain 
As  mine  were  then,  for  tiiou  fualt  be 
Damned  fur  thy  iaiie  apoftacy. 


SONG. 
Perfuaftom  tt  Enjoy. 

IF  the  <juick  fpirits  in  your  eye 
New  languifh,  and  anon  mult  die  ; 
If  ev'ry  fweet,  and  ev'ry  grace 
tyluft  fly  from  that  forlaken  face  : 
Then,  Celia,  let  us  reap  our  joys, 
Ere  time  fuch  goodly  fruit  deftroys. 

Or,  if  that  golden  fleece  muft  grow 

For  ever,  free  from  aged  f now ; 

If  thole  bright  funs  muft  know  no  fhade, 

Mor  your  jfrefh  beauties  ever  fade ; 

Then  fear  not,  Celia,  to  beftow 

What  ftill  being  gather'd  ftill  muft  grow. 
Thus,  either  Time  his  fickle  brings 
In  vain,  or  elfe  in  vain  his  wings. 


JL  Dcpofttlon  from  Love, 

I  WAI  foretold,  your  rebel  fex 

Nor  lave  nor  pity  knew ; 
And  with  what  1'corn  you  ufe  to  ver 

Poor  hearts  that  humbly  fue ; 
Yet  1  bcliev'd,  to  crown  our  pain, 

Could  we  the  fortrefs  win, 
The  happy  lover  fure  fhould  gain 

A  paradifc:  within  : 
I  thought  Love's  plagues  like  dragons  fate, 
Only  to  fright  us  at  the  gate. 

But  I  did  enter,  and  enjoy 

What  happy  lovers  prove  ; 
For  I  could  kifs,  and  fport,  and  toy, 

And  tafte  thofe  fweets  of  love, 
Which,  had  they  bat  a  lafting  ftate, 

Or  if  in  Celia's  breaft 
The  force  of  love  might  not  abate, 

Jove  were  too  mean  a  gueft. 
But  now  her  breach  of  faith  far  more 
Afilids,  than  did  her  fcorn  before. 

Hard  fate !  to  have  been  once  poffeft, 

As  vidor,  of  a  heart 
Atchiev'd  with  labour  and  unreft, 

And  then  forc'd  to  depart  1 
If  the  ftout  foe  will  not  refign 

When  I  befiege  a  town, 
Nol'e  but  what  was  never  mine  ; 

But  he  that  is  cail  down 
From  enjoy'd  beauty,  feels  a  woe, 
Only  c«,iofcd  kings  ca:1.  know. 


Ingrateful  Ecauty  Threatened, 

KNOW,  Celia,  fince  thou  art  fo  proud,    . 

'  i'was  1  that  gave  thee  thy  renown  : 
Thou  hadft,  in  the  forgotten  crowd 

Of  commas  beauties,  liv'd  unknown, 
Had  not  my  verfe  exhal'd  thy  name, 
And  with  it  impt  the  wings  of  Fame. 

That  killing  power  is  none  of  thine, 
1  gave  it  to  thy  voice  and  eyes  : 

Thy  fweets,  thy  graces,  all  are  mine ; 
Thou  art  my  ftar,  fliin'ft  in  my  fkies; 

Then  dart  not  from  thy  borrowed  fphere 

Lightning  on  him  that  fix'd  thee  there. 

Tempt  me  with  fuch  affrights  no  more, 
Left  what  1  made  I  uncreate  : 

Let  fools  thy  myftic  forms  adore, 
I'll  know  thee  in  tjiy  mortal  ftate. 

Wife  poets,  that  wrap  truth  in  tales, 

Knew  her  themfelves  through  all  her  Tcila 


Dlfdjin  RjurntJ. 

HE  that  loves  a  rofy  cheek, 

Or  a  coral  lip  admires, 
Or  from  ftar-like  eyes  doth  feek 

Fuel  to  maintain  his  fires ; 
As  old  Time  makes  thefe  decay, 
So  his  flames  muft  wafte  away. 

But  a  fmooth  and  ftedfaft  mind, 
Gentle  thoughts  and  calm  defires, 

Hearts  with  equal  love  combin'd, 
Kindle  never-dying  fires. 

Where  thefe  are  not,  I  defpife, 

Lovely  cheeks,  or  lips  or  eyes. 

No  tears,  Celia,  now  fhall  win 
My  refolv'd  heart  to  return; 

I  have  fearch'd  thy  foul  within, 

And  find  nought  but  pride  and  fcorn; 

I  have  learn'd  thy  arts,  and  now 

Can  difdain  as  much  as  thou. 

Some  Pow'r,  in  my  revenge,  convey 

That  love  to  her  1  caft  away. 


A  Lading  Glafs. 

THAT  flattering  glafs,  whofe  fmooth  face  wears 
Your  fhudow,  which  a  fun  appears, 
Was  once  a  river  of  my  tears. 

About  your  cold  heart  they  did  make 
A  circle,  where  the  briny  lake 
•CongealM  into  a  cryftal  cake. 

Gaze  no  more  on  that  killing  eye, 
For  fear  the  native  cruelty 
Doom  you,  as  it  doll,  all,  to  dh; 

L    U  ill; 
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For  fear  left  the  fair  object  move 
Your  froward  heart  to  fall  in  love, 
Then  you  yeurfelf  my  rival  prove. 

Look  rather  on  my  pale  cheeks  pinn'd ; 
There  view  your  beauties ;  there  you'll  find 
A  fair  face,  but  a  cruel  mind. 

Be  not  for  ever  frozen,  coy ; 

One  beam  of  love  will  foon  deftroy 

And  melt  that  ice  to  floods  of  joy. 


An  Elegy  tn  tbe  LADY  PEN,  fmt  to  aty  Nijlrsfs  out 
of  f ranee. 

LET  him,  who  from  his  tyrant  miftrefs  did 

This  day  receive  his  cruel  doom,  forbid 

His  eyes  to  weep  that  lols,  and  let  him  here 

Open  thofe  flood-gates  to  bedew  this  bier  ; 

So  (hall  thofe  drops,  which  elfe  would  be  but  brine, 

Be  turn'd  to  manna,  falling  on  her  fhrine. 

Let  him,  who,  banifh'd  far  from  her  dear  fight 

Whom  his  foul  loves,  doth  in  that  abfence  write 

Or  lines  of  paflion.or  fome  pow'rful  charms, 

To  vent  his  own  grief,  or  unlock  her  arms, 

Take  off  his  pen,  and  in  fad  verfe  bemoan 

This  general  forrow,  and  forget  his  own  : 

So  may  thofe  verfcs  live,  which  elfe  muft  die ; 

For  though  the  Mufes  give  eternity, 

When  they  embalm  with  verfe,  yet  (he  could  give 

Life  unto  that  Mufe  by  which  others  live. 

Oh  pardon  me  (fair  foul)  that  boldly  have 

Dropt,  though  but  one  tear,  on  thy  filent  grave  ; 

And  writ  on  that  earth,  which  fuch  honour  had 

To  clothe  that  flefh  wherein  thylelf  was  clad. 

And  pardon  me,  fweet  Saint, whom  I  adore, 

That  1  this  tribute  pay  out  of  the  ftore 

Of  lines  and  tears,  that's  only  due  to  thee; 

Oh,  do  not  think  it  new  idolatry  ! 

Though  you  are  only  fovereign  of  this  land, 

Yet  univeifal  lofles  may  command 

A  fubfidy  from  every  private  eye, 

And  prel's  each  pen  to  write,  fo  to  ftipply 

And  feed  the  common  grief  :  if  this  excufe 

Prevail  not,  take  thefe  tears  to  your  own  ufe, 

As  fhed  for  you ;  for  when  I  faw  her  die, 

I  then  did  think  on  your  mortality  : 

For  fince  nor  virtue,  wit,  nor  beauty,  could 

Preferve  from  death's  hand  this  their  heav'nly 

mould, 

Where  they  were  framed  all,  and  where  they  dwelt, 
I  then  knew  you  muft  die  too,  and  did  melt 
Into  thefe  tears  ;  but  thinking  on  that  day, 
And  when  the  gods  refolv'd  to  take  away 
A  faint  from  us,  I  that  did  know  what  dearth 
There  was  of  fuch  good  fouls  upon  the  earth, 
Began  to  fear  left  Death,  their  officer, 
Might  have  miitook,  and  taken  thee  for  her ; 
So  hadft  thou  robb'd  us  of  that  happinefs 
Which  flic  in  heaven,  and  I  in  thee  poffefs, 
But  what  can  keaven  to  her  glory  add  ? 
The  praifes  fhe  hath  dead,  livir.g  Iht  had. 


To  fay  (he's  now  an  angel,  is  no  more 

Praife  than  fhe  had,  for  Ihe  was  one  before. 

Which  of  the  faints  can  fhew  more  votaries 

Than  fhe  had  here  ?  E'en  thofe  that  did  defpifc 

The  angels,  (and  may  her,  now  me  is  one) 

Did,  whilft  (he  liv'd,  with  pure  devotion 

Adore,  and  worfhip  her;  her  virtues  had 

All  honour  here,  for  this  world  was  too  bad 

To  hate  or  envy  her;  thefe  cannot  rife 

So  high,  as  to  repine  at  deities : 

But  now  fhe's  'mongft  her  fellow  faints,  they  may 

Be  good  enough  to  envy  her  :  this  way 

There's  lofs  i'th' change,  'twixthcav'n  and  earth. 

if  fhe 

Should  leave  her  fervants  here  below,  to  be 
Hated  of  her  competitors  above ; 
But  fure  her  matchlefs  goodnefs  needs  muft  move 
Thofe  bleft  fouls  to  admire  her  excellence; 
By  this  means  only  can  her  journey  hence 
To  heav'n  prove  gain,  if  as  ihe  was  but  here 
Worfliip'd  by  men,  fhe  be  by  angels  there. 
But  I  muft  weep  no  more  over  this  urn, 
My  tears  to  their  own  channel  muft  return; 
And  having  ended  thefe  fad  obfequies, 
My  Mufe  muft  back  to  her  old  exercife, 
To  tell  the  ftory  of  my  martyrdom. 
But  oh  !  thou  idol  of  my  foul,  become 
Once  pitiful,  that  (he  may  change  her  ftyle, 
Dry  up  her  blubber'd  eyes,  and  learn  to  fmile  ; 
Reft  then,  bleft  foul ;  for  as  ghofts  fly  away, 
When  the  (brill  cock  proclaims  the  infant  day ; 
So  muft  I  hence — for  lo,  I  fee  from  far, 
The  minions  of  the  Mufes  coming  are, 
Each  of  them  bringing  to  her  facred  hearfe 
In  either  eye  a  tear,  each  hand  a  verfe. 


To  my  Miftrefs  in  A^nce. 

THOUGH  I  muft  live  here,  and  by  force 
Of  your  command  fuffer  divorce ; 
Though  I  am  parted,  yet  my  mind 
(That's  more  myfelf)  flill  ftays  behind; 
I  breathe  in  you,  you  keep  my  heart; 
'Twas  but  a  carcafe  that  did  part. 
Then  thou  our  bodies  are  disjoin'd, 
As  things  that  are  to  place  confin'd ; 
Yet  let  our  boundlefs  fpirits  meet, 
And  in  Love's  fphere  each  other  greet ; 
There  let  us  work  a  myftic  wreath, 
Unknown  unto  the  world  beneath ; 
There  let  our  clafpt  loves  fweetly  twine; 
There  our  fecret  thoughts  unfeen, 
Like  nets  be  weav'd  and  intertwin'd, 
Wherewith  we  catch  each  other's  mind  : 
There,  whilft  our  fouls  do  fit  and  kifs, 
Tafting  a  fweet  and  fubtie  blifs 
(Such  asgrofs  lovers  cannot  know, 
Whofe  hands  and  lips  meet  here  below ;) 
Let  us  look  down,  and  mark  what  pain 
Our  abfent  bodies  here  fuflain, 
And  fmile  to  fee  how  far  away 
The  one  doth  from  the  -other  ilray  • 
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Yet  burn,  andlangnifh  with  dcfire 
Te  join  and  quench  their  mutual  fire. 
There  let  us  joy,  to  fee  from  far 
Our  emulous  flames  at  loving  war, 
Whilft  both  with  equal  luftre  fliine, 
Mine  bright  as  yours,  yours  bright  as  mine. 
There  feated  in  thofe  heavenly  bowers, 
We'll  cheat  the  lag  and  ling'ring  hours, 
Making  our  bitter  abfence  fweet, 
Till  Ibuls  and  bodies  both  may  meet. 


To  Lfr  in  Abfence. 
A   SHIP. 

TOST  in  a  troubled  fea  of  griefs,  I  float 
;   Far  from  the  fhore  in  a  ftorm-beateu  boat, 
Where  my  f;id  thoughts  do   (like  the  compafs) 
(how,  [blow. 

The  feveral  points  from  which  crofs  winds   do 
My  heart  doth,  like  the  needle,  touch'd  with  love, 
I   Still  fix'd  on  you,  point  which  way  I  would  move. 

You  are  the  bright  pole-ftar  which  in  the  dark 
I    Of  this  long  abfence  guides  my  wand'ring  bark. 
Love  is  the  pilot,  but  o'ercome  with  fear 
Of  your  difpleafure,  dares  not  homewards  fleer ; 
My  fearful  hope  hangs  on  my  trembling  fail ; 
Nothing  is  wanting  but  a  gentle  gale;  [lip 

Which  pleafant  breath  muft  blow  from  your  fweet 
Bid  it  but  move,  and  quick  as  thought,  tr.is  fhip 
Into  your  arms,  which  are  my  port,  will  flie, 
Where  it  for  ever  mail  at  anchor  lie. 


SONG. 

Eternity  of  Lave  protejled. 

How  ill  doth  he  deferve  a  lover's  name, 
Whofe  pale  weak  flame 
Cannot  retain 

His  heat,  in  fpite  of  abfence  or  difdain  ; 

But  doth  at  once,  like  paper  fet  on  fire, 
Burn  and  expire ! 

True  love  can  never  change  his  feat, 

Nor  did  he  ever  love  that  could  retreat. 

That  noble  flame,  which  my  breafh  keeps  alive, 
Shall  ftill  furvive 
When  my  foul's  fled; 

Nor  {hall  my  love  die  when  my  body's  dead ; 

That  fhall  wait  on  me  to  the  lower  (hade, 
And  never  fade. 

My  very  afhes  in  their  urn 

Shall,  like  a  hallow'd  lamp,  for  ever  burn. 


Ufanfome  Alteration  in  my  Afifrffs,  afttr  my  Depar 
ture  into  France. 

On  gentle  Love,  do  not  forfake  the  guide 
Of  my  frail  bark,  on  which  the  fwcliing  tide. 


Of  ruthlefa  pride 
Doth  beat,  and  threaten  wrack  from  every  fide. 
Gulfs  of  difdain  do  gape  to  overwhelm 
This  boat,  nigh  funk  with  grief;  whilft  at  the 
helm 

Befpair  commands, 

Androundaboutthefhiftingfands 
Of  faithlefs  love  and  falfe  inconflancy, 

With  rocks  of  cruelty, 

Stops  up  my  paffage  to  the  neighbour  lands. 
My  fighs  have  rais'd  thofe  winds,  whofe  fury  bears 
My  fails  o'erboard,  and  in  their  place  fpreads  tears; 

And  from  my  tears 

This  fea  is  fprung,  where  nought  but  death  appears* 
A  mifly  cloud  of  anger  hides  the  light 
Of  my  fair  ftar,  and  every  where  black  night 

Ufurps  the  place 

Of  thofe  bright  rays,  which  once  did  grace 
My  forth-bound  fhip;  but  when  it  could  no  more 

Behold  the  vanifh'd  more, 
In  the  deep  flood  fhe  drown'd  her  beamy  face. 


Good  Counfel  to  a  Young  Maid. 

WHEN  you  the  fun-burnt  pilgrim  fee, 

Fainting  with  thirft,hafte  to  the  Iprings; 
Mark  how  at  firft  with  bended  knee 

He  courts  the  cryftal  Nymphs,  and  flings 
His  body  to  the  earth,  where  he 
Proftrate  adores  the  flowing  deity. 
But  when  hisfweaty  face  is  drench'd 

In  h,er  cool  waves,  when  from  her  fweet 
Bofom  his  burning  thirft  is  quench'd ; 

Then  mark  how  with  difdainful  feet 
He  kicks  her  banks,  and  from  the  place 
That  thus  refrefh'd  him,  moves  with  fullen  pace, 
So  fhalt  thou  be  oefpis'd,fair  Maid, 

When  by  the  fated  lover  tafted  ; 
What  firft  he  did  with  tears  invade, 

Shall  afterwards  with  fcorn  be  wafted; 
When  all  the  virgin  fprings  grow  dry, 
When  no  ftreams  {hall  be  left  but  in  thine  eye. 


CELIA  Bleeding. — To  the  Surgeon. 

FOND  man,  that  canft  believe  her  blood 
Will  from  thofe  purple  channels  flow, 

Or  that  the  pure  untainted  flood 
Can  any  foul  diftemper  know ; 

Or  that  thy  weak  fteel  can  incifc 

The  cryftal  cafe  wherein  it  lies  : 

Know,  her  quick  blood,  proud  of  his  feat, 
Runs  dancing  through  her  azure  veins; 

Whofe  harmony  no  cold  nor  heat 

Difturbs,  whofe  hue  no  tincture  ftains; 

And  the  hard  rock  wherein  it  dwells, 

The  keeneil  darts  of  Love  repels. 

But  thou  re ply'ft,  Behold  fhe  bleeds. 

fool,  chou'rt  deceiv'd.  and  doft  not  knoi? 
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The  myftic  knot  whence  this  proceeds, 

How  lovers  in  each  other  grow ; 
Thou  ftruck'ft  her  arm,  but  'twas  my  heart 
Shed  all  the  blood,  felt  all  the  fmart. 


TO  T.  H. 

A  Lady  rcfcmlling  my  Mijlref], 

FAIR  copy  of  my  Celia's  face, 
Twin  of  my  foul,  thy  perfect  grace 
Claims  in  my  love  an  equal  place. 

Difdain  not  a  divided  heart ; 

Though  all  be  hers,  you  fhall  have  part : 

Love  is  not  ty'd  to  rules  of  art. 

For  as  my  foul  firft  to  her  flew, 

Yet  ftay'd  with  me ;  fo  now  'tis  true 

It  dwells  with  her,  though  fled  to  you. 

Then  entertain  this  wand'ring  gueft, 
And  if  not  love,  allow  it  reft ; 
It  left  not,  but  miftook  the  ucft. 

Nor  think  my  love  or  your  fair  eyes 
Cheaper,  'caufe  from  the  fympathies 
You  hold  with  her,  thefe  flames  arife. 

To  lead  or  brafs,  or  fome  fuch  bad 
Metal,  a  prince's  ftamp  may  add 
That  value  which  it  never  had  : 

But  to  the  pure  refined  ore, 

The  ftamp  of  king?  imparts  no  more 

Worth,  than  the  metal  held  before. 

Only  the  image  gives  the  rate 
To  fubjeds ;  in  a  foreign  date 
'1'is  priz'd  as  much  for  its  own  weight : 

So  .though  all  other  hearts  refign 

To  your  pure  worth,  yet  you  have  mine, 

Only  becaufe  you  are  her  coin. 


To  Saxbam. 

THOUGH  froft  and  fnow  lock'd  from  mine  eyes 
1  hat  beauty  which  without  do_or  lies. 
The  gardans,  orchards,  walks,  that  fo 
1  might  not  all  thy  pleafures  know; 
Yet,  Saxham,  thou,  within  thy  gate, 
Art  of  thyfelf  fo  delicate, 
bo  full  of  native  fweets,  that  blefs 
Thy  roof  with  inward  happinefs ; 
As  neither  from,  nor  to  thy  (tore, 
Winter  takes  aught,  or  Spring  adds  more. 
The  cold  and  frozen  air  had  flarv'd 
.Much  poor,  if  not  by  thee  preierv'd  ; 
"Whole  prayers  have  made  thy  table  bleft 
With  plenty,  far  above  tlit  rtlt. 


The  feafon  hardly  did  afford 
Coarfe  cates  unto  thy  neighbour's  board , 
Yet  thou  hadtl  dainties,  as  the  fky 
Had  only  been  thy  volary  (a) ; 
Or  elfe  the  birds,  fearing  the  fnow 
Might  to  another  deluge  grow, 
The  pheafant,  partridge,  and  the  lark, 
Flew  to  thy  houfe  as  to  the  ark. 
The  willing  ox  of  himfelf  came 
Home  to  trie  flaughter,  with  the  lamb, 
And  every  beaft  did  thither  bring 
Himfelf  to  be  an  offering. 
The  fcaly  herd  more  pleafure  took, 
Bath'd  in  thy  difh,  than  in  the  brook. 
Water,  earth,  air,  all  did  confpire 
To  pay  their  tributes  to  thy  fire ; 
Whofe  cherifhing  flames  chemielves  divide 
Through  every  room,  where  they  deride 
1'he  night,  and  cold  abroad;  whilft  they, 
Like  funs  within,  keep  endlefs  day. 
Thofe  cheerful  beams  fend  forth  their 
To  all  that  wander  in  the  night, 
And  feem  to  beckon  from  aloof 
The  weary  pilgrim  te  thy  roof; 
Where,  if  refrefh'd,  he  will  away, 
He""s  fairly  welcome  :  or,  if  ftay, 
tar  more,  which  he  (hall  hearty  find, 
Both  from  the  mufter  and  the  hind. 
The  Granger's  welcome  each  man  there 
Stamp'd  on  his  cheerful  brow  doth  wear; 
Nor  doth  this  welcome,  or  his  cheer 
Grow  lefs,  'caufe  he  flays  longer  here. 
There's  none  obferves,  much  lefs  repines, 
How  often  this  man  fups  or  dines. 
Thou  haft  no  porter  at  the  door 
T'  examine  or  keep  back  the  poor  ; 
Nor  locks  nor  bolts;  thy  gates  have  been 
Made  only  to  let  ftrsmgers  in; 
Untaught  to  fhut,  they  do  not  fear 
To  itand  wide  open  all  the  year; 
Carelefs  who  enters,  for  they  know 
Thou  never  didft  defeive  a  foe  ; 
And  as  for  thieves,  thy  bounty's  fuch, 
They  cannot  {leal,  thou  giv'ft  fo  much. 


Upon  a  Ribband.  (6) 

THIS  filken  wreath,  which  circles  in  mine  arm, 
Is  but  an  emblem  of  that  myftic  charm, 
Wherewith  the  magic  of  your  beauties  binds 
My  captive  foul,  and  round  about  it  winds 
Fetters  of  lafting  love  :  this  hath  entwin'd 
My  flcfh  alone,  that  hath  impal'd  my  mind  : 
Time  may  wear  out  thefe  foft,  weak  bands ;  but 

thofe 

Strong  chains  of  brafs  fate  fhall  not  difcompofe. 
This  only  relic  may  preferve  my  wrift, 
But  my  whole  frame  doth  by  that  pow'r  fubfift  : 
To  that  my  prayers,  and  facrifice  to  this 
I  only  pay  a  luperftitious  kifs : 

(a)  A  great  bird  cage,  in  which  the  birds  kave  room  to 
fly  up  and  down. 

(/;  Tlieit  vines  w«e  prefcnted  to  his  Miftrefs. 
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This  but  the  idol,  that's  the  Deity ; 

Religion  there  is  due,  here  cer'mony. 

That  1  receive  by  faith,  this  but  in  truft ; 

Here  1  may  tender  dury,  there  I  mafl  : 

This  order  as  a  layman  I  may  bear, 

But  I  become  Love's  prieft  when  that  I  wear. 

This  moves  like  air,  that  as  the  centre  ftands ; 

That  knot  your  virtue  ty'd,  this  but  your  hands  : 

That  nature  fram'd,  but  this  was  made  by  art ; 

This  makes  my  arm  your  prifoner,  that  my  heart, 


tie  King,  at  his  Entrance  into  Saxbam. 


BT  MASTER  JO    CROFTS. 


SIR, 


3r-RE  you  pafsthis  threfhold,  ftay, 
!And  give  your  creature  leave  to  pay 
Thofe  pious  rites  which  unto  you, 
As  to  our  houfehold  gods,  are  dije. 

Inftead  of  facrifice,  each  breaft 
Is  like  a  flaming  altar  dreft 
"With  zealous  fires ;  which,  from  pure  hearts, 
JLove  mix'd  with  loyalty  imparts. 

Inoenfe  nor  gold  have  we,  yet  bring 
As  rich  and  fweet  an  offering ; 
And  fuch  as  doth  both  thefe  exprefs, 
Which  is,  our  humble  thankfulnefs  : 
By  which  is  paid  the  all  we  owe 
To  gods  above,  or  men  below. 
The  flaughter'd  beaft,  whofe  flefh  fhould  feed 
The  hungry  flames,  we,  for  pure  need, 
Drefs  for  your  fupper;  and  the  gore, 
Which  fhould  be  dauYd  on  every  door, 
We  change  into  the  lufty  blood 
Of  youthful  vines,  of  which  a  flood 
Shall  fprightly  run  through  all  your  veins, 
Firft  to  your  health,  then  your  fair  trains. 
We  fhall  want  nothing  but  good  fare 
To  (hew  your  welcome,  and  our  care  ; 
Such  rarities  that  came  from  far, 
From  poor  men*  houfes  banifh'd  are  ; 
Yet  we'll  exprefs,  in  homely  cheer, 
How  glad  we  are  to  fee  yow  here. 
We'll  have  whate'er  the  feafon  yields, 
Out  of  the  neighbouring  woods  and  fields; 
For  all  the  dainties  of  your  board 
Will  only  be  what  thofe  afford; 
And,  having  fupp'd,  we  may  perchance 
Prefent  you  with  a  country  dance. 

Thus  much  your  fervants,  that  bear  fway 
Here  in  your  abfence,  bade  me  fay  ; 
And  beg,  befides,  you'd  hither  bring 
Only  the  mercy  of  a  king, 
And  not  the  greatnefs;  fince  they  have 
A  thoufand  faults  muft  pardon  crave  ; 
But  nothing  that  is  fit  to  wait 
Upon  the  glory  of  your  ftate. 
Vet  your  gracious  favour  will, 
They  hope,  as  heretofore,  fhine  ftill 
Ort  their  endeavours ;  for  they  fwore, 
fhould  Jove  defcend,  they  could  no  more. 


Upon  tie  Sicitiefi  of  E.  S. 

MOST  fhe  then  languifh,  and  we  forrow  thus, 
And  no  kind  god  help  her,  nor  pity  us  ? 
Is  Juftice  fled  from  heaven  ?  Can  that  permit 
A  foul  deformed  ravifher  to  fit 
Upon  her  virgin  cheek,  and  pull  from  thence 
The  rofe-buds  in  their  maiden  excellence  ? 
To  fpread  cold  palenefs  on  her  lips,  and  chafe 
i  he  frighted  rubies  from  their  native  place  ? 
To  lick  up  with  his  fearching  flames  a  flood 
Of  diffolv'd  coral,  flowing  in  her  blood  ; 
And  with  the  damps  of  his  infectious  breath, 
Print  on  her  brow  moift  characters  of  death,? 
Muft  the  clear  light,  'gainft  courfe  of  nature,  ceafe 
In  her  fair  eyes,  and  yet  the  flames  increafe  i 
Muft  fevers  fhake  this  goodly  tree,  and  all 
That  ripen'd  fruit  from  the  fair  branches  fall, 
Which  princes  have  defired  to  tafte  ?  Muft  (he 
Who  hath  preferv'd  her  fpotlefs  chaftity 
From  all  felicitation,  now  at  laft 
By  agues  and  difeafes  be  embrac'd  ? 
Forbid  it,  holy  Dian !  elfe  who  fhall 
Pay  vows,  or  let  one  grain  of  incenfe  fall 
On  thy  neglected  altars,  if  thou  blefs 
No  better  this  my  zealous  votarefs .' 
Hafte  then,  O  maiden  goddefs,  to  her  aid  ; 
Let  on  thy  quiver  her  pale  cheek  be  laid, 
And  rock  her  fainting  body  in  thine  arms  ; 
Then  let  the  God  of  Mufic  with  ftill  charm* 
Her  reftlefs  eyes  in  peaceful  flumbers  clofe, 
And  with  foft  ftrains  fweeten  her  calm  repofe. 
Cupid,  defcend,  and,  whilft  Apollo  fings, 
Fanning  the  cool  air  with  thy  panting  wings, 
Ever  fupply  her  with  refrefhing  wind. 
Let  thy  fair  mother  with  her  treffes  bind 
Her  labouring  temples,  with  whofe  balmy  fweat 
She  fhall  perfume  her  hairy  coronet, 
Whofe  precious  drops  fhall,  upon  every  fold, 
Hang  like  rich  pearls  about  a  wreath  of  gold  : 
Htrloofer  locks,  as  they  unbraided  lie, 
Shall  fpread  themfelves  into  a  canopy, 
Under  whofe  fhadow  let  her  reft  fecure 
From  chilling  cold,  or  burning  calenture; 
Unlefs  fhe  freeze  with  ice  of  chafte  defiles, 
Only  holy  Hymen  kindle  nuptial  fires. 
And  when  at  laft  Death  comes  to  pierce  her  heart, 
Convey  into  his  hand  thy  golden  dart. 


jl  Ne-w  Year's  Sacrifice. 
TO   LUCINDA. 

THOSE  that  can  give,. open  their  hands  this  day; 
Thofe  that  cannot,  yet  hold  them  up  to  pray  ; 
That  health  may  crown  the  feafons  of  this  year, 
And  mirth  dance  round  the  circle ;  that  no  tear 
(Unlefs  of  joy)  may  with  its  briny  dew 
Difcolour  on  your  cheek  the  rofy  hue  ; 
That  no  acctfs  of  years  prtfume  t'  abate 
Your  beauty's  ever-flourifhing  cftatc  : 
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Such  cheap  and  vulgar  wiflies  I  could  lay, 
As  trivial  offerings,  at  your  feet  this  day ; 
But  that  it  were  apoftacy  in  me 
To  fend  a  prayer  to  any  deity 
But  your  divine  felf,  who  have  power  to  give 
Thofe  bleflingsunto  others,  fuch  as  dive 
Like  me,  by  the  fole  influence  of  your  eyes, 
"Whofe  fair  afpecls  govern  our  deftinies. 

Such  incenfe,  vows,  and  holy  rites,  as  were 
To  the  involved  ferpent  of  the  year 
Paid  by  Egyptian  priefts,  lay  I  before 
Luanda's  facred  flirine ;  whilfi.  I  adore 
Her  beauteous  eyes,  and  her  pure  altars  drefs 
With  gums  and  fpice  of  humble  thankfulnefs. 

So  may  my  goddefs  from  her  heaven  infpire 
My  frozen  bofom  with  a  Delphic  fire  ; 
And  then  the  world  mall,  by  that  glorious  flame, 
Behold  the  blaze  of  thy  immortal  name  ! 


SONG. 

2o  one  lilo,  -Uilen  1  fraifed  my  Miflrefss  leaufy, 
faid  I  -was  blind. 

WONDER  not  though  I  am  blind, 

For  you  mufl  be 
Dark  in  your  eyes,  or  in  your  mind ; 

If,  when  you  fee 

Her  face,  you  prove  not  blind  like  me  : 
If  the  powerful  beams  that  fly 

From  her  eye, 

And  thofe  amorous  fweets  that  lie 
Scatter*  d  in  each  neighbouring  part, 
Find  a  paffage  to  your  heart, 
Then  you'll  confefs  your  mortal  fight 
Too  weak  for  fuch  a  glorious  light : 
Far  if  her  graces  you  difcover, 
You  grow,  like  me,  a  dazzled  lover ; 
But  if  thofe  beauties  you  not  fpy, 
Then  are  you  blinder  far  than  I. 


SONG. 

I'o  my  M'Jlrefs — /  burning  in  Love. 

I  BURN,  and  cruel  you,  in  vain, 

Hope  to  quench  me  with  difdain  ; 

If  from  your  eyes  thofe  fparkles  came 

That  have  kindled  all  this  flame, 

What  boots  it  me,  though  now  you  fhroud 

Thofe  fierce  comets  in  a  cloud, 

Since  all  the  flames  that  I  have  felt, 

Could  your  fnow  yet  never  melt  ? 

Nor  can  your  fnow  (though  you  fkould  take 

Alps  into  your  bofom)  flake 

The  heat  of  my  enamour' d  heart ; 

But  with  wonder  learn  Ixive's  art, 

No  feas  of  ice  can  cool  defire  ; 

Equal  flames  mult  quench  Love's  fire  : 

Then  think  not  that  my  heart  can  die, 

Till  you  burn  as  well  u»  I. 

i 


SONG. 

To  Her  again— foe  turning  in  a  Fe-vsr, 

Now  Die  burns  as  well  as  I, 

Yet  my  heat  can  never  die  ; 

She  burns  that  never  knew  define, 

She  that  was  ice,  fhe  that  was  file. 

She,  whofe  cold  heart  chafie  thoughts  did  arm 

So,  as  Love's  could  never  warm 

The  frozen  bofom  where  it  dwelt ; 

She  burns,  and  all  her  beauties  melt : 

She  burns,  and  cries,  Love's  fires  arc  mild  ; 

Fevers  are  Gods,  but  he's  a  child. 

Love,  let  her  know  the  difference 

'Twixt  the  heat  of  foul  and  fenfe ; 

Touch  her  with  thy  flames  divine, 

So  fhalt  thou  quench  her  fire  and  mine. 


Upon  tb:  Kings  (c~)  Sicknefs. 

SICKNESS,  the  minifter  of  death,  doth  lay 

So  ftrong  a  fiege  againft  our  brittle  clay, 

As,  whilft  it  doth  our  weak  forts  fingly  win, 

It  hopes  at  length  to  take  all  mankind  in. 

Firft,  it  begins  upon  the  womb  to  wait, 

And  doth  the  unborn  child  there  uncreate  ; 

Then  rocks  the  cradle  where  the  infant  lies, 

Where,  ere  it  fully  be  alive,  it  dies. 

It  never  leaves  fond  youth,  until  it  have 

Found  or  an  early,  or  a  later  grave. 

By  thoufand  fubtle  flights  from  lieedlefs  man 

It  cuts  the  fhort  allowance  of  a  fpan  ; 

And  where  both  fober  life  and  art  combine 

To  keep  it  out,  age  makes  them  both  icfign. 

Thus,  by  degrees,  it  only  gain'd  of  late 

The  weak,  the  aged,  or  intemperate ; 

But  now  the  tyrant  hath  found  out  a  way 

By  which  the  fober,  ftrong,  and  young  decay; 

Ent'ring  his  royal  limbs,  that  is  our  head, 

Through  us,  his  myftic  limbs,  the  pain  is  fpreacl. 
That  man  that  doth  not  feel  his  part,  hath  none 
In  any  part  of  his  dominion  ; 
If  he  hold  land,  that  earth  is  forfeited, 
And  he  unfit  on  any  ground  to  tread. 
This  grief  is  felt  at  court,  where  it  doth  move 
Through  every  joint,  like  the  true  foul  of  Love. 
All  thofe  fair  liars  that  do  attend  on  him, 
Whence  they  derive  {heir  light,  wax  pale  and  dim : 
That  ruddy  morning  beam  of  majefty, 
Which  fhould  the  fun's  eclipfed  light  fupply, 
Is  overcaft  with  mifts,  and  in  the  lieu 
Of  cheerful  rays,  fends  us  down  drops  of  clew. 
That  curious  form  made  of  an  earth  rtfin'd, 
At  whofe  bleft  birth  the  gentle  planets  ihin'd 
With  fair  alpedls,  and  fent  a  glorious  flame 
To  animate  fo  beaufiful  a  frame  ; 
That  darling  of  the  gods  and  men  doth  wear 
A  cloud  on's  brow,  and  in  his  eye  a  tear  : 
And  all  the  reft  (lave  when  his  dread  command 
Doth  bid  there  a;ove)  like  lifelefs  ftatucs  iluud. 
(c)  Charles  I. 
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So  full  of  grief,  fo  generally  worn, 

Shews  a  good  king  is  fick,  and  good  men  mourn. 


SONG. 
To  a  Lady  not ytt  enjoy  'd 'by  ber  Hufoandi, 

COME,  Celia,  fix  thine  eyes  on  mine, 

And  though  thofe  cryftals,  our  fouls  flitting, 

Shall  a  pure  wreath  of  eye-beams  twine, 
Our  loving  hearts  together  knitting. 

Let  eaglets  the  bright  fun  furvey, 

Though  the  blind  moJe  difcern  not  day. 

When  clear  Aurora  leaves  her  mate, 
The  light  of  her  grey  eyes  defpifmg, 

Yet  all  the  world  doth  celebrate 
With  facrifices  her  fair  uprifing. 

Let  eaglets,  &c. 

A  Dragon  kept  the  golden  fruit, 
Yet  he  thole  dainties  never  tafted; 

As  others  pin'd  in  the  purfuit, 
So  he  him/elf  with  plenty  wafted. 

Let  eaglets,  &c. 


SONG. 


Toe  willing  Prifoncr  to  bis 


LET  fools  great  Cupid's  yoke  difdain, 
Loving  their  own  wild  freedom  better  ; 

Whilft.  proud  of  my  triumphant  chain, 
I  fit  and  court  my  beauteous  fetter. 

Her  murdering  glances,  fnaring  hairs, 
And  her  bewitching  fmiles,  fo  pleafe  me, 

As  he  (d)  brings  ruin,  that  repairs 
The  fweet  afflictions  that  difeafe  me. 

Hide  not  thofe  panting  balls  of  fnow 
With  envious  veils  from  my  beholding  ; 

Unlock  thofe  lips,  their  pearly  row 
In  a  fweet  fmile  of  love  unfolding. 

And  let  thofe  eyes,  whofe  motion  wheels 

The  reftlefsfate  of  every  lover, 
Survey  the  pains  my  fick  heart  feels, 

And  wounds  themfelves  have  made,  difcover. 


A  Fly  tlatjle-j)  into  my  Miftrcfs's  Eye. 

WHEN  this  fly  liv'd,  fhe  us'd  to  play 

In  the  funfhine  all  the  day  ; 

'  Till  coming  near  my  Celia's  fight, 

She  found  a  new  and  unknown  light, 

So  full  of  glory,  as  it  made 

The  noon-day  fun  a  gloomy  fhade ; 

(rf)  Cupid, 


Then  this  amorous  fly  became 

My  rival,  and  did  court  my  flame. 

She  did  from  hand  to  bofom  fkip, 

And  from  her  breath,  her  cheek,  and  lip, 

Suck'd  all  the  inccnfe,  and  the  fpice, 

And  grew  a  bird  of  paradife  : 

At  laft  into  her  eye  fhe  flew, 

There  fcorch'd  in  flames,  and  drown'd  in  dew, 

Like  Phaeton  from  the  fun's  fphere, 

She  fell,  and  with  her  dropp'd  a  tear ; 

Of  which  a  pearl  was  ftraight  compos'd, 

Wherein  her  afties  lie  enclos'd. 

Thus  fhe  receiv'd  from  Cefia's  eye, 

Funeral  flame,  tomb  obfequy. 


60  NG. 

Celia  S/WiW. 

O         O 

HARK  how  my  Celia,  with  the  choice 
Mufic  of  her  hand  and  voice 
Stills  the  loud  wind ;  and  makes  the  wild 
Incenfed  boar  and  panther  mild  ! 
Mark  how  thofe  ftatues  like  men  move, 
Whilft  men  with  wonder  ftatues  prove ! 
The  ftiff  rock  bends  to  worfhip  her, 
That  idol  turns  idolater. 

Now  fee  how  all  the  new  infpir'd 
Images  with  love  are  fir'd  ! 
Hark  how  the  tender  marble  groans, 
And  all  the  late  transform'd  Hones 
Court  the  fair  nymph  with  nvmy  a  tear, 
Which  fhe  (more  ftony  than  they  were) 
Beholds  with  unrelenting  mind : 
Whilft  they,  amaz'd  to  fee  combin'd 
Such  matchiefs  beauty  with  difdain, 
Are  all  turn'd  into  ftones  again. 


SONG. 

•Celia  Singing. 

You  that  think  love  can  convey, 

No  other  way 

But  through  the  eyes,  into  the  heart 
His  fatal  dart, 

Clofe  up  thofe  cafements,  and  but  hear 
This  Syren  fing, 
And  on  the  wing 

Of  her  fweet  voice  it  fhall  appear 

That  love  can  enter  at  the  ear  : 

Then  unveil  your  eyes,  behold 
The  curious  mould 

Where  that  voice/lwells ;  and  as  we  know, 
When  the  cocks  crowj 
We  freely  may 
Gaze  on  the  day  ; 

So  may  you,  when  the  mufic's  done, 

Awake,  and  fee  the  rifing  fun. 


686  THfcWORKSOFCAREW. 

SONG. 

To  one  that  dejlredtt  ino-w  fzy  Mijirefs. 


SEEK  not  to  know  my  love,  for  me 

Hath  vow'd  her  conftant  faith  to  me ; 

Her  mild  afpects  are  mine,  and  thou 

Shalt  only  find  a  ftormy  brow  : 

For,  if  her  beauty  ftir  defire 

In  me,  her  kiffes  quench  the  fire ; 

Or,  1  can  to  love's  fountain  go, 

Or  dwell  upon  her  hills  of  fnow  : 

But  when  thou  burn'ft,  fhe  fhall  not  fpare 

One  gentle  breath  to  cool  the  air ; 

Thou  {halt  not  climb  thofe  Alps,  nor  fpy 

Where  the  fweet  fprings  of  Venus  lie. 

Search  hidden  nature,  and  there  find 

A  treafure  to  enrich  thy  mind ; 

Difcover  arts  not  yet  reveal'd, 

But  let  my  miftrefs  live  conceal'd ; 

Though  men  by  knowlege  wifer  grow, 

Yet  here  'tis  wifdom  not  to  know. 


In  tie  perfon  of  a  Ladyt  to  ber  incoajiant  Servant. 
WHEN  on  the  altar  of  my  hand 

(Bedew'd  with  many  a  kifs,  and  tear) 
Thy  new-revolted  heart  did  ftand 

An  humble  martyr,  thou  didft  fwear 

Thus,  (and  the  God  of  Love  did  hear,) 
By  thofe  bright  glances  of  thine  eye, 
Unlefs  thou  pity  me,  I  die. 

When  firft  thofe  perjur'd  lips  of  thine, 
Bepal'd  with  blafting  fighs,  did  feal 

Their  violated  faith  on  mine, 

From  the  foft  bofom  that  did  heal 
Thee,  thou  my  melting  heart  didft  fteal ; 

My  foul,  enflam'd  with  thy  falfe  breath, 

Poifon'd  with  kifles,  fuck'd  in  death. 

Yet  I  nor  hand  nor  lip  will  move, 
Revenge  or  mercy  to  procure 

From  the  offended  God  of  Love  ; 
My  curfe  is  fatal,  and  my  pure 
Love  (hall  beyond  thy  fcorn  endure ; 

If  I  implore  the  gods,  they'll  find 

Thee  too  ungrateful,  me  too  kind. 


Truce  in  Love  entreated. 

No  more,  blind  God  !  for  fee,  my  heart 
Is  made  thy  quiver,  where  remains 

No  void  place  for  another  dart ; 
And,  alas !  that  conqueft  gams 

Small  praife,  that  only  brings  away 

A  tame  and  unrefilting  prey. 

Behold  a  nobler  foe,  all  arru'd, 

Defies  thy  weak  artillery, 
That  hath  thy  bow  and  quiver  charm'd, 

A  rebel  beauty,  conquering  thce : 


If  them  dar'ft  equal  comhat  rrr, 
Wound  her,  for  'tis  for  her  I  die. 


To  my  Rival. 

HENCE,  vain  intruder!  hafte  away, 
Wafh  not  with  thy  unhallowed  brin® 
The  footfteps  of  my  Celia's  fhrine ; 

Nor  on  her  purer  altars  lay 

Thy  empty  words,  accents  that  may 
Some  loofer  dame  to  love  incline  : 
She  muft  have  of&rings  more  divine ;' 

Such  pearly  drops,  as  youthful  May 

Scatters  before  the  rifing  day  ; 

Such  fmooth  foft  language,  as.  each  line 

Might  ftroake  an  angry  god,  or  ftay 
Jove's  thunder,  make  the  hearers  pine 

With  envy  :  Do  this,  thou  (halt  be 

Servant  to  her,  rival  with  me. 


Stldnefs  in  Love. 

HARK  how  the  bafliful  morn  in  vain 

Courts  the  amorous  marigold 

With  fighing  blafts  and  weeping  rain  ; 

Yet  (he  refufes  to  unfold  : 
But  when  the  planet  of  the  day 
Approachcth  with  his  powerfu'  ray, 
Then  file  fpreads,  then  (he  receives 
His  warmer  beams  into  her  virgin  leaves^ 
So  fhalt  thou  thrive  in  love,  fond  boy  ; 

If  thy  tears  and  fighs  difcover 
Thy  grief,  thou  never  fhalt  enjoy 

The  juft  reward  of  a  bold  lover  : 
But  when  with  moving  accents  thou. 
Shall  conftant  faith  and  fervice  vow, 
Thy  Celia  (hall  receive  thofe  charms 
With  open  ears,  and  with  unfolded  arms* 


A  PASTORAL  DIALOGUE, 

CEI.IA,    CLEON. 

As  Celia  refted  in  the  fhade, 

With  Cleon  by  her  fide, 
The  fwain  thus  courted  the  young  maid, 

And  thus  the  nymph  reply'd. 

Clean.  Sw«et !  let  thy  captive  fetters  wear 
Made  of  thine  ar.ns  and  hands; 

Till  fuch  as  thraldom  fcorn  or  fear, 
Envy  thofe  happy  band*. 

Celia.  Then  thus  my  willing  arms  I  wind 

About  thee,  and  am  fo 
Thy  pris'ner ;  for  myfelf  I  bind, 

Until  I  let  thee  go. 

Cleon.  H?ppy  that  fhwe.  svhom  the  fair  foe 
Ties  in  fo  foft  a  chain  ! 


POEMS    ON    SEVERAL    OCCASIONS. 


Gelia.  Far  happier  I,  bat  that  I  know 
Thou  wilt  .break  loofe  again. 

Clean.  By  thy  immortal  beauties,  never. 

Cflia.  Frail  as  thy  love's  thine  oath. 
Clean.  Though  beauty  fade,  my  faith  lafts  ever. 

Celia.  Time  will  deftroy  them  both* 

Clean.  I  doat  not  on  thy  (how-white  fltin. 

Cella.  What  then  ?    Clean.  Thy  purer  mind. 
Celia.  It  lov'd  too  foon.    Clean.  Thou  hadft  not  been 

So  fair,  if  not  To  kind. 

Celia.  Oh  ftrange,  vain  fancy  !  Cleon.  But  yet  true. 

Celia.  Prove  it.  Cleon.  Then  make  a  braid 
Of  thofe  loofe  flames  that  circle  you, 

My  funs,  and  yet  your  made. 

[thou 
Celia.  'TisDone.  Cleon.  Now  give  it  me.  Celia.  Thus 

Shalt  thine  own  error  find, 
If  thefe  were  beauties,  I  am  now 

Lefs  fair,  becaufe  more  kind. 

Cleon.  You  fliall  confefs  you  err ;  that  hair, 

Shall  it  not  change  the  hue, 
Or  leave  the  golden  mountain  bare  ? 

Celia.  Ah  me !  it  is  too  true. 

Clem.  But  this  fmali  wreath  (hall  ever  (lay 

In  its  fir  ft  native  prime  : 
And  fmiling  when  the  reft  decay, 

The  triumphs  fmg  of  time. 

Then  let  me  cut  from  thy  fair  grove 

One  branch,  and  let  that  be 
An  emblem  of  eternal  love  ; 

For  fuch  is  mine  to  thee, 

Celia.  Thus  are  we  both  redeem'd  from  time, 

1  by  thy  grace.  Clem.  And  I 
Shall  live  in  thy  immortal  rhimc, 

Until  the  mufes  die. 

By  heaven — Cilia.  Swear  not :  if  I  muft  weep, 

Jove  fhall  not  finile  at  me. 
This  kif«,  my  heart,  and  thy  faith  keep. 

Chun.  This  breathes  my  foul  to  thee. 

Then  forth  the  thicket  Thyrfisrufh'd, 

Where  he  faw  all  their  play  : 
The  fvvain  flood  ftill,  and  finil'd,  and  blufh'd  ; 

The  nymph  fled  taft  away. 


Grief Ingrojt, 

WHEREFORE  do  thy  fad  numbers  flow 

So  full  of  woe  ? 

Why  doft  thou  melt  in  fuch  foft  ftrain?, 
Whilft  (he  difdains,  > 
If  fhe  muft  ftill  deny, 
Weep  not,  but  die  \ 
And  in  thy  funera/  fire. 
Sha}l  all  her  fame  expire  : 


Thus  both  fhall  perifh,  and  as  thou  en  thy  hearfe 
Shalt  want  her  tears,  fo  fhe  fhall  want  thy  verfe. 
Repine  not  then  at  thy  bleft  date, 
Thou  art  above  thy  fate  : 
But  my  fair  Celia  will  not  give 
Love  enough  to  make  me  live ; 
Nor  yet  dart  from  her  bright  eye 
Scorn  enough  to  make  me  die. 
Then  let  me  weep  alone,  till  her  kind  breath 
Or  blow  my  tears  away,  or  fpeak  my  death. 


A  PASTORAL  DIALOGUE. 

SHEPHERD,  NYMPH,  CHORUS. 

SbeJ>lerd. 

THIS  moffy  bank  theypreft.  Nym.  That  aged  oak 

Did  canopy  the  happy  pair 

All  night  from  the  damp  air. 
Cbo.  Here  let  us  lit,  and  fing  the  words  they  fpoke, 
Till  the  day-breaking  their  embraces  broke. 

Shef.  See,  Love,  the  bltffhes  of  the  morn  appear; 

And  now  fhe  hangs  her  pearly  ilore 

(Robb'd  from  the  eaftern  fhore) 
I'  th'  cowflip's  bell  and  rofe's  ear  r 
Sweet,  I  muft  ftay  no  longer  here. 

Nym.  Thofe  ftreaks  of  doubtful  light  ufher  Hot  day, 
But  mew  my  fun  muft  fet ;  no  morn 
Shall  mine  till  thou  return  : 
The  yellow  planets,  and  the  grey 
Dawn,  fliall  attend  thee  on  thy  way.   , 

Sbep.  If  thine  eye?  gild  my  paths,  they  may  forbear 
Theit  ufelefs  mine.  Nym,  My  tears  will  quite 
Extinguifh  their  faint  light. 

Slef.  Thofe  dropswillmake  their  beams  more  clear, 
Love's  flames  will  iliiue  in  every  tear. 

Cbt,  They  kift,  and  wept;  and  from  their  lips  ani 
eyc«, 

In  a  mix'd  dew  of  briny  fweet, 

Their  joys  and  forrows  meet ; 
But  fhe  cries  out.  Nym.  Shepherd,  arife, 
The  fun  betrays  us  elle  to  fpits. 

Shtp.  The  winged  hours  fly  faft  whiift  we  em 
brace; 

But  when  we  want  their  help  to  meet, 

Thty  move  with  leaden  feet. 
Nym.  Then  let  us  pinion  time,  and  chace 
The  day  for  ever  irom  this  place. 

Sbtp.  Hark.    Nym.  Ah  me  ftay !    Sbep.  For  ever. 

Nym.  No,  arife  ; 

We  muft  be  gone.  Shef.  My  neft  of  fpice. 
Nym.  My  foul.  Sbep.Nly  paradife. 
Clo.  Neither  could  lay  farewell,  but  through  their 

eyes 
Qricf  interrupted  fpeech  \\ith  tears  fupplies. 
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T.H  E    WORKS    OF    C  A  R  E  \V. 


Red  and  WHit  Rofts. 


READ  in  thefe  rofes  the  fad  ftory 
Of  my  hard  fate,  and  your  own  glory  : 
In  the  white  you  may  difcover 
The  palenefs  of  a  fainting  lover ; 
In  the  red,  the  flames  flill  feeding 
On  my  heart  with  frefh  wounds  bleeding. 
The  white  will  tell  you  how  I  languifh, 
And  the  red  exprefs  my  anguifli  : 
The  white  my  innocence  difplaying, 
Th«  red  my  martyrdom  betraying. 
Tke  frowns  f.hat  on  your  brow  refided, 
Have  thofe  rofes  thus  divided  ; 
Oh !  let  your  fmiles  but  clear  the  weather, 
en  they  both  fliall  grow  together. 


5*0  my  Coujin  C.  R.  marrying  my  Lady  A. 

HAF-PY  youth,  that  fnall  pofiefs 
Such  a  fpring-tide  of  delight, 
As  the  fated  appetite, 

Still  enjoying  fuch  excels, 

With  the  flood  of  pleafure,  lefs 
When  the  Hymeneal  rite 
Is  performed,  invoke  the  night, 

That  it  may  in  fhadows  drefs 

Thy  too  real  happinefs ; 
Elfe,  as  Semele,  the  bright 
Deity  in  her  full  height 

May  thy  feeble  foul  opprefs. 

Strong  perfumes  and  glaring  light 
Oft  deftroy  both  fmell  and  light. 


id  Lover  uftn  an  Accident  necejptaiing  bis  Defaiiurt, 
confultt  with  Rcafwi. 

LOVER. 

WEEP  not,  nor  backward  turn  your  beams, 
Fond  eyes ;  fad  fighs,  lock  in  your  breath  ; 

lleft  on  this  wind,  or  in  thofe  ftreams, 
My  griev'd  ibul  fly,  or  fail  to  death. 

Fortune  deftroys  me  if  I  (lay, 

Love  kills  me  if  I  go  away  ; 

Since  Love  and  Fortune  both  are  blind, 

Come,  Reafon,  and  refolve  my  doubtful  mind, 

REASON. 

Fly,  and  blind  Fortune  be  thy  guide, 

And  'gainft  the  blinder  god  rebel; 
Thy  love-fick  heart  fhall  not  refide 

Where  fcorn  and  felf-will'd  error  dwell; 
Where  entrance  unto  truth  is  barr'd ; 
Where  love  and  faith  find  no  reward ; 
For  my  juft  hand  may  fometime  move 
The  wheel  of  Fortune,  not  the  fphere  of  Love. 


Parting,  Cclia  ii'i;ps. 

WEEP  not,  my  dear,  for  I  fhall  go 
Loadtn  enough  with  my  own  woe  ; 


Add  not  thy  heavinefs  to  mine ; 
Since  fate  our  pleafures  muft  disjoifl, 
Why  fhould  our  forrows  meet  ?   If  I 
Muft  go,  and  lofe  thy  company, 
I  wifh  not  theirs ;   it  fliall  relieve 
My  grief,  to  think  thou  doft  not  grieve. 
Yet  grieve  and  weep,  that  I  may  bear 
Every  figh  and  every  tear 
Away  with  me  ;  fo  fliall  thy  breaft 
And  eyes,  difcharg'd,  enjoy  their  reft  : 
And  it  will  glad  my  heart,  to  fee 
Thon  wert  thus  loath  to  part  with  me. 


A  Rapture. 


i 

:••• 
lie 


I  WILL  enjoy  thee  now,  my  Celia  :  Come, 
And  fly  with  me  to  Love's  Elyfium  : 
The  giant,  Honour,  that  keeps  cowards  out, 
Is  but  a  mafquer  ;  and  the  ferviie  rout 
Of  bafer  fubjects  only  bend  in  vain 
To  the  vaft  idol,  whiift  the  nobler  train 
Of  valiant  Lovers  daily  fail  between 
The  huge  Coloffus  legs,  and  pafs  unfeen 
Unto  the  blifsful  fhore.     Be  bold  and  wife, 
And  we  fliall  enter ;  the  grim  Swifs  denies 
Only  to  tame  fools  paflage,  that  not  know 
He  is  but  form,  and  only  frights  in  fliew 
The   duller  eyes   that   look'd   from  far. 

near 

And  thou  (halt  fcorn  what  we  were  wont  to  fear; 
We  fhall  fee  how  the  {talking  pageant  goes 
With  borrow 'd  legs,  a  heavy  load  to  thofe 
That  made,    and  bear   him ;    not  as   we   oflW 

thought, 

The  feed  of  Gods,  but  a  weak  model  wrought 
By  greedy  men,  that  feek  t'inclofe  the  common, 
And  within  private  arms  empale  free  woman. 
Come  then,  and  mounted  on  the  wirgs  of  love 
We'll  cut  the  flitting  air,  and  foar  above 
The  monfier's  head ;  and  in  the  nobleft  feats 
Of  thofe  bleft  (hades  quench  and  renew  our  h 
There  fliall  the  Queen  of  Love  and  Innocence, 
Beauty,  and  Nature,  banifli  all  offence 
From  our  tlofe  ivy  twines;  there  I'll  behold 
Thy  bared  fnow  and  thy  unbraided  gold ; 
There  my  ehfranchis'd  hand,  on  every  fide, 
Shall  o'er  thy  naked  polifh'd  ivory  flide. 
No  curtain  there,  though  of  tranfparcnt  lawn, 
Shall  be  before  thy  virgin  treafure  drawn  : 
But  the  rich  mine,  to  the  inquiring  eye 
Expos' A,  fhall  ready  ftill  for  mintage  lie, 
And  we  wilt  coin  young  Cupids.     There  a  bed 
Of  rofes  and  frefh  myrtles  fhall  be  fpread 
Under  the  cooler  fliade  of  cyprefs  groves, 
Our  pillows  of  the  down  of  Venus'  doves, 
Whereon  our  panting  limbs  we'll  gently  lay 
In  the  faint  refpites  of  our  aftive  play  ; 
That  fo  our  flumbers  may  in  dreams  have  lei 

fure 

To  tell  the  nimble  fancy  our  paft  pleafure  ; 
And  fo  our  fouls  that  cannot  be  embrac'd, 
Shall  the  embraces  of  our  bodies  ufte. 


POEMS   ON    SEVERAL    OCCASIONS. 


leanwhilc  the  bubbling  ftream  fhall  court  the 

fhore, 

j'h'  enaA-.oiir'd  chirping  wood-choir  fhall  adore 
In  varied  tunes  the  Deity  of  Love  ; 

'he  gentle  bUfts  of  weftern  winds  fhall  move 
|.;ie  trembling  leaves,  and    through  their  clofe 

boughs  breathe 
;:iil  rru.lic,  whilit  we  refl  ourfelves  beneath 
['heir  dancing  made;  till  a  foft  murmur,  Cent 

fouls  cntranc'd  in  amorous  languifhment, 
loufe  u?,  and  fhoot  into  our  veins  ffeih  fiie, 
Till  we  in  their  fweet  extafy  expire. 
Then,  as  the  empty  bee,  that  lately  bore 
i  nto  the  common  trertfure  all  her  ilore, 
(•'lies  'bout  the  painte']  field  with  nimble  wing, 

Sow'rng  the  i'reih  virgins  of  the  fpring  ; 
io  will  I  rifle  all  the  fweets  that  dwell 
j.u  my  delicious  patadife,  and  fwell 
ly  bag  with  honey,  drawn  forth  by  the  power 
:  fervent  kiiles  from  each  fpicy  flower. 
'11  leize  the  rofe  buds  in  their  perfuni'd  bed, 
fhe  violet  knots,  like  curious  mazes  ipread 
)'er  all  the  garden,  tafte  the  ripen'd  cherry, 
be  warm  firm  apple  tipt  with  corai  berry ; 
['hen  will  I  vifit,  with  a  wandering  kifs, 
The  vale  of  lilies  and  the  bower  of  blifs ; 

where  the  beauteous  region  doth  divide 
Into  two  milky  ways,  my  lips  fhall  flide 
own  thofe  fmooth  allies,  wearing  as  I  go 
k  track  for  lovers  on  the  printed  fnow ; 

ice  climbing  o'er  the  fwelling  Appenine, 
tire  into  thy -grove  of  eglantine  ; 
bere  I  will  all  thofe  ravifh'd  fweets  diflil 
rough  love's  alembic,  and  with  chemic  fltill 
om  the  mix'd  mafs  one  fovereign  baiin  derive, 
ben  bring  that  great  elixir  to  thy  hive. 
Now  in  more  fubtle  wreaths  I  will  entwine 
ly  fnowy  thighs,  my  legs,  and  arms  with  thine, 
'hou  like  a  fea  of  milk  {halt  lie  difplay'd, 

bile  I  the  fmaoth  calm  ocean  invade 
With  fuch  a  temped,  as  when  Jove  of  old 
Fell  down  on  Danae  in  a  ftorm  of  gold : 
Yet  my  tall  pine  fhall  in  the  Cyprian  ftreight 
Ride  fafe  at  anchor,  and  unlade  her  freight ; 
My  rudder,  with  thy  bold  harid,  like  a  try'd 
And  ikilful  pilot,  thou  (halt  (leer,  and  guide 
My  bark  into  love's  channel,  where  it  fhall 
Dance,  as  the  bounding  waves  do  rife  or  fall ; 
Then  {hall  thy  circling  arms  embrace  und  clip 
My  willing  body,  and  thy  balmy  lip 
Bathe  me  in  juice  of  kiffes,  vrhofe  perfume  , 
Like  a  religions  incenfe  fhall  confume, 
And  fend  up  holy  vapours  to  thofe  powers 
That  blefs  our  loves,  and  crown  our  fportful  hours 
That  with  fuch  Halcyon  calmneft  fix  our  fouls 
In  ftedfaft  peace,  as  no  affright  controuls. 
There,  no  rude  founds  ihake  us  with  fudden  ftarts 
No  jealous  ears,  when  we  unrip  our  hearts, 
Suck  our  difcourfe  in  ;  no  observing  fpies 
This  blufh,  that  glance  traduce;  no  envious  eyes 
Watch  our  clofe  meetings,  nor  are  we  betray'd 
To  rivals  by  the  bribed  chamber-maid. 
No  wedlock  bonds  unwreathe  our  twilled  loves; 
We  feek  no  midnight  arbuur,  no  dark  groves, 

VOL.  Itt. 


To  hide,  our  kiffes  .  there,  the  hated  name 

Of  hufband,  wife,  left,  modeft,  chafte,  or  ftiamer 

Are  vain  and  empty  words,  whofo  very  found 

Was  never  heard  in  the  Elyfian  ground. 

All  things  are  lawful  there,  that  may  delight 

Nature  or  urireftrairied  appetite  : 

Like  and  enjoy,  to  will  and  adl,  is  one ; 

We  only  fin  when  love's  rites  are  not  done  ; 

The  Roman  L't.-t-c^e,  th're  re&ds  the  divine 

Le<5lures  of  love's  great  ihafter,  Aretine  ; 

And  knows  as  well  as  Lais  how  to  move 

Her  pliant  body  in  the  ac"t  of  love ; 

To  quench  the  burning  ravifher,  foe  h'uils 

Her  limbs  into  a  thoufand  wiiHHng  curls, 

And  (Indies  artful  poftures, fuch  as  be 

Carv'd  on  the  bark  of  every^neighbouring  tree 

By  learned  hands;  that  Co  adorn'd  the  rind 

Of  thofe  fair  plants,  which  as  they  lay  eiitwin'd, 

Have  fann'd  thsir  glowing  fires.     The  Grecian 

dame, 

That  in  her  endlefs  web  toil'd  for  a  name 
As  fruitlefs  as  her  work,  doth  there  difplay 
Herfelf  before  the  youth  of  Ithaca, 
And  the  arn'rous  fport  of  gamefome  nights,  pre 
fer 

Before  dull  dreams  of  the  loft  traveller. 
Daphne  hath   broke   her  baik ;    and  that   fwift 

foot, 

Which  th'  angry  g«dj  had  faftened  with  a  root 
To  the  fixt  earth,  doth  now  unfetter'd  run, 
To  meet  th'  embraces  of  the  youthful  fun  : 
She  han^s  upon  him  like  hisDelphique  lyre, 
Her  kiflcs  blow  the  old,  and  breathe  new  fire ; 
Full  of  her  God,  fhe  fings  infpired  lays, 
Sweet  odes  of  love,  fuch  as  deferve  the  bays, 
Which  fhe  herfrlf  was.    Next  her,  Laura  lies 
In  Petrarch' 'j  learned  arms,  drying  thofe  eyes 
That  did  in  fitch  fweet  fmooth-pac'd   numbers 

flow, 

As  made  the  world  enamourM  of  1m  woe. 
Thefe,  and  ten  thoufand  beauties  more  that  dy'4 
Slave  to  the  tyrant,  now  enhrg'J  deride 
His  cruel  laws-,  and  for  their  time  mifpent, 
Paid  into  love's  exchequer  double  rent. 

Come  then,  my  Celia,  we'll  no  more  forbear 
To  tafte  our  joys,  {truck  with  a  panic  fear, 
But  will  depofe  from  his  imperious  fway 
This  proud  ufurper,  and  walk  free  as  they, 
With  necks  unyok'd ;  nor  is  it  juft  that  he 
I  Should  fetter  your  foft  fex  with  chaftity, 
Which  nature  made  unapt  for  abftinence ; 
When  yet  this  falfe  impoftor  clan  difpenfe 
With  human  juftice  and  with  facred  right, 
And  maugre  both  their  laws,  command  me  fight 
With  rivals  or  with  emulous  leves  that  dare 
Equal  with  thine  their  miftrefs'  eyes  or  hair  : 
If  thou  complain  of  wrong,  and  call  my  fword 
To  carve  out  thy  revenge,  upon  that  word 
He  bids  me  fight  and  kill,  or  elfe  he  brands 
Wiih  marks  of  infamy  my  coward  hands. 
And  yet  religion  bids  from  blood-fhed  fly, 
And  damns  me  for  that  adl :  Then  tell  me  whf 
This  goblin,  honour,  which  the  world  adores, 
Should  make  men  atheifts,  and  not  women  where •  ? 
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Epitaph  on  tie  Lady 


V  ViLLEKS*. 


THE  Lady  Mary  Villers  lies 
Under  this  {lone  :   With  weeping  eyes 
The  parents  that  firfl  gave  her  breath, 
And  their  f,-d  friends,  laid  her  in  earth". 
If  any  of  them,  reader,  were 
Known  anto  thee,  fhed  a  tear  : 
Or  if  thyfelf  poffels  a  gem, 
As  dear  to  thee  as  this  to  them  ; 
Though  a  ftranger  to  this  place, 
Bewail  in  their's  thine  own  hard  cafe  ; 
For  thou  perhaps  at  thy  return 
May'ft  find  thy  darling  in  an  urn. 


ANOTHER. 

THE  pureft  foul  that  e'er  was  fent 
Into  a  clayey  tenement, 
Inform'd  this  duft;  but  the  weak  mould: 
Could  the  great  gueft  no  longer  hold ; 
The  fubftance  was  too  pure  ;  the  flame 
Too  glorious  that  thither  came  : 
Ten  thoufand  Cupids  brought  along 
A  grace  on  each  wing,  that  did  throng 
For  place  there,  till  they  all  oppreft 
The  feat  in  which  they  fought  to  reft  ; 
So  the  fair  model  broke,  for  want 
Of  room  to  lodge  th'  inhabitant. 


ANOTHER. 

THIJ  little  Vault,  this  narrow  room, 
Of  love  and  beauty  is  the  tomb  : 
The  dawning  beam,  that  'gan  to  clear 
Our  clouded  fey,  lies  flarken'd  here, 
For  ever  fet  to  US',  by  death 
Sent  tff  inflame  the  world  beneath. 
Twas  but  a  bud,  yet  did  contain 
More  fweetnefs  than  fhall  fpring  again ; 
A  budding  ftar,  that  might  have  grown 
Into  a  fun,  when  it  had  biewn. 
This  hopeful  beauty  did  create 
New  life  in  love's  declining  ftate; 
But  now  his  empire  ends,  and  we 
From  fire  and  wounding  darts  are  free  : 
His  brand,  his  bow,  let  no  man  fear  ; 
The  flames,  the  arrows,  all  lie  here. 


'•Epitaph  HI  tie  Lady  S.  Wift  to  Sir  W.  S. 

THE  harmony  of  colours,  features,  grace, 

Refulting  airs  (the  magic  of  a  face) 

Of  mufical  fweet  tunes,  all  which  combin'd 

To  crown  one  fovereign  beauty,  lie  confin'd 

To  this  dark  vault :    She  was  a  cabinet 

\\  here  all  the  choicest  itones  of  price  were  fet ; 

*  Daughter  ot  Gerrge  ViHers,  Duke  of  Buckingham. 


Whofe  native  colours  and  pure  luftre  lent 
Her  eye,  cheek,  Up,  a  dazzling  ornament ; 
Whofe  rare  and  hidden  virtues  did  exprefs 
Her  inward  beauties  and  mind's  fairer  drefs; 
The  conftant  diamond,  the  wife  chryfolite, 
The  devout  fapphire,  em'rald  apt  to  write 
Records  of  niem'ry,  chearful  agate,  grave 
And  ferious  onyx,  topaz'  that  doth  fave 
The  brain's  calm  temper,  witty  amethyft ; 
This  precious  quarry,  or  what  elfe  the  lift 
On  Aaron's  ephod  planted  had,  fhe  wore  :  | 

( )ne  only  pearl  was  wanting  to  her  ftore  ; 
Which  in  her  Saviour's  book  fire  found  expreft  ; 
To  purchafe  that,  fiie  fold  death  all  the  reft. 


Iff  ana  tVentworti,  Thoma  Comitls  Cleveland filla  fri 
movenita.  virjriniam  antmam  exbalavil.  an,  dtim.—  \ 
at.fua— 

AND  here  the  precious  duft  is  laid, 
Whofe  purely-tempered  clay  was  mads 
So  fine,  that  it  the  gueit  betray'd. 

Elfe  the  foul  grew  fo  faft  within, 
It  broke  the  outward  (hell  of  fin, 
And  fo  was  hatch'd  a  cherubin. 

In  height  it  foar'd  to  God  above, 
In  depth  it  did  to  knowledge  move, 
And  fpread  in  breadth  to  gen'ral  love. 

Before,  a  pious  duty  fhin'd 
To  parents  ;  courtefy,  behind  ; 
On  either  fide,  an  equal  mind. 

Good  to  the  poor,  to  kindred  dear, 
To  fervants  kind,  to  friendfliip  clear, 
To  nothing  but  herfelf  fevere. 

So  though  a  virgin,  yet  a  bride 
To  every  grace,  fhe  juftity'd 
A  chafte  polygamy,  and  dy'd. 

Learn  from  hence  (reader)  what  fmall  trnfi 
We  owe  this  world,  where  Virtue  muft, 
Frail  as  our  flefh,  crumble  to  duft. 


ON  THE  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM. 

SeatiJ/imii  manwus  charijjimi  viri  lima,  conjunx  Ji  \ 

parentc-sil, 

WHEN,  in  the  brazen  leaves  of  fame, 
The  life,  the  death  of  Buckingham 
Shall  be  recorded,  if  truth's  hand 
Incii'e  the  ftory  our  land, 
Poflerity  fhall  fee  a  fair 
Structure,  by  the  ftudious  care 
Of  tv*o  king*  raifed,  that  no  left 
Their|\vifdcjn  than  their  pow'r  exprefsj 


P"OEMS   ON   SEVERAL   OCCASIONS. 


}y  blinded  sea!  fwhofe  doubtful  light 

Vlade  murder's  fcarlet  rob«  feem  white, 
juVhofe  vain-deluding  phantalms  charm'd 
i\  clouded  fullen  foul,  and  arm'd 
j  4.  defperaf.;  hand  thirfty  of  blood) 
Iforn  from  the  fair  earth  where  it  flood} 

10  the  majeftic  fabric  fell. 

lis  actions  let  our  annals  tell ; 
We  write  no  chronicle  ;  this  pile 

/'cars  only  forrow'sface  and  ftile, 

fhich  ev'n  the  envy,  that  did  wait 

Jpon  his  flourifhing  eftate, 
Turn'd  to  foft  pity  of  his  death, 

pays  his  hearfe  ;  but  that  cheap  breath 
Shall  not  blow  here,  nor.  th'  unpurc  brine 

uddle  thofe  ftreams  that  bathe  this  (brine. 

I  Thefe  are  the  pious  obfequies 
Dropp'd  from  his  chafte  wife's  pregnant  eyes 
In  frequent  fhowers,  and  were  alone 
By  her  congealing  fighs  made  flone, 
On  which  the  carver  did  bcftow 
Thefe  forms  and  characters  of  woe  : 
So  he  the  fafhion  only  lent, 
\Vhilit  fhe  wept  all  this  monument. 


ANOTHER. 

S)five  indigena,  Jive  advena  :    •oiciffit'udlnis 
rcrutn  memor,  fauca  ferlfge. 

LEADER,  when  thefe  dumb  ftones  have  told 

In  borrowed  fpeech  what  gueft  they  hold, 
'Thou  fhalt  confefs  the  vain  purfuit 

Of  human  glory  yields  no  fruit, 

But  an  untimely  grave.  If  Fate 

Could  conftant  happiriefs  create, 

Her  minifters,  Fortune  and  Worth, 

Had  here  that  miracle  brought  forth  t 

They  fix'd  this  child  of  honour  where 
1  Wo  room  was  left  for  hope  or  fear, 

Of  more  or  lefs  :  fo  h?gh,  fo  great 

His  growth  wjls,  yet  fo  fafe  his  feat : 

Safe  in  the  circle  of  his  friends ; 

Safe  in  his  loyal  heart  and  ends : 

Safe  in  his  native  valiant  fpirit ; 

By  favour  fafe,  and  fafe  by  merit ; 

Safe  by  the  ftamp  of  nature,  which 

Did  ftrength  with  fhape  and  grace  enrich  ; 

Safe  in  the  chearful  courtefies 

Of  flowing  gestures,  fpeech.  and  eyes; 

Safe  in  his  bounties,  which  were  more 

Proportion'd  to  his  mind  than  flore  : 

Yet  though  for  virtue  he  becomes 

Involv'd  himfelf  in  borrow'd  fums, 

Safe  in  his  care,  he  leaves  bttiay'd 

No  friend  engag'd,  no  debt  unpaid. 

But  though  the  ftars  confpire  to  fhow'r 
Upon  one  head  th   united  power 
Of  all  their  graces,  if  their  dire 

muft  other  breads  infpire 
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With  vicious  thoughts,  a  murderer's  knife 
May  cut  (as  here)  their  darling's  life  : 
Who  can  be  happy  then,  if  Nature  muft. 
To  make  one  happy  man,  make  ail  men  juft  ? 


jpotir  Songs  l>y  way  tf  CLortis  to  a  Play,  at  an  Eft" 
tertdinment  of  tfje  King  and  Qteen  by  my  Lord 
Chamberlain, 

I. 

OF  JEALOUSY.      DIALOGUE, 


FROM  whence  was  firit  this  i'ury  hurl'd, 

This  Jealouly,  into  the  worla  ? 

Came  Ibe  from  Hell  ?     Anfw.    No,  there  «loth 

reign 

Eternal  Hatred,  with  Difdain  : 
But  fhethe  daughter  is  of  Lovej 
Sifter  of  Beauty,     ffyef.  Then  above 
She  muft  derive  from  the  third  fphere 
Her  heavenly  offspring      Anfzu.  Neither  there  i 
From  thofe  immortal  flames  could  fhe 
Draw  her  cold  frozen  pedigree  ? 


If  nor  from  heaven  nor  hell,  where  then 
Had  fhe  her  birth  ?     Anf\u.  1'  th'  hearts  o 
Beauty  and  Fear  did  her  create, 
Younger  than  Love,  elder  than  Hate. 
Sifter  to  both,  by  Beauty's  fide 
To  Love,  by  Fear  to  Hate  ally'd. 
Defpair  her  iffue  is,  whofe  race 
Of  frightful  mifchief  drowns  the  fpace 
Of  the  wide  earth  in  a  fwoln  flood 
Of  wrath,  revenge,  fpite,  rage,  and  blood, 
Quejiion. 

Oh  how  can  fuch  a  ipurious  line 
Proceed  from  parents  fo  divine  ? 

Anfiver, 

As  dreams,  which  from  their  cryftal  fpHrrg 
Do  fweet  and  clear  their  waters  bring, 
Yet,  mingling  with  the  brackifh  main, 
Nor  tafte  nor  colour  they  retain. 
g^ueftion. 

Yet  riverS  'twixt  their  own  banks  flow 
Still  frtlh  :  Can  Jealoufy  do  fo  ? 


Yes,  whilft  flie  keeps  the  ftedfaft  ground 
Of  Hope  and  Fear,  her  equal  bound  : 
Hope,  fprung  from  favour,  worth,  or  chancC4 
Tow'rds  the  fair  obje<ft  doth  advance  ; 
Whiift  Fear,  as  watchful  centinel, 
Doth  the  invading  foe  repel  ; 
And  Jealoufy,  thiis  mixt,  doth  prove 
The  feafon  and  the  felt  of  love  : 
But  when  Fear  takes  a  larger  fcope, 
Stifling  the  child  of  reafon,  Hope  ; 
Then,  fitting  on  th'  ufurped  throne, 
She  like  a  tyrant  rules  alone  ; 
As  the  wild  ocean  unconfin'd, 
And  raging  as  the  northern  win:1. 
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II. 


FEMININE   HONOUR. 

IN  what  efteem  did  the  gods  hold 
Fair  Innocence  and  the  chafte  bed, 

When  fcandal'd  Virtue  might  be  bold, 
Bare-foot  upon  fharp  cultures,  fpread 

O'er  burning  coals,  to  march  ;  yet  feel 

Nor  fcorching  fire  nor  piercing  fteel  ? 

Why,  when  the  hard-edg'd  iron  did  turn 

Soft  as  a  bed  of  rofrs  blown, 
When  cruel  flames  forgot  to  burn 

Their  chafte,  pure  limbs,  fhould  man  alone 
'Gainft  female  innocence  confpire, 
Harder  than  fteel,  fiercer  than  fire? 

Oh  haplefs  fex  !  unequal  fway 

Of  partial  honour !  who  may  know 

Rebels  from  fubje&s  that  obey, 

When  Malice  can  on  veftals  throw 

Difgrace,  and  Fame  fix  high  repute 

Oh  the  loofe  fhamelefs  proftitute  ? 

Vain  Honour  !  thou  art  but  difguife, 

A  cheating  voice,  a  juggling  art; 
No  judge  of  Virtue,  whofe  pure  eyes 
'  Court  her  own  image  in  the  heart, 
More  pleas'd  with  her  true  figure  there, 
Than  her  falle  echo  in  the  ear. 


HI. 

SEPARATION  OT 


STOP  the  chafed  boar,  or  play 
With  the  lion's  paw,  yet  fear 
From  the  Lover's  tide  to  tear 

The  idol  of  his  loul  away. 

Thaugh  Love  enter  by  the  fight 
To  the  heart,  it  doth  not  fly 
From,  the  mind,  when  from  the  eye 

The  fair  objeds  take  their  flight. 

Hut  fince  want  provokes  defire, 
When  we  lefc  what  we  before 
Have  enjoy'd,  as  we  want  more, 

So  is  Love  more  fet  on  fire. 

Love  doth  an  hungry  eye 

Glut  on  Beauty,  and  you  may 
Safer  fnatch  the  timer's  prey 

Than  his  vital  food  deny. 

Yet,  though  abfence  for  a  fpacc 
Sharpen  the  keen  appetite, 
Long  continuance  doth  quite 

All  Love's  characters  efface. 


IV. 


INCOMMUNICABIUTY   OF   LOVE. 


y  what  power  was  Love  confin'd 
To  one  object  ?  Who  can  bind, 
)r  fix  a  limit  to  the  free-born  m.ind  : 

Anjiccr, 
Mature  ;  for  as  bodies  may 

Move  at  once  but  in  one  way, 
o  nor  can  minds  to  more  than  one  Love  ftray, 

Seply. 
Tet  I  feel  double  fmart ; 
Love's  twinn'd  flame,  his  forked  dart. 
•tf-w.  Then  hath  wild  Luft,  not  Love,  poiTtft  thy 
heart. 

Whence  fprings  Love  ?     Anfw.  From  Beauty. 

f..   Why  fliould  th'  effect  not  multiply 
As  iaft  in  the  heart,  as  doth  the  caufe  in  th'  e\u.  ? 

Anfiver. 
When  two  beauties  equal  are 

Scnfe  preferring  neither  fair, 
Defire  Hands  ftill,  diftra&ed  'twixt  the  pair. 

So  in  equal  diftance  lay 

Two  fair  lambs  in  the  wolf's  way, 
The  hungry  bealt  will  ftarve  ere  choofe  his  prey. 

But  where  one  is  chief,  the  reft 

2)eafe,  and  that's  alone  poffeft, 
Without  a  rival  monarch  of  the  breaft. 


SONGS    IN  THE    PLAY. 

A  Lwcr,  in  the  difguife  of  an  Amczont   ii  deatly  6f 
loved  (flis  JMrjli-efs. 

CEASE,  thou  afflicted  foul,  to  n:o!>:n, 
Whofe  love  and  faith  aie  paid  with  fccrn  ; 
For  I  am  ftarv'd  that  feel  the  bliflts 
Of  dear  cmhrrces,  fmiles  and  kifles, 
From  my  foul's,  idol,  yet  complain 
Of  equal  love  more  than  difdain. 

Ceafe,  beauty's  exile,  to  lament 
The  f^izcn  {"hades  ot  banifhment, 
For  1  in  that  fair  hofcm  dwell, 
That  is  my  paradife  and  hell ; 
Batiifli'd  at  home,  at  once  at  eafe 
In  the  fafe  port,  and  toft  on  feas. 

Ceafe  in  cold  jealous  fears  to  pine, 
Sad  wretch,  whom  rivals  undermine  ; 
For  though  I  had  lock'd  in  mine  arms 
My  life's  fole  joy,  a  traitor's  charms 
Prevail ;  whilft  1  may  only  blame 
Myfelf,  that  mine  own  rival  am. 
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ANOTHER. 

\4  l<*fy>  refined  from  Deai/j  Ly  a  KnigLt,   nvla  in  tie 
injtant  leaves  Ler,  lomplcint  tout, 

OH  whither  is  my  fair  fun  fled, 

Bearing  hi*  light,  not  heat  away  ? 
f  thou  rcpofe  in  t!ie  moift  bed 

Of  the  fea-qucc-n,  bring  back  the  day 
To  our  dark  clinic,  and  thou  (halt  lie' 
Bath'd  in  the  fea-ilows  from  mine  eye. 

Upon  what  whirlwind  did  ft  thou  ride 

Hence,  remain  fixt  in  my  heart, 
From  me,  and  to  me ;  fled,  and  ty'd  ? 

Dark  riddles  of  the  amorous  art ; 
Love  lent  thee  wings  to  fly  ;  fo  he 
Unfeather'd  now  muft  reft  with  me. 

-'lp,  help,  brave  ynuth  !  T  burn,  I  bleed! 

The  cruel  God  with  bow  and  brand 
Purfues  the  life  •thy  valour  freer] ; 

Dilarm  him  with  thy  conquring  hand; 
And  tiiat  them  may'it  the  wild  boy  tame, 
£J;ve  me  his  dart,  keep  thou  his  flame. 


TO  BEN  JONSON, 

tyfon  ostajion  of  bis  Ode  of  Defiance  annexed  to  bit 
Play  cf  the  Ne-u>  Inn. 

'Ti-  true  (dear  Ben)  thy  jud  chaftifing  hand 
H.uh  fix'd  upon  the  fotted  age  a  brand, 
To  their  fwola  pride  and  empty  fcribbling  due  : 
It  can  nor  judge,  nor  write;  and  yet,  'tis  true, 
Thy  Comic  Mufe  from  the  exalted  line 
Touch'd  by  the  Alchymift,  doth  fince  decline 
From  that  her  zenith,  and  foretels  a  red 
And  blufhing  evening,  when  die  goes  to  bed  ; 
Yet  fuch  as  fhall  outfhine  the  glimmering  light 
With  which  all  ftars  fhall  gild  the  following  night, 
J>Ior  think  it  much  (fince  all  thy  eaglets  may 
Endure  the  funny  trial)  if  we  fay 
This  hath  the  dronger  wing,  or  That  doth  fhine 
Trick1  d  up  in  fairer  plumes,  fince  All  are  thine. 
Who  hath  his  flock  of  cackling  geefe  compar'd 
With  thy  tun'd  quire  of  fwans  ?  or  elfe  whodar'd 
To  call  thy  births  deform'd  ?  But  if  thou  bind, 
By  city  cuftom,  or  by  ga^el  kind, 
In  eckual  (hares  thy  love  on  all  thy  race. 
We  may  diftinguifh  of  their  fex,  and  place? 
Though   one  hand  form  them,  and  through  one 

brain  ftrike 

Souls. into  all,  they  are  not  all  alike. 
Why  fhould  the  follies  then  of  this  dull  age 
Draw  from  thy  pen  fuch  an  immoded  rage 
As  feems  to  blaft  thy  (elfe  immortal)  bays, 
•When  thine  own  tongue  proclaims  thy  itch  of 

praife  ? 

Suc.h  third  will  argue  drought.   No ;  let  be  hurl'd 
Upon  thy  works,  by  the  detracting  world, 
What  malice  can  fugged  ;  let  the  rout  fay 
The  running  fands,  that  (ere  thou  make  a  play) 


Count  the  flow  minutes,  might  a  Goodwin  *  frame, 
To  fwallow,  when  th'  haft  done,  thy  fhipwreck'd 

name  ; 

Let  them  the  dear  expence  of  oil  upbraid, 
Suck'd  by  thy  watchful  lamp,  that  hath  betray'd  ' 
To  theft  the  blood  of  marryr'd  authors,  fpilt 
Into  thy  ink,  whild  thou  grow'ft  pale  with  guilt: 
Repine  not  at  the  taper's  thrifty  wafte, 
That  flecks  thy  terfer  Poems ;  nor  is  hade 
Praife,  but  excufe  ;  and  if  thou  overcome 
A  knotty  writer,  bring  the  booty  home; 
Nor  think  it  theft,  if  the  rich  fpoils,  fo  torn 
From  conquer'd  Authors,  be  as  trophic*  worn. 
Let  others  glut  on  thee  th'  extorted  praife 
Of  vulgar  breath,  truft  thou  to  after-days  : 
Thy  labour'd  works  (hall  live,  when  time  devours 
Th'  abortive  offspring  of  their  hafty  hours  : 
Thou  art  not  of  their  rank;  the  quarrel  lies 
Within  thine  own  verge ;  then  let  this  fuffice, 
The  wifer  world  doth  greater  thee  confels 
Than  all  men  elfe,  than  thyfelf  only  lefs. 


AN  HYMENEAL  DIALOGUE. 

BRIDE  AND   GROOM. 

Grcom. 
TEI.L  me  (my  love)  fince  Hymen  ty'd 

The  holy  knot,  haft  thou  not  felt 
A  new  infufed  fpirit  flide 

Into  thy  bread,  whilft  thine  did  melt  ? 

Bride. 
Firft  tell  me  (fweet)whofe  words  were  thofe  ? 

For  though  your  voice  the  air  did  break, 
Yet  did  my  foul  the  fenfc  compofe, 

And  through  your  lips  my  heart  did  fpeak. 

Groom. 
Then  I  perceive,  when  from  the  flame 

Of  love  my  fcorch'd  foul  did  retire. 
Your  frozen  heart  in  her  place  came, 

And  fwectly  melted  in  that  fire. 

J-riJe. 
'Tis  true  ;  for  when  that  mutual  change 

Of  fouls  was  made  with  equal  gain, 
I  ftraight  might  feel  diffus'd  a  drange 

But  gentle  heat  through  every  vein. 

Chorus. 
Oh  bled  difunion  !  that  doth  fo 

Our  bodies  from  our  fouls  divide, 
As  two  do  one,  and  one  four  grow, 

Each  by  contraction  multiply'd. 

Bride. 
Thy  bofom  then  I'll  make  my  neft, 

Since  there  my  willing  foul  doth  perch. 
Grcorn.     And  for  my  heart  in  thy  chade  breaft 

I'll  make  an  everlafting  fearch. 


CLorus.     Oh  bled  difunion,  &c. 
f  The  Goodwin  Sands  in  Kent. 
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Glfequles  to  tie  Lady  ANNE  HAT  *. 

|  BEARD  the  virgins  figh;  I  faw  the  fleek 
And  polifli'd  courtier  channel  his  frefh  cheek 
With  real  tears;  the  new  betrothed  maid 
Smil'd  not  that  day;  the  graver  Senate  laid 
Their  bufmeis  by;  of  all  the  courtly  throng 
Grjef  ieal^d  the   heart,    and   filence   bound  the 

tongue : 

I  that  ne'er  more  of  private  forrow  knew 
Than  from  my  pen  fome  fr»ward  mifticl's  drew, 
And  for  the  public  woe  had  my  duil  fenfe 
So  fear'd  with  ever-adverfe  influence, 
As  the  invader's  fwofd  might  have,  unfelt, 
Pierc'd  my  dead  bofom,  yet  began  tp  melt : 
Criei's  ftrong  iuitind  d,d  to  my  blood  fuggeft 
In  the  unknown  lofs- peculiar  intereft. 
!But  when  I  heard  the  noble  Carlisle's  gem, 
The  faireir.  branch  of  penny's  ancient  ftem, 
"Was  from  that  cafket  ftoi'n,  from  this  trunk  torn, 
J  found  jull  caufc  why  they,  why  I  fheuld  mourn. 

But  who  fhall  guide  my  artlefs  pen,  to  draw 
Thofe  blooming  beauties  which  I  never  faw  I 
How  fhall  pofterity  believe  my  ftory, 
if  1  her  crowded  graces,  and  the  glory 
Due  to  her  riper  virtues,  fhall  relate 
Without  the  knowledge  of  her  mortal  flate  ? 
Shall  I,  a$  once  Ape'ltes.  here  a  feature. 
There  fteal  a  grace  ;  and  rifling  fo  whole  nature 
Of  all  the  fweets  a  learned  eye  can  fee, 
Figure  one  Venus,  arid  fay,  t*uch  was  fhe? 
bhall  I  her  legend  fill  with  what  of  old 
Hath  of  the  worthies-  of,  her  fejc  been  told  ; 
And  what  all  pens  and  times  to  all  difpenfe, 
Reftrain  to  her  by  a  prophetic  fcnfe  ?    • 
Or  (hall  I,  tp  the  moral  and  divine 
Exadtefl  laws,  fhaj'c  by  an  even  line 
A  life  fo  ftraight,  as  it  fhould  -ihame  the  fquare 
Left  in  th^  rules  of  Kathenne  or  Clare, 
And  call  it  hers  ?  Say,  So  did  fhe  begin  ; 
And,  had  fhe  liv'd,  fuch  had  her  progrefs  been  ? 
Thefe  are  dull  ways,  by  which  bafe  pens,  for  hire 
Daub  glorious  Vice,  and  from  Apollo's  quire 
Steal  holy  ditties,  which  prophancly  they 
on  tht  horfe  of  every  ftrumpet  lay. 


We  will  not  bathe  thy  corps  with  a  forc'd  ttar 
Nor  fhall  thy  train  borrow  the  Mads*  they  wear 
Such  vulgar  fpice  and  gums  embalm  not  thce ; 
Thou  art  the  theme  of  Truth,  not  Poetry. 
Thou  (halt  endure  a  trial  by  thy  Peers  ; 
Virgins  of  equal  birth,  of  equal  years, 
Whc,fe  virtues  held  with  thirie  ap  emulous  flrife, 
Shall  draw  thy  pichire,  and  record  thy  life  : 
One  fhall  enfphcre  thine  eyes,  another  fhall 
Impearlthy  teeth,  a  third  thy  white  and  Iniajl 
Hand  fhall  befnow,  a  fourth  incarnadine 
Thy  rofy  cheek;  until  each  beaateoui  line, 
'Drawn  by  her  hand  irt  whom  that  part  excels, 
|vlect  in  one  centre,  where  all  Beauty  dwells. 

*  Daughter  of  Jamts  Hay,  firjt  Earl  of  Carhfle. 
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Others,  in  tufk,  fjiall  thy  choice  virtues  (hare  ; 
Some  fhall  their  birth,  fome  their  ripe  growth  i 
clare,  [deeii 

Though  niggard  Time  left  much   unhatch'd 
They  (hall  relate  how  thou  hadft  all  the  feeds 
Of  every  virtue,  which  in  the  purfuit 
Of  time,  muft  have  brought  forth  admired  fruit ; 
Thus  fhalt  thou  from  the  mouth  of  Envy  raife 
A  glorious  journal  of  thy  thrifty  days,  [ra 

Like  a  bright  flar  fhot  from  his  fphere,  who 
In  a  continued  line  of  flames  we  trace. 
This,  if  furvey'd,  fhall  tp  thy  view  impart 
How  little  more  than  late  thou  Wtrt,  thou  art  1 
1'his  fhall  gain  credit  with  fucceeding  times, 
When  nor  by  bribed  pens,  nor  partial  rhimes 
Of  engag'd  kindred,  but  the  facred  truth 
Is  ftoried  by  the  partners  of  thy  youth  ; 
Their  breath  fhall  faint  thee,  and  be  this  thy  pride  I 
"Thus  ev'n  by  rivals  to  be  deify'd, 


Td  tie  Countefs  of  Anglefey  *,   upon  tic  immcJeraicI:\ 
by  her  lament ed'Dcatb  ij  btr  Hijland. 

MADAM,  men  fay  you  keep  with  dropping  eyes 
Your  forrows  frefh,  wat'rin^  the  Rofe  that  lies 
Fall'n  from  your  cheeks  upon  your  dear  Lord' 

hearfe. 

Alas !  thofe  odours  now  no  more  can  pierce 
His  cold,  pale"  no'ilril,  nor  the  crimlon  dye 
Prefent  a  graceful  blufh  to  his  d;rk  eye. 
Think  you  that  flood  of  pearly  moifture  hath 
The  virtue  fabkd  of  old  £fon's  bath  ? 
You  may  your  beauties  and  your  youth  confume 
Ovf  r  his  urn,  and  with  your  fighs  perfume 
The  folitary  vault,  which,  a>  you  groan, 
In  hollow  echoes  fliali  repeat  your  moan  : 
Theie  you  may  wither, -and  an  autumn  bring 
Upon  yourfelf,  but  not  cu.ll  back  his  fpring. 
Forbear  your  fruitlels  grief  then  ;  and  let  thofe 
Whofe  love  was  doubted,  gain  belief  with  fliowc 
To  their  fufpected  faith ;  you  whofe  whole  life 
In  every  a-5t  crown'd  you  a  conflaut  wife, 
May  fpare  the  pradice  of  that  vulgar  trade, 
Which  fuperititiot'S  cullom  only  made  : 
Rather,  a  widow  now  of  wifdom  prove 
'1'he  pattern,  as  a  wife  you  were  i>{  love. 
Yet  iince  you  furfeit  on  your  grief.  't:sfh 
I  tell  the  world  upon  what  cares  you  fit 
Glutting  your  forrows;  ami  at  once  include 
His  ftoiy,  your  excufe,  my  gratitude. 

You,  that  behold  how  yon  fad  Lady  blendr, 
Thofe  afhes  with  her  tear's,  left,  as  fhe  fpends 
Her  tributary  figh?,  the  frequent  guft 
Mij'ht  fcatrer  up  and  down  the  noble  duft  ; 
Know,  when  that  lujap  of  atoms  was  with  blcod 
Knc-iided  to  fohd  flefh,  and  firmly  ftood  ' 
On  {lately  pillars,  the  rare  fomi  might  rrcva 
The  froward  Ino'*,  or  chaflc  Cynthia's  love. 

t  FV.fatictti,  the  wife  of  Arthur  Anniflt-v,  fir'.t  E«i  ' 
Ar.gldey,  ^ad  Uaughtcr  yl  iir  Jiir.cs  All.:-.;... 
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i  motion,  a&ive  grace  ;  in  reft,  a  calm  ; 
Attractive  fwcetncfsbroughtboth  wound  and  balm 
"o  every  heart;  he  was  compos'd  of  all 
^he  wifhes  of  ripe  virgins,  when  they  call 
;or  Hymen's  rites,  and  in  their  fancies  wed 
V.  fhape  of  ftudied  beauties  to  their  bed. 
'ithin  rhis  curious  palace  dwelt  a  Soul 
Ijave  luftre  to  each  part,  and  to  the  whple  : 
his  dreft  his  face  in  courteous  fmiles;  and  fo 
rrom  comely  gefhircs  fweeter  manners  flow. 
'his  courage  join'd  to  ftrength ;  fo  the  hand,  bent, 
'as  Valor's;  open'd,  Bounty's  inftrument; 

lich  did  the  fcale  and  fvvord  of  Juflice  hold, 
'.new  how  to  brandifh  fteel  and  fcatter  gold. 
This  taught  him  not  t'  engage  his  modeft  tongue 
!n  fuits  of  private  gain,  though  public  wrong ; 
STor  mifemploy  (as  is  the  great  man's  ufe) 
[is  credit  >vith  his  Mafter,  to  traduce, 
leprave,  malign,  and  ruin  Innocence, 
'In  proud  revenge  of  fome  mif-judg'd  offence: 
But  all  his  actions  had  the  Dibble  end 
To  advance  defert,  or  grace  fome  worthy  friend. 
~Te  chofe  not  in  the  active  ftream  to  fwim, 
Nor  hunted  Honour,  which  yet  hunted  him; 
But  like  a  quiet  eddy  that  hath  found 
Some  hollow  creek,  there  turns  his  waters  round, 
And  in  continual  circles  dances,  free 
From  the  impetuous  torrent ;  fo  did  he 
Give  others  leave  to  turn  the  wheel  of  ftate, 
(Whofe  fteerlefs  motion  fpins  the  fubjects  fate) 
'Whilit  he,  retir'd  from  the  tumultuous  noife 
Of  court,  and  fuitcrs  pref?,  apart  enjoys 
Freedom,  and  mirth,  himfelf,  his  time,  and  frierjds, 
And  with  fweet  reHfh  taftes  each  hour  he  fpehcU. 
1  could  remember  how  his  noble  heart 
Firft  kindled  at  your  beauties;  with  what  art 
i  He  chac'd  h:s  game  through  all  oppofing  fears, 
When  1  his  fighs  to  you,  and  back  your  tears 
.  Convey'd  to  him  ;  how  loyal  then,  and  how 
Conftart  he  prov'd  fince  to  his  marriage  vow, 
So  as  his  wand'ring  eyes  never  drew  in 
One  luftful  thought  to  tempt  his  foul  to  fin  ; 
But  that  I  fear  fuch  mention  rather  may 
JCindle  new  grief,  than  blow  the  old  away. 

Then  let  him  reft,  join'd  to  great  Buckingham, 
And  with  his  brother's  mingle  his  bright  fiame. 
Look  up,  and  meet  their  bea;r<9,  and  you  trom 

thence 

May  chance  derive  a  cheerful  influence. 
Seek  him  no  more  in  duft,  but  call  again 
Your  fcatter'd  beauties  home;  and  fo  the  pen, 
Which  now  I  take  from  this  fad  elegy. 
Shall  fing  the  trophies  of  your  conqu'ring  eye. 


An  Elegy  vpw  tie  Death  e/°DocTOR  DoNNE, 
Dean  of  Sair.t  Paul's. 

CAN  we  not  force  from  widow'd  poetry, 
Now  thou  art  dead,  Great  Donne,  one  elegy 
To  crown  thy  hearfe?  Why  yet  did  we  not  craft, 
Though  with  unkncaded  dough -bak'd  prof1",  thy 

dull: 


Such  as  th'  uncizar'd  lect'rer  from  the  flow'r 

Of  fading  rhetoric,  fhort-liv'd  as  his  hour, 

Dry  as  the  fand  that  meafures  it,  mighty  lay 

Upon  the  afhes  on  the  funeral  day  ? 

Have  we  not  time,  nor  voice  ?  Didft  thou  difpenfe 

Through  all  our  language  both  the  words  and  fenfe  f 

'Tis  a  fad  truth.    The  pulpit  may  her  plain 

And  fober  Chriftiun  precepts  flill  retain  ; 

Doctrines  it  may,  and  wholefome.ufes,  frame, 

Grave  homilies,  and  leisures;  but  the  flame 

Of  thy  brave  foul  (that  (hot  fuch  heat  and  light 

As  burnt  our  earth,  and  made  our  darknefs  bright, 

Committed  holy  rapes  upon  the  will, 

Did  through  the  eye  the  melting  hours  diftil, 

And  the  deep  knowledge  of  dark  truths  to  teach 

As  fenfe  might  judge  what  fancy  could  not  reach) 

Muft  be  defir'd  for  ever.     So  the  fire 

That  fills  with  fpirit  and  heat  the  dclphic  quire, 

Which,  kindled  firft  by  the  Promethean  breath, 

Glow'dhere  awhile,liesquench'd now  in  thy  death. 

The  Mufes  garden,  with  pedantic  weeds 

O'erfpread,  was  purg'd  by  thee;  the  lazy  feed* 

Of  fervile  imitation  thrown  aw^y, 

And  frelh  invention  planted.     Thou  didft  pay 

The  debts  of  our  penurious  bankrupt  age  ; 

Licentious  thefts,  that  make  poetic  rage 

A  mimic  fury,  when  our  fouls  muft  be 

Poffeft  or  with  Anacreon's  extafy 

Or  Pindar's,  not  their  own  ;  the-  lubtle  chat 

Of  fly  exchanges,  and  the  juggling  feat 

Of  two-edg'd  f words;  orwhatfoever  wrong 

By  ours  was  done  the  Greek  or  Latin  tongue, 

Thou  hail  redeem'd;  and  opcn'd  us  a  mine 

Of  rich  and  pregnant  fancy;  drawn  a  line 

Of  mafculine  expreflion,  which  had  good 

Old  Orpheus  feen,  or  all  the  ancient  brood 

Our  fuperfi-itious  fools  admire,  and  hold 

Their  lead  more  precious  than  thy  burnifh'd  gold, 

Thou  hadft  been  their  Exchequer,  and  no  more 

They  each  in  other's  dung  had  fearch'd  for  ore. 

Thou  fhalt  yield  no  precedence,  but  of  time,  ' 

And  the  blind  face  of  language,  whofe  tun'd  chime 

More  charms  the  outward  fenfe  :  yet  thou  may 'it 

claim 

From  fo  gr<  at  difadvantagc  greater  fame, 
Since  to  the  awe  of  thy  imperious  wit 
Our  troublefome  language  bends,  made  only  fit 
With  her  tough  thick- rib'd  hoops  to  gird  about 
Thy  giant  Fancy,  which  had  prcv'd  too  flout 
For  their  foft,  melting  phrafes.     As  in  time 
They  had  the  flart,  fo  did  they  cull  the  prime 
Buds  of  Invention  many  a  hundred  year, 
And  left  the  rifled  field?,  befides  the  fear  , 

To  touch  their  harveft  ;  yet  from  thofcbare  lands 
Of  what  was  only  thine,  thy  only  hands 
(^nd  what  their  fmalleftwork)  have  gleaned  more 
Than  all  thofe  Times  and  Tongues  could  reap 

before. 

But  thou  art  gone,  and  thy  ftrift  laws  will  be^ 
Too  hard  for  libertines  in  poetry; 
They  will  recall  the  goodly,  exil'd  train 
Of  gods  and  goddefles,  which  in  thy  juft  reign 
Was  banifh'd  noble  poems    Now,  with  thcfe, 
Th-.  iilent'd  tojss  i'  th'  Metamorphofes 
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Shall  fluff  their  line?,  and  iwtil  the  windy  page ; 
Till  verfe,  refin'd  by  thee,  in  this  lift  age 
Turn  ballad  rhyme,  or  thofe  old  idols  be 
Ador'd  again  with  new  apouacy. 

Oh  pardon  me  !  that  break  with  untun'd  verfe 
The  reverend  filence  that  attends  thy  hcarfe  ; 
Whofe  folemn,  awful  murmurs  were  to  thce, 
More  than  thofe  rude  lines,  a  loud  elegy  ; 
That  did  proclaim  in  a  dumb  eloquence 
The  death  of  all  the  Arts,  whofe  influence, 
Grown  feeble,  in  thefe  panting  numbers  lies, 
Gafpins;  fhort-winded  accents,  and  fo  die« : 
So  doth  the  fwiitly- turning  wheel  not  (land 
I'  th'  inftant  we  withdraw  the  moving  hand. 
But  fome  fhort  time  retains  a  faint,  weak  court, 
By  virtue  of  the  firft  impulfive  force; 
And  fo,  whilft  1  caffc  on  thy  funeral  ,pile 
Thy  crown  of  bays,  oh  let  it  crack  a  wh-ile, 
And  fpit  difdain,  till  the  devouring  flnfhes 
Suck  all  themoifture  up, then  turn  to  af;ie=. 

I  %vill  not  draw  the  envy,  to  engrof? 
All  thy  perfections,  or  weep  all  the  lofs ; 
Thofe  are  too  numerous  for  one  elegy, 
And  'tis  too  great  to  be  expreft'd  by  me  : 
.Let  others  carve  the  reft ;  it  fhall  fuffice, 
I  only  grave  this  epitaph  in  cife. 
"  Here  lies  a  king  that  rui'd  as  he  thought  fit 
"  The  Univer/al  Monarchy  of  Wit; 
"  Here  lies  two  Ftamens,  and  both  thofe  the  beft  j 
"  Apollo's  firft,  £t  hit  the  true  God's  Prieft.'' 


In  Anfaier  to  an  E.!tgia;al  Ltttei-  vjian  tie  Bvith  of 
the  King  of  Sivtain,  from  Attfcliaiii  TaififenJ,  in* 
viting  ate  to  ivriie  on 


do{!  thou  found,  my  dear  Aurelian, 
Info  fhrill  actions,  from  thy  Barbican, 
"*i  loud  alarm  to  my  ilrowfy  eyes, 
Bidding  them  wake  hi  tear*  and  elegies 
For  mighty  Sweden's  fs.il  ?  Alas  1  how  mrvy 
My  lyric  feet,  that  of  the  imooth  foft  way 
Of  .Love  and  Eeauty  only  know  the  tread, 
fn  dancing  paces  celebrate  the  dead 
Victorious  King-,  or  his  majettic  hearfe 
Profane  with  th'  humble  touch  of  their  low  verfe? 
Virgii  nor  Lucan,  no,  nor  Taffa,  more 
Than  both,  not  Eonne,  worth  all  that  went  before, 
With  the  united  labour  of  their  wit 
Could  a  juft  poem  to  thisfubjeci  fie. 
His  actions  were  too  mighty  to  be  rais'd 
Higher  by  verfe  :  let  him  in  profe  be  prais'd, 
In  modeft  faithful  ftory,  which  his  deeds 
Shall  turn  to  pcems  :  When  the  next  age  read? 
Of  Franckfort,  Leipfic,  Warfburgh,  of  the  Rhine, 
The  Leek,  the  Danube,  Tilly,  Walleftein, 
Bavaria,  Dapenheim,  Lutzen  field,  where  he 
Gain'd  after  death  a  pnfthume  victory, 
They'll  think  his  acls  things  rather  feign'd  than 

done, 
Like  our  romances  of  the  Knight  o'  th'  Sun. 


Leave  we  him  then  to  tht  grave  Chronicler, 
Who,  though  to  annals  he  cannot  reftr 
His  too-brief  ftnry,  yet  his  joainais  nuy 
Stand  by  the  Caster's  years;  and  tvery  day 
Cut  into  minutes,  each  fhall  more  contain 
Of  great  dciignrnent  than  -«n  Emperor's  r- 
.And  (fincc  'twas  but  his  church-yard;  let  him  hav^- 
For  his  own  afhes  now  no  narrower 
Than  the  whole  German  continent's  vjtft  v, 
Wlulft  all  her  cities  do  but  make  his  tomb. 
Let  us  to  Supreme  Providence  commit 
The  fate  of  Mouarchs,  which  firft  thought  It  f,t 
To  rend  the  empire  from  the  Auftrian  gafp, 
And  next  from  Sweden's,  even  when  he  did  clafjj 
Within  his  dying  arms  the  fov'reignty 
Of  all  thofe  provinces,  that  men  might  fee 
The  Divine  Wifdom  would  not  leave  that  land 
-Subject  to  any  king's  fcle  command. 
Then  let  the  Germans  fear,  if  Ca;far  fhall, 
Or  the  United  Princes,  rife  and  fall ; 
But  let  us  that  in  myrtle  bowers  fit. 
Under  fecure  fhades,  life  the  benefit 
Of  peace  and  plenty,  which  the  bleffed  band 
Of  our  good  kinw  gives  this  obdurate  land  : 
Let  us  of  revels  fing,  and  let  thy  nreath 
(Which  fill'd  Fame'strtimpet  with  Guftavus' death, 
Blowing  his  name  to  Heaven)  gen'.iy  infpire 
Thy  paft'raj  pipe  till  all  our  fwaiijs  admire 
Thy  fong  and  fubje<3:.  whilft  they  both  comprife 
The  Beauties  of  the  Sbspbenfs  ParcJife  (a)  : 
For  who,  like  thce,  (whole  loofe  difcourfc  is  far 
More  neat  and  poiifh  d  than  our  poems  are, 
Whofe  very  gait's  more  graceful  than  our  dance) 
In  fweetly  flowing  numbers  may  advai.ce 
The  glorious  night :  when,  not  to  acl  foul  r  ipcs, 
Like  birds,  or  bwfts,  but  in  their  ar.gel-fhapcs 
A  troop  of  deities  came  down  to  guide 
Our  fteerlefs  barks  hi  Pa/Son'*  f welling  ri-.ie 
By  Virtue's  card,  and  brought  us  from  above 
A  pattern  cf  their  own  cclefthl  love. 
Nor  lay  it  in  darkiullen  precepts  drown'd ; 
3ut  with  rich  fancy  and  clear  a»flion  crowr.'d, 
Through  amyfterious  fabi'e  (that  wa?  drawn 
Like  a  tranfparent  vail  of  pureft  lawn 
Before  their  dazzling  beauties')  the  divine 
Vcnui  did  with  her  heavenly  Cupid  fhir.e  : 
The  (tcry's  curious  web,  the  mafculine  ftiie, 
The  fubtle  fenfe,did  time  and  fleep  beguile  : 
Pinion'd  and  charm 'd,  they  itood  to  gaze  upon 
Th' angel-like  forms,  gefiures,  and  motion; 
To  hear  thofe  ravjihing  founds,  that  did  difpenfc 
Knowledge  and  pleafure  to  the  foul  and  fenfc. 
It  fill'd  us  with  amazement  to  behold 
Love  raacVall  fpirit ;  his  corporeal  mold, 
Differed  into  atoms,  melt  away 
To  empty  air,  and  from  the  grofs  allay 
Of  mixtures  and  compounding  accidents, 
Refin'd  to  immaterial  elements. 
But  when  the  Queen  of  Beauty  did  infpire 
The  air  with  perfumes,  and  our  hearts  with  fire, 
Breathing,  from  her  celeftial  organ,  fweet 
Harmonious  note?,  our  fouls  fell  at  her  feet, 
And  did  with  humble,  reverend  duty,  more 
Her  rare  perfe«SUons  than  high  ftate  adore. 
(a)  The  title  of  a  poem  written  by  Aurelian  Tcv.-r.fend. 


POEMS    ON   SEVERAL 

Thefe  harmlef-  pallimes  let  my  Townfend  fing 
To  rural  tunes  ;  not  that  thy  Mufe  wants  wing 
To  foar  a  loftier  pitch,  (for  fhe  hath  made 
A  noble  flight,  and  plac'd  th'  heroic  (hade 
Above  the  reach  oi  our  faint,  flagging  rhyme); 
But  thefe  are  fubjecls  proper  to  our  clime. 
Tornies,  maflcs,  theatres  better  become 
Our  Hakion  days.     What  though  the  German 

drum 

Bellow  for  freedom  and  revenge  ?  the  noifc 
Concerns  not  us,  nor  fhould  divert  our  joys  ; 
Nor  ought  the  thunder  of  their  carabins 
Drown  the  fvveet  airs  of  our  tun'd  violins. 
Believe  me,  friend,  if  their  prevailing  pow'rs 
Gain  t,hem  a  calm  fecurity  like  ours, 
They'll  hang  their  arms  upon  die  olive  bough, 
And  dance  ai;d  revel  then  as  we  do  now. 


Upon  MR.  W.MoNTAGUE's  return  from  Travel. 

LEAD  the  black  bull  to  ftaughter,  with  the  boar 
And  lamb ;  then  purple  with  their  mingled  gore 
The  ocean's  curled  brow,  that  fo  we  may 
The  fea-gods  for  their  careful  waftage  pay  ; 
Send  grateful  incenfe  up  in  pious  fmoke 
To  thofe  mild  fpirits  that  call  a  curbing  yoke 
Upon  the  ftubhorn  winds,  that  calmly  blew 
To  the  wifh'd  fhore  our  long'd-for  Montague  : 
Then,  whilft  the  aromatic  odours  bum 
In  honour  of  their  darling's  fafe  return. 
The  Mufe's  quire  fhjll  thus  wi.th  voice  and  hand 
Blcfs  the  fair  gale  that;  drove  his  fliip  to  land. 

Sweetly-breathing  vernal  air, 

That  with  kind  warmth  do'ft  repair 

Winter's  ruins;  from  whofe  breaft 

All  the  gums  and  fpice  of  th*  eaft 

Borrow  their  perfumes ;  whofe  eye 

Gilds  the  morn,  and  clears  the  iky ; 

Whofe  difhevel'd  treffes  fhed 

Pearls  upon  the  violet  bed ; 

On  whofe  brow,  with  calm  fmiles  drefs'd, 

The  Halcyon  fits  and  builds  her  neft; 

Beauty,  Youth,  and  endlois  Spring, 

Dwell  upon  thy  rofy  wing, 

Thou,  if  ftormy  Boreas  throws 

Down  whole  tbrefts  when  he  blows, 

With  a  pregnant  flow'ry  birth 

Canft  refrefh  the  teeming  earth  : 

If  he  nip  the  early  bud, 

If  he  blaft  what's  fair  or  good, 

If  he  fcatter  our  choice  flowers, 

If  he  fhake  our  hills  or  bowers, 

It  his  rude  breath  threaten  us ; 

Thou  canft  ftroke  great  Ephis 

And  from  him  the  grace  obtain 

To  bind  him  io  an  iron  chain. 

Thus,  whilft  you  deal  your  body  'mor.gfi  your 

friends, 

And  fill  their  circling  arms,  my  glad  foul  fends 
This  her  embrace  :  thus  we  of  Dclphos  greet ; 
As  laymen  clafp  their  hands,  v/cjoino'.ir  feet. 


OCCASIONS. 


To  MASTER  W.  MONTAGUE. 


69? 


SIR,  I  arreft  you  at  your  country's  fuit, 

Who,  as  a  debt  to  her,  requires  the  fruit 

Of  that  rich  flock,  which  fhe  by  Nature's  hand 

Gave  you  in  truft,  to  th'  ufe  of  this  whole  land  ; 

Next  Ihe  indites  you  of  a  felony, 

For  ftealing  what  was  her  propriety  (£), 

Yourielf,  from  hence ;  fo  feeking  to  convey 

The  public  treafure  of  the  ftate  away. 

More  :  y'are  accus'd  of  oftracifm,  the  fate 

Impos'd  of  old  by  the  Athenian  ftate 

On  eminent  virtue ;  but  that  curfe  which  they 

Caft  on  their  men,  you  on  your  country  lay  : 

For,  thus  divided  from  your  noble  parts, 

This  kingdom  lives  in  exile,  and  all  hearts 

That  relilh  worth  or  honour,  being  rent 

From  your  perfections,  fuffer  banifhment. 

Thefe  are  your  public  injuries ;  but  I 

Have  a  j  uft  private  quarrel,  to  defy 

And  call  you  coward ;  thus  to  run  away 

When  you  had  pierc'd  my  heart,  not  daring  flay 

Till  I  redeem'd  my  honour  :  but  I  fwear 

By  Celia's  eyes,  by  the  fame  force  to  tear 

Your  heart  from  you,  or  not  to  end  this  flrife, 

Till  I  or  find  revenge,  or  lofe  my  life. 

But  as  in  fingle  fights  it  oft  hath  been 

In  that  unequal  equal  trial  feen, 

That  he  who  had  receiv'd  the  wrong  at  firft, 

Came  from  the  combat  oft  too  with  the  worft; 

So  if  you  foil  me  when  we  meet,  I'll  then 

Give  you  fair  leave  to  wound  me  fo  again. 


On  t&e  fylurriogc  of  T.  K.  and  C.  C.  —  The  J\for(t!ng 
jlorrxy. 

Sucfl  fhould  this  day  be,  fo  the  fun  fhould  hide 

His  bafnful  face,  and  let  the  conquering  bride 

Without  a  rival  fhine,  whilft  he  forbears 

To  mingle  his  unequal  beams  with  hers; 

Or  if  fometimes  he  glance  his  fquinting  eye 

Between  the  parting  clouds,  'tis  but  to  fpy, 

Not  emulate  her  glories,  fo  comes  dreft 

In  veils,  but  as  a  mafker  to  the  feaft. 

Thus  Heav'n  fhould  lowr,  fach  ftormy  gufts  flioukl 

blow, 

Not  to  denounce  ungentle  fates,  but  fhew, 
The  cheerful  bridegroom  to  the  clouds  and  wind 
Hath  all  his  tears  and  all  his  fighs  aflign'd. 
Let  tempefts  ftruggle  in  the  air,  but  reft 
Eternal  calms  within  thy  peaceful  breaft  ! 
Thrice  happy  youth  !  but  ever  facrifice 
To  that  fair  hand  that  dry'd  thy  blubber'd  eyes, 
That  crown'd  thy  head  with  rofes,  and  turn'd  all 
The  plagues  of  love  into  a  cordial, 
When  firft  it  join'd  her  virgin  fnow  to  thine, 
Which  when  to-day  the  Prieft  lhall  recombine. 
From  the  myfterious,  holy  touch,  fuch  charms  • 
Will  flow,  as  (hall  unlock  her  wreathed  arms, 
And  open  a  free  paffage  to  that  fruit 
Which  thou  haft  toil'd  for  with  a  long  purfuit. 
([')  Property. 


THE    WORKS    OF    GAREW, 


E'it  ere  thou  feed,  that  thou  may'ft  better  tafte 
Thy  prefent  joys,  think  on  thy  torments  paft : 
Think  on  the  mercy  freed  thee,  think  upon 
Her  virtues,  graces,  beauties,  one  by  one ; 
So  fhalt  thou  relifh  all,  enjoy  the  whole 
Delights  of  her  fair  body  and  pure  foul : 
Then  boldly  to  the  fight  of  love  proceed; 
'Tis  mercy  not  to  pity,  though  fhe  bleed. 
We'll  ftrew  no  nuts,  but  change  that  ancient  form, 
For  till  to-rnorrow  we'll  prorogue  this  ftorm, 
Which  fliall  confound  with  its  loud  whittling  noife 
Her  pleafing  fhrieks,  and  fan  thy  panting  joys. 


for  a  Picture  ivlere  the  ^tieen  laments  ever  the  Tomb 
ofajlain  Knight. 

BRAVE  Youth,  to  whom  Fate  in  one  hour 
Gave  death  and  conqueft,  by  whofe  pow'r 
Thofe  chains  about  my  heart  are  wound, 
With  which  the  foe  my  kingdom  bound ; 
Freed,  and  captiv'd  by  thee,  I  b' ring 
For  either  act  an  offering  : 
For  vidory,  this  wreath  of  bay ; 
Knfign  of  thraldom  down  I  lay 
Sceptre  and  crown  :  Take  from  my  fight 
Thole  royal  robes;  fince  Fortune's  fpite 
Forbids  me  live  thy  Virtue's  prize, 
i'U  die  thy  Valour's  facrifice. 


1o  a  Lady  that  defircd  1  -would  love  her. 


you  have  freely  given  me  leave  to  love, 

What  will  you  do? 
Shall  I  your  mirth,  or  paffion  move, 

When  1  begin  to  woo  ? 
"Will  you  torment,  or  fcorn,  or  love  me  too  ? 

n. 
Each  petty  Beauty  can  difdain,  and  I, 

Spite  of  your  hate, 
Without  your  leave  can  fee  and  die  : 

Difpenfe  a  nobler  fate ; 
rTis  eafy  to  deflroy,  you  may  create. 

HI. 
Then  give  me  leave  to  love,  and  love  me  too  : 

Not  with  dcfign 
To  raife,  as  Love's  curft  rebels  do, 

When  puling  poets  whine, 
Fame  to  their  beauty  from  their  blubber'd  eyn. 

IV. 

Grief  is  a  puddle,  and  reflects  not  clear 
Your  Beauty's  rays  : 
Joys  are  pure  flreams,  your  eyes  appear 

Sullen  in  ladder  lays  ; 
In  cheerful  numbers  they  fliine  bright  with  praife ; 

v. 

Which  fhall  not  mention,  to  exprefs  you  fair, 
Wounds,  flames,  and  darts, 
Storms  in  you;1  brow,  nets  in  your  hair, 

Suborning  all  your  partSj 
Or  :o  betray  or  totture  captive  hearts. 


I'll  make  your  eyes  like  morning  funs  appear. 

As  mild  and  fair  ; 

Your  brow,  as  cryftal  fmooth  and  clear ; 
And  your  difhevel'd  hair 
Shall  flow  like  a  calm  region  of  the  air. 

vn. 
Rich  Nature's  {lore  (which  is  the  poet's  treafure) 

J'll  fpend  to  drefs 
Your  beauties,  if  your  mine  of  pleafure 

In  equal  thankfulnefs 
You  but  unlock,  fo  we  each  other  blefs. 


Upott  my  Lord  Chief  "Jitflices  EliSiion  tf  th:  Lot 
A.  W.for  bis  Mijlrefs. 


HEAR  this,  and  tremble  all 

Ufurping  Beauties  that  create 
A  government  tyrannical 

In  Love's  free  ftate  : 

Juftice  hath  to  the  fword  of  your  edg'd  eyes 
His  equal  balance  join'd;  his  fage  head  lies 
In  Love's  foft  lap,  which  mufl  be  juii  and  wife, 

n. 
Hark  how  the-ftern  Law  breaths 

Forth  amorous  fighs,  and  now  prepares 
No  fetters  but  of  lilken  wreaths 

And  braided  hairs : 
His  dreadful  rods  and  axes  are  exil'd, 
Whilft  he  fits  crown'd  with  rofes:  Love  hath  fil'd, 
His  native  roughnefs ;  Juftice  is  grown  mild. 

Hi. 
The  golden  age  returns ; 

Love's  bow  and  quiver  ufelefs  lie ; 
His  fhaft,  his  brand,  nor  wounds  nor  burns; 

And  cruelty- 
Is  funk  to  hell :  the  Fair  fhall  all  be  kind  ; 
Who  loves  {hall  be  belov'd;  the  froward  mind 
To  a  deformed  fhape  fhall  be  confin'd. 

IV. 

Aftraea  hath  poffeft 

An  earthly  feat,  and  now  remains 
In  Finch's  heart;  but  Weiitworth's  breaft 

That  gueft  contains : 

With  her  fhe  dwells,  yet  hath  not  left  the  fkies, 
Nor  loft  her  fphere;  for,  aew-enthron'd,  fhe  cries, 
"  I  know  no  heaven  but  fair  Wentwoith's  eyes."* 


Ta  A.  D.  unrcafor.ably  djjlruflful  of  ter  own  Beauty, 

FAIR  Doris,  break  thy  glafs;  it  hath  perplext, 
With  a  dark  comment,  Beauty's  clearefl  text; 
It  hath  not  told  thy  face's  flory  true, 
But  brought  falfe  copies  to  thy  jealous  view  : 
No  colour,  feature,  lovely  air,  or  grace, 
That  ever  yet  adorn'd  a  beauteous  face, 
But  thou  may 'ft  read  in  thine,  or  juftly  doubt:, 
Thy  glafs  h:\rh  been  fummon'd  to  leave  it  ou^. 
But  if  it  offer  to  thy  nice  furvey 
A  JWt,  a  ftuin,  a-b!smiih  or  deoy^ 


TOEMS   ON    SEVERAL   OCCASIONS. 


U  not  belongs  to  thee;  the  treacherous  light 
Pr  faithlefs  itone  abufe  thy  credulous  fight. 
Pcrnaps  the  rnagic  of  thy  face  hath  wrought 
Upon  th'  enchanted  cryftal,  and  fo  brought 
lranta(lic  Jhadows  to  delude  thine  eyes 
With  airy,  repercufiive  forceries  : 
Or  elfe  th'  enamoured  image  pines  away 
for  love  of  the  fair  object,  and  fo  may 
Wax  pale  and  wan ;  and  though  the  fubftance  grow 
lively  and  frefli,  that  may  confume  with  woe. 
Give  thou  no  faith  to  the  falfe  fpecular  ftone, 
But  let  thy  beauties  by  th'  effects  be  known  : 
Look,  fweeteft  Doris,  on  my  love-fick  heart; 
In  that  true  mirror  fee  hoyv  fair  thou  art. 
There,  by  Love's  never-erring  pencil  drawn, 
Shalt  thou  behold  thy  face,  like  th'  early  dawn, 
Shoot  through  the  fliady  covert  of  thy  hair, 
Enam'ling  and  pei fuming  the  calm  air 
With  pearls  and  rofcs,  till  thy' funs  difplay 
Their  lids,  and  let  out  the  imprifon'd  day. 
Whilll  Delphicprieds  (enlighten'd  by  their  theme) 
In  amorous  numbers  count  thy  golden  beam, 
And  from  Love's  altars  clouds  of  fighs  arife 
In  fmoking  incenfe  to  adore  thine  eyes  : 
If  then  Love  flow  from  B.eauty  as  th'  effect, 
How  canft' thou  the  refiftlefs  caufe  fufpect  ? 
Whowoulci  not  brand  that  fool  that  fhould  contend, 
There  were  no  fire  where  fmoke  and  flames  afcend? 
Diftruft  is  worfe  than  fcorn;  not  to  believe 
My  harms,  is  greater  wrong  than  not  to  grieve. 
What  :ure  can  for  my  feft'ring  fore  be  found, 
Whilft  thou  bcliev'li  thy  beauty  cannot  wound  ? 
Such  humble  thoughts  more  cruel  tyrants  pjrove, 
Than  all  the  pride  -that  e'er  uiurp'd  in  love; 
For  Beauty's  herald  here  denounced!  war, 
There  her  falfe  fpies  betray'  me  to  a  fnare. 
If  fire  difguis'd  in  balls  of  fhow  were  huri'd, 
It  unful'pected  might  confurric  the  world  : 
Where  our  prevention  ends,  clanger  begins; 
So  vvolves'in  {beep's,  lions  in  afles  fkins 
Might  far  more  mifchief  work,becaufe  lefs  fear'd ; 
Thole,  the  whole  fiock,  thefe  might  kill  all  the 

herd. 

Appear  then  as  thou  art,  break  through  this  cloud, 
•Coniefs  thy  beauty,  though  thou  thence  grow  proud. 
Be  fair,  though  fcornful;  rathtr  let  me  find 
Thee  cruiM,  than  thus  mild  and  more  unkind. 
Thy  cruelty  doth  only  me  defy, 
But  thefe  dull  thoughts  thee  to  thyfe'f  deny. 
Whether  thou  mean  to  barter  or  bellow     ' 
Thyfelf,  'tis  fit  thou  thine  own  value  know. 
I  will  not  cheat  thee  of  thyfeif,  nor  pay 
Lefs  for  thee  than  thou'rt  worth;  thou  flialt  not  fay, 
That  is  but  brittle  glafs  which  f  have  found 
By  ftricl  inquiry  a  firm  diamond.    • 
I'll  trade  with  no  fuch  Indian  fool  as  fells 
Gold,pearls,  and  predous{lones,for  beads  andbclls; 
Ivor  will  1  take  aprefent  from  your  hand, 
Which  you  or  prize  not,  or  not  underllaaJ. 
It  not  endears  your  bounty  that  1  do     ' 
Efleem  your  gift,  unlefs  you  dofo  too. 
You  undervalue  me,  when  you  bellow- 
On  me  what  you  nor  care  for,  nor  yet  know, 
No,  lovely  Doris,  change  thy  thoughts,  and  be 
la  JOYS  uril  with  tbylVlf,  and  then  with  me. 


You  are  afflicted  that  you  are  not  fair, 
And  I  as  much  tormented  that  you  are  : 
What  I  admire,  you  fcorn ;  what  I  love,  hate ; 
Through  different  faiths  both  fhare  an  equal  fate  ; 
Fafl  to  the  truth,  which  you  renounce,  1  ilick ; 
I  die  a  martyr,  you  an  heretic. 


To  my  Friend,   G.  N.fram  Wrrfl, 

I  BREATHE,  fweet  Ghibs,  the  temperate  air  of 

Wreft, 

Where  I,  no  more  with  raging  ftorms  oppreft, 
Wear  the  cold  nights  out  by  the  banks  of  Tweed, 
On  thebleakmountains  where  fierce  tempers  breed, 
Andtverlafting  winter  dwells;  where  mild 
Favonius  and  the  vernal  winds,  exil'd, 
Did  never  fpread  their  wings  :  but  the  wild  North 
Brings  iterile  fern    thirties,  and  brambles  forth. 
Here,  fteep'd  in  balmy  dew,  the  pregnant  earth 
Sends  forth  her  teeming  womb  a  flow'ry  birth  ; 
And,  cherifh'd  with  the  warm  fun's  quick'ning 

heat, 

Her  porous  bofom  doth  rich  odours  fweat ; 
Whofe  perfumes  through  the  ambient  air  diffufq 
such  nati-e  aromatks,  as  we  ufe 
No  foreign  gumi,  nor  effence  fetch'd  from  far, 
No  volatile  fpirits,  nor  compounds  that  are 
Adulterate;  but,  at  Nature's  cheap  expence, 
With  far  more  genuine  fweets  refrefh  the  ^enfe, 
Such  pure  and  uncompounded  beauties  blefs 
This  manfion  with  an  ufeful  comelinels 
Devoid  of  art ;  for  here  the  architect. 
Did  not  with  curious'lkill  a  pile  erect 
Of  carved  marble,  touch,  or  prophecy, 
But  built  a  houfe  for  hofpitality. 
No  fumptuous  chimney-piece  of  fhining  ftonc 
Invites  the  ftranjjer's  eye  to  gaze  upon, 
And  coldly  entertain  his  fight;  but  clear 
And  cheerful  flames  cherifh  and  warm  him  here. 
No  Doric  nor  Corinthian  pillars  grace 
With  imagery  thisftructure's  naked  face  : 
The  lord  an. 1  lady  of  this  place  delight 
Rather  to  be  in  act,  than  feem,  in  fight. 
Inttead  of  ftatues  to  adorn  their  wall, 
They  throng  with  living  men  thtir  merry  hall, 
Where,  at  large  tables  fill'd  with  wholefome  meats, 
The  fervaiit,  tenant   and  kind  neighbour  eats  : 
Some  of  that  rank,  fpun  of  a  finer  thread, 
Are  with  the  women,  fteward,and  chaplain,  fed 
With'  daintier  cates ;  others  of  better  note, 
Whom  wealth,  parts,  ofiice,  or  the  hernld'g  coat 
Have  fever'd  from  the  common,  freely  fie 
At  the  lord's  table,  whofe  fpread  iides  admit 
A  large  acctls  of  friends  to  fill  thoi'e  feats 
Of  liis  capacious  fickle,  till'd  with  meats 
Of  choictAt  reliih,  till  his  oaken  back 
Under  the  load  of  pil'd-up  difhes  crack. 
Nor  think,  becuufe  our  pyramids  a;id  high 
Kxalu'd  turrets  threaten  not  the  iky, 
That  there-fere  Wreft  of  iiarrowncls  complains, 
Orltraighten'd  walls;  for  fhe  more  nuroero 08 trains 
Of  noble  gueils  daily  receives,  :  nc  tliole 
Can  wi^h  fur  more  convenjency  diipofe} 
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Than  prouder  voiles,  where  the  vain  builder  fpent 

More  coft  in  outward  gay  embellifhment 

Than  real  ufc  ;  which  was  the  fole  de%n 

Of  our  contriver,  who  made  things  not  fine, 

But  fit  foriervice.     Amalthea's  horn 

Of  plenty  is  not  in  effigy  worn 

Without  the  gate;  but  flie  within  the  door 

Empties  her  free  and  unexhaufted  (lore.         [ftafic! 

Nor  crown'd  with  wheaten  wreaths  doth  Ceres 

In  ftone,  with  a  crook'd  fickle  in  her  hand; 

Nor  on  a  marble  tun,  his  face  befmear'd 

With  grapes,  is  curl'd,  unfdzar'd  Bacchus  rear'd. 

We  offer  not,  in  emblems,  to  the  eyes, 

But  to  the  tafte,  thofe  ufeful  deities  : 

We  prefs  the  juicy  God,  and  quaff  his  blood, 

And  grind  the  yellow  Goddefs  into  food. 

Yet  we  decline  not  all  the  work  of  Art ; 

But  where  more  bounteous  Nature  bears  a  part, 

And  guides  her  handmaid,  if  fhe  but  difpenfe 

Fit  matter,  fhe  with  care  and  diligence 

Employs  her  fkill;  for  where  the  neighbour  fource 

Pours  forth  her  waters,  flic  diredls  her  courfe, 

And  entertains  the  flowing  ftreams  in  deep 

And  fpacious  channels,  where  they  fiowiy  creep 

In  fnaky  windings,  as  the  {helving  ground 

Leads  them  in  circles,  till  they  twice  furround 

This  ifland  manfion,  which  i'  th'  centre  plac'd, 

Is  with  a  double  cryftal  heaven  emhrac'd ; 

In  which  our/wat'ry  conftellations  float, 

Our  fifhes,  fwans,  onr  waterman,  and  boat, 

Envy'd  by  thofe  above,  which  wifh  to  flake 

Their  flar-burnt  limbs  in  our  refrefhing  lake  ; 

But  they  ftick  faft  nail'd  to  the  barren  fphere, 

Whilft  our  increafe,  in  fertile  waters  here, 

Difport,  and  wander  freely  where  they  pleafe 

Within  the  circuit  of  our  narrow  feas. 

With  various  trees  we  fringe  the  water's  brink, 
Whofe  thirfty  roots  the  foaking  moifture  drink, 
And  whofe  extended  boughs  in  equal  ranks 
Yield  fruit,  and  fhade,  and  beauty  to  the  banks. 
On  this  fide  young  Vertummus  {its,  and  courts 
His  ruddy-cheek'd  Pomona ;  Zephyr  fports 
On  th'  Other,  with  lov'd  Flora,  yielding  there 
Sweets  for  the  fmell,  fweets  for  the  palate  here. 
Eut  did  you  tafte  the  high  snd  mighty  drink  [think 
Which  from  that  lufciotis  fountain  flows,  you'd 
The  God  of  wine  did  his  plump  clufters  bring, 
And  crufh  the  Falern  grape  into  our  fpring; 
Or  elfe,  difguis'd  in  wat'ry  robes,  did  fvvim 
To  Ceres'  bed,  and  make  her  beg  of  him, 
Begetting  fo  himfelf  on  her  :  for  know, 
Our  vintage  here  in  March  doth  nothing  owe 
To  theirs  in  autumn  ;  but  our  fire  boils  here 
As  lufly  liquor  as  the  fun  makes  there. 

Thus  I  enjoy  myfelf,  and  tafte  the  fruit 
Of  this  bleft  place;   whilft,  toil'd  in  the  purfuit 
Of  bueks  and  flags,  th'  emblem  of  war,  you  ftrive 
To  keep  the  memory  of  our  arms  alive. 


A  NM  Tear's  Gift — To  the  KING. 

LOOK  back,  old  Janus,  and  furvey, 
from  Time's  birth  till  this  new-born  day, 


All  the  fuccefsful  feafons  bound 

With  laurel  wreaths,  and  trophies  crown'd ; 

Turn  o'er  the  annals  paft,  and,  where 

Happy  aufpicious  days  appear, 

Mark'd  wit!)  the  white  ftone  that  cafl 

On  the  dark  brow  of  th'  ages  pail 

A  dazzling  luftre,  let  them  fhine 

In  this  fucceeding  circle's  twine, 

Till  it  be  round  with  glories  fyread; 

Then  with  it  crown  our  Charles  his  head. 

That  we  th'  enfuing  year  may  call 

One  great  continu'd  feftival. 

Frefn  joys  in  varied  forms  apply 

To  each  diftincl:  captivity. 

Seafon  his  cares  by  day  with  nights 

Crown'd  with  all  conjugal  delights. 

May^he  choice  beauties  that  inflame 

His  royal  breaft  he  ftill  the  fame, 

And  he  ftill  think  them  fuch,  fincc  more 

Thou  canfh  not  give  from  Nature's  ftorc  ; 

Then  as  a  father  let  him  be 

With  numerous  iffue  bleft,  and  fee 

The  fair  and  godlike  offspring  grown 

From  budding  ftars  to  funs  full  blown. 

Circle  with  peaceful  olive  boughs 

And  conquering  bays  his  regal  brows  : 

Let  his  firong  virtues  overcome, 

A.nd  bring  him  blcodlefs.  trophies  home  : 

Strew  all  ihe  pavements  where  he  treads 

With  loyal  hearts  or  rebels  heads  : 

But,  Byfront,  open  thou  no  more, 

In  his  bkft  reign,  the  temple  door. 


To  tie  QUEEN. 

THOU  great  commandrefs,  that  dod  mov 

Thy  fceptre  o'er  the  crown  of  Love, 

And  through  his  empire,  with  the  awe 

Of  thy  chafte  beams,  doft  give  the  law  ; 

From  his  prophancr  altars  we 

Turn  to  adore  thy  deity. 

He  only  can  wild  luft  provoke  ; 

Thou  thofe  impurer  flames  canfl  choke  : 

And  where  hie  fcaf.ters  loofer  fires, 

Thou  turn'ft  them  into  chafte  defircs : 

His  kingdom  knows  r.o  i  u!e  hut  this, 

' '  Whatever  pleafeth  lawful  is." 

Thy  facred  lord  fhews  us  the  path 

Of  modefty  and  conftant  faith, 

Which  makes  the  rude  male  fatisfy'd 

With  one  fair  female  by  his  fide; 

Doth  either  fex  to  each  unite, 

And  from  Love's  pure  hermaphrodites* 

To  this  thy  faith  behold  the  wild 

Satyr  already  reccnciPd, 

Who  from  the  influence  of  thine  ey? 

Hath  fuck'd  the  deep  divinity 

O  free  them  then,  that  they  may  teach 

The  centaur  and  the  horfeman  !  preach 

To  beafts  and  birds,  fweetly  to  reft 

Each  in  his  proper  lare  and  neft  : 

They  fhall  convey  it  to  the  flood, 

Till  there  thy  law  be  nnderftoad. 
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So  (halt  vhou,  v/ith  thy  pregnant  fire, 
The  water,  earth,  and  air  mfpire. 


Totbe  New  Tear,  fur  the  Cettniffs  of  CARLISLE  (c). 

GIVE  Lucinda  pearl  nor  ftonc, 
Lend  them  light  who  elfe  have  none  : 
Lst  her  beauty  fhine  alone. 


urns  nor  fpice  bring  from  the  eaft, 
For  the  phcenix  in  her  breaik 
Builds  his  funeral  pile  and  neft. 

JTo  rich  'tire  thou  canft  invent 
Shall  to  grace  her  form  be  feat ; 
She  adorns  all  ornament. 

Give  her  nothing,  but  refcore 
Thofe.  fvvect  fmiles  which  heretofore 
In  her  cheerful  eyes  {he  wore.  • 

Drive  thofe  envious  clouds  away, 
Veils  that  have  o'crcail  my  day, 
And  eclips'd  her  brighter  ray. 

Let  the  royal  Goth  mow  down 
This  year's  harveft  with  his  own 
Sword,  and  fpare  Luanda's  frown. 

Janus,  if,  when  next  I  trace 
Thofe  fweet  lines,  I  in  her  face 
Read  the  charter  of  my  grace  ; 

Then,  from  bright  Apollo's  tree, 
Such  a  garland  wreath'd  mail  be 
As  fhall  crown  both  her  and  thec. 


fo  my  honoured  Friend,  MASTER  THOMAS  M<vr, 
upon  bis    Comedy,  fie  HEIR. 

THE  Heir  being  born,  was  in  his  tender  age 
Rock'd  in  the  'cradle  of  a  private  flage, 
Where,  lifted  up  by  mr.ny  a  willing  hand, 
The  child  did  from  the  firfl  day  fairly  ftand. 
Since,  having  gather'd  ftrength,  he  dares  prefer 
His  fteps  into  the  public  theatre, 
The  world;  where  he  defpairs  not  but  to  find 
A  doom  from  me  more  able,  not  lei's  kind. 

I  but  his  ufher  am,  yet  if  rny  word 
May  pal's,  1  dare  be  bound  he  will  afford 
Things  muft  deferve  a  welcome,  if  well  known, 
Such  as  beft  writers  would  have  wifu'd  their  own, 

You  fhall  obferve  his  words  in  order  meet, 
And,  foftly  ftealing  on  with  equal  feet, 
Slide  into  even  numbers  v/ith  fuch  grace 
As  each"  word  had  been  moulded  for  that  place. 

You  {hall  perceive  an  amorous  paflion  fpun 
Into  fo  fmooth  a  web,  as  had  the  fun, 


(c)  Anne,  dauc'iter  of  Edward  Lord  Howard  of  ECcick 
and  wife  of  Charles'  Howard,  flnt  fcarl  of  Carlffl-:. 


When  he  purfu'd  the  fwifrly-flying  maid, 
Courted  her  in  fuch  language,  ihe  had  ilay'd. 
A  love  fo  well  expreft  muft  be  the  lame 
The  author  felt  himfelf  from  his  fair  flame. 
The  whole  plot  doth  alike  itfelf  dil'clofe 
Through  the  five  adls,  as  doth  die  lock  that  goes 
With  letters;  for  till  every  one  be  known, 
The  lock's  as  fuft  as  if  you  had  found  none  : 
And  where  his  fportive  mufe  doth  draw  a  thread 
Of  mirth,  chaftc  matrons  may  not  blufh  to  read. 

Thus  hate  I  thought  it  fitter  to  reveal 
My  want  of  art,  dear  friend,  than  to  conceal 
My  love.    It  did  appear  I  did  not  mean 
So  to  commend  thy  well-wrought  comic  fcene, 
As  men  might  judge  my  aim  rather  to  be, 
To  gain  praiie  to  myfelf,  than  give  it  thee  ; 
Though  I  can  give  thee  none,  but  whnt  thou  haft 
Deferv'd,  and  what  mufl  my  faint  breath  out-laft. 

Yet  was  this  garment  (though  I  fldllefs  be 
To  take  thy  meafure)  only  made  for  thee; 
And  if  it  prove  too  fcant,  'tis  'caufe  the  fluff 
Nature  allow'd  me  was  not  large  enough. 


To  my  worthy  Friend,  Mr.  GEOROE  SANDS,  ox  lit 
Tranflation  oftbe  Pfalms, 

\  PRESS  not  to  the  choir,  nor  dare  I  greet 

The  holy  place  with  my  unhallowed  feet ; 

My  unwafht  mufe  pollutes  not  things  divine, 

Nor  mingles  her  prophaner  notes  with  thine  : 

Here,  humbly  waiting  at  the  porch,  fhe  days, 

And  with  glad  earls  fucks  in  thy  facred  lays. 

So,  devout  penitents  of  old  were  wont, 

Some  without  door,  and  fome  beneath  the  fofit, 

To  ftand  and  hear  the  church's  liturgies, 

Yet  not  am  ft  the  folernn  exercifc  : 

Sufficeth  her.  that  fhe  a  lay-place  gain, 

To  trim  thy  veftments,  or  but  bear  thy  train ; 

Though  nor  in  tune,  nor  wing,  fhe  reach  thy  lark, 

Her  lyric  fefct  may  dance  before  the  ark. 

Who  knows,  bat  that  her  wand'ring  eyes  that  run, 

Now  hunting  glow-worms,  may  adore  the  fun  : 

A  pure  flame  may,  fhot  by  Almighty  pow'r 

Into  her  breaft,  the  earthy  flame  devour  : 

My  eyes  in  penitential  dew  may  fteep 

That  brine,  which  they, for  fenfual  love  did  weep. 

So  (though  'gninft  nature's  courfe)  fire  may  be 

quench' d 

With  fire,  and  water  be  with  water  drench'd  ; 
Perhaps  my  reftlefs  foul,  tir'd  with  pud'uit 
Of  mortal  beauty,  feeking  without  fruit 
Contentment  there,  which  hath  not,  when  enjoy'd, 
Quench'd  all  her  thirft,  nor  fatisfy 'd,  though  cloy'd, 
Weary  of  her  vain  fearch  below,  above 
In  the  firft  fair  may  find  th'  immortal  love. 
Prompted  by  thy  example  then,  no  more 
In  moulds  of  clay  will  I  my  God  adore  ; 
But  tear  thofe  idols  from  my  heart,  and  write 
What  his  bled  fpirit,  not  fond  love,  fhall  indite  ; 
Then  1  no  more  fhall  court  the  verdant  bay, 
But  the  dry  leaflefs  trunk  on  Golgotha ; 
And  rather  ilrive  to  gain  from  thence  one  thorn, 
Than  all  the  fiourifhing •  wrea'.bs  by  hureats  worn. 


fa* 
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To  my  much  lonourcd  Fritnil,  HENRY  LORD  CAREV 
of  Lepington,  upon  bis  Tranjlatian  of  Malvszzi. 

My  Lord, 

IN  every  trivial  work,  'tis  known, 

Translators  muft  be  mafters  of  their  own 

And  of  their  author's  language  ;  but  your  talk 

A  greater  latitude  of  {kill  did  afk  ; 

For  vour  Malvezzi  firft  requir'd  a  man 

To  teach  him  fpeak  vulgar  kalian  : 

His  matter's  fo  fublimc.  fo  new  his  phrafe, 

So  far  above  the  ftile  cf  BemboU  days, 

Old  Varchie's  rules,  or  what  the  Trulca^  yet 

for  current  Trufcan  mintage  will  admit, 

As  1  believe  your  Marquis  by  a  good 

fart  of  his  natives  hardly  underftood, 

You  muft  expert  no  happier  fate ;  'tis  true, 

"He  is  of  noble  birth,  of  nobler  you  : 

So  nor  your  thoughts  nor  words  fit  common  ears ; 

He  writes,  and  you  tranflate,  both  to,  your  peers. 


To  my  ivortly  Friend^  Mr.  D '  \VENANT,  upon  bis  ex 
cellent  Play,  The  Jujl  Italian. 

I'LL  not  mifpend  in  praife  the  narrow  room 

I  borrow  in  this  leaf;  the  garlands  bloom 

From  thine  own  feeds,  that  crown  each  glorious 

page 

Of  thy  triumphant  work  ;  the  fullen  age 
Requires  a  fatyr.  What  ftar  guides  the  foul 
Of  thefe  our  froward  times,  chat  dare  controul, 
"Yet  dare  not  learn  to  judge  ?  When  didft  thou  fly 
From  hence,  clear,  candid  ingenuity  ? 
I  have  beheld,  when  perch'd  on  the  fmooth  brow 
Of  a  fair  modeft  troop,  thou  didft  allow 
Applaufe  to  {lighter  works;  but  then  the  weak  "' 
Spectator  gave  the  knowing  leave  to  fpeak. 
Mow  noife  prevails,  and  he  is  tax'd  for  drowth 
Of  wit,  that  with  the  cry  fpends  not  his  mouth. 
Yet  alk  him  reafon  why  he  did  not  like ; 
.Him,  why  he  did  ;  their  ignorance  will  ftnke 
Thy  foul  with  fcorn  and  pity  :  mark  the  places 
Provoke  their  fmiles,  frowns,  or  diftorted  facias, 
"When  they  admire,  n  >d  fhake  the  head,  they'll  be 
A  fcene  of  mirth,  a  double  comedy. 
But  thy  flrong  fancies  (raptures  of  the  brain, 
Dreft  in  poetic  flames)  they  entertain 
As  a  bold,  impious  reach ;  for  they'll  ftill  flight 
All  that  exceeds  Red  Bull  and  Cockpit  flight. 
Thefe  are  the  men  in  crouded  heaps  that  throng 
To  that  adulterate  ftage,  where  not  a  tongue 
Of  th'  untun'd  kennel  can  a  line  repeat 
Of  feriousfenfe,but  the  lips  meet  like  meat; 
Wiiilft  the  true  brood  of  actors,  that  alone 
Keep  nat'ral,  unftraiu'd  action  in  her  throne, 
Behold  their  benches  bare,  though  they  rehearfe 
The  tei  ft  r  Beaumont's  or  great  Jonfim's  verfe. 
Repine  not  thou  tht«,fince  this  churlifh  fate 
Rules  ac:  the  tlage  alone  ;  perhaps  the  ftate 

§  Tufcany. 


Hath  felt  this  rancor,  where  men  great  and 
Have  by  the  rabble  been  mifunderftood. 
So  was  thy  play  ;  whofe  clear,  yet  lofty  ftrain, 
Wife  men,  that  govern  fate,  faall  entertain. 


To  the  Reader  of  Mr.  WILLIAM  D'Avr.NANT^ 
flayl 

IT  hath  been  faid  of  old,  that  plays  are  feafts, 
Poets  the  cooks,  and  the  fpectators  guefts ; 
The  ackers,  waiters  :  from  this  fimile, 
Some  have  deriv'd  an  unfafe  liberty 
To  ufe  their  judgments  as  their  taftes.  which  chufe", 
Without  controul  this  difh,  and  that  refufe  : 
But  wit  allows  not  this  large  privilege, 
Either  you  muft  confefs  or  feel  its  edge ; 
Nor  (hall  you  make  a  current  inference, 
If  you  transfer  your  reafon  to  your  fenfe  : 
Things  are  difiinct,  and  muft  the  fame  appear 
To  every  piercing  eye  or  wel!-tun'd  ear. 
Though  fvveets  with  yours,  (harps  beft  with  my 

tafte  meet : 

Both  muft  agree,  this  meat's  or  (harp,  or  fweet. 
But  if  I  fcent  a  ftench,  or  a  perfume, 
Whilft  you  fmell  nought  at  all,  I  may  prefume 
You  have  'hat  fenfe  imperfect  :  So  you  may 
Affect  a  fad,  merry,  or  humorous  play  ; 
If,  though  the  kind  diftafte  of  pleafe,  the  good 
And  bad  be  b)  your  judgment  underftood  : 
But  if,  as  in  this  play,  where  with  delight 
I  feaft  my  Epicurean  appetite 
With  relifhes  fo  curious,  as  diipenfe 
The  utmoft  pleaftire  to  the  ravifh'd  fenfe, 
¥ou  fhould  profefs  that  you  can  nothing  meet 
That  hits  your  tafte  either  with  fharp  or  Jwect, 
But  cry  out,  'Tis  infipid  ;  your  bold  tongue 
May  do  its  matter,  not  the  author,  wrong ; 
For  men  of  better  palate  will  by  it 
Take  the  juft  elevation  of  your  wit. 


To  my  Friend  WILLIAM  D'AVENANT. 

I  CROWDED  'mongft  the  firft,  to  fee  the  ftage 
(Inl'pir'd  by  thee)  ftnke  wonder  in  our  agt, 
By  thy  bright  fancy  dazzled  ;  where  each  fcene 
Wrought  like  a  charm,  and  forc'd  the  audience' 

lean 

To  th'  paffion  of  thy  pen  :  Thence  ladies  went 
(Whofe  abfcnce  lovers  figh'd  for)  to  repent 
Their  unkind  fcorn  ;  and  courtiers,  who  by  art 
Made  love  before,  with  a  converted  heart, 
To  wed  thofe  virgins,  whom  they  would  t'  abufe; 
Both  render'd  Hymen's  pros'lites  by  thy  mufe. 

But  others,  who  were  proof  'gainft  love,  did  fit 
To  learn  the  fubtle  dictates  of  thy  wit ; 
And,  as  each  profited,  took  his  degree, 
Mafter,or  bachelor,  in  comedy. 
We  of  th'  adult'rate  mixture  not  complain, 
But  thence  more  characters  of  virtue  gain  ; 
More  pregnant  patterns  of  tranfcendent  worth} 
Than  barren  and  infipid  fruit  brings  forth  ; 


., 
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Go,  oft  the  baftard  nobler  fortune  meets, 
"than  the  dull  ifiue  of  the  lawful  fheets. 


The   Complaint. 

l)EARE3T,thy  treftVs  are  not  threads  of  gold, 

Thy  eyes  of  diamonds,  nor  do  I  hold 

Thy  lips  for  rubies,  thy  fair  cheeks  to  be 

Frefh  rofes,  or  thy  teeth  of  ivory  : 

Thy  Ikin,  that  doth  thy  dainty  body  fheath, 

Not  alabafter  is,  nor  doft  thou  breath 

Arabian  odours;  thole  the  earth  brings  forth, 

Compar'd  with  which,    would    but    impair    thy 

worth. 

Such  may  be  others  miftreffes,  but  ntirte 
Holds  nothing  earthly,  but  is  all  divine. 
Thy  trefles  are  thofe  rays  that  do  arife, 
Not  from  one  fun,  but  two  ;  fuch  are  thy  e'yes  ; 
Thy  lips  congealed  ne<ftar  are,  and  fuch 
AS  but  a  deity,  there's  none  dare  touch  ; 
The  perfect  crimfon  that  thy  cheek  doth  clothe 
(But  only  that  it  far  exceeds  them  both) 
Aurora's  blufh  refemhles,  or  that  red 
That  Iris  ftruts  in  when  her  mantle's  fpread ; 
Thy  teeth  in  white  do  Leda's  fwan  exceed ; 
Thy  Ikin's  a  heavenly  and  immortal  weed  ; 
And  when  theu  breath'ft,  the  winds  are  ready 

ftraight 

To  filch  it  from  thee ;  and  do  therefore  wait 
Clofe  at  thy  lips,  and  fnatching  it  from  thence, 
Bear  it  to  heaven,  where  'tis  Jove's  frankincenfe. 
Fair  goddefs,  fince  thy  feature  makes  thee  one, 
Yet  be  not  fuch  for  thefe  refpefts  alone ; 
But  as  you  are  divine  in  outward  view, 
So  be  within  as  fair,  as  good,  as  true. 


Tie  Inquiry. 

AMONGST  the  myrtles  as  I  walk'd, 
.Love  and  my  fighs  thus  intertalk'd  : 
"  Tell  me,  (faid  .1  in  deep  diftrefs) 
'e  Where  I  may  find  my  fhepherdefs." 

"  Thou  fool,  (faid  Love)  know'ft  thou  not  this, 
*'  In  every  thing  that's  good  fhe  is  ? 

In  yonder  tulip  go  and  feek, 

There  thou  may'ft  find  her  lip,  her  clieek. 

In  you  enamel'd  panfy  by, 

There  thou  (halt  have  her  curious  eye. 
"  In  bloom  of  peach,  in  rofy  bud, 
"  There  wave  the  ilrcamer»  of  her  blood. 

"  In  brighteft  lilies  that  there  ftand, 

lc  The  emblems  of  her  whiter  hand. 
In  yonder  rifiri*  hill  there  fmell 
Suchfweets  as  in  her  bofom  dwell." 

"  'Tis  true"  (faid  I):  and  thereupon 
I  went  to  pluck  them  one  by  one, 


To  make  of  parts  ft  union ; 
But  on  a  fudden  ail  was  gone. 

With  that  I  ftopt :  faid  Love,  "  Thefe  be, 

"  Fond  man,  refemblances  of  thee  : 

"   And,  as  thefe  flow'rs,  thy  joys  fhall  die, 

"  Ev'n  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  : 

"  And  all  thy  hopes  of  her  ihall  wither, 

"  Like  thefe  fhort  fweets  thus  knit  together." 


The  Spark. 

Mr  firft  Love,  whom  all  beanties  did  adorn, 

Firing  my  heart,  fuppreft  it  with  her  fcorn ; 

Sunlike  to  tinder  in  my  breaft  it  lies, 

By  every  fparkle  made  a  facrifice. 

Each  wanton  eye  now  kindles  my  defire, 

And  that  is  free  to  all,  that  was  entire. 

Defiring  more  by  thee,  defire  I  loft, 

As  thofc  that  in  confuvnptions  hunger  moft ; 

And  now  my  wand'ring  thoughts  are  not  confin'd 

Unto  one  woman,  but  to  womankind  : 

This  for  bef  fhape  I  love  ;  that  for  her  face ; 

This  for  her  gefture  or  fome  other  grace ; 

And  where  I  none  of  thefe  do  ufe  to  find, 

I  choofe  there  by  the  kennel,  not  by  the  rind  : 

And  fo  I  hope,  fince  firft  my  hopes  are  gone, 

To  find  in  many  what  I  loft  in  one ; 

And,  like  to  merchants  after  fome  great  lofs, 

Trade  by  retail,  that  cannot  now  in  grofs. 

The  fault  is  hers  that  made  me  go  aftray ; 

He  needs  muft  wander  that  hath  loft  his  way. 

Guihlefs  I  am  ;  fhe  did  this  change  provoke. 

And  made  that  charcoal  which  to  her  was  oak  : 

And  as  a  looking-glafs,  from  the  afpc<9:, 

Whilft  it  is  whole,  doth  but  one  face  reftecl,. 

But  being  crack'd  or  broken,  there  are  {hewn 

Many  half  faces,  which  at  firft  were  one; 

So  Love  unto  my  heart  did  firft  prefer 

Her  image,  arid  there  planted  none  but  her ; 

But  fince  'twas-  broke  and  martyr'd  by  her  fcorn., 

Many  lefs  faces  in  her  face  are  born  : 

Thus,  like  to  tinder,  am  I  prone  to  catch 

Each  falling  fparkle,  fit  for  any  match. 


The    Compliment. 

0  MY  Deareft,  I  fhall  grieve  thee, 
When  I  fwear  i'yet,  Sweet,  believe  me.) 
By  thine  eyes,  the  tempting  book, 

On  which  even  crabbed  old  men  look; 

1  iwaar  to  thee,  (though  none  abhor  them) 
Yet  I  do  not  love  thee  for  thtem. 

I  do  not  love  thee  for  that  fair 
Rich  fan  of  thy  mbft  curious  hair  ; 
Though  the  wires  thereof  be  drawn 
Fairer  than  the  threads  of  lawrj, 
And  are  fofter  than  the  leaves 
On  which  the  fubtle  fpinner  weaves. 

I  do  not  love  thee  for  thofe  flow'rs, 
Crowing  ofl  thy  checks  (Love's  bow'rs), 
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Though  fuch  cunning  them  hath  fpread 
None  can  paint  their  white  and  red  : 
Love's  golden  arrows  thence  are  fhot ; 
Yet  for  them  I  love  thee  not. 

I  do  not  love  thee  for  thofe  foft 
Red  coral  lips  I've  kifs'd  fo  oft ; 
Nor  teeth  of  pearl,  the  double  guard 
To  fpeech,  whence  mufic  llill  is  heard  : 
Though  from  thofe  lips  a  kifs  being  taken, 
Might  Tyrants  meit,  and  Death  awaken.^ 

I  do  not  lore  thee,  0  my  faireft, 
For  that  richeft,  for  that  rareft 
Silver  pillar  which  ftands  under 
Thy  found  head,  that  globe  of  wonder } 
Thoigh  that  neck  be  whiter  far, 
Than  tow'r&  of  polifh'd  ivory  are. 

I  do  not  love  thee  for  thofe  mountains 
Hill'd  with  fnow,  whence  milky  fountain* 
(Sugar'd  fweets,  as  fyrup'd  berries) 
Muft  one  day  run  through  pipes  of  cherries  ^ 

0  how  much  thofe  breafts  do  move  me  ! 
Yet  for  them  I  do  not  love  thee. 

1  do  not  love  thee  for  that  belly, 
Sleek  as  fattin,  foft  as  jelly, 
Though  within  that  cryftal  round 
Heaps  of  treafure  might  be  found, 
So  rich,  that  for  the  beft  of  them, 
A  king  might  leave  his  diadem. 

I  do  not  love  thee  for  thofe  thighs, 
Whofe  ahbafter  rocks  do  rife 
So  high  and  even,  that  they  ftand 
Like  lea-marks  to  fome  happy  land  : 
Happy  are  thofe  eyes  have  feen  them ; 
More  happy  they  that  fail  between  thepi. 

I  love  not  thee  for  thy  moift  palm, 
Though  the  dew  thereof  be  balm  : 
Nor  for  thy  pretty  leg  and  foot, 
Although  it  be  the  precious  root 
On  which  the  goodly  cedar  grows  : 
Sweet,  I  love  thee  not  for  thofe. 

Nor  for  thy  wit,  though  pure  and  quick, 
Whofe  fubflance  no  arithmetic. 
Can  number  down  ;  nor  thofe  for  charms 
Maflt'd  in  thy  embracing  arms ; 
Though  in  them  one  night  to  lie, 
Deareft,  I  would  gladly  die. 

I  love  not  for  thofe  ejes,  nor  hair, 

Nor  cheeks,  nor  lips,  nor  teeth  fo  rare  ; 

Nor  for  thy  fpeech,  thy  neck,  nor  breaft, 

Nor  for  thy  belly,  nor  the  reft  ; 

Nor  for  thy  hand,  nor  foot  fo  fmall ; 

But,  wouldft  thou  know,  dear  Sweet,  for  AIL 


On  SI  fit  of  a  Gentlewoman's  Face  in  tie  Water- 
ti       j 

STAND  ft  ill,  you  floods,  do  not  deface 
That  image  which  you  bear  : 


o  votaries,  from  every  place, 
To  you  fhall  altars  rear. 

'Jo  winds  but  lovers  fighs  blow  here, 
To  trouble  thefe  glad  ftreams, 

)n  which  no  ftar  from  any  fplicre 
Did  ever  dart  fuch  beams. 

o  cryftal  then  in  hatfte  conceal, 
Left  you  fhould  lofe  your  blifs ; 
And  to  my  cruel  fair  reveal, 
How  cold,  how  hard  fhe  is. 

Jut  if  the  envious  Nyntphs  fhall  fear 

Their  beauties  will  be  fcorn'd, 

And  hire  the  ruder  winds  to  tear 

That  face  which  you  adorn 'd ; 

Then  rage  and  foam  amain,  that  we 

Their  malice  may  defpife  ; 
And  from  your  froth  we  foon  fhall  fee 
A  fecond  Venus  rife. 


SONG. 

ASK  me  no  more  where  Jove  beftow^, 
When  June  is  paft,  the  fading  rofe ; 
For  in  y»ur  beauties  orient  deep 
Thefe  flow'rs,  as  in  their  caufes,  fleep: 

Aflc  me  no  more,  whither  do  ftray 
The  golden  atoms  of  the  day  ; 
For,  in  pure  love,  heaven  did  prepare 
Thofe  powders  to  enrich  your  hair. 

Aflc  me  no  more,  whither  doth  hafte 
The  nightingale,  when  May  is  paft  ; 
For  in  your  fweet  dividing  threat 
She  winters,  and  keeps  warm  her  note. 

Aflc  me  no  more,  where  thofe  ftars  light, 
That  downwards  fall  in  dead  of  night ; 
For  in  your  eyes  they  fit,  and  there 
Fixed  become,  as  in  their  fphere. 

Afk  me  no  more,  if  eaft  or  weft, 
The  phoenix  builds  her  fpicy  neft  ; 
For  unto  you  at  laft  fhe  flies, 
And  in  your  fragrant  bofom  dies. 


SONG. 

WOULD  you  know  what's  foft,  I  dare 
Not  bring  you  to  the  down  or  air ; 
Nor  to  ftars  to  fhew  what's  bright, 
Nor  to  fnow  to  teach  you  white. 

Nor,  if  you  would  mufic  hear, 
Call  the  orbs  to  take  your  ear; 
Nor,  to  pleafe  your  fenfe,  bring  forth 
Bruifed  hard,  cr  what's  more  worth. 
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Or,  on  food  were  your  thoughts  plac'd, 
,  Bring  you  nedlar  for  a  tafte  : 
;  Would  you  have  all  thefc  in  one, 

Name  my  miftrefs,  and  'tis  done. 


The  fectnd  Rapture. 

I  No,  worldling,  no  ;  'tis  not  thy  gold, 
[Which  thou  doft  ufe  but  to  behold, 
[Nor  fortune,  honour,  nor  long  life, 
[Children,  or  friends,  nor  a  good  wife, 
JThat  makes  thee  happy  ;  thefe  things  be 
[But  ftiadows  of  felicity  : 
JGive  me  a  wench  about  thirteen, 
[Already  voted  to  the  queen 
lOf  luft  and  lovers;  whofe  foft  hair, 
IFann'd  with  the  breath  of  gentle  air, 
lO'erfpreads  her  {boulders  like  a  tent, 
'And  is  her  veil  and  ornament ; 
rWhofe  tender  touch  will  make  the  blood 
I  Wild  in  the  aged  and  the  good; 
IWhofe  kifies,  faften'd  to  the  hiouth 
Of  threefcore  years  and  longer  llouth, 
jJRenew  the  age ;  and  whofe  bright  eye 
lObfcures  thofe  lefler  lights  of  iky  ; 
IWliofe  fnowy  breads  (if  we  may  call 
[That  fnow,  that  never  melts  at  all) 
iMakes  Jove  invent  a  new  difguife, 
lin  fpite  of  Juno's  jealoufies; 
Whofe  every  part  doth  reinvite 
t  The  old  decayed  appetite  ; 
l\nd  in  whofe  fweet  embraces  I 
iVlay  melt  myfelf  to  luft,  and  die. 

This  is  true  blifs ;  and  I  confefs, 
I    There  is  no  other  happinefs. 


Ibe  Hue  and  Cry. 

N  Love's  name,  you  are  charg'd  hereby, 

To  make  a  fpeedy  hue  and  cry 

Vfter  a  face  which,  t'  other  day, 
litolemy  wand'riug  heart  away. 

To  direcl  you,  thefe,  in  brief, 
lire  ready  marks  to  know  the  thief. 

Her  hair  a  net  of  beams  would  prove, 
jltrong  enough  to  captive  Jove 

n  his  eagle  fliape ;  her  brow 

s  a  comely  field  of  fnow ; 
|  ier  eye  fo  rich,  fo  pure  a  grey, 
j  '-very  beam  creates  a  day  ; 
;i.nd  if  Ihe  but  fleep  (not  when 
I  'he  fun  fets)  'tis  night  again  ; 

n  her  cheeks  are  to  be  feen 
j  )f  flowers  both  the  king  and  queen, 

'hither  by  the  graces  led, 
Und  frefhly  laid  in  nuptial  bed  J 

>n  whom  lips  like  nymphs  do  wait, 

Vho  deplore  their  virgin  ftate  ; 

>ft  they  blufli,  and  blufh  for  this, 

'hat  they  one  another  fcifs : 

VOL.  III. 


But  obferve,  befides  the  reft, 
You  fhall  know  this  felon  beft 
By  her  tongue ;  for  if  your  ear 
Once  a  heavenly  mufic  hear, 
Such  as  neither  gods  nor  men, 
But  from  that  voice,  fhall  hear  again, 
That,  that  is  (he.  O  ftraight  furprife, 
And  bring  her  unto  Love's  affize  : 
If  you  let  her  go,  ihe  may 
Antedate  the  latter  day, 
Fate  and  philofophy  controul, 
And  leave  the  world  without  a  foul. 


SONG. 

To  bit  Miftrefs  confined. 

O  TiiiNK  not,  Phoebe,  'caufe  a  cloud 
Doth  now  thy  filver  brightnefs  fiiroud, 

My  wand'rinw  eye 

Can  ftoop  to  common  beauties  of  the  iky. 
Rather  be  kind,  and  this  eclipfe 
Shall  neither  hinder  eye  nor  lips; 

For  we  {hall  meet 
With  our  hearts,  and  kifs;  and  none  fhall  fee'r.* 

Nor  canft  thou  in  thy  prifon  bte, 
Without  fomc  living  fign  of  me : 

When  thou  doft  fp'y 
A  fan-beam  peep  into  the  room,  'tis  I ; 
For  I  am  hid  within  a  flame, 
And  thus  into  thy  chamber  came; 
To  let  thee  fee 
In  what  a  martyrdom  I  burn  for  thee. 

When  thou  doft  totichthy  lute,  thou  may'ft 
Think  on  my  heart,  on  which  thou  play'ft ; 
When  each  fad  tune 

Upon  the  firings  doth  fhew  my  deeper  groan. 
When  thou  doft  pleafe,  they  fhall  rebound 
With  nimble  airs,  ftruck  to  the  found 

Of  thy  own  voice  ; 
O  think  how  much  I  tremble  and  rejoice  ! 

There's  no  fad  picture  that  doth  dwell 
Upon  thy  Arris  wall,  but  well 

Refembles1  me. 

No  matter  though  our  age  do  hot  agree, 
Love  can  make  old,  as  well  as  time  ; 
And  he  that  doth  but  twenty  climb, 
If  he  dare  prove 
As  true  as  I,  {hews  fourfcore  years  in  love; 


The  Primrcfe. 

ASK  me  why  I  fend  you  here 
This  firftling  of  the  infarit  year ; 
Afk  me  why  I  fend  to  you 
This  primrofe  all  bepeari'd  with 
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*  ftraight  will  whifper  in  your  ears, 
The  fweets  of  love  are  wafh'd  with  tears : 
Afic  me  why  this  flow'r  doth  fhow 
So  yellow,  green,  and  fickly  too ; 
Afk  me  why  the  ftalk  is  weak, 
And  bending,  yet  it  doth  not  break  ; 
1  mull  tell  you,  thefe  difcover 
What  doubts  and  fears  are  in  a 


Tht  'Tinder. 

OF  what  mould  did  nature  frame  me  ? 
Or  was  it  her  intent  to  fhame  me, 
That  no  woman  can  cpme  near  me, 
Fair,  but  her  I  court  to  hear  me  ? 
Sure  that  miftrefs,  to  whofe  beauty 
.Firft  I  paid  a  lover's  duty, 
Burnt  in  rage  my  heart  to  tinder; 
That  nor  pray'rs,  nor  tears  can  hinder; 
But  wherever  I  do  turn  me, 
Every  fpark  let  fall  doth  burn  me. 
"Women,  finceyou  thus  inflame  me, 
flint  and  fteell'll  ever  name  ye. 


A     SONG. 

TN  her  fair  cheeks  two  pits  do  lie, 

To  bury  thofe  flain  by  her  eye ; 

So,  fpight  of  death,  this  comforts  me, 

That  fairly  buried  I  fhall  be  : 

]My  grave  with  rofe  and  lily  fpread, 

O  'tis  a  life  to  be  fo  dead 

Come  then,  and  kill  me  with  thy  eye, 

For  if  thou  let  me  live,  I  die. 

When  T. behold  thofc  lips  again 
Reviving  what  thofc  eyes  have  flain 
With  kiffes  fwee.t,  whofe  balfam  pure 
love's  wounds,  as  foon  as  made,  can  cure  j 
Rethinks  'tis  ficknefs  to  be  found, 
And  there's.no  health  to  fuch  a  wound. 
Come  then,  &c. 

When  in  her  chafte  breaft  1  behold, 
Thofe  downy  mounts  of  fnow  ne'er  cold, 
And  thofe  bleft  hearts  her  beauty  kills, 
Reviv'd  by  climbing  thofe  fair  hills  ; 
Methinks  there's  life  in  fuch  a  death, 
And  fo  t'  expire  infpires  new  breath. 
Come  then,  &c. 

Nymph,  fince  no  death  is  deadly,  where 
Such  choice  of  antidotes  are  near, 
And  your  keen  eyes  but  kill  in  vain 
Thofe  that  are  found  ;  as  foon  as  flain, 
That  I  no  longer  dead  furvive, 
Your  ways  to  bury  me  alive 
In  Cupid's  cave,  where  happy  I 
May  dying  live,  and  living  die  : 

Come  then,  and  kill  me  with  th'y  eye, 

For  if  thou  let  me  lire,  1  die. 


THE    CARVER. 

To  bis  Miftrefs. 

A  CARVSR,  having  lov'd  too  long  in  vain, 

Hew'd  out  the  portraiture  of  Venus'  foa 
In  marble  rock,  upon  the  which  did  rain 

Small  drizzling  drops  that  from  a  fount  did  ran 
Imagining  the  drops  would  either  wear 

His  fury  out,  or  quench  his  living  dame  : 
But  when  he  faw  it  bootlefs  did  appear, 

He  fwore  the  water  did  augment  the  fame. 
So  I,  that  ftek  in  verfe  to  carve  thee  out, 

Hoping  thy  beauty  will  my  flame  allay, 
Viewing  my  lines  impolifh'd  all  throughout, 

Find  my  will  rather  than  my  love  obey ; 
That,  with  the  carver,  I  my  work  do  blame, 
Finding  it  ftill  th'  augmemer  of  my  flame. 


To  tie  Painter. 

FOND  man,  that  hop'ft  to  catch  that  face 

With  thoie  falfe  colours,  whofe  fhort  grace 

Serves  but  to  fhew  the  lookers  on 

The  faults  of  thy  prefumption ; 

Or  at  the  Icaft  to  let  us  fee, 

That  is  divine,  but  yet  not  fhe  : 

Say  you  could  imitate  the  rays 

Of  thofe  eyes  that  outflune  the  days  ; 

Or  counterfeit,  in  red  and  white, 

That  moil  uncounterfeited  light 

Of  her  complexion:  yet  canft  thou, 

(Great  matter  though  thou  be)  tell  how 

To  print  a  virtue  ?  Then  defifl ; 

This  fair  your  artifice  hath  mifs'd  ; 

You  fliould  have  mark'd  how  fhe  begins 

To  grow  in  virtue,  not  in  fins ; 

Inftead  of  that  fame  rofy  dye, 

You  fliould  have  drawn  out  modefty, 

Whofe  beauty  fits  enthroned  there, 

And  learns  to  look  and  blufh  at  her. 

Or  can  you  colour  juft  the  fame, 

When  virtue  blufhes ;  or  when  thame, 

When  ucknefs,  and  when  innocence, 

Shews  pale  or  white  unto  the  fenfe  ? 

Can  fuch  coarfc  varnifh  e'er  be  faid 

To  imitate  her  white  and  red  ? 

This  may  do  well  elfewhere  in  Spain, 

Amongll  thofe  fac.es  dy'd  in  grain  ; 

So  you  may  thrive,  and  what  you  do 

Prove  the  belt  pidtnre  of  the  two. 

Befides  (if  all  1  hear  he  true) 

Tis  taken  ill  by  fome,  that  you 

Should  be  fo  infolently  vain, 

As  to  contrive  all  that  rich  gain 

Into  one  tablet,  which  alone 

May  teach  usfuperftition  ; 

Inftructing  our  araazed  eyes 

T'  admire  and  vvcrlhip  imag'ries, 

Such  as  quickly  might  cutfhine 

Some  new  laiiit,  yvcr't  allow 'd  a  fhilne, 
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a  J  t  urn  each  wand'ring  looker  on 
[ato  a  new  Pygmalion, 
fet  your  art  cannot  equalize 
This  pidure  in  her  lover's  eyes  :      : 
lis  eyes  the  pencils' are,  Which  limb 
er  truly,  as  hers  copy  him : 
s  heart  the  tablet,  which  alone 
for  that  portrait  the  tru'ft  ftone ; 
you  would  a  truer  fee, 
irk  it  in  their  poilerity, 
Vnd  you  fhall  read,  it  truly  there,          V 
/hen  the  glad  world  fhall  fee  their  heir. 


Love's  Caurf/lip. 

;,  lovely  Celia,  and  be  kind ; 
my  defires  freedom  find  : 

•bit  thee  dowp, 

,  we  will  make  the  gods  ccnfefs, 
vlortals  enjoy  fome  happinefs. 

vlars  would  difdain  his  miftrefs'  charms, 
f  he  beheld  thee  in  my  arms, 
,    And-defcend, 

:e  his  mortal  queen  to  make, 

live  a?  mortal  for  thy  fake. 

feims  muft  lofe  her  title  new, 
nd  leave  to  bn>g  of  Cupid's  bow; 

Silly  queen  ! 

I  he  hath  but  one,  but  1  can  fpy 
[(Ten  thoufand  Cupids  in  thy  eye. 

4ormay  the  fun  behold  our  blifs, 
for  furc  thy  eyes  do  dazzle  his; 

If  thou  fear 

at  he'll  betray  thee  with  his  light, 
me  ccli; fe  thee  from  his  fight. 

Ind  while  I  fhade  thee  from  his  eye, 
let  me  hear  thee  gently  cry, 

Celia  yields. 

lids  often  lofe  their  maidenhead, 
I  i'er  they  fet  foot  in  nuptial  bed. 


On  a  Damaft  Rofe  fl'ic'kina  upon  a  Lady's  Breaji. 

tr  pride  grow  big,  my  rofe,  and  !et  the  clear 
nd  damaik  colour  of  thy  leaves  appear. 
Let  fcent  and  looks  be  fweet,  and  blels  that  hand 
."hat  did  tranfplant  thee  to  that  facred  land. 
1)  happy  thoy  that  in  that  garden  refts, 
paradife  between  that  lady's.breafts : 
'j'-i  an  eternal  fpring;  there  ihalt  thou  lie, 
itwixt  two  lily  mounts,  and  never  die  : 
-  iere  ihalt  thou  fpring  among  the  fertile  vallies, 
3y  buds,  like  thte,  that  grow  in  midfl  of  allies, 
"here  none  dare  pluck  thee,  for  that  place  is  fuch, 
..hat  but  a  God  divine  there's  none  dare  touch; 
f  any  but  approach,  llraight  doth,  arife 
blufhing  lightning  flafh,  and  biafts  his  eyes. 


There,  'ftead  of  rain,  fhall  living  fountains  flow ; 
For  wind,  her  fragrant  breath  for  ever  blow. 
Nor  now,  as  erft,  one  fun  (hall  on  thee  fhine, 
&ut  thofe  two  glorious  funs,  her  eyes  divine. 
O  then, what  monarch  would  not  think't  a  grace, 
To  leave  his  regal  throne  to  have  thy  place  ? 
Myfelf,  to  gain  thy  bleffed  feat,  do  vow 
Would  be  trahsform'd  into  a  rofe  as  thou. 


THE  PROTESTATION. 
A  Sonnet. 

No  more  -(hall  meads.be  dcck'd  with  flowers^ 
Nor  fweetnefs  dwell  in  rofy  bowers ; 
Nor  greeneft  buds  on  branches  fpring, 
Nor  warbling  birds  delight  to  fing ; 
Nor  April  violefs  paint  the  grove ; 
If  I  forlake  my  Celia's  love. 

The  filh  lhall  in  the  ocean  burn,  . 
And  fountains  fweet  (hall  bitter  turn  ; 
The  humble  oak  no  flood  fliall  know 
When  floods  fhall  higheft  hills  6'erfiow; 
Black  Lethe  (hall  oblivion  leave ; 
If  e'er  my  Celia  I  deceive. 

Love  fhall  his  bow- and  fhaft  lay  by, 
And  Venus'  doves  want  wings  to  fly  ; 
The  fun  refufe  to  fhcw  his  light, 
And  day  fhall  then  be  turn'd  to  night, 
And  in  that,  night  no  (tar  appear ; 
If  once  1  leave  my  Celia  dear. 

Love  (hall,  no  more  inhabit  earth, .  , 
"Nor  lovers  more. fhali  love  for  worth; 
Nor  joy  above  in  heaven  dwell, 
Nor  pain  torment  poor  fouls  in  hell ;  . 
(Jrim  death  no  more  fhall  horrid  prove ; 
If  e'er  I  leave  bright  Celia's  love. 


Tbt  Tooth- Acb  cared  ly  a  Klff. 

FATE'S  now  grown  merciful  to  men, 

Turning  difeafe  to  blifs : 
For  had  not  kind  rheum  vex'd  me  then, 

I  might  not  Celia  kifs. 
Phyficians,  you  are  now  my  fcerr.  ; 

For  I  have -found  a  way 
To  cure  difeafes,  when  forlorn 

By  your  dull  art,  which  may 
Patch  up  a  body  for  a  time, 

But  can  reilore  to  health 
No  more  than  chemifts  can  Aiblime 
..  True  gold,  the  Indies'  wealth. 
The  angel,  fure,  that  us'd  to  move. 
•   The  pool  men  fo  adum'd, 
Hath  to  her  lip,  the  fcut  of  love, 

As  to  his  heaven,  tetir'd. 

Yyij 
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To  tit  Jialout  Mijlrefs. 

ADMIT  (thou  darling  of  mine  eyes) 

I  have  fome  idol  lately  fram'd ; 
That,  under  fuch  a  falfe  difguife, 

Our  true  loves  might  the  lefs  be  fani'd  ; 
Canft  thou,  that  know'ft  my  heart,  fuppofe 
I'll  fall  from  thee,  and  worfhip  thofe  ? 

Remember  (dear)  how  loath  and  flow 

I  was  to  caft  a  look  or  fmile, 
Or  one  love  line  to  mifbeftow, 

Till  thou  hadft  chang'd  both  face  and  ftyle ; 
And  art  thou  grown  airaid  to  fee 
That  mafk  put  en  thou  mad'ft  for  me  ? 

I  dare  not  call  thofe  childilh  fears, 

Coming  from  love,  much  lefs  from  thee, 

But  wafn  away  with  frequent  tears 
This  counterfeit  idolatry ; 

And  henceforth  kneel  at  ne'er  a  fhrine, 

To  blind  the  world,  but  only  thine. 


The  Dart. 

OFT  when  I  look,  I  may  defcry 
A  little  face  peep  through  that  eye  : 
Sure  that's  the  boy,  which  wifely  chofe 
His  throne  among  fuch  beams  as  thofej 
Which,  if  his  quiver  chance  to  fall, 
J/Iay  ferve  for  darts  to  kill  withal. 


fbe  Miflake. 

WHEN  on  fair  Celia  I  did  fpy 
A  wounded  heart  of  ftone, 

The  wound  had  almoft  made  me  cry, 
Sure  this  heart  was  my  own  : 

Sut  when  I  faw  it  was  enthroned 

In  her  celeftial  breaft, 
O  then  !  I  it  no  longer  own'd, 

For  mine  was  ne'er  fo  bleft. 

Yet  if  in  higheft  heavens  do  fhine 
Each  conftant  martyr's  heart ; 

Then  fhe  may  well  give  reft  to  mine... 
That  for  her  fake  doth  fmart : 

Where,  feated  in  fo  high  a  blifs, 
Though  wounded,  itfhall  live  : 

Death  enters  not  in  paradife  ; 
1  he  place  free  life  doth  give. 

Or,  if  the  place  lefs  facred  were, 

Ii/id  but  her  faving  eye 
B;uh  my  kind  heart  in  one  kind  tear, 

Then  fhould  I  never  die. 

£)ig,ht  balms  may  heal  a  {lighter  fore  ; 
INU  nied'cine  Itfs  divir.c 


Can  ever  hope  for  to  reftore 
A  wounded  heart  like  mine. 


To  my  Lord  Admiral^,  on  bis  late  Sicknefs  and  Ret**    feNt 


WITH  joy  like  ours,  the  Thraelan  youth  invade 
Orpheus  returning  from  th'  Elyfian  (hade, 
Embrace  the  hero,  and  his  ftay  implore, 
Make  it  their  public  fuit  he  would  no  more 
Defcrt  them  fo,  and  for  his  fpoufe's  fake, 
His  vanim'd  love,  tempt  the  Lethsean  lake  : 
The  ladies  too,  the  brighteft  of  that  time, 
Ambitious  all  his  lofty  bed  to  climb, 
Their  doubtful  hopes  with  expectation  feed, 
Which  fhall  the  fair  Eurydice  fucceed; 
Eurydice,  for  whom  his  numerous  moan 
Makes  lift'ning  trees  and  favage  mountains  groato 
Through  all  the  air  ;  his  founding  firings  dilate 
Sorrow  like  that  which  touch'd  our  hearts  of  late ; 
Your  pining  ficknefs,  and  your  reft  lefs  pain, 
At  once  the  land  affecting,  and  the  main. 
When  the  glad  news,  that  you  were  admiral, 
Scarce  through  the  nation  fpread, 'twas  fear'dbytll 
That  our  great  Charles,  whofe  wifdom  fliines  in 

you, 

Should  be  perplexed  how  to  choofe  a  new  : 
So  more  than  private  was  the  joy  and  grief, 
That  at  the  worft  it  gave  our  fouls  relief, 
That  in  our  age  fuch  fenfe  of  virtue  liv'd, 
They  joy 'd  fo  juftly,  and  fo  juftly  griev'd. 


Nature  her  faireft  light  eclipfed,  feems 
Herfelf  to  fuffer  in  thefe  fad  extremes ; 
While  not  from  thine  alone  thy  blood  retires, 
But  from  thofe  cheeks  which  all  the  world  admire*. 
The  ftem  thus  threat'ned,  and  the  fap,  in  thee 
Droop  all  the  branches  of  that  noble  tree; 
Their  beauties  they,  and  we  our  love  fufpend,     • 
Nought  can  our  wifties  fave  thy  health  intend ; 
As  lilies  overcharg'd  with  rain,  they  bend 
Their  beauteous  heads,  and  with  high  heaven  coft<«  ii: 

tend, 

Fold  thee  within  their  fnowy  arms,  and  cry, 
He  is  too  faultiefs,  and  too  young  to  die  : 
So,  like  immortals,  round  about  thee  they 
Sit,  that  they  fright  approaching  death  away. 
Who  would  not  languifli  by  fo  fair  a  train, 
To  be  lamented  and  reftor'd  again  ? 
Or  thus^vithheld,  what  hafty  foul  would  go, 
Though  to  the  bleft  ?  O'er  young  Adonis  fo 
Fair  Venus  mourn'd,  and  with  the  precious  fhow'r 
Of  her  warm  tears  cherifh'd  the  fpringing  flower. 

The  next  fupport,  fair  hope  of  your  great  namc» 
And  fecond  pillar  of  that  noble  frame, 
By  lofs  of  thee  would  no  advantage  have, 
But,  ftep  by  itep,  purfues  thee  to  thy  grave. 

And  now  rehntlefs  fate,  about  to  end 
The  line,  which  backward  doth  fo  far  extend 


t  The  Puke  of  Buckingham,  theunhappv  favourite  of 
Charlts  1.  by  v.i.om  be  v-as  ai  pointed  J-orU  Ilitli 
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That  antique  ftock,  which  ftill  the  world  fupplics 
I  With  braveft  fpirits,  and  with  brjghteft  eyes, 
(Ftind  Phoebus  interpefing,  bade  me  fay, 
J5uch  dorms  no  more  (ball  fhake  that  houfe;  but 

they, 
Like  Neptune  and  his  fea-born  niece,  {hall  be 

The  fliining  glories  of  the  land  and  fea, 
•With  courage  guard,  and  beauty  warm  our  age, 
\\nd  lovers  fill  with  like  poetic  rage. 


ON   MISTRESS   N. 
To  the  Green  Sicinefs. 

>TAY,  coward  blood,  and  do  not  yield 
Tothy  pale  lifter  beauty's  field, 
Vho,  there  difplaying  round  her  white 
!nfigns,  hath  ufurp'd  thy  right ; 
Dpi     avading  thy  peculiar  throne, 

""he  lip,  where  thou  fhould'ft  rule  alone  j 
d  on  the  cheek,  where  nature's  care 
.otted  each  an  equal  (hare, 
r  fpreading  lily  only  grows, 
,ofe  milky  deluge  drowns  thy  rofe. 

Quit  not  the  field,  faint  blood,  nor  rufh 
|i  the  fliort  fally  of  a  blufh 

thy  fifter  foe,  but  ftrive 
|  'o  keep  an  endlefs  war  alive  ; 

augh  peace  do  petty  dates  maintain, 
[ere  war  alone  makes  beauty  reign. 


Upon  a  Mole  In  Cello's  Bofom. 
IAT  lovely  fpot  which  thou  doft  fee 
Celia's  bofom  was  a  bee, 
tio  built  her  amorous  fpicy  neft 
th'  hyblas  of  her  either  bread  ; 
t,  from  clofe  ivory  hives,  flie  flew 

fuck  the  aromatic  dew 
jich  from  the  neighbour  vale  didils, 
lich  parts  thofe  two  twin-fider  hills ; 

ere  feading  on  ambrofial  meat, 
rowiing  file  of  balmy  fweet 

i  in  foft  murmurs,  before  death, 

an-like  (he  fung)  chok'd  up  her  breath. 

{he  in  water  did  expire, 

ore  precious  than  the  Phanix'  fire  ; 

Yet  ftill  her  fliadow  there  remains 

nfin'd  to  thofe  Elyfian  plains  ; 
\  kh  this  ftricft  law,  that  who  fliall  lay 

bold  lips  on  that  milky  way, 
ic  fweet  and  fmart  from  thence  fliall  bring 
I  the  bee's  honey  and  her  iling. 


•  Hyrr.tneal  Song  on  tie  Nuptials  of  tie  Lady  ANNE 
WEJJTVVORTH  J,  and  the  Lord Loiiela.ce. 

MC  not  the  {lumbers  of  the  bride, 
:  let  the  fun  in  triumph  ride,    . 

Scattering  his  beamy  light; 

it^r  of  Thomas  Wentworth,  Farl  of  Stafford,  by 
tu»iJ  v>iiv,  Arabella  aiughur  oi  Lord  Clare. 


When  flie  awakes,  he  fliall  refign 
His  rays,  and  flie  alone  fhall  fliine 

In  glory  all  the  night. 

For  {he,  till  day  return,  mud  keep 
An  amorous  vigil,  and  not  deep 
Her  fair  eyes  in  the  dew  of  fleep. 

Yet  gently  whifper  as  {he  lies, 
And  fay  her  lord  waits  her  aprife, 

The  prieds  at  th'  altar  flay ; 
With  flow'ry  wreaths  the  virgin  crew 
Attend,  while  fome  with  rofes  drew, 

And  myrtles  trim  the  way. 

Now  to  the  temple  and  the  pried 
See  her  convey'd,  thence  to  the  feaft ; 
Then  back  to  bed,  though  not  to  reft. 

For  now,  to  crown  his  faith  and  truth, 
We  muft  admit  the  noble  youth 

To  revel  in  love's  fphere; 
To  rule,  as  chief  intelligence, 
That  orb,  and  happy  time  difpenfe 

To  wretched  lovers  here. 

For  there,  exalted  far  above 

All  hope,  fear,  change,  or  they  to  move 

The  wheel  that  fpins  the  fates  of  love ; 

They  know  no  night,  nor  glaring  noon, 
Meafure  no  hours  of  fun  or  moon, 

Nor  mark  time's  reftlefs  glafs; 
Their  kifles  meafure  as  they  flow, 
Minutes,  and  there  embraces  ftiew 

The  hours  as  they  do  pafs. 

Their  motions  the  year's  circle  make, 
And  we  from  their  conjunctions  take 
Rules  to  make  love  an  almanack. 


A  Married  Woman. 

WHEN  I  (hall  marry,  if  I  do  not  find- 

A  wife  thus  moulded,  I'll  create  this  mind : 

Nor  from  her  noble  birth,  nor  ample  dower, 

Beauty,  or  wit,  fliall  {he  derive  a  power 

To  prejudice  my  right;  but  if  flie  be 

A  fubjedl  born,  {he  fliall  be  fo  to  me, 

As  to  the  foul  the  flefli,  as  appetite 

To  reafon  is  ;  which  fliall  our  wills  unite 

In  habits  fo  confirm'd,  as  no  rough  fway 

Shall  once  appear,  if  flie  but  learn  t'  obey. 

For,  in  habitual  virtues,  fenfe  is  wrought 

To  that  calm  temper,  as  the  body's  thought 

To  have  nor  blood  nor  gall,  if  wild  and  rude 

Paflions  of  luft  and  anger  are  fubdu'd  ; 

When  'tis  the  fair  obedience  to  the  foul 

Doth  in  the  birth  thofe  fwelling  acts  controuli 

If  I  in  murder  deep  my  furious  rage, 

Or  with  adult'ry  my  hot  lud  affuage, 

Will  it  fuflice  to  fay  my  fenfe,  the  bead, 

Provck'd  me  to't  ?  Could  I  my  foul  divefl, 

Y  y  «i 
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My  plea  were  good.     Lions  and  bulls  commit 
Doth  freely, but  man  muft  in  judgment  fit,- 
And  tame  this  beaft  ;  for  Adam  was  not  iree, 
When  in  excufe  he  faid,  Eve  gave  it  me  : 
Had  he  not  eaten,  fhe  perhaps  had  been 
Uiipunifh'd ;  his  confent  made  hers  a  fin. 


A  Divine  Love. 


WHY  fhould  cull  art,  which  is  wife  nature's  ape, 

If  fhe  produce  a  fhape  •    :,-.'. 
So  far  beyond  all  patterns  that  of  old 
Fell  from  her  mould, 

AS  thine,  admir'd  Lucinda !  not  bring  forth 
An  equal  wonder  to  exprefs  that  worth 

.  In  fornc  new  way,  that  hath, 
Like  her  great  work,  no  print  of  vulgar  path  ? 

n, 
Is.  it  becaufe  the  rapes  of  poetry, 

Rifling  the  fpacious  fky    . 
Of  all  his  fires,  light.  beauty,  influence, 

Did  thofe  difpenfe 
On  airy  creations  that  furpaft 
The  real  works  of  nature^  fhe  at  laft, 

To  prove  their  raptures  vain, 
Shew'd  fuch  a  light  as  poets  could  not  feign  ? 

in. 
Or  is  it  'caufe  the  factious  wits  did  vie 

With  vain  idolatry, 
Whofe  goddefs  was.fupreme,  and  fo  had  hurVd 

Schifm  through  the  world, 
Whofe  prieft  fung  fweeteft  lays,  thou  didft  appear 
A  glorious  myftery,  fo  dark,  fo  clear, 

As  nature  did  intend 
All  fhould  confefs,  but  none  might  comprehend  ? 

iv.         . 

Perhaps  all  other  beauties  (hare  a  light 
,       Proportion'd  to  the  light 
Of  weak  mortality,  featuring  fuch  loofe  fires 

As  ftir  defjres,  '          ,  •'. 

And  from  the  brain  diflil  fait,  amorous  rheums  ; 
Whilft  thy  immortal  t.ame  fuch  drofs  cOnfumcs, 

And  from  the  earthy  mould 
With  purging  fires  fevers  tiie  purer  gold,  . 

v. 

If  fo,  then  why  in  Fame's  immortal  fcrol 
De>  we  thejr  names  inrol, 
Whofe  eafy  hearts  and  wanton  eyes  did  fweat 

With  fenfual  heat  ? 

If  Petrarch's  unarm'U  bofom  .catch  a  wound 
From  a  light  glance,  mull  Laura  be  renown'd  ? 

Or  both  a  glory  gain, 
He  from  ill-govern'd  love.,  fhe  from  difdain  ? 

VI. 

Shall  he  more  fam'd  in  hi;-  great  art  become 

For  wilful  martyrdom  ? 
Shall  he  more  title  gam  to  chalte  and  fair, 

Ihrough  hisdefpair? 
Is  Troy  more  noble  'caufe  to  afhes-  turn'd. 
Than  virgin  cities  that  yet  .never  burn'd  ? 

.    ,  I.-  Fire,  when  it  confumes 
Temples,  more  fire,  than  when  it  melts  perfumes? 


Caufe  Vents  from  the  o'c'ean  took  he  form, 
Muft  love  needs  be  a  i>o:-ni  ?,. 

Caufe  fhe  nefwarftori  fttr-nes  in  ifiands  rears, 
Through  feas  of  teurs, 

D'er  rocks  and  gulfs,  with  our  own  fighs  for  gales, 

Muft  we  to  Cyprus  or  to  Paphos  fiil  ? 

Can  there  no  way  be  given, 

But  a  true  hell,  that  leads  to  her  falfe  heaven  ? 


Love's  Force, 

IN  the  firft  ruder  rage,  when  love  was  wil'd, 
Not  yet  by  iawsteclaim'd,  not  reconciFd 
To  order,  nor  by  reafon  mann'd,  but  flew, 
Full-illum'd  by  Nature,  on  the  inftant  view, 
Upon  the  wings  of  appetite,  at  all 
The  eye  could  fair  or  fenfe  delightful  call, 
Election  was  ndt  yet ;  but  as  their  cheap 
Food  from  the  oak,  or  the  next  acorn  heap, 
As  water  from  the  neareft  fpring  or  brook, 
So  men  their  undiftinguifh'd  females  took 
By  chance,  not  choice.     But  foon  the  heaver  ^ 
fpark,  .  [darl 

That  in  man's  bofom  lurk'd,  broke  through 
Confufion  ;  then  the-nobleft  breaft  firft  felt 
Itlelf  for  its  own  proper  object  melt. ; 


A  Fancy, 

MARK  how  this  polifh'd  eaftern  fheet 

Doth  with  our  northern  tincture  meet  ; 

F-or  though  the  paper  feem  to  fink, 

Yet  it. receives  and  bears  the  ink; 

And  on  her  fmooth,  foft  brow,  thefe  fpota 

Seem  rather  ornaments  than  blots, .  s 

Like  thofe  yju  ladies  ufe  to  place 

Myfterioufiy  about  your  face; 

Not  only  to  fet  off  and  break 

Shadows  and  eye-beams,  but  to  fpeak 

To  the  ikill'd  lover,  and  relate, 

Unheard,  his  fad  or  happy  fate. 

Nor  do  their  characters  delight, 

As  carelefs  works  of  black  and  white  : 

But  'caufe  you  underneath  may  find 

A  fenfe  that  can  inform  the  mind ; 

Divine  or  moral  rules  impart, 

Or  rajjfures  of  poetic  art  : 

So  what  at  firft  was  only  fit 

To  fold  up  filks,  may  wrap  up  wit. 


To  bis  Mijtrtfs. 


GRIEVE  not,  my  Celia,  but  with  hafte 
:    Obey  the  fury  of  thy  late,     . 
'Tis  fome  perfection  to  wafte 

Difcreetly  out  our  wretched  ftate, 
To  be  obedient  in  this  fenfe 
Will  prove  thy  virtue,  though  offence. 
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>.  Who  knows  but  deftiny  may  relent, 

For  many  miracles  have  been, 
Thou  proving  thus  obedient 

To  all  the  griefs  fhe  plung'd  thee  in ; 
And  then  the  certainty  {he  meant 
I  Reverted  is  by  accident. 

in. 
But  yet  I  muft  confefs  'tis  much, 

When  we  remember'd  what  hath  been, 
Thus  parting  never  more  to  touch, 

To  let  eternal  abfence  in ; 
Though  never  was  our  pleafure  yet 
So  pure,  but  chance  diftracted  it. 

IV. 

What,  fhall  we  then  fubmit  to  Fate, 
And  die  to  one  another's  love  ? 

No,  Celia,  no,  my  foul  doth  hate 
Thofe  lovers  that  inconftant  prove. 

Fate  may  be  cruel,  but  if  you  decline, 

The  crime  is  your's,  and  all  the  glory  mine. 

Fate  and  the  planets  fometimes  bodies  part, 
But  canker'd  Nature  only  alters  th'  heart. 


In  praife  ef  lit  JhTiJlrefs. 


You,  that  will  a  wonder  know, 

Go  with  me, 
Two  funs  in  a  heaven  of  fnow 

Both  burning  be, 

All  they  fire,  that  do  but  eye  them,     . 
But  the  fnow's  unmelted  by  them. 

ii. 
Leaves  of  crimfon  tulips  met, 

Guide  the  way 
Where  two  pearly  rows  be  fet 

As  white  as  day. 

When  they  part  themfelves  afunder, 
She  breathes  oracles  of  wonder. 

in. 
Hills  of  milk  with  azure  mix'd 

Swell  beneath, 
Waving  fweetly,  yet  full  fix'd, 

While  fhe  doth  breathe. 
From  thofe  hills  defcends  a  valley 
Where  all  fall,  that  dare  to  dally. 

IV. 

As  fair  pillars  underftand 

Statues  two, 
Whiter  than  the  Clver  fwan 

That  fwims  in  Po  ; 
If  at  any  time  they  move  her, 
Jivvry  ftept  begets  a  lover. 


All  this  but  the  cafket  is 

Which  contains 
Such  a  jewel,  as  the  mifs 

Breeds  endlefs  pains ; 
That's  her  mind,  and  they  that  know  it 
May  admire,  but  cannot  fhew  it. 


To  CELIA  upon  La-vis  Ubiquity. 

As  one  that  ftrives,  being  fick,  and  fickto  death, 

-  changing  places,  to  prefervea  breath, 
A  tedious  reftlefs  breath,  remo%-es  and  tries 
A  thoufand  rooms,  a  thoufand  policies, 
To  cozen  pain,  when  he  thinks  to  find  eafe, 
At  laft  he  finds  all  change,  but  in  his  difeafe ; 
So  (like  a  ball  with  fire  and  powder  fill'd) 
I  reftlefs  am,  yet  live,  each  minute  kill'd, 
And  with  that  moving  torture  muft  retain, 
With  change  of  all  things  elfe,  a  conflant  pain. 
Say  I  ftay  with  you,  prefence-is  to  me  j 
Nought  but  a  light  to  fhew  my  mifery, 
And  parting  are  as  racks,  to  plague  love  on, 
The  further  ftretch'd,  the  more  affli&ion. 
Go  I  to  Holland,  France,  or  Furtheft  Ind, 
I  change  but  only  countries,  not  my  mind. 
And  though  I  pafs  through  air  and  water  free, 
Defpair  and  hopelefs  fate  ftill  follow  me. 
Whilft  in  the  bofom  of  the  waves  I  reel, 
My  heart  I'll  liken  to  the  tottering  keel, 
The  fea  to  my  own  troubled  fate,  the  wind 
To  your  difdain,  fent  from  a  foul  unkind  : 
But  when  I  lift  my  fad  looks  to  the  ikies, 
Then  fhall  I  think  I  fee  my  Celia's  eyes; 
And  when  a  cloud  or  ftorm  appears  between, 
I  fhall  remember  what  her  frowns  have  been. 
Thus,  whatsoever  courfe  my  fates  allow, 
All  things  but  make  me  mind  my  bufinefs,  you. 
The  good  things  that  1  meet,  1  think  ftreams  be 
From  you  the  fountain ;  but  when  bad  I  fee, 
How  vile  and  curfed  is  that  thing,  think  I, 
That  to  fuch  goodnefs  is  fo  contrary  ? 
My  whole  life  is  'bout  you,  the  centre  ftar, 
But  a  perpetual  motion  circular. 
J  am  the  dial's  hand,  ftill  walking  round ; 
You  are  the  compafs ;  and  I  never  found 
Beyond  your  circle;  neither  can  I  fhew 
Aught  but  what  firft  expreffed  is  in  you, 
That  wherefoe'er  my  tears  do  caufe  me  move, 
My  fa«-e  ftill  keeps  me  bounded  with  your  love ; 
Which  ere  it  die,  or  be  extindl  in  me, 
Time  fhall  ftand  flill,  and  moift  waves  flaming  be: 
Yet  b,eing  gone,  think  not  on  me ;  I  am 
A  thing  too  wretched  for  thy  thoughts  to  name; 
But  when  I  die,  and  wifli  all  comforts  given, 
I'll  think  on  you,  and  by  you  think  on  heaven. 

v 
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Tie  Defcript'ion  of  the  SCENE. 

THE  firft  thing  that  preferred  itfelf  to  the  fight 
was  a  rich  ornament  that  enclofed  the  Scene  ; 
in  the  upper  part  of  which  were  great  branches 
of  foliage 'growing  out  of  leaves  and  hufks,  with 
a  cornice  at  the  top:  and  in  the  midlt  was 
placed  a  large  compartiment,  compofed  of  gro- 
tefque  work,  wherein  were  Harpies  with  wings 
and  lions  claws,  and  their  hinder  parts  converted 
into  leaves  and  branches.  Over  all  was  a  broken 
frbntifpiece,  wrought  with  Scrolls  and  Mafque 
heads  of  children,  and  within  this,  a  table  adorn 
ed  with  a  leffer  compartment,  with  this  in- 
fcription,  Cslum  Britannicu-n.  The  two  fides  of 
this  ornament  were  thus  ordered  :  Firft,  from 
the  ground  arofe  a  fquare  bafement,  and  on  the 
plinth  flood  a  great  vafe  of  gold,  richly  enchafed, 
and  beautified  with  fculptures  of  great  relieve, 
with  fruitages  hanging  from  the  tipper  part. 
At  the  foot  of  this  fat  two  youths  naked,  in 
their  natural  colours;  each  of  thefe  with  one 
arm  fupported  the  vafe,  on  the  cover  of  which 
ftood  two  young  women  in  draperies,  arm  in 
arm  ;  the  one  figuring  the  glory  of  princes,  and 
the  other  manfuetude  :  their  other  arms  bore 
•up  an  oval,  in  which,  to  the  King's  Majefty, 
was  this  imprefs,  a  lion  with  an  imperial  crown 
on  his  head;  the  words,  Animum  fu*> pefloreforii : 
On  the  other  fide  was  the  like  comp,.fition,  but 
the  d'efign  of  the  figures  varied ;  and  in  the  oval 
on  the  top,  being  borne  up  by  Nobility  and  Fe 
cundity,  was  this  imprefs  to  the  Queen's  Majefty, 
a  lily  growing  with  branches  and  leaves,  and 
three  leffer  lilies  fpringing  out  of  the  ftem  ;  the 
words,  Semper  inclyta  virtus  :  All  this  Ornament 
was  heightened  with  gold,  and  for  the  inven 
tion,  and  various  competition,  was  the  neweft 
and  moft  gracious  that  hath  been  done  in  this 
place, 


The  curtain  was  watchet  (a),  and  a  pale  yellow  in 
panes,  which  flying  up  on  the  fudden,  difcover- 
ed  the  Scene,  reprefenting  old  Arches,  old  pa 
laces,  decayed  walls,  parts  of  temples,  theatres, 
bafilica's  (£)  and  thermes  (<r),  with  confui'ed 
heaps  of  broken  columns,  bafes,  cornices,  and 
ftatues,  lying  as  underground,  and  altogether 
refembling  the  ruins  of  fome  great  city  of  the 
ancient  Romans,  or  civilized  Britons.  This 
ftrange  profped:  detained  the  eyes  of  the  fpec- 
tators  fome  time,  when  to  a  loud  mufic  Mer 
cury  defcends.  On  the  upper  part  of  his  chariot 
ftands  a  cock  in  action  of  crowing.  His  habit 
was  a  coat  of  flame-colour  girt  to  him,  and  a 
white  mantle  trimmed  with  gold  and  filver  : 
upon  his  head  a  wreath  with  frriall  falls  of  white 
feathers,  a  caducens  in  his  hand,  and  wings  at 
his  heels :  Being  come  to  the  ground,  he  did 
mounts,  and  goes  up  to  the  ftatc. 


MERCURi'. 

FROM  the  high  fenate  of  the  gods,  to  you, 

Bripht  glorious  twins  of  Love  and  Majefty, 

Before  whofe  throne  three  warlike  nations  bend^ 

Their  willing  knees ;  on  whofe  imperial  brows 

The  regal  circle  prints  no  awful  frowns 

To  fright  your  fubjedls,  but  whole  calmer  eyes 

Shed  joy  and  fafety  on  their  melting  hearts, 

That  flow  with  cheerful,  loyal  reverence  ; 

Come  I,  Cyllenius,  Jove's  ambaffador, 

Not,  as  of  old,  to  whifper  amorous  tales 

Of  wanton  love  into  the  glowing  ear 

Of  fome  choke  beauty  in  this  numerous  train  : 

(a)  P.-lehlue. 

(b;  basilica's,  in  arcbitefttire,  are  public  halis  with  twq 
ranges  of  piiiars,  ar.d  galleries  ever  them. 
(<;,   baths. 
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Thofe  days  are  fled ;  the  rebel  flame  is  quench'd 
In  heavenly  breafts;  the  gods  have  fworn  by  Styx, 
Never  to  tempt  yielding  Mortality 
To  loofe  embraces.  Your  exemplar  life 
Hath  not  alone  transfus'd  a  zealous  heat 
I  pf  imitation  through  your  virtuous  court, 
By  vvhofe  bright  blaze  your  palace  is  become 
The  envy'd  pattern  of  this  under  world ; 
But  the  afpiring  flame  hath  kindled  heaven : 
,  Th'  immortal  bolbms  burn  with  emulous  fires  : 
I  Jove  rivals  your  great  virtues,  royal  Sir, 
i  And  Juno,  Madam, your  attractive  graces; 
|  He  his  wild  lufts,  her  raging  jealoufies 
j  She  lays  afide,  and  through  th'  Olympic  hall, 
As  yours  doth  here,  their  great  example  fpreads 
And  though,  of  old,  when  youthful  blood  confpir'd 
With  his  new  empire,  prone  to  heats  of  luft, 
[He  acted  incefts,  rapes,  adulteries, 
On  earthly  beauties,  which  his  raging  Qneen, 
[Swoln  with  revengeful  fury,  turn'd  to  beafts, 
And  in  defpite  he  transformed  to  {tars, 
[Till  he  had  fill'd  the  crowded  firmament 
[  With  his  loofe  {trumpets,  and  their  fpurious  race, 
[Where  the  eternal  records  of  his  ftiame 
3hine  to  the  world  in  flaming  characters  : 
I/When  in  the  cryftal  mirror  of  your  reign 
le  view'd  himfelf,  he  found  his  lothfome  {tains; 

now,  to  expiate  th'  infectious  guilt 
)f  thofe  detefted  luxuries,  he'll  chafe 
Th'  infamous  lights  from  their  ufurped  fphere, 

drown  in  the  .Lethean  flood  their  curs'd 
oth  names  and  memories  :  In  whofe  vacant  rooms 
?irft  you  fucceed,  and  of  the  wheeling  orb, 
I  In  the  moft  eminent  and  confpicuous  point, 
fith  dazzling  beams  and  fpreading  magnitude, 
line  the  bright  Pole-ftar  of  this  hemisphere, 
lext,  by  your  fide,  in  a  triumphant  chair, 
i.nd  crown'd  with  Ariadne's  diadem, 
«ts  the  fair  conlbrt  of  your  heart  and  throne ; 
Diffus'd  about  you,  with  that  {hare  of  light 
\s  they  of  virtue  have  deriv'd  from  you, 
le'll  fix  this  noble  train  of  either  fex  ; 
to  the  Britifh  ftars  this  lower  globe 
shall  owe  his  light,  and  they  alone  difpenfe 
To  th'  world  a  pure,  refined  influence. 

Snter  Momus  attired  in  a  long  darkijh  role,  ell  wrought 
over  -with  poniards,  ferpents,  tongues,  eyes,  and  oars  ; 
bis  beard  and,  hair  party-coloured,  and  upon  his  head 
a  wreath  Jluck  witi  feathers ,  and  a  porcupine  in  the 
forepart. 

Momus. 

By  your  leave,  mortals.  Good  coufin  Hermes, 
[four  pardon,  good  my  Lord  AmbaiTador :  I  found 
tables  of  your  arms  and  titles  in  every  inn  be- 
rixt  this  and  Olympus,  where  your  prefent  ex- 
iition  is  rcgiltered:  your  nine  thoufand  nine 
idred  ninety-ninth  legation.  I  cannot  reach 
Lhe  policy  why  your  matter  breeds  fo  few  ftatef- 
oen  ;  it  fuits  not  with  his  dignity,  that  in  the 
|vho!e  Empynxum  there  {hould  not  be  a  God  fit 
!o  fend  on  thefe  honourable  errands  butyourfelf, 
;  vho  are  not  yet  fo  careful  of  his  honour  or  your 
>wn,  as  might  become  your  quality,  when  you 
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are  itinerant. 

out  with  open  mouth  upon  you,  for  fupporting 
plafery  in  your  train ;  which  though,  as  you  are 
the  God  of  petty  larceny,  you  might  protect,  yet 
you  would  know  it  is  directly  againft  the  new 
orders,  and  oppofes  the  reformation  in  diamever. 

Merc.  Peace,  railer;bridle  your  licentious  tongue. 
And  let  this  prefence  teach  you  modeity. 

Mom.  Let  it,  if  it  can ;  in  the  mean  time  I 
will  acquaint  it  with  my  condition.  Know,  gay 
people,  that  though  your  poets  (who  enjoy  by 
patent  a  particular  privilege  to  draw  down  any  of 
the  deities  from  Twelfth  Night  to  Shrove  Tuef. 
day,  at  what  time  there  is  annually  a  moft  familiar 
intercourfe  between  the  two  courts)  have  as  yet 
never  invited  me  to  thefe  folemnities,  yet  rt  {hall 
appear  by  my  intrufion  this  night,  that  I  am  a 
very  confiderable  perfon  upon  thefe  occafions,  and' 
may  molt  properly  aflift  at  fuch  entertainments. 
My  name  is  MOMUS  ap-Somnus  ap-Ercbus  ap-Chaot 
ap-Dcmorgorgon  ap-Eternity.  My  offices  and  titles 
are,  the  Supreme  Theomaftix,  Hypercritic  of  Man 
ners,  Prothonotary  of  Abufcs,  Arch  Informer,  Di 
lator  General,  Univerfal  Calumniator,  Eternal 
Plaintiff,  and  perpetual  Foreman  of  the  General 
Tnqueft.  My  privileges  are  an  urbiquitary,  circum- 
am')ulatory,  ipeculatory,  interrogatory,  redargu- 
tory  immunity  over  all  the  privy  lodgings ;  be 
hind  hangings,  doors,  curtains ;  through  key 
holes,  chinks,  windows;  about  all  venereal  lob 
bies,  fconces,  or  redoubts,  though  it  be  to  the 
furprife  of  a  perdu  (</)  page  or  chambermaid ;  in 
and  at  all  courts  of  civil  and  criminal  judicature; 
all  councils,  confultations, and  parliamentary  affem- 
blies,  where,  though  I  am  but  a  wool-fack  God, 
and  have  no  vote  in  the  fanction  of  new  laws,  I 
have  yet  a  prerogative  of  wrefling  the  old  to  any 
whatsoever  interpretation,  whether  it  be  to  the 
behoof  or  prejudice  of  Jupiter,  his  crown,  and 
dignity  ;  for  or  againft  the  rights  of  either  houfe 
of  Patrician  or  Plebeian  Gods.  My  natural  qua 
lities  ate  to  make  Jove  frown,  Juno  pout,  Mars 
chafe,  Venus  blufli,  Vulcan  glow,  Saturn  quake, 
Cynthia  pale,  Phoebus  hide  his  face,  and  Mercury 
here  take  his  heels.  My  recreations  are  witty 
mifchiefs,  as  when  Saturn  gelt  his  father ;  the 
fmith  caught  his  wife  and  her  bravo  in  a  net  of 
cobweb  iron ;  and  Hebe,  through  the  lubricity  of 
the  pavement  tumbling  over  the  halfpace,  pre- 
fented  the  emblem  of  the  forked  tree,  and  difco- 
vered  to  the  tanned  Ethiops  the  fnowy  cliffs  of 
Calabria,  with  the  grotto  of  Puteolum.  But  that 
you  may  arrive  at  the  perfect  knowledge  of  me, 
by  the  familiar  illuftration  of  a  bird  of  mine  own 
feather,  old  Peter  Aretine,  who  reduced  all  the 
fceptres  and  mitres  of  that  age  tributary  to  his 
wit,  was  my  parallel,  and  Frank  Rabelais  fuck'd 
much  of  my  milk  too  ;  bat  your>  modern  French 
Hofpital  of  Oratory  is  a  mere  counterfeit,  an  ar 
rant  mountebank;  for  though,  fearing  no  other 
fortunes  than  his  Sciatica,  he  difcourfes  of  kings 
and  queens  with  as  little  reverence  as  of  grooms 
(d)  Lying  ia  wait  ti?  watch  any  thing. 
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and  chambermaids,  yet  he  wants  their  fangteeth 
and  fcorpions  tail ;  I  mean  that  fellow,  who,  to 
add  to  his  ftature,  thinks  it  a  greater  grace  to 
dance  on  his  tip-toes,  like  a  dog  in  a  doublet,  than 
to  walk  like  other  men  on  the  ibles  of  his  feet. 

Merc.  No  more,  impertinent  trifier;  you  dif- 

turb 

The  great  affair  with  your  rude  fcurrilous  chat. 
What  doth  the  knowledge  of  your  abje&  ftate 
Concern  Jove's  folenm  meffage. 

Mom,  Sir,  by  your  favour,  though  you  have  a 
mure  efpecial  commifilon  of  employment  from  Ju 
piter,  and  a  larger  entertainment  from  his  ex 
chequer  ;  yet,  as  a  freeborn  God,  I  have  the  li 
berty  to  travel  at  mine  own  charges,  without 
your  pafs  or  countenance  legatine;  and  that  it 
may  appear,  a  fedulous,  acute  obferver  may  know 
as  much  as  a  dull  phlegmatic  ambaffador,  and 
•wears  a  treble  key  to  unlock  the  myfterious  cy 
phers  of  your  dark  fecrecies,  I  will  difcourle  the 
politic  ftate  of  heaven  to  this  trim  audience. 

Jit  tlis  tie  Scene  clangcth,  and  in  tie  leaven  is  dtfco- 
•uered  a  Jpbere,  -with  Jiars  placed  in  their  federal 
images ;  borne  up  by  a  huge  naked  fgure  (only  a 
fiece  of  drapery  hanging  over  Its  thigb~)  kneeling  and 
to'u.i.'ig  forwards  ;  as  if  the  great  -weight  lying  on  bis 
'Jlmujtttrs  cppreft  him  ;  upon  his  bead  a  cro-wn  :  By 
ati  ivhicb  hi;  migut  eajily  be.  knotun  to  be  ATLAS. 

— You  fhall  underftand,  that  Jupiter,  upon  the 
infpection  of  I  know  not  what  virtuous  precedents 
extant  (as  they  fay)  here  in  this  court,  but,  as  I 
more  probably  guefs,  out  of  the  confideration  of 
the  decay  of  his  natural  abilities,  hath,  before  a 
frequent  convocation  of  the  fuperlunary  peers,  in 
a  folemn  oration  recanted,  difclaimed,  and  utterly 
renounced  all  the  lafcivious  extravagancies  and 
riotous  enormities  of  his  forepaft  licentious  life, 
and  taken  his  oath  on  Juno's  breviary,  religioufly 
killing  the  two-leav'd  book,  never  to  ftretch  his 
limbs  more  betwixt  adulterous  ftieets;  and  hath 
•with  pathetical  remonftrances  exhorted,  and  under 
ftrict  penalties  enjoined,  a  refpective  conformity 
in  the  fcveral  fubordinate  deities;  andbecaufe  the 
libertines  of  antiquity,  the  ribald  poets,  to  perpe 
tuate  the  memory  and  example  of  their  triumphs 
over  chaftity,  to  all  future  imitation,  have  in  their 
immortal  fongs  celebrated  the  martyrdom  of  thofe 
trumpets  Under  the  perfecution  of  the  wives,  and 
devolved  to  pofterity  the  pedigrees  of  their  whores, 
bawds,  and  baftards;  it  is,  therefore,  by  the  autho- 
lity  aforefaid  enacted,  that  this  whole  army  of 
conftellations  be  immediately  difbanded  and  ca- 
Ihiered,  fo  to  remove  all  imputation  of  impiety 
from  the  celcfHal  fpirits,  and  all  luftful  influences 
upon  terreflrial  bodies,  and  confequently  that  there 
lr>c  an  inquifition  creeled  to  expunge  in  the  ancient, 
and  fupprefs  in  the  modern  and  fucceeding  poems 
and  pamphlets,  all  paft,  ptefent,  and  future  men 
tion  of  thofe  abjur'd  herefies,  and  to  take  parti 
cular  notice  of  ail  enfuing  incontinencies,  and  pu- 
Bifii  them  in  their  High  Commiflion  Court.  Am 


not  I  in  election  to  be  a  tall  ftatefinan,  think  you, 
that  can  rep-eat  a  palTage  thus  punctually  ? 

Merc.  \  fhun  in  vain  the  importunity 
With  which  this  fnarler  vexeth  all  the  Gods ; 
Jove  canriot  'fcape  him  :  Well,  what  elfe  front 
heaven  ? 

Mom.  Heaven !  Heaven  is  no  more  the  place 
it  was ;  a  cloyfter  of  Carthufians,  a  monaftery  trf 
converted  Gods;  Jove  is  grown  old  and  fearful, 
apprehends  a  fubverfion  of  his  empire,  and  doubts 
left  Fate  fhould  introduce  a  legal  fucceffion  in  the 
legitimate  heir,  by  repofiefiing  the  Titanian  linej 
and  hence  fprings  aU  this  innovation.  We  have 
had  new  orders  read  in  the  Frefence  Chamber,  by 
the  Vice  Prcfident  of  Parnafius,  too  ftrict  to  be 
obferved  long.  Monopolies  are  called  in,  fophif- 
tication  of  wares  punifhed,  and  rates  hnpofed  on 
commodities.  Injunctions  are  gone  out  to  the 
Nectar"  Brewers,  for  the  purging  of  the  heavenly 
beverage  of  a  narcotic  weed  which  hath  rendered 
the  ideas  confufed  in  the  divine  intellects,  and  re 
ducing  it  to  the  compofition  ufed  in  Saturn's  reign. 
Edicts  are  made  for  the  reftoring  of  decayed  houfe* 
keeping,  prohibiting  the  repair  of  families  to  the 
metropolis ;  but  this  did  endanger  an  Amazonian 
mutiny,  till  the  females  put  on  .a  more  mafculine 
refolution  of  foliciting  bufmeffcs  in  their  own  per- 
fons,  and  leaving  their  hufoands  at  home  for  Hal- 
lions  of  hoi'pitality.  Bacchus  hath  commanded  all 
taverns  to  be  fhut,  and  no  liquor  drawn  after  ten 
c'clpck  at  night.  Cupid  muft  go  no  more  fo 
fcandaloufly  naked,  but  is  enjoined  to  make  him 
breeches,  though  of  his  mother's  petticoats.  Ga-4 
nimede  is  forbidden  the  bed-chamber,  and  muft 
only  minifter  in  public.  The 'Gods  muft  keep  no 
pages,  nor  grooms  of  their  chamber,  under  the 
age  of  twenty -five,  and  thofe  provided  of  a  com1 
petent  ftock  of  beard.  Pan  may  not  pipe,  nor 
Proteus  juggle,  buf  by  efpecial  permiflion.  Vulcan 
was  brought  to  an  oretenus'and  fined,  for  driving 
in  a  plate  of  iron  into  one  of  the  Sun's  chariot- 
wheels,  and  froft-nailing  his  horfes  upon  the  fifth 
of  November  laft,  for  breach  of  a  penal  ftatute 
prohibiting  work  upon  holidays,  that  being  the 
annual  celebration  of  the  Gygantomachy.  In  brief, 
the  whole  ftate  of  the  hierarchy  fuffers  a  total  re 
formation,  efpecially  in  the  point  of  rcciprocatien 
of  conjugal  affection.  Venus  hath  confclt  all  het 
adulteries,  and  is  received  to  grace  by  her  hulband 
who,  confcious  of  the  great  difparity  betwixt  hei 
perfections  and  his  deformities,  allows  thofe  le 
vities  a^  an  equal  counterpoife ;  but  it  is  the  pret- 
tieft  fpectacle  to  fee  her  ftroaking  with  her  ivorj 
hand  his  collied  cheeks,  and  with  her  fnowy  finger; 
combing  his  footy  beard.  Jupiter  too  begins  tt 
learn  to  lead  his  own  wife  ;  I  left  him  practifing 
in  the  milky  way  ;  and  there  is  no  doubt  of  ar 
univerfal  obedience,  where  the  lawgiver  himfel 
in  his  own  perfon  obferves  his  decrees  fo  punctual' 
ly,  who  befides,  to  eternize  the  memory  of  tha 
great  example  of  matrimonial  union  which  he  At- 
rives  from  hence,  hath  on  his  bed-chamber  dooi 
and  deling,  fretted  with  ftars,  in  capital  letters 
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engraven  the  infcription  of  CARJ.O.MARIA.  This 
is  as  imich,  I  am  Cure/  as  either  your  knowledge 
or  inftructions  can  dire^l'ybu  tOj  v/hich  I  having 
in- a  blunt  round  tale,  without  ftate,  formality, 
politic  inferences,  or  fufpected  rhetorical  elegan 
cies,  already  delivered,  you  may  now  dcxtroufly 
pioceed  to  the  fecond  part  of  your  charge,  which 
is  the  raking  of  your  heavenly  fparks  up  in  the 
embers,  or  reducing  the  ethe'rial  lights  to  their 
primitive  opacity  and  grofs,  dark  fubfiftence  : 
They  are  all  unrivetted  from  the  fphere,  and 
hang  loofe  in  their' fockefs,  where  they  but  attend 
the  waving  of  your  caduce,  and  immediately  they 
teinveft  their  priftine  fhapes,  and  appear  before 
you  in  their  own  natural  deformities. 

Merc.  Momus,  thou  {halt  prevail;  for  fince 

thy  bold 

Intrufion  hath'  inverted  my  refolves, 
I  muft  obey  neceflity,  and  thus  turn 
My  face  to  breathe  the  Thund'rer's  jufl  decree 
'Gaind  this  adulterate  fphere,  which  firft  I  purge 
Of  lothfome  moniters  and  mifhapen  forms  : 
Down  from  her  azure  concave,  thus  I  charm 
The  Lernean  Hydra,  the  rough  unlick'd  Bear ; 
The  watchful  Dragon,  the  florm-boding  Whale, 
The  Centaur,  the  horn'd  goat-fifh  Capricorn, 
The  {hake-head  Gorgon,  and  fierce  Sagittar, 
Diveuecl  of  your  gorgeous  flarry  robes, 
Fall  from  the  circling  orb,  and  ere  you  fuck 
FrePa  venom  in,  meafure  this  happy  earth : 
Then  to  the  fens,  caves,  forefts,  deferts,  feas, 
Fly,  and  relume  your  native  qualities. 

Tf'ey  dance  in  tlflfe  monjlrous  Jhapest  tie  Firjl  Anti 
mafque  of  Natural  Deformity, 

Mom.  Are  not  thefe  fine  companions,  trim 
play-fellows  for  the  deities  ?  Yet  thefe  and  their 
it  Hows  have  made  up  all  our  converfation  for  fome 
thoufands  of  years.  Do  not  you,  fair  ladies,  ac 
knowledge  ycurlelves  deeply  engaged  now  to  thofe 
poets,  your  fervants,  that  in  the  height  of  com 
mendation  have  rais'd  your  beauties  to  a  parallel 
with  iuch  exact  proportions,  or  at  leaft  rank'd 
you  in  their  fpruce  iociety  ?  Hath  not  the  confi- 
«]eration  of  thefe  inhabitants  rather  frighted  your 
thoughts  utterly  from  the  contemplation  of  the 
place?  But  now  that  thefe  hea-enly  manfions  are 
to  be  void,  you  that  (hall  hereafter  be  found  un- 
lodged  will  become  inexculable;  efpecially  lince 
Virtue  alone  fhall  be  fufticient  title,  nne,  and  rent: 
Yet  if  there  be  a  lady  not  competently  flock"  d  that 
way,  fhe  {hall  not  on  the  inftant  utterly  defpair, 
if  fhe  carry  a  fuflicient  [pawn  of  handfomenefs; 
for,  however  the  letter  of  the  law  runs,  Jupiter, 
cotwithftanding  his  age  and  prefent  aufterity 
will  never  refufe  to  Itamp  beauty,  and  make  it 
current,  with  his  own  impreffion  :  but  to  fnch  as 
are  deftitute  of  both  1  can  "afford  but  fmall  encou 
ragement.  Proceed,  coufin  Mercury.  What  fol 
lows  ? 

Merc  Lookup,ard  mark  where  thebright  zodiac 
s  like  a  belt  about  the  breaft  of  heaven 


On  the  right  fhonlder,  like  a  flaming  jewel, 
:Iis  fhell  with  nine  rich  topazes  adorn'd, 
;.ord  of  this  Tropic,  fits  the  fkalding  Crab  : 
rle,  when  the  fun  gallops  in  full  career 
riis  annual  race,  his  ghaftly  claws  uprear'd, 
Frights  at  the  confines  of  the  Torrid  Zone 
The  fiery  team,  and  proudly  flops  their  courfe, 
Making  a  folftice;  till  the  fierce  fteeds  learn 

backward  paces,  and  fo,  retrogade, 
Poft  down  hill  to  th'  oppofed  Capricorn. 
Thus  I  depofe  him  from  his  lofty  throne  ; 
Drop  from  the  flcy  into  the  briny  flood  ; 
Thtre  teach  thy  motion  to  the  ebbing  fea  ; 
But  let  thofe  fires,  that  beautify'd  thy  fhell, 
Take  human  fhapes,  and  the  difor/c'er  {how 
Of  thy  regreffive  paces  here  below. 

te  Second  Antimafque  is  danced  in  retrogade  faces, 
cxpiejfing  Obliquity  in  Mction. 

Mom.  This  Crab,  I  confefs,  did  ill  become  the 
heavens ;  but  there  is  another  that  more  infefts 
tlae  earth,  and  makes  fuch  a  folftice  in  the  politer 
arts  and  fciences,  as  they  have  not  been  obferved 
for  many  ages  to  have  made  any  fenfible  advance. 
Could  you  but  lead  the  learned  fquadrons,  with  a 
mafculine  refolution,  paft  this  point  of  retrograda- 
tion,  it  were  a  benefit  to  mankind,  worthy  the 
power  of  a  god,  and  to  be  payed  with  altars ;  but 
that  not  being  the  work  of  this  night,  you  may 
purfue  your  purpofes.  What  now  fucceeds  ? 

Merc.  Vice,  that,  unbodied,  in  the  appetite 
Erects  his  throne,  hath  yet,  in  beftial  fliapes, 
Branded  by  Nature  with  the  character 
Anddiftindt  ftamp  of  fome  peculiar  ill, 
Mounted  the  flcy,  and  fix'd  his  trophies  there. 
As  fawning  Flattery  in  the  little  dog  ; 
I'  th'  bigger,  churlifh  Murder  ;  Cowardice 
1'  th"  timorous  hate ;  Ambition  in  the  eagle  ; 
Rapine  and  avarice  in  th'  adventurous  fhip 
That  fail'd  to  Colchos  for  the  golden  fleece ; 
Drunken  Diftemper  in  the  goblet  flows; 
I'  th'  dart  and  fcorpion,  biting  Calumny  ; 
In  Hercules  and  the  lion,  furious  Rage  ; 
Vain  Oflentation  in  Calliope  : 
All  thefe  I  to  eternal  exile  doom, 
But  to  this  place  their  emblem'd  vices  fummon, 
Clad  in  thofe  proper  figures  by  which  bell 
Their  incorporeal  nature  is  expreit. 

Tie  Third  Antimafque  is  danced  of  tbefefeveral  Vices, 
expreffing  their  deviation  from  Virtue. 

Mom.  From  henceforth  it  {hall  be  no  more 
faid  in  the  Proverb,  when  you  would:  exprels  ;i 
riotous  affembly,  that.  Hell,  but  Heaven,  is  broke 
loofe.  This  was  an  arrant  gaol-delivery;  all  the 
prifons  of  your  great  cities  could  not  have  vomit 
ed  more  corrupt  matter.  But,  coufin  Cyllenius, 
in  my  judgment  it  is  not  fai'e,  that  thefe  infectious 
perfons  fhould  wander  here  to  the  hazard  of  this 
ifland ;  they  threatened  lefs  danger  when  they 
were  nail'd  to  the  firmament.  ,  I  fhould  conceive 
it  a  very  difcrect  ccurfe,  fincc  they  are  provided  of 
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a  tall  vefiel  of  their  own  ready  rigg'd,  to  embark 
them  altogether  in  that  good  fbip  called  the  Argo, 
and  fend  them  to  the  plantation  in  New  England, 
which  hath  purged  more  virulent  humours  from 
the  politic  hcdy.  than  Guiacum  and  all  the  Weft- 
Indian  drugs  have  from  the  natural  bodies  of  this 
kingdom.  Can  you  derife  how  to  difpofe  of  them 
better  ? 

Merc.  They  cannot  breathe  this  pure  and  tem 
perate  air, 

Where  Virtue  lives,  but  will  with  hafty  flight, 
'Mongft  fogs  and  vapours,  feekunfound  abodes. 
Hy  after  them  from  your  ufurped  feats, 
You  foul  remainders  of  that  viperous  brood  :    * 
Let  not  a  ftar  of  a  luxurious  race 
With  his  loofe  blaze  ftain  the  flcy's  cryftal  face. 

All  tie  Stars  are  quencled,  and  tie  Sphere  darkened, 

"Before  the  entry  of  every  Antimafyue,  tie  Jlan  in  thofe 
figures  in  the  fpbere  ivbhb  tbey  tuere  to  reprefent, 
•were  extinfi  ;  fo  as  by  the  end  of  the  Antimafque  in 
ibefpLcre  no  morejlars  -werefeen, 

Mom.  Here  is  a  total  eclipfe  ef  the  eighth 
Sphere,  which  neither  Booker,  Alleftre,  nor  any 
of  your  prognofticators,  no,  nor  their  great  maf- 
ter  Tycho,  were  aware  of;  but  yet  in  my  opini 
on  there  were  fome  innocent  and  fome  generous 
conftellations,  that  might  have  been  referved  for 
noble  ufes ;  as  the  Scales  and  Sword  to  adorn  the 
ftatue  of  Juflice,  fince  fhe  refides  here  on  earth  on 
ly  in  picture  and  emgy.  The  eagle  had  been  a 
fit  prefent  for  the  Germans,  in  regard  their  bird 
hath  mew'd  moft  of  her  feathers  lately.  The 
dolphin  too  had  been  moft  welcome  to  the  French; 
and  then  had  you  but  clapt  Perfeus  on  his  Pega- 
fus,  brandifliing  his  fword,  the  dragon  yawning 
on  his  back  under  the  horfe's  feet,  with  Python's 
dart  throngh  his  throat,  there  had  been  a  divine 
St.  George  for  this  nation :  but  fince  you  have 
jmprovidemly  muffled  them  altogether,  it  refls 
only  that  we  provide  an  immediate  fucceffion  ; 
and  to  that  purpofe  I  will  inftantly  proclaim  a  free 
election. 

0-yes  !  0-yts  .'  0-yes  I 
Sy  the  Father  of  the  Gads, 
and  the  King  of  Men. 

Whereas  we  having  obferved  a  very  commend 
able  practice  taken  into  frequent  ufe  by  the  prin 
ces  of  thefe  later  ages,  of  perpetuating  the  memo 
ry  of  their  famous  enterprifes,  fieges,  battles,  vic 
tories,  in  picture,  fculpture,tape{lry,  embroideries, 
and  other  manufactures,  wherewith  they  have  em- 
bellimed  their  public  palaces ;  and  taken  into  our 
more  diftinct  and  ferious  confideration,  the  parti 
cular  Chriftma&-hanging  of  the  Guard  Chamber 
of  this  Court,  wherein  the  naval  victory  of  88  is, 
to  the  eternal  glory  of  this  nation,  exactly  deli 
neated;  and  whereas,  we  like  wife,  out  of  a  pro 
phetical  imitation  of  this  fo  laudable  cuftom,  did 


for  many  thoufand  years  before,  adorn  and  beaiu] 
tify  the  eighth  room  of  our  celeftial  manfion,  com- 
monly  called  the  Star-chamber,  with  the  military  j 
adventures,  ftratagems,  atchievements,  feats  and! 
defeats,  performed  in  our  own  perfon,  whilft  yet| 
our  ftandard  was  erected,  and  we  a  combatant  ini 
the    amorous  warfare  ;  it  hath  notwithftanding,  j 
after  mature  deliberation  and  long  debate,  held ' 
firft  in  our  own  infcrutable  bofom,  and  afterwards  > 
communicated  with   our    privy-council,   feemed  I 
meet  to  our  Omnipotency,  for  caufes  to  ourfelf 
beft  known,  to  unfurnifh  and  difarray  our  fore- 
faid  Star-chamber  of  all  thofe  ancient  conftella 
tions  which  have  for  fo  many  ages  been  fumcient- 
ly  notorious,  and  to  admit  into  their  vacant  place* 
fuch  perfons  only  as  (hall  be  qualified  with  exem 
plar  virtue  and  eminent  defert,  there  to  fhine  in 
indelible  characters  of  glory  to  all  pofterity ;  it  is 
therefore  our  divine  will  and  pleafure,  voluntarily, 
and  out  of  our  own  free  and  proper  motion,  mere 
grace,  and  fpecial  favour,  by  thefe  prefents  to  fpe- 
cify  and  declare  to  all  our  loving  people,  that  it 
mail  be  lawful  for  any  perfon  whatfoever,   that 
conceiveth  him    or  hsrfelf  to  be  really  endued 
with  any  heroical  virtue  or  tranfcendent  merit, 
worthy  fo  high  a  calling  and  dignity,  to  bring 
their  feveral  pleas  and  pretences  before  our  right 
trufty  and  well  beloved   coufin   and  counfellor, 
Don  Mercury,  and  good  Momus,  &c.  our  pecu 
liar  delegates  for  that  affair,    upon   whom   we 
have  transferr'd  an  abfolute  power  to  conclude, 
and  determine,  wi'hout  appeal  or  revocation,  ac 
cordingly  as  to  their  Wifdoms  it  fliall  appear  be-, 
hoveful  and  expedient. 

Given  at  our  palace  in  Olympus,  the  firft  day 
of  the  firft  month,  in  the  firft  year  of  the  Refor« 
mation. 

PlutUS  enters,  an  old  man  fall  of  wrinkles,  a  bald  head", 
a  tbin  -white  beard,  fpeSlacles  on  bis  nofe,  -with  tt 
buncb^d  back,  and  attired  in  a  robe  of  clotb  of  gold. 

Merc.     Who's  this  appears  ? 

Adorn.  This  is  a  fubterranean  fiend,  Plutus,  in 
this  dialect  term'd  Riches,  or  the  God  of  gold ; 
a  poifon  hid  by  Providence  in  the  bottom  of  the 
feas  and  navel  of  the  earth  from  man's  difcovery, 
where  if  the  feeds  begun  to  fprout  above  ground, 
the  excrefcence  was  carefully  guarded  by  dragons; 
yet,  at  laft,  b_y  human  curiofity  brought  to  light, 
to  their  own  deftruction  ;  this  being  the  true  Pan. 
dora's  box,  whence  iffued  all  thofe  mifchiefs  that 
now  fill  the  univerfe. 

Plut.  That  I  prevent  the  mefTage  of  the  Gods 
Thus  with  my  hafte,  and  not  attend  their  fum- 

mons, 

Which  ought  in  juftice  call  me  to  the  place 
1  now  require  of  right,  is  not  alone 
To  {hew  the  juil  precedence  that  1  hold 
Before  all  earthly,  next  th'  immortal  powers, 
But  to  exclude  the  hopes  of  partial  grace 
In  all  pretenders,  who,  fince  I  defcend 
To  equal  trial,  mull,  by  my  example, 
Waving  your  favour,  claim  by  fole  dcfsr:. 
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If  virtue  muft  inherit,  flic's  my  Cave; 
lead  her  captive  in  a  golden  chain, 

the  world.     She  takes  her  form  and  being 
rrom  my  creation  ;  and  thofe  barren  feeds 

it  drop  from  Heaven,  if  I  not  cherifh  them 
ith  my  diililling  dews,  and  fotive  beat, 
icy  know  no  vegetation  ;  but,  expo&'d 
'o  Wafting  wir.ds  of  freezing  Poverty, 
Or  not  (hook  forth  at  all,  or,  budding,  wither. 

mid  I  proclaim  the  daily  facrifice 
Brought  to  my  temples  by  the  toiling  rout, 
Not  of  the  fat  and  gore  of  abje&  beaJis, 
Bat  human  fweat  and  blood  pour'd  on  my  altars, 
I  might  provoke  the  envy  of  the  Gods. 
Turn  but  your  eyes,  and  mark  the  bufy  world 
Climbing  fterp  mountains  for  the  fparkiing  Hones; 
Piercing  the  centre  for  the  fhining  ore, 
And  th*  ocean's  bofom  to  take  pearly  fands  ; 
Croffing  the  torrid  and  the  frozer.  zones, 
'JMidft  rocks  and  fwallowing  gulfs,  for  gainful 

trade; 
And,  through  oppofing  fwords,  fire,  murdering 

cannon, 

Scaling  the  walled  towns  for  precious  fpoils. 
Plant  in  the  pafTage  to  your  heavenly  (eats 
Thefe  horrid  dangers,  and  then  fee  who  dares 
Advance  his  defperate  foot  :  Yet  am  I  fcught, 
And  oft  in  vain,  through  theft  and  greater  ha 

zards. 

i  could  difcovrr  how  your  deities 
Are  for  my  fake  flighted,  defpis'd,  abus'd  ; 
Your  temples,  Quints,  altars,  and  images, 
TJncover'd,  rifled,  robb'd,  and  difarray'd, 
By  facrilegions  hands  :  Yet  is  this  treafure 
•To  th'  Golden  Mountain,  where  I  fit  ador'd, 
"With  fuperilitions  folemn  rites  convey  "d, 
And  becomes  facred  there  ;  the  fordid  wretch 
Not  daring  touch  the  confecrated  ore, 
Or  with  profane  hands  leflcn  the  bright  heap. 
Bat  this  might  draw  your  anger  down  on  mor 

tals, 

For  rend'ring  me  the  homage  due  to  you  : 
Yet  what  is  laid  may  well  eipreis  my  power, 
Too  great  for  earth,  and  only  fit  for  Heaven. 
Now,  for  yobr  paflime,  view  the  naked  root, 
Which,  in  the  dirty  earth  and  bale  mould  drown'd, 
Sends  forth  this  precious  plant  and  golden  fruit, 
You  lufty  fwains,  that  to  your  grazing  flocks 
Pipe  amorous  roundelays  ;  you  toiling  hinds, 
That  barb  the  fields,  and  to  your  merry  teams 
Whittle  your  pafiions  ;  and  you  mining  moles, 
That  in  the  bowels  of  your  mother-earth 
Dwell,  the  eternal  burden  of  her  womb  ; 
Ceafe  from  your  labours,  when  Wealth  bids  you 

play; 
S.r  :  -, 


ttty  damce  tte  Fcmrtb  A*timafy*t,  c**J$**g  •/  Cw 
irj-fofle,  Af*pc,  tud  Mtofnra. 

Mere.    Plutus,  the  Gods  know  and  confefs 

TOOT  pow  er, 

"Which  feeble  Virtue  fcldom  can  refift, 
.  jTxthaa  towers  of  brat  or  chafiity  : 


Jove  knew  you  when  he  courted  Danae, 
And  Cupid  wears  you  on  that  arrow's  head 
That  ftill   prevails.     But  the  Gods  keep  their 

throne 

To  inftal  Virtue,  not  her  enemies : 
They  dread  thy  force,  which  ev'nthemfelves  have 

felt; 

Witnefs  Mount  Ida,  where  the  martial  maid 
And  frowning  Juno  did  to  mortal  eye», 
Naked,  for  Gold,  their  facred  bodies  flunr ; 
Therefore  for  ever  be  from  Heaven  banifli'd. 
But  fince  with  toil  from  undifcover'd  worlds 
Thou  art  brought  hither,  where  thon  firft  did 

breathe 

The  third  of  empire  into  regal  breafts, 
And  frightedft  quiet  Peace  frcm  her  meek  throne. 
Filh'ng  the  world,  with  tumult,  blood,  and  war; 
Follow  the  camps  of  the  contentions  earth, 
And  be  the  conq'rors  flave ;  but  he  that  raq 
Or  conquer  thee,  or  give  thee  virtuous  flamp, 
Shall  ihine  in  Heaven  a  pure  immortal  lamp. 

Mom.  Nay,  flay,  and  take  my  benediction 
along  with  you.  I  could,  being  here  a  co-judge, 
like  others  in  my  place,  now  that  yon  are  coa- 
demn'd,  either  rail  at  you,  cr  break  jefis  upon 
you.  But  I  rather  choofe  to  lofe  a  word  of  good 
counfel,  and  entreat  yon  be  more  careful  in  your 
choice  of  company ;  for  yon  are  always  found 
either  with  mifcrs  that  not  ufe  yon  at  aH,  or 
with  fools  that  know  not  how  to  nfe  you  welL 
Be  not  hereafter  fo  referred  and  coy  to  men  of 
worth  and  parts^  fo  yon  ihall  gain  fuch  credit,  as 
at  the  next  fefllons  yon  may  be  heard  with  better 
fuccefs.  But  tiD  you  are  thus  reformed,  1  pro 
nounce  this  pofitive  fcnuncc,  that  wherefoeTcr 
you  ihall  choofe  to  abide,  your  feck  ty  fhall  add 
no  credit  or  reputation  to  the  party,  nor  your  dif- 
continnance  or  total  abfence  be  matter  of  d3pa- 
ragement  to  any  man ;  and  whoibever  fhall  hold 
a  contrary  eflircation  of  you,  fhall  be  condemned 
to  wear  perpetual  motley,  nnleis  he  recant  hisopi- 
Now  you  may  void  the  court. 


Pznia  enters ,  a  mtm/r*  rff  fale  ca/Wr,  Large  trims  sf 
a.  bat  *po*  ber  bead,  tArmgl  tstut  ttr  tmrfarttJ 
*f  Ut*  *  Farj  ;  bar  rate  -mes  ffa;  d*rt  rtJtmr,  fmU 
ifpatita;  aitut  tmt  »f  ttr  bammt  -asms  tint  a  ttam 
tfirui,  U  IT&U&  vxuffftmelm  nagttjjkme,  tctiet 
Jbt  tart  fp  taJerbtr  arm. 

Merc.    What  creatnrc's  this  ? 


The  Antipodes  to    the   other;   they 
move  like 

Two  backets,  or  as  two  nails  drire  cct  one  an 
other. 
If  Riches  depart,  Poverty  will  enter. 

Pro.    I  nothing  docbt,  great  and  immortal 

powers! 

Bat  that  the  piace  your  wifdom  hath  denj'd 
My  foe,  your  jnfiice  will  confer  on  aae  ; 
Since  that  which  readers  Ki««  incapable 
Proves  a  Ens £  ;  i^a  for  me.    1  cosud  frctesd, 
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E'en  in  thefe  rags,  a  larger  fovereignty 
Than  gaudy  Wealth  in  all  his  pomp  can  boaft ; 
Jor  mark  how  few  they  are  that  fhare  the  world : 
The  numerous  armies,  and  the  fwarming  ants 
That  fight  and  toil  for  them,  are  all  my  fubjecls ; 
They  take  my  wages,  wear  my  livery  t 
Invention  too,  and  Wit,  are  both  my  creatures, 
And  the  whole  race  of  Virtue  is  my  offspring  : 
As  many  mifchiefs  ifTue  from  my  womb, 
And  thofe  as  mighty  as  proceed  from  Gold. 
Oft  o'er  his  throne  I  wave  my  awful  fceptre, 
And  in  the  bowels  of  his  ftate  command, 
When,  'midft  his  heaps  of  coin  and  hills  of  gold, 
I  pine  and  ftarve  the  avaritious  fool. 
But  I  decline  thofe  titles,  and  lay  claim 
To  heaven,  by  right  of  divine  contemplation  ; 
She  is  my  darling  ;  I,  in  my  foft  lap. 
free  from  difturbing  cares,  bargains,  accounts, 
Leafes,  rents,  ftewards,  and  the  fear  of  thieves, 
That  vex  the  rich,nurfe  her  in  calm  repofe, 
And  with  her  all  the  Virtues  fpeculative, 
Which,  but  with  me,  find  no  fecurc  retreat. 

For  entertainment  of  this  hour,  I'll  call 
A  race  of  people  to  this  place,  that  live 
At  Nature's  charge,  and  not  importune  heaven 
To  chain  the  winds  up,  or  keep  back  the  florms, 
To  ftay  the  thunder,  or  forbid  the  hail 
To  threfli  the  unreap'd  ear  ;  but  to  all  weathers, 
The  chilling  froft  and  fcalding  fun,  expofe 
Their  equal  face.     Come  forth,  my  fvvarthy  train, 
In  this  fair  circle  dance;  and  as  you  move, 
Mark  and  foretell  happy  events  of  Love. 

fliey  dance  tbe  Fifth  Antimafyue  of  Gypfies. 

Mom.  I  cannot  but  wonder  that  your  perpe 
tual  converfation  with  poets  and  philosophers  hath 
furnifhed  you  with  no  more  logic,  or  that  you 
fhould  think  to  impofe  upon  us  fo  grofs  an  infe 
rence,  as  becaufe  Plutus  and  you  are  contrary, 
therefore,  whatfoever  is  denied  of  the  one  muft 
he  true  of  the  other;  as  if  it  fhould  follow  of  necef- 
fity,  becaufe  he  is  not  Jupiter,  you  are.  No,  I  give 
•you  to  know,  1  am  better  vers'd  in  cavils  with 
the  Gods,  than  to  fwallow  fuch  a  fallacy  ;  for 
though  you  cannot  be  together  in  one  place,  yet 
there  are  many  places  that  may  be  without  you 
both  ;  and  fuch  is  heaven.,  where  neither  of  you 
are"  likely  to  arrive.  Therefore  let  me  advife  you 
to  marry  yourfclf  to  Content,  and  beget  fage 
apophthegms  and  goodly  moral  fentences  in  dif- 
praife  of  Riches,  and  contempt  of  the  world. 

Merc.    Thou   doft   prcfiime  too    much,  pool- 
needy  wretch, 

To  claim  a  ftation  in  the  firmament, 
Becaufe  thy  humble  cottage,  or  thy  tub, 
Nurfesfome  lazy  or  pedantic  Virtue 
Jn  the  cheap  fun-fhine,  or  by  fhady  fprings 
With  roots  and  pot-herbs,  where  thy  right  hand, 
Tearing  thofe  human  paffions  from  the  mind 
Upon  whofe  flocks  fair  blooming  Virtues  flourifh, 
Degradeth  nature,  aiid  benumbcth  fenfe, 
And,  Gcrgon-likc,  turns  ailive  men  to  {tone. 


We  not  require  the  dull  fociety 

Of  your  neceffitated  temperance, 

Or  that  unnatural  ftupidity 

That  knows  not  joy  nor  ibrrow  ;  nor  your  forc'-V 

Falfely  exalted  paffiva  fortitude 

Above  the  active  :  This  lov/',  ahjedl  brood, 

That  fix  their  feats  m  mediocrity, 

Become  your  fervile  mind ;  but  we  advance 

Such  vjrtues  only  as  adniit  excefs, 

Brave  bounteous  aifts,  regal  magnificence, 

All-feeing  prudence,  magnanimity 

That  knows  no  bound,  and  that  heroic  virtue 

For  which  antiquity  hath  left  no  name, 

But  patterns  only;  fuch  as  Hercules, 

Achilles,  Thefeus.     Back  to  thy  Ibath'd  cell, 

And  when  thou  feeft  the  new  enlighten'd  fphere, 

Study  to  know  but  what  thofe  Worthies  were. 

Tyche  enters,  her  lead  laid  behind,  and  one  great 
kck  before,  -U'ings  fit  her  jtovUers,  and  in  Icf  band 
a  -wheel,  her  upper  farts  naked,  and  the  Jkirt  of  her 
garment  -wrought  all  ever  iviih  crorvns,  fceptres+ 
Looks,  and  fuch  ether  things  as  exfirefs  both  hergreatefl 
andfmallejl  gifts. 

Mom.  See  where  dame  Fortune  comes ;  you 
may  know  her  by  her  wheel,  and  that  veil  ov:r 
her  eyes,  with  which  Ihe  hopes,  like  a  feel'd  * 
pigeon,  to  mount  above  the  clouds,  and  perch  in 
the  eighth  fphefe.  JLiften  :  ftie  begins. 

Fort.    I  come  not  here,  you  Gods,  to  plead  the 

right 

By  which  antiquity  affign'd  my  deity, 
Though  no  peculiar  ftation  'mongft  the  ftars, 
Yet  general  power  to  rule  their  influence, 
Or  boaft  the  title  of  omnipotent, 
Afcrib'dme  then,  by  which  I  rival'd  Jove, 
Since  you  have  cancell'd  all  thofe  old  records : 
But  confident  in  my  good  caule  and  merit, 
Claim  a  fucceffion  in  the  vacant  orb ; 
For  fince  Aftrasafled  to  heaven,  \  fit 
Her  deputy  on  earthr ;  I  hold  her  fcales, 
And  weigh  men's  fates  out,  who  have  made  ms 

bhVd 

Becaufe  themfelves  want  eyes  to  fee  my  caufes; 
Call  me  inconftant,  'caufe  my  works  furpafs 
The  fhallow  fathom  of  their  human  reafon  : 
Yet  here,  like  blinded  Juftice,  I  difpenfe 
With  my  impartial  hands  their  conftant  lots, 
And  if  defertiefs,  impious  men  engrofs 
My  beft  rewards,  the  fault  is  yours,  ye  Gods, 
That  fcant^rour  graces  to  mortality, 
And,  niggards  of  your  good,  fcarce  fparc    the 

world 

One  virtuous  for  a  thoufand  wicked  men. 
It  is  no  error  to  confer  a  dignity, 
But  to  beftow  it  on  a  vicious  man  ; 
I  gave  the  dignity,  but  you  made  the  vice. 
Make  you  men  good,  and  I'll  make  good  rr.e.r; 

happy: 

That  Flutus  is  refus'd,  difmays  rae  r-'t; 
He  is  my  drudge,  and  the  external  pomp 

*  Hooded!   Term  of  Falconry. 
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Mom.     This  is  the  fprightly  lady,  Hedone, 


In  which  he  decks  the  world  proceeds  from  me, 

JNot  him  ;  like  harmony,  that  not  refides 

In  firings  or  notes,  but  in  the  hand  and  voice, 

The  revolution  of  empires,  ftates, 

Sceptres,  and  crowns,  are  but  my  game  and  fport  ; 

Which  as  they  hang  on  the  events  of  war, 

So  thofe  depend  upon  my  turning  wheel. 

You  warlike  fquadrons,  who  in  battles  join'd, 
Difpute  the  right  of  kings,  which  I  decide, 
Prefent  the  model  of  that  martial  frame, 
By  wlu'ch,  when  crowns    are  {hik'd,  I  rule  the 
game. 


dance  the  Sixth  Antimafque,  being  the  Refrsfen- 
tatittn  of  a  Eaitlt. 


Mom.  Madam,  I  mould  cenfure  you,  profalfo 
flatnm-e,  for  preferring  a  fcandalous  crofs-bill  of 
,recrimination  againft  the  Gods,  but  your  blirrdnefs 
fliall  excufe  you.  Alas  !  what  would  it  advan 
tage  you,  if  Virtue  were  as  univcrfal  as  Vice  is  : 
It  would  only  follow,  that  as  the  world  now  ex 
claims  upon  you  for  exalting  the  vicious,  it  would 
then  rail  as  fail  at  you  for  deprefiing  the  virtuous  ; 
fo  they  would  ftill  keep  their  tune,  though  you 
chang'd  their  ditty. 

Merc.    The  mifts,  in  which  future  events  are 

wrapp'd, 

That  oft  fucceed  befide  the  purpofes 
Of  him  that  works,  his  dull  eyes  not  difcerning 
The  firft  great  caufe,  offer'd  thy  clouded  fhape 
To  his  inquiring  fearch  ;  fo  in  the  dark 
The  groping  world  firft  found  thy  deity, 
And  gave  thee  rule  over  contingencies, 
Which,  to  the  piercing  eye  of  Providence, 
Being  fix'd  and  certain,  where  paft,  and  to  come 
Are  always  prefent,  thou  doft  difappear, 
Lofeft  thy  being,  and  art  not  at  all. 
Be  thou  then  only  a  deluding  phantom, 
At.  beft  a  blind  guide,  leading  blinder  fools  ; 
Who,  would  they  but  furvey  thtir  mutual  wants, 
And  help  each  other,  there  were  left  no  room 
For  thy  vain  aid.  Wifdom,whofe  ftrong-built  plots 
.Leave  nought  to  hazard,  mocks  thy  futile  power. 
Induftrious  Labour  drags  thee  by  the  locks, 
Bound  to  his  toiling  car,  and  not  attending 
Till  thou  difpenfe,  reaches  his  own  reward  : 
Only  the  lazy  flnggard  ypwning  lies 
Before  thy  threshold,  gaping  for  thy  dole, 
And  licks  the  eafy  hand  that  feeds  his  floth  ; 
The  (hallow,  ram,  and  unadvifed  man 
Makes  thee  his  ftale,  difburdens  all  the  follies 
Of  his  mifguided  actions  on  thy  fhoulders. 
Vanifh  from  hence,  an4  feek  thofe  idiots  out 
That  thy  fantaftic  godhead  hath  allow'd, 
And  rule  that  giddy  fuperftitious  crowd. 

Hedone.  Plcafuri,  a  young  ivowan  ti-itL  a  fmiling 
face,  in  a-light  lafciiiHus  habit,  adorn  d  ivit/j  Jil-vsr 
and  goltf,  her  temples  crotcri  d  luitL  a  -garland  of  r  o- 
J/H-,  and  over  that  a  rainbow  circling  ier  bead  down 
to  bsr  Jooulders. 

&lere.     What  Wanton's  this  ? 


merry  Gamefter ;  the  people  call  her  Pleafure. 

Pleaf.  The  reafons,  equal  Judges,  here  alleg'd 
By  the  difmifs'd  pretenders,  all  concur 
To  ftrengthen  my  juft  title  to  the  fphere. 
Honour,  or  wealth,  or  the  contempt  of  both, 
Have  in  themfelves  no  fimple  real  good, 
But  as  they  are  the  means  to  purchafe  pleafure, 
The  paths  that  lead  to  my  delicious  palace  : 
They  for  my  fake,  I  for  mine  own  am  priz'd. 
Beyond  me  nothing  is.     I  am  the  goal, 
The  journey's  end,  to  which  the  fweating  world. 
And  wearied  Nature  tends.     For  this,  the  beft 
And  wifeil  fedr,  of  all  philosophers 
Made  me  the  feat  of  fupreme  happinefs  : 
And  though  fume  more  auitere,  upon  my  ruin?, 
Did,  to  the  prejudice  of  nature,  raife 
Some  petty  low-built  virtues,  'twas  becaufe 
They  wanted  wings  to  reach  my  foaring  pitch. 
Had   they  been  princes  born,    themfelves    had 

prov'd 

Of  aU  mankind  the  moft  luxurious: 
For  thofe  delights,  which  to  their  low  condition 
Were  obvious,  they  with  greedy  appetite 
Suck'd  and  devour'd  :  From  offices  of  flate; 
From  cares  of  family,  children,  wife,  hopes,  fears, 
Retir'd,  the  churlifh  cynk,  in  his  tub, 
Enjoy  *d  thofe  pleafures  which    his  tongue   de- 

fam'd. 

Nor  am  I  rank'd  'mbngft  the  fuperfluous  goods : 
My  neceffary  offices  preferve 
Each  Cngle  man,  and  propagate  the  kind. 
Then  am  I  univerfal  as  the  light, 
Or  common  air  we  breathe  ;  and  fince  I  am 
The  general  defire  of  all  mankind, 
Civil  felicity  muft  refide  in  me. 
Tell  me  what  rate  my  choicefl  pleafures  bear, 
When,  for  the  fhort  delight  of  a  poor  draught 
Of  cheap  cold  water,  great  Lyfimachus 
Render'd  himfelf  flave  to  the  Scythians. 
Should  I  the  curious  ftru&ure  of  my  feats, 
The  art  and  beauty  of  my  feveral  objects, 
Rehearfe  at  large,  your  bounties  would  referve 
For  every  fenfe  a  proper  conflellation  ; 
But  I  prefent  the  perfons  to  your  eyes. 

Come  forth,  my  firbtle  organs  cf  delight, 
With  changing  figures  pleafe  the  curious- eye, 
And  charm  the  ear  with  moving  harmony. 

T/:ey  dance  the  Seventh  Antitrtafqut  afiteji've  Sen/en 

Merc.     Bewitching  Syren  !  gi:d«d  rottermsfs! 
Thou  haft  with  cunning  artifice  dilplay'd 
Th'  enamei'd  out-fide,  and  the  honied  verge 
Of  the  fair  cup  where  deadly  poifon  lurks. 
Within,  a  tLoufand  Sorrows  dance  the  round  ; 
And,  like  a  fhell,  Pain  circles  thee  without. 
Grief  is  the  fhadow  waiting  on  thy  fteps, 
Which,  as  thy  joys  'gm  towards  their  Weft  de^ 

cline, 

Doth  to  a  giant's  fpreading  form  extend 
Thy  dwarfiih  ftature.     Thou  thyfeif  art  Pr :;,?, 
Greedy  inteafc  Uciire  ;  and  the  keen  edge 
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Of  thy  fierce  appetite  oft  ftrangles  thee, 

And  cuts  thy  flender  thread ;  but  ftill  the  terror 

And  apprehenfion  of  thy  hafty  end 

Mingles  with  gall  thy  moft  refined  fweets ; 

Yet  thy  Circean  charms  transform  the  world. 

Captains  that  have  refifted  war  and  death, 

Na-ions  that  over  Fortune  have  triumph'd, 

Are  by  thy  magic  made  effeminate  : 

Empires,  that  knew  no  limits  but  the  poles, 

Have  in  thy  wanton  lap  melted  away : 

Thou  wert  the  author  of  the  firft  excefs 

That  drew  this  reformation  on  the  Gods. 

Canft  thou  then  dream,  thofe  Powers,  that  from 

Heaven 

Banifh'd  th'  effect,  will  there  enthrone  the  caufe  ? 
To  thy  voluptuous  den  fly,  Witch,  fr«m  hence  ; 
There  dwell,  for  ever  drown'd  in  brutifti  fenfe. 

Mem.  I  concur,  and  am  grown  fo  weary  of 
thefe  tedious  pleadings,  as  I'll  pack  up  t?>o  and  be 
gone.  Befides,  1  fee  a  crowd  of  other  fuitors  pref- 
fing  hither;  I'll  flop  'em,  take  their  petitions,  and 
prefer  'em  aboye ;  and  as  I  came  in  bluntly  with 
out  knocking,  and  nobody  bid  me  welcome,  fo 
I'll  depart  as  abruptly  without  taking  leave,  and 
bid  nobody  farewell. 

Merc.     Thefe,  with  fo'rc'd  reafons,  and  ftrain'd 

arguments, 

Urge  vain  pretences,  whilft  your  actions  plead, 
And,  with  a  filent  importunity, 
Awake  the  drowfy  juftice  of  the  Gods, 
To  crown  your  deeds 'with  immortality. 
The  growing  titles  of  your  anceftors, 
Thefe  nations  glorious  acts,  join'd  to  the  ftock 
Of  your  own  royal  virtues,  and  the  clear 
Reflex  ihey  take  fromth'  imitation 
Of  your  fam'd  court,  make  Honour's  ftory  full, 
And  have  to  that  fecure,  fix'd  ftate  advanc'd 
Both  you  and  them,  to  which  the  labouring  world, 
Wading  through  dreams  of  blood,  fwcats  to  af- 

pire 

Thofe  ancient  worthies  of  thefe  famous  ifles, 
That  long  have  flept  in  frefh  and  lively  fhapes, 
Shall  ftraight  appear,  where  you  fhall  fee  youffelf 
Circled  with  modern  heroes,  who  fhall  be, 
In  a&,  whatever  elder  times  can  boaft, 
Noble,  or  great ;  as  they  in  prophecy 
Were  all  but  what  you  are.     Then  (hall  you  fee 
The  facred  hand  of  bright  eternity 
Mould  you  to  ftars,  and  fix  you  in  the  fphere, 
To  you  your  royal  half,  to  them  (he'll  join 
Such  of  this  train,  as  with  induftrious  fteps, 
In  the  fair  prints  your  virtuous  fett  have  made, 
Though  with  unequal  paces,  follow  you. 
This  is  decreed  by  Jove',  which  my  return 
Shall  fee  perform'd ;  but  firft  behold  the  rude 
And  old  abiders  here,  and  in  them  view 
The  point  from  which  your  full  perfeflions  grew. 
You  naked,  ancient, .wild  inhabitants, 
That  breath'd  this  air,  and  prefs'd  this  flow'ry 

ear-h, 
Come  from   thofe    (hades  where  dwells  eternal 

night, 
And  fee  what  wonders  time  hath  brought  to  light. 


Atlas  and  the  fpbere -uaniji'ed ;  and  a  nno  fcene  ap^ 
fears  of  mountain; ,  vhofe  eminent  height  exceeds  the 
clouds  lubicb  faffed  beneath  them  ;  the  lower  partt 
lucre  "wild  and  "woody.  Out  of  this  place  comet 
forth  a  more  grave  Antimafque  of  Pigis,  tie  natural 
inhabitants  of  this  ijle,  ancient  Scotch  and  Iriflt ; 
thefe  dance  a  Pyrrhick,  or  martiml  dance. 

When  this  Antimafque  -was  pajt,tbere  began  toarifeoutof 
the  earth  the  top  of  a  bill,  -which  by  little  and  little 
gre-tv  to  be  a  huge  mountain  that  covered  all  tbefcent. 
The  under  part  of  this  was  -wild  and  craggy,  and 
above  fome-wbat  more  pleafant  and jlourijhing  About 
the  middle  part  of  this  mountain  -were  feated-  the  three 
kingdoms  of  England,  Scotland,  und  Ireland ;  all 
r'ubfa  attired  in  regal  habits,  appropriated  to  the  fe- 
veral  nations,  -with  cro-wns  on  their  heads,  and  each 
ef  them  bearing  the  ancient  arms  of  the  kingdoms  they 
there  prtfented.  At  a  dijtance,  above  thefe,  fat  a 
young  man  in  a  -white  embroidered  robe,  upen  his  fair 
hair  an  olive  garland,  ivitb  "wings  at  his  Jboulders, 
and  balding  in  bis  band  a  cornucopia  filed  -with  corn 
and  fruits,  reprcfenting  the  Genius  of  thefe  kingdoms. 

SONG     I. 

GENIUS. 

RAISE  from  thefe  focky  cliffs  your  heads, 
Brave  fons,  and  fee  where  glory  fpreads 
Her  glittering  wings;  where  Majefty, 
Crown'd  with  fweet  fmiles,  (hoots  from  her  eye 
Diffufive  joy ;  where  Good  arid  Fair 
United  fit  in  Honour's  chair. 
Call  forth  your  aged  priefts  and  cryftal  ftreams, 
To  warm  their  hearts,  and  waves  ifl  thefe  bright 
beams. 

KINGDOMS. 
I.  From  your  confecrated  woods, 

Holy  Druids,  a.  Silver-floods, 

From  your  channels  fring'd  with  flowers^ 
3.  Hither  move ;  forfake  your  bowers, 
i.  Strew'd  with  hallowed  oaken  leaves, 
a.  Deck'd  with  flags  and  fedgy  (heaves, 

And  behold  a  wonder.  3.  Say, 

What  do  your  duller  eyes  furvey  ? 

CHORUS  of  DRUIDS  and  RIVERS; 

We  fee  at  once  in  dead  of  night 
A  fun  appear,  and  yet  a  bright 
NooiV-day  fpringing  from  (tar-light. 

GtNIUS. 

Lo6k  up,  %rid  fee  the  darken'd  fphere 
Depriv'd  of  light ;  her  eyes  (bine  there. 

CHORUS. 
Thefe  are  more  fparkling  than  thofe  were. 

KINGDOMS. 

1.  Thefe  fhed  a  nobler  influence; 

2.  Thefe  by  a  pure  intelligence 

Of  more  tranfcendent  virtue  move  ; 

3.  Thefe  firft  feel,  then  kindle  love; 
T.  a.  From  the  bofoms  they  infpire, 

Thefe  receive  a  mutual  fire ; 
I.  a.  3   And  where  their  flames  impure  return. 
Thefe  can  quench  as  well  as  burs. 
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GENIUS. 

Here  the  fair  vi&orious  eyes 

Make  worth  only  beauty's  prize  ; 

Here  the  hand  of  Virtue  ties 

'Bout  the  heart  love's  amorous  chain, 

Capti/ea  triumph,  vaffals  reign; 

And  none  live  here  but  theflain..  [bear 

Thefe  are  th'  Hifperian  bow'rs,  whofe  fair  trees 

Ricli  golden  fruit,  and  yet  no  dragon  near. 

GENIUS. 

Then,  from  your  impris'ning  womb, 
Which  is  the  cradle  and  the  tomb 
Of  Britiiii  worthies,  (fair  fons!)  fend 
A  troop  of  heroes,  that  may  lend 
Their  hands  to  eafe  this  loaden  grove, 
And  gather  the  ripe  fruits  of  Love. 

KINGDOMS. 

.  Open  thy  flony  entrails  wide, 
And  break  old  Atlas,  that  the  pride 
Of  three  fam'd  kingdoms  may  be  fpy'd. 

CHORUS. 

Pace  forth,  thou  mighty  Britifn  Hercules, 
With  thy  choice  band  !  for  only  thou  and  thefe 
May  revel  here  in  Lore's  Hefperides. 

Jit  this  the  under  part  of  tie  rack  open?,  and  oat  of  a 
cave  are  feen  to  come  the  Mafquers  richly  attired  like 
ancient  1/eroes';  the  colours  yellow,  embroidered  with 
filver  ;  their  antique  helmet  cuiiouf.y  -wrought,  and 
grtat  plumes  on  tie  top  ;  iff  ore  them  a  troop  of  young 
Lords  and  Noblemens  fons ,  bearing  torches  of  -virgin 
iuax  :  Tbefe  -were  apparelled,  after  the  old  Sritijb 
fafbion,  in**wbitc  coats  embroidered  ivitb  fd-ver ,  gift, 
and  full  gathered,  cutfquaie  collar 'd,  and  round  ops 
en  their  heads,  -with  a  white  feather  ivreathen  aLoiit 
them,  Firjl,  tbefe  dance  with  their  lights  in  their 
lands  :  Afur  which,  the  Mafqucrs  defcend  inte  tat 
ream,  and  danfe  their  entry. 

If  be  dance  being  pofl,  there  apptars  in  the  further  f.irt 
of  the  Heaven,  coming  do-wn,  a  p  leaf  ant  cloud,  bright 
and  trail/parent,  which,  coming  foftly  do-mnv>ards 
before  tbe  upper  part  of  the  mountain,  emlraceth  tie 
Genius,  tut  ft,  as  through  it  all  his  body  is  feen  ;  end 
then,  rijtag  again  -u-ith  a  gentle  motion ,  bears  up  the 
Genius  of  tbe  Three  Kingdoms,  and,  being  pajl  tie 
airy  region,  pierceth  the  Hea-vens,  and  is  :,o  more  feen. 
At  that  tnfiant  the  rock  with  the  -Three  Kingdoms  on 
it  finis,  and  is  bidden  in  the  earth.  This  /range 

/pcftacle  gave  great   ca-jfe    of  admiration  ;   but   efpe- 
f  tally  hotvfo  huge  a  macbir.r,  and  of  that  great  height, 

tould  come  from  under   tLefage,  -which  was  but  fix 

feet  high. 

SONG     H. 

•    KINGDOMS. 

X.  HERE  are  fhapes  form'd  fit  for  Heaven; 
».  Thofe  move  gracefully  s.nd  even. 
3.  Here  the  air  and  pace*  meet 

So  juft,  as  if  the  fkilful  feet 

Had  ftruckthe  viols.  i.'».  3.  So  the  ear 

Might  the  tuneful  footing  bear. 

CBOKUS. 

And  had  the  mufic  filem  been,  ' 
The  eye  a- moving  time  had  feer* 

VCL.  Ill, 


GENIUS. 

Thefe  muft  in  th'  unpeopled  iky 
Succeed,  and  govern  deftiny. 
Jove  is  temp'ring  purer  fire, 
And  will  with  brighter  flames  attire 
Thefe  glorious  lights.     I  muft  afcend, 
And  help  the  work. 

KINGDOMS. 

1.  We  cannot  knd 

Heaven  fo  much  treafure.     2.  Nor  that  payj 
But  rend'ring  what  it  takes  away. 
Why  mould  they  that  here  can  move 
So  well,  be  ever  fix'd  above  ? 

CHORU3,. 

Or  be  to  one  eternal  pofture  ty'd, 
That  can  into  fuch  various  figures  Hide  ? 

GENIUS. 

Jove  mail  rot,  to  enrich  the  iky, 
Beggar  the  earth ;  their  fame  ihall  fly 
From  hence  alone,  and  in  the  fphere 
Kindle  new  ftars,  whilft  they  rell  here. 

KINGDOMS. 

I.  4.  3.  How  can  the  fhaft  ftay  in  the  quiver -t 
Yet  hit  the  mark  ? 

.    GENIUS. 

Did  not  the  river, 
Eridanus,  the  grace  acquire 

In  heaven  and  earth  to  flow, 
Above  inrftreams  cf  golden  fire, 
In  filver  waves  below  .' 

KINGDOMS. 
I.  a.  3.  But  fliall  not  we,  now  thou  art  gone, 

Who  wert  our  nature,  wither  I 
Or  break  that  triple  Union 

Which  thy  foul  held  together  ? 

GENIUS. 

In  concord's  pure,  immortal  fpring 

I  will  my  f«rce  renew, 
And  a  more  aclive  virtue  bring 

At  my  return.     Adieu  i 

KINGDOMS,     A-lieu  !  CHORUS.     Adieu  ! 

...     . 

The  Mafqurrs  dincc  t/jetr  main  daicf,  lulich  dire,  '•:•- 
f.eue  again  is  var'nd  info  a  'fie'ii-  miu'flc.ifjnt ; 
"oiean  differing  from  all  ib;  tikr,  the  neareji  fart 
Jbewng  a  delicious  garden  uiti  federal  ivaKt,  ant 
fart:r*esfet)Si^dtu;ib  kiu  frees,  and  m  the  fides, 
.avair.fi  thefe  -.va.'h,  iv^e  foxniatns  and  grott;,  and 

in   the  fartLefl  part  a  falace,  from    vbcnce  -aunt 

bl'^h  ivalL  i.?w  arches,  u,:d  sicv;  ib.-n  ofi*  ttrrv^- 
planted  -with  cypr'fs  trees  ;    art  all  tits  togeitrr  iua; 

comfofedeffuckunwwts  a:  *.&t  exfiref-J ?r,.-.^y 

Villa. 

Frcm  l,iHCe  tie  &r*  *&"&*£  •*/«  &*  ™m>  S*f  V 
to  tbe  State. 

SONG     Ilf. 

By-il-s  Ci?r«-J3,  £•'•'-£  *$> tj  *h  OLTEN, 
WHILST  thus  the  tiarlinds  of  the  Gods, 

From  honour's  temple  to  t!).-  fnir.w 
Of  beauty,  wid  thefe  hveet  aljpdes 

Oi  'Late,  -.v;  guide;  Icr    '  ; 
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Afpecls,  bright  Deity,  with  fair 
And  halcyon  beams  becalm  the  air. 

We  bring  Prince  Arthur,  or  the  brave 

Saint  George  himfelf,  great  Queen,  to  you ; 

You'll  foon  difcsrn  him  :  And  we  have 
A  Guy,  a  Beavis,  or  fome  true 

Round-table  Knight,  as  ever  fought 

For  lady,  to  each  beauty  brought. 

Plant  in  their  martial  hands,  War's  feat, 
Your  peaceful  pledges  of  warm  fnow, 

And,  if  a  fpcaking  touch,  repeat 

In  Love's  known  language  tales  of  woe  ; 

Say  in  foft  whifpers  of  the  palm, 

And  eyes  (hoot  darts,  fo  lips  Ihed  balm. 

For  though  thou  feem,  like  captives,  led 

In  triumph  by  the  foe  away. 
Yet  on  the  conqu'ror's  neck  you  tread, 

And  the  fierce  victor  proves  your  prey. 
What  heart  is  then  fecure  from  you, 
That  can,  though  vanquifli'd,  yet  fubdue  ? 

The  fang  done  they  retire,  and  the  Afafquers  dance  tie 
revsls  -with  the  ladies,  "which  continued  a  great  fart 
of  the  night, 

The  revels  being  pajl,  and  the  Kings  Majefiy  feattt 

under  the  fate  by  the  ijhteen ;  for  conclusion  to   this 

JVLafjuc  there  appears  coming  forth  from  ant  of  the 

fides,  as   moving  by  a  gentle   wind,  a  great   cloud, 

•which,  arriving  at  the  middle  heaven,  Jlaycil* ;   this 

•was  of  feveral  colours,  and  fo  great,  that  it  covered 

the    while    Scent ,-   out  of  the  further  part   of  the 

heaven  began  to  break  forth  t-wo  other  clouds,  differing 

•~~  in  colour  and  Jhape  ;   and  keing  fully  dif covered,  there 

appearedjitting  in  one  of  them,  Religion,  Truth,  and 

'JVifdom.     Religion   -was  apparelled  in    ivhite,  and 

fart  of  be r  face  "was  covered  -with  a  light  veil ;   in 

me  hand  a.   book,  and  in  the   other   a  jljme  of  Jire. 

Truth  in  a.  ivatchet   tobe,  a  fun  upon  her  forehead, 

and  blaring  in  her  band  a  palm.    IVifdom  in  a  mantle 

ivrouglt  ivith  eyes  and  hands,  golden  rays  about  her 

head,  and  ApollJi   Citharn  in  her   hand.     Jn   the 

ether  c'.-ndfat  Concord,  Government,  and  Reputniisn. 

'The  hasit  of  Concord  ivas  carnation,  bearing  in  her 

hand  a  little  fqggrt  offices  bound  together,  and  on 

the  top  of  it  a  hart,  and  a  garland  of  corn  en  her 

head:    Qtruernment  -was  figure d  in  a  coat  cf  armour 

tearing  a  Jhield,  and  on   it  a   Medufas  head;    upon 

her  land  a  plurned  helm,  and  in  her  right  hand  a 

lance.     Reputation,  a  young  man  in  a  purple  role 

•wrought  with  gold,  and  Bearing  a  laurel  on   his 

bead.      Th'fe  Leing  come  do-^n   in  an  equal  di/lance 

to  the  tniddle  part  of  the  air,  the  zreat  doud  began  to 

treat  open,  eut  cf  which  broke  beam*  Of  Unfa .   ,-„  fa 

Tvltfifvfpended  in  the  air,  fat  Etenihj  cn  a  glob-, 

Us  garment   was  Icng,  cf  a  light  blue,  •w,,urrl>f  a[j 

«vtr  tvith  J^ars  cf  gold,  and  bearing  in  hjs  t**nj  a 

Jerpent  bent  into  a  circle,  iviib  bis  tail  in  his  mwd^ 

Jn  the  firmament  about  him  -ZL-UC  a  troop  of  fifteen 

jtars,  exprrjjlr.g  the  Jlei'ifying  of  our  Britijh  be  roes  ; 

but  one  more  great  and  eminent  than  the  reft,    ivbicb 

ivas    over   bis  head,  fgured  his    Majejfy ;    and  in 

tbt  loiver  fart  afar  off  if  as    ran   the  froffcSl  of 


IVindfor-CaJile,  the  famous  feat  of  the  taoji  honour 
able  Order  of  tha  Garter. 

SONG     IV. 

ETERNITY,  EUSEBIA,  ALETHIA,  SOPHIA,  HOMO. 

NOIA,  DlC^EARCHE,  EUPHEMIA. 

Eternity. 

BE  fix'd,  you  rapid  orbs,  that  bear 
The  changing  feafons  of  the  year 
On  your  fwift  wings,  and  fee  the  old 
Decrepid  fpheres  grown  dark  and  cold ; 
Nor  did  Jove  quench  bar  fires;  thefe  bright 
Flames  hare  eclips'd  her  fullen  light : 
This  royal  pair,  for  whom  Fate  will 
Make  Motion  ceafe,  and  Time  ftand  ftill : 
Since  good  is  here  fo  perfect,  as  no  worth 
Is  left  for  after-ages  to  bring  forth. 

E-uft-bia. 

Mortality  cannot  with  more 
Religious  zeal  the  gods  adore. 

Alethia. 

My  truths  from  human  eyes  conceaPd, 
Are  naked  to  their  fight  revcal'd. 

Sophia. 

Nor  do  their  actions  from  the  guide 
Of  my  exa&eft  precepts  flide. 

Homonoia, 

And  as  their  own  pure  fouls  entwin'd, 
So  are  their  fubjecls  hearts  combin'd. 

Dicaarche. 

So  juft,  fo  gentle  is  their  fway, 
As  it  feems  empire  to  obey. 

Euphemia. 

And  their  fair  fame,  like  incenfe  hurl'd 
On  altars,  hath  perfum'd  the  world. 
So.  Witdom,  Al.  Truth,  Euf.  Pure  adoration, 
Horn.  Concord,  Die.  Rule,  Euf.  Clear  reputation 

Chorus. 
Crown  this  King,  this  Queen,  this  Nation. 

Cbtrus. 
Wifdom,  truth,  &c. 

Eternity. 
Brave  fpirits,  whofe  advent'rous  feet 

Have  to  the  mountain's  top  afpir'd, 
Where  fair  Defert  and  Honour  meet : 
Here,  from  the  toiling  prefs  retir'd, 
Secure  from  all  difturbing  evil, 
For  ever  in  my  temple  revel. 

With  v^reaths  of  ftars  circled  about, 

Gild  all  the  fpacious  firmament, 
And  fmiling  on  the  panting  rout 

That  labour  in  the  fteep  afcent, 
With  your  refiftlefs  influence  guide 
Of  human  chang-e  th'  uncertain  tide. 

E:if.  Ale.  Sop. 
But  oh,  you  royal  turtles,  fhed, 

Where  you  from  earth  remove, 
On  the  ripe  fruits  of  your  chafle  bed, 

^hofe  facred  feeds  of  love. 

Chorus, 

Which  noTOwer  can  but  yours  difpenfe, 
Since  you  the  j^ttern  bear  from  hence. 
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Horn.  Die.  Hup. 
Then  from  yo«r  fruitful  r.acc  (hall  flow 

Endlefs  fucceflion. 
Sceptres  fliall  bud,  and  laurels  blow 
'Bout  their  immortal  throne. 

Chorus. 

•opitious  ftars  ihall  crown  each  birth, 
'hilft  you  rule  them,  and  they  the  earth. 


lie  Song  ended,  tie  two  clouds  -wtil>  tte  ftr/bni  fitting 
on  them  afcend;  the  great  cloud  clofeth  again,  and  Jo 
pajjeth  aivay  over  thwart  the  Scene;  leaving  behind 
it  nothing  but  a  Strene  Sky.  Aftet  which  the 
Mafyuers  dance  their  loft  dance,  and  the  curtain  war 
Ittfall. 


The  NAMES  of  the  MASQUERS. 

The  KING'S  MAJESTY. 

Lord  Fielding. 
Lord  Digby. 
Lord  Dungarvin. 
Lord  Dunluce. 
Lord  Wharton. 


Duke  of  Lennox. 
Earl  of  DeTonfliire. 
Earl  of  Holland. 
Earl  of  Newport. 
Earl  of  Elgin. 
Vifcount  Grandifon. 
Lord  Richie. 


Lord  Paget. 
Lord  Saltine. 


The  NAMES  of  the  YOUNG  LORDS  and  NOBLEMENS 
SONS. 


Lord  Walden. 
Lord  Cranbofn; 
Lord  Brackley. 
Lord  Shadnos. 
Mr.  Wa.  Herbert. 


Mr.  Thortias  Howard. 
Mr.  Thomas  Egerton. 
Mr.  Charles  Cavendifh, 
Mr.  Robert  Howard. 
Mr.  Henry  Spencer* 


THE 
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SIR   JOHN   SUCKLING, 

Containing  his 


SESSION  OF  THE  POETS,  SONGS, 

ON  A  WEDDING,  EHSTLES, 


i?*£*  t^V«  5S"V« 
-To  which  Is  prefixed 

!T#£    Z/F£    OF  THE    AUTHOR. 


Suckling  next  was  call'd,  but  did  not  appear, 
But  ftraight  one  whifper'd  Apollo  i'  th*  car, 
That  of  all  men  living  he  cared  not  for't, 
He  lov'd  not  the  Mules  fo  well  as  his  fport ; 
And  priz'd  black  eyes,  or  a  lucky  hit 
At  bowls,  above  all  the  trophies  of  wit ; 
But  Apollo  was  angry,  and  publicly  faid, 
'Twere  fit  that  a  fine  were  fet  upon's  head. 
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THE   LIFE   OF   SUCKLING. 


SIR  JOHN  SDCKLING,  was  fon  of  Sir  John  Suckling,  Comptroller  of  the  Houfehold  to  Charles  I. 
and  was  born  at  Witham  in  the  county  of  Middlefex,  in  the  year  1613,  with  the  remarkable  cir- 
cumftance  of  his  mother  going  till  the  eleventh  month  with  him. 

"  His  life,"  fays  Langbaine,  "  was  not  lefs  remarkable  than  his  birth  ;  for  he  had  fo  pregnant  a 
genius,  that  he  fpoke  Latin  at  five  years  old,  and  writ  it  at  nine  years  of  age."  If  this  circura- 
ftance  is  true,  it  would  feem  that  he  had  learned  Latin  from  his  nurfe,  nor  ever  heard  any  other 
language,  for  it  is  not  to  be  fuppofed  that  he  could  fpeak  Latin  at  five,  in  confequence  of  study. 

From  this  early  foundation,  he  proceeded  in  the  courfe  of  his  ftudies,  and  acquired  a  general 
knowledge  of  polite  literature ;  but  applied  himfelf  more  particularly  to  mufic  and  poetry. 

In  the  acquifition  of  polite  and  general  knowledge,  his  proficiency  exceeded  his  application ;  for 
though  the  fprightlinefs  and  vivacity  of  his  temper  would  not  fuSer  him  to  be  long  intent  upon  any 
particular  ftudy,  he  was  made  ample  amends  for  it  by  the  ftrength  of  his  genius  and  quicknefs  ot 
bis  apprehenlion. 

When  he  had  completed  his  ftudies,  and  taken  a  furvey  of  the  moft  remarkable  things  at  home, 
he  travelled  to  digeft  and  enlarge  his  knowledge,  from  a  view  of  the  government  and  manners  of 
other  countries. 

In  his  travels,  he  made  a  campaign  under  Guftavus  Adolphus,  where  he  was  prefent  at  three 
battles,  five  fieges,  and  feveral  fldrmifties. 

He  returned  to  England  a  moft  accomplilhed  gentleman,  and  devoted  himfelf  to  the  Court, 
where  he  became  confpicuous  for  his  gaiety,  wit,  and  gallantry,  and  was  allowed  to  have  the  pecu 
liar  happinefs  of  making  every  thing  he  did  become  him. 

Already  a  finifhed  courtier  and  a  man  of  fafhipn,  he  was  now  a  prodigy  of  poetry;  the  intimate 
friend  and  companion  of  Jonfon,  Carew,  Davenant,  and  other  wits,  and  like  them  had  the  honour  of 
writing  plays  for  the  diverfion  of  the  Court,  in  the  exhibition  of  which  he  went  to  great  expence. . 
"  Sir  John  Sutlin's  (Suckling's)  play  coft  three  or  four  hundred  founds  fetting  out ;  eight  or  ten  fuits 
j  of  new  clothes  he  gave  the  players;  an  unheard-of  prodigality."  Stratford's  Letters,  vol.  ii.  p.  150. 
The  play  on  which  he  expended  this  large  fum  was  Aglavra. 

At  the  breaking  put  of  the  civil  war,  his  loyalty  was  more  confpicuous  than  his  valour.  He  raif- 
cd  a  troop  of  horfe  for  the  king's  fervicc,  entirely  at  his  own  charge,  and  fo  richly  and  completely 
mounted,  that  it  coft  him  I2,oco  1.  But  this  troop,  and  their  leader, diftinguifhed  themfelves  only  by 
their  finery,  for  they  did  nothing  for  the  king's  fervice.  He  laid  his  mifcarriage  very  much  to  heart; 
but  the  immaturity  of  his  death  prevented  him  from  repairing.it.  He  died  of  a  fever,  the  ;th  of 
May  1641,  in  the  a§rh  year  of  his  age. 

The  advantages  of  birth,  perfon,  education,  parts,  and  fortune,  with  which  he  fet  out  in  life,  had 
raifed  the  expectations  of  his  contemporaries  to  a  prodigious  height ;  and,  perhaps,  his  dying  fo 
young,  was  better  for  his  fame  than  if  he  had  lived  longer. 

While  he  valued  himfelf  upon  nothing  more  than  the  charader  of  a  courtier,  and  a  fine  gentle- 
'  man,  it  is  no  worder  that  he  neglected  the  higher  excellencies  of  genius,  and  cultivated  poetry 
merely  as  an  amufvment. 

He  did  enough,  however,  in  the  Ihort  fpace  he  lived,  to  procure  him  the  efteem  of  his  own  age 

<Kid  to  entitle  him  to  the  gratitude  of  pofterity. 

.  Z  z  iiij 
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He  wrote  four  dramatic  pieces.  The  Goblins,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  private  houfe  in  Blackfriars-, 
1636.  In  this  play  he  has  followed  the  footfteps  of  Shakfpeare,  of  whom  he  was  a  profefied  admirer. 
His  Reginella  is  an  imitation  of  Miranda  in  the  Temped;  and  his  Goblins,  though  counterfeits,  being, 
only  thieves  in  difguife,  feem  to  be  copied  from  Ariel  in  the  fame  play.  Aglaura,  acted  at  Courti 
and  at  the  private  houfe  in  Blackfriars,  1637,  with  much  applaufe;  it  has  the-laft  act  fo  altered,1 
that  it  may  be  either  reprefented  as  a  tragedy,  or  tragi-comedy.  The  Difcontcnted  Colonel.  Tha 
firft  {ketch  of  Srennaralt,  a  tragedy,  exhibited  in  1639.  The  Sad  One,*  tragedy,  unfiniihed. 

His  plays  were  printed  together  in  1646.  There  are  feveral  editions  of  his  Poemt,  Letters,  an4 
.P/ay/,  under  the  title  of  Fragments.  A  urea ;  or, a  GolhElion  of  all  the  Incomparable  Pieces  of  Sirjobn  Suck-i 
('"Si  8vo.;  the  laft  in  a  vol.  izmo.  1774,  byT.  Davies.  His  poems,  commonly  feen  in  detached  por-^ 
tions,  are  now,  for  the  firfl  time,  inferted  in  a  colledion  of  claffical  Englifh  poetry. 

Tie  Lejf.on  of  tki  Poets,  his  moil  celebrated  performance,  was  written  in  1637,  about  the  time  of 
Tonfon's  dea^h.as  appears  from  Stn'ffarft  Letters,  vol.  ii.  p.  114.  It  contains  a  fpecies  of  fatire,  hu 
mour,  and  raillery,  that  has  been  imitated  by  many  fucceeding  poets,  and  applied  to  a  variety-  of  oc-s 
cafions.  Tit  Eallad  on  a  Weeing,  has  much  humour  and  vivacity.  His  other  pieces,  which  are 
chiefly  amatory,  contain  marks  of  genius  and  true  poetry,  with  much  levity  and  extravagance. 
The  poem  Agamf  Fruition,  in  particular,  has  fome  weighty  and  vigorous  lines ;  but  there  is  a  lu- 
fcious  warmth  in  forae  'of  his  descriptions,  which  is  rather  to  be  admired  than  approved  of.  The 
Supplement  of  fome  verfes  of  Skatfpcare,  is  not  inferior  to  the  imperfect  copy  in  Tarquut  and  Lvcrtce. 
The  Son*?  are  gay  and  fprightly,  and  more  polifhed  than  his  other  pieces;  the  general  defect  of 
•which  is  want  of  fmcothnefs  and  harmony,  in  which  he  does  not  much  excel  Jonfon,  and  is  greatly 
inferior  to  Carew,  Davenanr,  and  other  poets  of  that  age. 

His  character  is  given  by  Dryden,  who  calls  him  "  a  fprightly  wit,  and  a  courtly  writer." 
Winftaiiley  fays,  "  he  was  th'e  delight  of  the  Court,  and  ihe  darling  of  the  Mufes,  and  one  fo  fj. 
led 'with  Phcebsan  fire,'  as  for  excellency  of  his  wit,  was  worthy  to  be  crowned  with  a  wreath  of 
ilars." 

Lloyd,  with  lefs  exaggeration, and  more  truth,  fays  '*  his  poems  are  clear,  fprightly  and  natural; 
his  difcourfes  full  and  convincing  ;  his  plays  well  humoured  and  taking;  his  letters  fragrant  and. 
fparkllng." 

He  o'ofcrves  farther,  that  his  thoughts  were  not  fo  loofe  as  his  exprefllons,nor  his  life  fo  vain  as 
his  thoughts ;  and,  at  the  fame  time,  makes  allowance  for  his  youth  and  fanguiue  complexion,  which, 
a  litcle  more  time  and  experience  would  have  corrected. 

The  juftnefs  of  the  obfervation  is  exemplified  by  his  Difcourfe  on  Religion,  to  Lord  Dorfet,  and  his, 
Thoughts  en  the  Stats  of  the  Nation,  1640,  in  which  he  has  fhewn  that" he  could  think  as  coolly,  and 
reafon  as  juilly,  as  men  of  more  years  and  lefs  fire. 

Lloyd  concli/des  his  account  of  him  with  the  following  character,  in  which  he  alludes  to  his 
Thoughts  on  Public  Affairs,  and  to  fome  ferious  reflections  which  he  delivered  to  his  friends,  during 
his  laft  illnefs. 

Ne  h  x.  zelantis  animz  facriores 

Scintillulse  ipfum,  unde  deciderant,  fpirante$ 
Coelum  et  Author  magnus  ipfa,  quam 

Aliis  dedit,  careret  memoria,vinterefTe 
Pofteris  putavimus  brevem  honoratiflimi 

Viri  ^Jebannis  Sucklirgii  vitam  hiftoria 
Efle  perennandam. 

Utpote   qui    ncbiliffima   SacMngioruKi  faruilia  oriundus,  cui  tantum  reddidit,  quantum  accepit,  fc,o-  ~ 
jiorem,  Nat.  Cat.  April  1613.   WMame  in  agro  Middles,  renatus  ibid.  Mali   Tmo.  et  denatus  1641, 
haud  jam  trigefimu*.  et  fcripta  dignifllnia  fecit,  et  fadu  digniffiina  fcripfit,  celaino  pariter  ct  gladiq 
Celebris,  pacis  artiuir.  gnarus  et  belli. 


•: 

•  •'-  :: 


POEMS  ON  SEVERAL  OCCASIONS. 


ON   NEW-YEAR'S   DAY,    1640, 


TO   THE    K,  ING, 


AWAKE,  great  Sir  !  the  fun  (nines  here, 
Gives  all  your  fubje&s  a  New-Year, 
Only  we  ftay  till  you  appear, 
For  thus  by  us  your  pow'r  is  underftood, 
He  may  make  fair  days,  you  muft  make  them  good. 
Awake,  awake, 
And  take 

Such  prefents  as  poor  men  can  make ; 
They  can  add  little  unto  blifs 
Who  cannot  wifh. 

ii. 

May  no  ill  vapour  cloud  the  Iky, 
Bold  ftorms  invade  the  fovereignty ; 
But  gales  of  joy,  fo  frefh,  fo  high, 
That  you  may  think  heaven  fent  to  try  this  year, 
What  fail  or  burthen,  a  king's  mind  cou'd  bear. 
Awake,  awake,  &c. 

in. 

May  all  the  difcords  in  your  ftate, 
Like  thofe  in  mufic  we  create, 
Be  govern'd  at  fo  wife  a  rate, 
That  what  wou'd  of  itfelf  found  harfli,  or  fright, 
May  be  fo  temper'd  that  it  may  delight. 
Awake,  awake,  &c. 

IV. 

What  conquerors  from  battles  find, 
Or  lovers  when  their  doves  are  kind, 
Take  up  henceforth  our  matter's  mind, 

Make  fuch  ftrange  rapes  upon  the  place  't  maybe 

No  longer  joy  there,  but  an  ecftafy. 
Awake,  awake,  &c. 

v. 

May  every  pleafure  and  delight 
That  has  or  does  your  fenfe  invite 
Double  this  year,  fave  thofe  o'  th"  night : 

For  fuch  a  marriage-bed  muft  know  no  more 

Than  repetition  of  what  was  before. 


Awake,  awake, 

And  take 

Such  prefents  as  poor  men  can  make ; 
They  can  add  little  unto  blifs. 
Who  cannot  wifh. 


Loving  and  Belev'J. 


THERE  never  yet  was  honcft  man 

That  ever  drove  the  trade  of  love; 
It  is  impoflible,  nor  can 

Integrity  our  ends  promove : 
For  kings  and  lovers  are  alike  in  this 
That  their  chief  art  in  reign  diffembling  ist 

n. 
Here  we  are  lov'd,  and  there  we  love ; 

Good  nature  now  and  paflion  ftrive 
Which  of  the  two  fliou'd  be  above, 

And  laws  unto  the  other  give, 
So  we  falfe  fire  with  art  fometimes  difcover, 
And  the  true  fire  with  the  fame  art  do  cover. 

in. 
What  rack  can  fancy  find  fo  high  ? 

Here  we  muft  court,  and  here  engage; 
Though  in  the  other  place  we  die. 

'Tis  torture  all,  and  cozenage; 
And  which  the  harder  is  I  cannot  tell, 
To  hide  true  love,  or  make  falfe  love  look  well. 

JV. 

Since  it  is  thus,  God  of  Defire, 

Give  me  my  honefty  again, 
And  take  thy  brands  back,  and  thy  fire ; 

I'm  weary  of  the  ftate  I'm  in  : 
Since,  if  the  very  belt  fhould  now  befal, 
Love's  triumph  muft  be  honour's  funerals 
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IF.  when  Don  Cupid's  dart 
Doth  wourd  a  hcJit, 

We  hide  our  grief 

And  fhun  relief; 

The  fmart  incieafeth  on  that  fcore ; 
For  wounds  unfearcht  but  rankle  more. 

11. 

Then  if  we  whine,  look  pale, 
And  tell  our  tale, 

Men  are  in  pain 

For  us  again; 

So  neither  fpeaking  doth  become 
The  lovers  flate,  nor  being  dumb 

in. 

When  this  1  do  defcry, 
Then  thus  think  I, 

Love  is  the  fart 

Of  every  heart : 

It  pains  a  man  when  'tis  kept  clofe, 
And  others  does  offend,  when  'tis  let  loofe. 


A  Stflion  of  tie  POETS. 

A  Seffion  was  held  the  other  day, 
And  Apollo  himfelf  was  at  it,  they  fay, 
The  laurel  that  had  been  fo  long  referv'd, 
Was  now  to  be  given  to  him  beft  deferv'd. 

And  therefore  the  wits  of  the  town  came  thither, 
Twas  ftrange  to  fee  how  they  flocked  together, 
Each  ftrongiy  confident  of  his  own  way, 
Thought  to  gain  the  laurel  away  that  day. 

There  was  Selden,  and  he  fat  clofe  by  the  chair ; 
Wainman  not  far  off,  which  was  very  fair; 
Sands  with  Townfend,  for  they  kept  the  order ; 
Digby  and  Shillingfworth  a  little  further  : 

There  was  Lucan's  tranflator  too,  and  he 
That  makes  God  fo  big  in's  poetry  : 
Selwin  and  Waller,  and  Bartlets  both  the  brothers ; 
Jack  Vaughan  and  Porter,  and  divers  others. 

The  firft  that  broke  filence  was  good  old  Ben, 
Ptepar'd  with  Canary  wine, 
And  he  told  them  plainly  he  deferv'd  the  bays, 
Jor  his  were  call'd  works,  where  others  were  but 
plays. 

And  bid  them  remember  how  he  had  purg'd  the 

ftage 

Of  errors  that  had  lafted  many  an  age, 
Andhehop'd  they  did  not  think  the  Silent  Woman, 
The  Fox,  and  the  Alchymift  outdone  by  no  man. 

Apollo  ftopt  him  there,  and  bid  him  not  go  on, 
Twas  merit,  he  faid,  and  not  prefumption 
^Muft  carry't,  at  which  Ben  turned  about 
And  in  great  choler  offer'd  to  go  out : 

But  thofe  that  were  there  thought  it  not  fit 
To  difcontent  fo  ancient  a  wit : 
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And  therefore  Apollo  calPd  him  back  again, 
And  made  him  mine  hoft  of  his  own  Mew  Inn. 


Tom  Carew  was  next,  but  he  had  a  fault 
That  wou'd  not  well  ftand  with  a  laureat  ; 
His  Mufe  was  hard  bound,  and  th"  iffue  of  's  brain    I 
Was  feldom  brought  forth  but  with  trouble  and  I 
pain, 

And  all  that  were  prefent  there  did  agree, 
A  Laureat  Mufe  (humid  be  eafy  and  free,     [Grace! 
Yet  fure  'twas  not  that,  but  'twas  thought  that  his  I 
Confider'd  he  was  well  he  had  a  cup-bearer's  place.  I 

Will.  Davenant,  afham'd  of  a  foolifh  mifchance 
That  he  had  got  lately  travelling  in  France, 
Modeflly  hop'd  the  handfomenefs  of  's  Mufe 
Might  any  deformity  about  him  excufe. 

And  furely  the  company  wou'd  have  been  content,  I 
If  they  cou'd  have  found  any  precedent  ; 
But  in  all  their  records,  either  in  verfe  or  profe, 
There  was  not  one  Laureat  without  a  nofe. 

To  Will  Bartlet  fure  all  the  wits  meant  well, 

But  firft  they  wou'd  fee  how  his  fnow  wou'd  fell  :  I 

Will  fmil'd,  and  fwore  in  their  judgments  they  I 

went  lefs, 
That  concluded  of  merit  upon  fuccefs. 

Suddenly  taking  his  place  again, 
He  gave  way  to  Selwin,  who  ftraight  ftept  in  ; 
But  alas  !  he  had  been  fo  lately  a  wit, 
That  Apollo  himfelf  fcarce  knew  him  yet. 

Toby  Matthews  (pox  on  him)  how  came  he  there  ?'l 
Was  whifpering  nothing  in  fomebody's  ear, 
When  he  had  the  honour  to  be  nam'd  in  court, 
But  Sir,  you  may  thank  my  Lady  Carlifle  for't  : 

For  had  not  her  characters  furnifli'd  you  out 
With  fomething  of  handfome,  without  all  doubt 
You  and  your  forry  Lady-Mufe  had  been 
In  the  number  of  thcfe  that  were  not  let  in. 

In  hafte  from  the  court  two  or  three  came  in, 
And  they  broughtletters,  forfooth,  from  the  Queen. 
'Twas  difcreetly  done  too,  for  if  th'  had  come 
Without  them,th'had  fcarce  been  let  into  the  room, 

This  made  a  difpute;  for  'twas  plain  to  be  feen 
Each  man  had  a  mind  to  gratify  the  Queen  ; 
But  Apollo  himlelf  could  not  think  it  nt  ; 
There  was  difference,  he  laid,  betwixt  fooling  and 


Suckling  next  was  call'd,  but  did  not  appear, 
But  ftraight  one  whifper'd  Apollo  i"  th'  ear, 
That  of  all  men  living  he  cared  not  for't, 
He  lov'd  not  the  Mufes  fo  well  as  his  fport  ; 

And  priz'd  black  eyes,  or  a  lucky  hit 
At  bowls,  above  all  the  trophies  of  wit  ; 
But  Apollo  was  angry,  and  publicly  faid 
'Twcre  fit  that  a  fine  were  let  upon's  head. 


Hep 
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Wat  Montague  now  ftood  forth  to  hb  trial, 
And  did  not  fo  much  as  fufpe<St  a  denial ; 
But  \\-ittyJApollo  afk'd  him  tuft  of  all 
Jf  he  underftood  his  own  pafloral. 

For  if  he  cou'd  do  it,  'twould  plainly  appear 
He  underftood  more  than  any  man  there, 
And  did  merit  the  bays  above  all  the  reft, 
But  the  Monfieur  was  modeft ;  and  filecce  confeft. 

During  thefe  troubles  in  the  court  was  hid 
One  that  Apollo  foon  mifs'd,  little  Cid ;    [throng, 
And   having   fpy'd  him,  call'd  him  out  of  the 
And  advis'd  him  in  his  ear  not  to  write  fo  ftrong. 

Murrey  was  fummon'd,  but  'twas  urg'd,  that  he 
Was  chief  already  of  another  company, 

Hales  fet  by  hfmfelf  moft  gravely  did  fmile 
To  fee  them  about  nothing  keep  fuch  a  coil ; 
Apollo  had  fpy'd  him,  bur.  knowing  his  mind 
Paft  by,  and  call'd  Falkland^  that  fate  juft  behind : 

But  he  was  of  late  fo  gone  with  divinity, 
That  he  had  almoft  forgot  his  poetry, 
Though  to  fay  the  truth,  and  Apollo  did  know  it, 
He  might  have  been  both  his  prieft  and  his  poet. 

At  length  who  but  an  Alderman  did  appear, 
At  which  Will  Davenant  began  to  fwear ; 
But  wifer  Apollo  bade  him  draw  nigher, 
And,  when  he  was  mounted  a  little  higher, 

He  openly  declar'd,  that  the  beft  fign 

Of  good  ftore  of  wits  to  have  good  {lore  of  coin, 

And  without  a  fyllable  more  or  lefs  faid, 

He  put  the  laurel  on  the  Alderman's  head. 

At  this  all  the  wits  were  in  fuch  amaze 
That,  for  a  good  while,  they  did  nothing  but  gaze 
One  upon  another  ;  not  a  man  in  the  place 
Eut  had  difcoatent  writ  at  large  in  his  face. 

Only  the  fmall  Poets  cheer'd  up  ag^in, 
Out  of  hope,  as  'twas  thought,  of  borrowing; 
But  fure  they  were  out,  for  he  forfeits'his  crown 
When  he  lends  to  any  Poet  about  the  town. 


Love's  World. 

IN  each  man's  heart  that  doth  begin 
To  love,  there's  ever  fram'd  within 
A  little  world,  for  fo  I  found, 
When  firft  my  paffion  reafon  drown'd, 

Inftead  of  earth  unto  this  frame, 
I  had  a  faith  was  ftill  the  fame, 
.  For  to  be  right  it  doth  behove 
It  be  as  that,  fix'd  and  not  move. 

'Yet,  as  the  earth  may  fometimes  {hake 
(For  winds  ftiut  up  will  caufe  a  quake) 


So  often  jealoufy,  and  fear, 

Stol'n  into  mine,  caufe  tremblings  there. 

My  Flora  was  my  Sun,  for  as 

One  Sun,  fo  but  one  Flora  was : 

All  other  faces  borrow'd  hence 

Their  light  and  grace,  as  ftars  do  thence. 

My  hopes  I  call  my  Moon  ;  for  they 
Inconftant  ftill,  were  at  no  ftay  ; 
But  as  my  Sun  inclin'd  to  me, 
Or  more  or  lefs  were  fure  to  be. 

Sometimes  it  would  be  full,  and  then 
Oh  !  too,  too  foon  decreafe  again  ; 
Eclips'd  fometimes  that  'twou'd  fo  fall 
There  wou'd  appear  no  hope  at  all. 

My  thoughts,  caufe  infinite  they  be, 
Muft  be  thofe  many  ftars  we  fee  ; 
Of  which  fome  wander'd  at  their  will, 
But  moft  on  her  were  fixed  ftill. 

My  burning  flame  and  hot  defire 
Muft  be  the  element  of  fire, 
Which  hath  as  yet  fo  fecret  been 
That  it  as  that  was  never  feen  : 

No  kitchen  fire,  nor  eating  flame, 
But  innocent,  hot,  but  in  name  ; 
A  fire  that's  ftarv'd  when  fed,  and  gone 
When  too  much  fuel  is  laid  on  ; 

But,  as  it  plainly  doth  appear 
That  fire  fubfifts  by  being  near 
The  Moon's  bright  orb,  fo  I  believe 
Our's  doth,  for  hope  keeps  love  alive. 

My  fancy  was  the  air,  moft  free 
And  full  of  mutability, 
?ig  with  chimeras,  vapours  here 
Innumerable  hatch'd  as  there. 

The  fea's  my  mind,  which  calm  would  be 
Were  it  from  winds,  my  paflions,  free ; 
But  out  alas  !  no  fea  I  find 
Is  troubled  like  a  lover's  mind. 

Within  it  rocks  and  (hallows  be, 
Defpair,  and  fond  credulity. 

But  in  this  world  it  were  good  reafon 
We  did  diftingnifti  time  and  feafon ; 
Her  prefence  then  did  make  the  day, 
And  night  (hall  come  when  fhe's  away. 

Long  abfence  in  far  ciftant  place 
Creates  the  winter  ;  and  the  /pace 
She  tarry'd  with  me,  well  I  might 
Call  it  my  fummer  of  delight. 

Diverfity  of  weather  came 
From  what  fhe  did,  and  thence  had  name; 
Sometimes  {he'd  fmile,  that  made  it  fair  ; 
And  when  Ihe  laught,  the  fun  ftin'd  clear. 


THE    WORKS    OF    SUCKLING. 


Sometimes  {he'd  frown,  and  fometimes  weep, 
So  clouds  and  rain  their  turns  do  keep ; 
Sometimes  again  fhe'd  be  all  ice, 
Extremely  cold,  extremely  nice. 

But  foft,  my  mufe,  the  world  is  wide, 
And  all  at  once  was  not  defcry'd  : 
It  may  fall  out  fome  honeft  lover 
The  reft  hereafter  will  difcover. 


SONG. 

WHY  fo  pale  and  wan,  fond  lover  ? 

Pr'ythee  why  fo  pale  ? 
Will,  when  looking  well  can't  move  her, 

Looking  ill  prevail  ? 

Pr'ythee  why  fo  pale  ? 

Why  fo  dull  and  mute,  young  (inner  ? 

Pr'ythee  why  fo  mute  ? 
Will,  when  fpeaking  well  can't  win  her, 

Saying  nothing  do't  ? 

Pr'ythee  why  fo  mute  ? 

Qnit,  quit  for  fliame  !  this  will  not  move, 

This  cannot  take  her ; 
If  of  herfelf  fhe  will  not  love, 

Nothing  can  make  her  :— • 

The  devil  take  her. 


SONNET     I. 

i. 

DOST  fee  how  unregarded  now 

That  piece  of  beauty  paffes  ? 
There  was  a  time  when  I  did  vow 
To  that  alone ; 
But  mark  the  fate  of  faces  ; 
That  red  and  white  works  now  no  more  on  me, 
Than  if  ic  cou'd  not  charm,  or  I  not  fee. 

n. 

And  yet  the  face  continues  good, 
And  I  have  flill  defires, 
Am  ftill  the  felf-fame  flefli  and  blood, 

As  apt  to  melt 
And  fuffer  from  thofe  fires ; 
Oh !  fome  kind  power  unriddle  where  it  lies, 
Whether  my  heart  be  faulty,  or  her  eyes. 

in. 
She  every  day  her  m?.n  does  kill, 

And  I  as  often  die  ; 
Neither  her  power  then,  nor  thy  Will 
Can  queftion'd  be, 
What  is  the  myftery  ? 

Sure  Beauty's  empires,  like  to  greater  ftates, 
Have  certain  periods  fet,  and  hidden  fates. 


SONNET     H. 

i. 

OF  thee,  kind  boy,  I  aik  no  red  and  white 
To  make  up  my  delight, 


No  odd  becoming  graces, 
Black  eyes,  or  little  know-not-whats,  in  fa.ces ; 
Make  me  but  mad  enough,  give  me  good  ftors 
Of  love,  for  her  I  court, 

I  aik  no  more ; 
'Tis  love  in  love  that  makes  the  fport. 

11. 
There's  no  fuch  thing  as  that  we  beauty  callj 

It  is  mere  cozenage  all; 

For  though  fome  long  ago 
Lik'd  certain  colours  mingl'd  fo  and  fo, 
That  does  not  tic  me  now  from  choofing  new, 
If  I  a  fancy  take 

To  black  and  blue, 
That  fancy  doth  it  beauty  make. 

in. 
'Tis  not  the  meat,  but  'tis  the  appetite 

Makes  eating  a  delight, 

And  if  I  like  one  dim 
More  than  another,  that  apheafant  is; 
What  in  our  watches,  that  in  us  is  found, 
So  to  the  height  and  nick 

We  up  be  wound. 
No  matter  by  what  hand  or  trick. 


SONNET     III. 

i. 

OH  !  for  fome  honeft  lover's  ghoft, 

Some  kind  unbody'd  poft 
Sent  from  the  lhades  below  ; 

I  ftrangely  long  to  know 
Whether  the  nobler  Chaplets  wear, 
Thofe  that  their  Miftrefs  fcorn  did  bear, 
Or  thofe  that  were  us'd  kindly. 

ii. 
For  whatfoe'er  they  tell  us  here 

To  make  thofe  fufferings  dear, 
'Twill  there,  I  fear,  be  found, 
That  to  the  being  crown'd, 
T'  have  lov'd  alone  will  not  fuffice, 
LJnlefs  we  alfo  have  been  wife, 

And  have  our  loves  enjpy'd. 

in. 

What  pofture  can  we  thisik  him  in, 
That  here  unlov'd  again, 
Departs,  and's  thither  gone 
Where  each  fits  by  his  own  ? 
Or  how  can  that  Elyfium  be, 
Were  I  my  Miftrefs  ftill  muft  fee 
.Circled  in  others  arms  ? 

IV. 

or  there  the  judges  all  are  juft, 
And  Sophonifba  muft 
Be  his  whom  fhe  held  dear  : 
Not  his  who  lov'd  her  here  ; 

The  fweet  Philoclea,  fmce  (he  dy'd 

-ies  by  her  Pirocles  his  fide. 
Not  by  Amphialus. 
v. 

jome  bays,  perchance^  or  myrtle  bought 
For  difference  crowns  the  brow,, 
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Of  thofe  kind  fouls  that  were 
The  noble  martyrs  here  ; 
And  if  that  be  the  only  odds, 
As  who  can  tell?  ye  kinder  Gods, 
Give  me  the  woman  here. 


*fo  the   Lord  LEPINGTON,   upon   his    Translation  of 
MALVEZZI'S  ROMULUS  and  TAROJJIN. 

IT  is  fo  rare  and  a  new  thing  to  fee 

Ought  that  belongs  to  young  nobility 

In  print  (buttheirownclothes)that  we  muftpraife. 

You,  as  we  wou'd  do  thofe  firft  (hew  the  ways 

To  arts,  or  to; new  worlds :   You  have  begun, 

Taught  travel'd  youth  what  'tis  it  Jhould  have 

done  : 

For't  has  indeed  too  llrong  a  cuftom  been 
To  carry  out  more  wit  than  we  bring  in. 
You  have  done  otherwife, brought  home  (my Lord) 
The  choiceft  things  fam'd  countries  do  afford  : 
Malvezzi  by  your  means  is  Englifh  grown, 
And  fpeaks  our  tongue  now  as  well  as  his  own, 
Malvezzi,  he,  whom  'tis  as  hard  to  praife 
To  merit,  as  to  imitate  his  ways. 
He  does  not  fhew  us  Rome  great  f  uddenly, 
As  if  the  empire  were  a  tympany, 
But  gives  it  natural  growth,  tells  how,  and  why 
The  little  body  grew  fo  large  and  high, 
Defcribes  each  thing  fo  lively,  that  we  are 
Concern'd  ourfelves  before  we  are  aware  : 
And  at  the  wars  they  and  their  neighbours  wag'd, 
Each  man  is  prefent  ftill  and  ftill  engag'd. 
Like  a  good  perfpedtive  he  ftrangely  brings 
Things  diftant  to  us ;  and  in  thefe  two  kings 
We  fee  what  made  greatnefs,  and  what 't  has  been 
Made  that  greatnefs  contemptible  again. 
And  all  this  not  tedioufly  deriv'd, 
But  like  the  worlds  in  little  maps  contriv'd. 
'Tis  he  that  does  the  Roman  dame  reftore, 
Makes  Lucrece  charter  for  her  being  whore ; 
Gives  her  a  kind  revenge  for  Tarquin's  fin  ; 
For  ravifh'd  firftj  (he  ravifhes  again. 
She  fays  fuch  fine  things  after,  that  we  muft 
In  fpite  of  virtue  thank  foul  rape  and  luft, 
Since  'twas  the  eaufe  no  woman  wou'd  have  had, 
Though  flic's  of  Lucrece  fide,  Tarquin  lefs  bad. 

But  ftay; like  one  that  thinks  to  bring  his 

friend 

A  mile  or  two,  and  fees  the  journey's  end, 
I  draggle  on  too  far  :   Long  graces  do 
But  keep  good  ftomachs  off  that  wou'd  fall  too. 


Againji  Fruition. 

«TAY  here,  fond  youth !  and  alk  no  more,  be  wife, 

I  Knowing  too  much  long  fmce  loft  paradife; 

I  The  virtuous  joys  thou  haft,  thou  would'il  fhould 

ftill 

Laft  in  their  pride ;  and  would'ft  not  take  it  ill 
I  If  rudely  from  fweet  dreams,  and  for  a  toy, 
Thou  wett  wak'd  ?    he  wakes  himfclf  that  does 
enjoy.  x 


Fruition  adds  no  new  wealth,  but  deftroys, 
And,  while  it  pleafes  much,  the  palate  cloys; 
Who  thinks  lie  fhall  be  happier  for  that, 
As  reafonably  might  hope  he  might  grow  fat 
By  eating  to  a  furfeit ;  this  once  paft, 
What  reiifhes  ?  even  kilTes  lofe  their  tafte. 

Urge  not  'tis  ncceffary,  alas!  we  know 

The  homelieft  thing  which  mankind  does  is  fo; 

The  world  is  of  a  vaft  extent,  we  fee, 

And  muft  be  peopled  ;  children  there  muft  be ; 

So  muft  bread  too  ;  but  fince  there  are  enough 

Born  to  the  drudgery,  what  need  we  plough  ^ 

Women  enjoy'd,  whate'er  before  they've  been, 

Are  like  romances  read,  or  fights  once  feen  : 

Fruition's  dull,  and  fpoils  the  play  much  more 

Than  if  one  read  or  knew  the  pjot  before ; 

'Tis  expectation  makes  a  blefling  dear, 

Heav'n  were  not  heav'n,  if  we  knew  what  it 


And  as  in  profpe&s  we  are  there  pleas'd  mod 
Where  fomething  keeps  the  eye  from  being  loft, 
And  leaves  us  room  to  gucfs ;  fo  here  reftraint 
Ho^jlsup  delight,  that  with  excefs  would  faint. 
They  who  know  all  the  wealth  they  have,  arc 

poor, 
He's  only  rich  that  cannot  tell  his  flore. 


THERE  never  yet  was  woman  made, 

Nor  fliall,  but  to  be  curft ; 
And  oh  !  that  I  (fond  I)  fhould  firft 

Of  any  lover 

This  truth  at  my  own  charge  to  other  fooh  difco- 
ver. 

11. 
You  that  have  promis'd  to  yourfelves 

Propriety  in  love, 
Know  womens  hearts  like  ftrawsdo  move, 

And  what  we  call 
Their  fympathy,  is  but  love  to  jett  in  general. 

'     in. 
All  mankind  is  alike  to  them ; 

And  though  we  iron  find 
That  never  with  a  loadftone  join'd, 

'Tis  not  its  fault: 
It  is  bccaufe  the  loadftone  yet  was  never  brought. 

IV. 

If  where  a  gentle  bee  hath  fallen 

And  labour'd  to  his  power, 
A  new  fucceeds  not  to  that  flower, 

But  palTes  by ; 

'Tis  to  be  thought,  the  gallant  elfewhere  loads  his 
thigh. 

v. 
For  ftill  the  flowers  ready  fland, 

One  buzzes  round  about, 
One  lights  and  taftes,  gets  in,  gets  out, 
All,  all  ways  life  them, 

Till  all  their  fwects  are  gone,    and  then  again 
refufe  them. 


ft* 
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No,  no,  fair  heretic,  it  needs  mufl  be 

But  an  ill  l«ve  in  me, 

And  worfe  for  thee ; 
For  were  it  in  my  power, 
To  love  thee  now  this  hour 

More  than  I  did  the  laft ; 
I  would  then  fo  fall 

I  might  not  love  at  all ; 
Love  that  can  flow,  and  can  admit  increafe, 
Admits  as  well  an  ebb,  and  may  grow  lefs. 

n. 
True  l»vc  is  ftill  the  fame ;  the  torrid  zones, 

And  thofe  more  frigid  ones 

It  muft  not  know  ; 
For  love  grown  cold  or  hot 

Is  luft  or  friendfliip,  not 

The  thing  we  have, 
For  that's  a  flame  would  die 
Held  down,  or  up  too  high  : 
.Then  think  I  love  more  than  I  can  exprefs, 
And  would  love  more,  could  I  but  love  thee  lefs. 


7o  *y/r/W  WILL.  DAVENANT,  vpon  bit  Paetn  ef 
Madagafcar. 

WHAT  mighty  princes  poets  are  ?  thofe  thing's 
The  great  ones  ftick  at,  add  our  very  kings 
Lay  down,  they  venture  on  ;  and  with  great  eafe, 
Difcover,  conquer  what  and  where  you  pleafe. 
Some  flegmetic  fea  captain  would  have  ftay'd 
For  money  now,  or  victuals  ;  not  have  weigh'd 
Anchor  without  'em;  thou  Will,  doft  not  ftay 
So  much  as  for  a  wind,  but  go'ft  away, 
Laud'ft,  view'ft  the  country;  fight'ft,  put'ft  all 

to  rout, 

Before  apother  could  be  putting  out ! 
And  now  the  news  in  town  is,  Davenant's  come 
From  Madagafcar,  fraught  with  laurel  home ; 
And  welcome,  Will !  for  the  firft  time,  but  prithee 
In  thy  next  voyage,  bring  the  gold  too  with  thee. 


To  my  Friend  WILL.  DAVENANT,  on  Lii  other 

Poems. 

THC-U  haft  redeem' d  us,  Will,  and  future  times 
Shall  not  account  unto  the  age's  crimes 
Death  of  pure  wit :  Since  the  great  lord  of  it, 
Donne,  parted  hence,  no  man  has  ever  writ 
So  near  him  in  his  own  way ;  1  would  commend 
Particulars,  but  then,  how  fhould  I  end 
Without  a  volume  ;  every  line  of  thine 
Would  aflc,  to  praife  it  right,  twenty  of  mine. 


LOVE,  Reafon,  Hate,  did  once  befpeak 
Three  mates  to  play  at  barley-break  j 


Love,  Folly  took ;  and  Reafon,  Fancy ; 
And  Hate  conforts  with  Pride ;  fo  dance  they 
Love  coupled  laft,  and  fo  it  fell 
That  Love  and  Folly  were  in  hell. 

n. 

They  break,  and  Love  would  Reafon  meet, 
But  Hate  was  nimbler  on  her  feet ; 
Fancy  looks  for  Pride,  and  thither 
Hyes,  and  they  two  hug  together  : 
Yet  this  new  coupling  ftill  doth  tell 
That  Love  and  Folly  were  in  hell. 

in. 

The  reft  do  break  again,  and  Pride 
Hath  now  got  Reafon  on  her  fide ; 
Hate  and  Fancy  meet,  and  ftand 
Untouch'd  by  Love  in  Folly's  hand ; 
Folly  was  dull,  but  Love  ran  well, 
So  Love  and  Folly  were  in  hell. 


SONG. 


I  PRITHEE  fpare  me,  gentle  boy! 
Prefs  me  no  more  for  that  flight  toy, 
That  fool'fli  trifle  of  an  heart ; 
I  fwear  it  will  not  do  its  part, 
Though  thou  doft  thine,  employ'ft   thy  power 
and  art. 

n. 

For  through  long  cuftom  it  has  known 
The  little  fecrets,  and  is  grown 
Sullen  and  wife,  will  have  its  will, 
And,  like  old  hawks,  purfues  that  ftill 
Which  makes  leaft  fport,  flies  only  where't  can  kilL 

in. 

Some  youth  that  has  not  made  his  ftory, 
Will  think  per  chance  the  pain's  the  glory; 
And  mannerly  fit  out  Love's  feaft ; 
I  fliall  be  carving  of  the  beft, 
Rudely  call  for  the  laft  courfe  'fore  the  reft. 

IV. 

And  oh  !  when  once  that  courfe  is  paft, 
How  fliort  a  time  the  feaft  doth  laft  ! 
Men  rife  away,  and  fcarce  fay  grace, 
Or  civilly  once  thank  the  face 
That  did  invite  ;  but  feek  another  place. 


DIALOGUE 

Upon  tit  Lady  CARLISLE'S  walking  in  Hampton* 
Court  Garden. 

T.   C.      I.   S. 


DinsT  thou  not  find  the  place  infpir'd, 
And  flowers,  as  if  they  had  defir'd 
No  other  fun,  ftart  from  their  beds, 
And  for  a  fight  fteal  out  their  heads  ? 
Heard'ft  thou  not  mufic  when  fhe  talkt? 
And  didft  not  find,  that  as  flic  walkt 
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She  threw  rare  perfumes  all  about, 
Such  as  bean  bloffoms  newly  out, 
Or  chafed  fpices  give  ? 

i.  s.  I  muft  confefs  thofe  perfumes,  Tom, 
I  did  not  fmell ;  nor  found  that  fi  om 
Her  paffing  bjr,  ought  fprung  up  new, 
The  flowers  had  all  their  birth  from  you  : 
For  I  paft  o'er  the  felf  fame  walk, 
And  did  not  find  one  fmgle  ftalk 
Of  any  thing  that  was  to  bring 
This  unknown  after  after  ipring. 

T.  c.  Dull  and  infenfible,  could'ft  fee 
A  thing  fo  near  a  deity 
Move  up  and  down,  and  feel  na  change  ? 

i.  s.  None  and  fo  great,  were  alike  ftrange. 
I  had  my  thoughts,  but  net  your  way ; 
All  are  not  born,  Sir,  to  the  bay ; 
Alas !  Tom,  I  am  flefh  and  blood. 
And  was  confulting  how  I  could 
In  fpite  of  mafks  and  hoods  defcry 
The  parts  deny'd  unto  the  eye  ; 
I  was  undoing  all  fhe  wore, 
And  had  fhe  walkt  but  one  turn  more, 
Eve  in  her  firft  ftate  had  not  been 
More  naked  or  more  plainly  feen. 

T.  c.  'Twas  well  for  thee  fhe  left  the  place, 
There  is  great  danger  in  that  face  ; 
But  had'ft  thou  view'd  her  leg  and  thigh, 
And  upon  that  difcovery 
Search'd  after  parts  that  are  more  dear 
(As  fancy  feldom  ftops  fo  near) 
No  time  or  age  had  ever  feen 
So  loft  a  thing  as  thou  had'?:  been. 


To  Mr.  DAVENANT,/er  Atfence. 

WONDER  not  if  I  flay  not  here, 
Hurt  lovers,  like  to  wounded  deer, 
Muft  fhift  the  place ;  for  {landing  ftill 
Leaves  too  much  time  to  know  our  ill : 
Where  in  a  traitor  eye 
That  lets  it  from  th'  enemy, 
All  that  may  fupplant  a  heart, 
'Tis  time  the  chief  mould  ufe  fome  art ; 
What  parts  the  object  from  the  fenfe, 
Wifely  cuts  off  intelligence, 
Oh  how  quickly  men  muft  die, 
Should  they  ftand  all  love's  battery; 
Perfinda's  eyes  great  mifchief  do, 
•So  do  we  know  the  cannon  too ; 
But  men  are  fafe  at  diftance  ftill, 
Where  they  reach  not,  they  cannot  kill, 
Love  ia  a  fit  and  foon  is  paft, 
111  diet  only  makes  it  laft  : 
Who  is  ftill  looking,  gazing  ever, 
Drinks  wine  i'  th'  very  height  of  fever. 


Agalnjl  Alfencc. 

My  whining  lover,  what  needs  all 
Thefe  vows  of  Ufe  monaftical  > 


Defpairs,  retirements,  jealoufies, 
And  fubtle  fealing  up  of  eyes  ? 
Come,  come,  be  wife  ;  return  again, 
A  finger  burnt's  as  great  a  pain ; 
And  the  fame  phyfic,  felf  fame  art 
Cures  that,  would  cure  a  flaming  heart ; 
Would' ft  thou  whilft  yet  the  fire  is  in 
But  hold  it  to  the  fire  again. 
If  you,  dear  Sir,  the  plague  have  got, 
What  matter  is't  whether  or  not 
They  let  you  in  the  fame  houfe  lie, 
Or  carry  you  abroad  to  die  ? 
He  whom  the  plague,  or  love  once  takes, 
Every  room  a  peft-houfe  makes. 
Abfence  were  good,  if  it  were  but  fenfe 
That  only  holds  the  intelligence  : 
Pure  love  alone  no  hurt  would  do, 
But  Jove  is  love,  and  magic  too; 
Bfings  a  miftrefs  a  thoufand  miles, 
And  the  fieight  of  looks  beguiles, 
Makes  her  entertain  thee  there, 
And  the  fame  time  your  rival  here ; 

And oh,  the  devil !  that  fhe  fhould 

Say  finer  things  now  than  fhe  would ; 
So  nobly  fancy  doth  fupply 
What  the  dull  fenfe  lets  fall  and  die. 
Beauty,  like  man's  old  enemies,  known 
To  tempt  him  moft  when  he's  alone. 
The  air  of  fome  wild  o'ergrown  wood, 
Or  pathlds  grove  is  the  boy's  food. 
Return  then  back,  and  feed  thine  eye, 
Feed  all  thy  fenfes,  and  feaft  high. 
Spare  diet  is  the  caufe  love  lafts, 
For  furfeits  fooner  kill  than  iafts. 


A  Supplement  of  an  imperfeS  Copy  of  Vtrfes  of  Mr. 
WILL.  SHAKSPEARE'S. 


ONE  of  her  hands,  one  of  her  cheeks  lay  under, 

Cozening  the  pillow  of  a  lawful  kifs, 

Which  therefore  fwell'd,  and  feem'd  to  part  afun- 
der, 

As  angry  to  be  robb'd  of  fuch  a  blifs  : 

The  one  look'd  pale,  and  for  revenge  did  long, 
While  th'  other  blufh'd,  'caufe  it  had  done  the 
wrong. 

11. 

Out  of  the  bed  the  other  fair  hand  was 

On  a  green  fattin  quilt,  whofe  perfect  white  ^ 

Look'd  like  a  daizy  in  a  field  of  grafs, 

*  And  fhew'd  like  unmelt  fnow  unto  fhe  fight,  7*"  V 
There  lay  this  pretty  perdure,  fafe  to  keep 
The  reft  o'  th'  body  that  lay  faft  aflee-p. 
in. 

Her  eyes  (and  therefore  it  was  night)  clofe  laid, 
Strove  to  imprifon  beauty  till  the  morn, 

But  yet  the  doors  were  of  fuch  fine  fluff  made, 
That  it  broke  through,  and  fhew'd  itfelf  in  fcorn, 
Throwing  a  kind  of  light  about  the  place, 
Which  turn'd  to  fmiles  ftill  as't  came;  near  her 

face. 

*  Hbus  fat  Shakrp?are, 
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Her  beams  (which  fome  dull  men  call'd  hair)  di 
vided, 
Part  with  her  cheeks,  part  with  her  lips  did  fport, 

But  thefe,  as  rude,  her  breath  put  by  ftill ;  fome 
Wifelier  downwards  fought,  but  falling  fliort 
Curl'd  back  in  rings,  and  feem'd  to  turn  again 
To  bite  the  part  fo  unkindly  held  them  in. 


THAT  none  beguiled  be  by  time's  quick  flowing, 
Lovers  have  in  their  hearts  a  clock  ftill  going  ; 
For  though  time  be  nimble,  his  motions 
Are  quicker 
And  thicker 

Where  love  hath  its  notions : 
Hope  is  the  main  fpring  on  which  moves  defire, 
And  thefe  do  the  lefs  wheels,  fear,  joy  infpire ; 
The  balance  is  thought,  evermore 
Clicking 
And  ftriking, 
And  ne'er  giving  o'er. 

Occafion's  the  hand  which  dill's  moving  round, 
Till  by  it  the  critical  hour  may  be  found, 

And  when  that  falls  out,  it  will  ftriks 
Kiffes, 

Strange  bliffes, 
And  what  you  beft  like. 


'Tis  now,  fmce  I  fat  down  before 

That  foolifti  fort,  a  heart ; 
(Time  ftrangely  fpent)  a  year  and  more, 

And  ftill  I  did  my  part  : 

"• 
Made  my  approaches,  from  her  hand 

Unto  her  lip  did  rife, 
And  did  already  nnderftand 

The  language  of  her  eyes. 

in. 
Proceeded  on  with  no  lefs  art, 

My  tongue  was  engineer  ; 
I  thought  to  undermine  the  heart 

By  whifpering  in  the  ear. 

IV. 

When  this  did  nothing,!  brought  down 

Great  cannon  oaths,  and  fhot 
A  thoufand  thoufand  to  the  town, 

And  ftill  it  yielded  not. 

v. 
I  then  refolv'd  to  ftarve  the  place 

By  cutting  off  all  kiffcs, 
Praifing  and  gazing  on  her  face, 

And  all  fuch  little  blifles. 

VI. 

To  draw  her  out,  and  from  her  ftrength, 

I  drew  all  batteries  in  : 
And  brought  myfelf  to  lie  at  length 
,  As  if  no  fiegc  had  been. 

VII. 

When  I  had  done  what  man  could  do, 
And  thought  the  place  mine  own, 


The  enemy  lay  quiet  too, 
And  fmil'd  at  all  was  done. 

VIII. 

I  fent  to  know  from  whence  and  where, 

Thefe  hopes,  and  this  relief  ? 
A  fpy  inform'd,  honour  was  there, 

And  did  command  in  chief. 

IX. 

March,  march,  (quoth  I)  the  word  ftraight  give* 

Let's  lofe  no  time,  but  leave  her  ; 
That  giant  upon  air  will  live, 

And  hold  it  out  for  ever. 

x. 
To  fuch  a  place  our  camp  remove 

As  will  not  fiege  abide  ; 
I  hate  a  fool  that  llarves  her  love 

Only  to  feed  her  pride. 


Upon  my  Lord  BROHALL'S  Wedding^ 
DIALOGUE. 

5.  JJ. 

IN  bed,  dull  man  ? 

When  love  and  Hymen's  revels  are  begun, 
And  the  church  ceremonies  paft  and  done. 
B.  Why,  who's  gone  mad  to  day  ? 
5.  Dull  heretic,  thou  woud'ft  fay, 
He  that  is. gone  to  heav'n  is  gone  aftray ; 
Brohall  our  gallant  friend 
Is  gone  to  church,  as  martyrs  to  the  fire  : 
Who  marry  differ  but  i'  th'  end, 

Since  both  do  take 

The  hardeft  way  to  what  they  moft  deilre  : 
Nor  ftay'd  he  till  the  formal  prieft  had  done, 
But  e'er  that  part  was  finifh'd,  his  begun  : 

Which  did  reveal 
The  hafte  and  eagernefs  men  have  to  feal 

That  long,  to  tell  the  money. 
A  fprig  of  willow  in  his  hat  he  wore, 
(The  lofer's  badge  and  liv'ry  heretofore) 
But  now  fo  order'd  that  it  may  be  taken 
By  lookers  on,  forfaking  as  forfaken  : 

And  now  and  then 

A  carelefs  fmile  broke  forth,  which  fpoke  his  mincf, 
And  feem'd  to  fay  fhe  might  have  been  more  kind. 
When  this  (dear  Jack)  I  faw 
Thought  I 

How  weak  is  lovers  law  ? 

Thcbondsmade  there  (like  gypfies  knots)  with  eafe 
Are  faft  and  loofe,as  they  that  hold  them  pleafe, 
\ 

But  was  the  fair  nymph's  praife  or  power  lefs 
That  lead  him  captive  now  to  happinefs  ? 
'Caufe  flie  did  not  a  foreign  aid  defpife, 
But  enter'd  breaches  made  by  ethers  eyes : 

The  Gods  forbid, 

There  muft  be  fome  to  fhoot  and  batter  down, 
Others  to  force  and  to  take  in  the  town. 

To  hawks  (good  Jack)  and  hearts 
There  may 

Be  feveral  ways  and  arts; 

One  watches  them  perchance,and  makes  them  tame  I 
Another,  when  they're  ready,  (hews  them  game. 
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737 


SIR, 


WHETHER  thefe  lines  do  find  you  out, 

Putting  or  clearing  of  a  doubt ; 

(  Whether  'Prcdeilination, 

Or  reconciling  Tliree  in  One, 

Or  the  unrwiling  how  men  die, 

And  live  at  once  eternally, 

Now  take  you  up)  know  'tis  decreed 

You  ftraight  beftride  the  College  fteed. 

Leave  Socinus  and  the  fthoolmen. 

(Which  Jack  Bond  fwears  do  but  fool  men) 

And  come  to  town  ;  'tis  fit  you  fhew 

Yourfelf  abroad,  that  men  may  know 

(Whate'er  fome  learned  n-ien  have  gueft) 

That  Oracles  are  riot  yet  ceas'd  : 

There  y,,u  fhall  find  the  wit,  and  wine 

Flowing  alike,  and  both  divine  : 

Difhes,  with  names  not  known  in  books, 

And  lefs  amongft  the  College  cooks, 

With  fauce  fo  poignant  that  you  need 

Not  ftay  till  hunger  bids  you  feed. 

The  fweat  of  learned  Johnfon's  brain, 

And  gentle  Shakefpear's  eafier  ftrain 

A  hackney-coach  conveys  you  to, 

In  fpite  of  all  that  rain  can  do  : 

And  for  your  eightten-pence  you  fit 

The  Lord  and  Judge  of  all  frefh  wit. 

News  iu  one  day  as  much  we've  here 

As  ferves  all  Windfor  for  a  year ; 

And  which  the  carrier  brings  to  you, 

After  t*  has  here  been  found  not  true. 

Then  think  what  company's  defign'd 

To  meet  you  here,  men  fo  refin'd, 

Their  very  common  talk  at  board, 

Makes  wife,  or  mad,  a  young  Court  Lord  : 

And  makes  him  capable  to  be 

Umpire  in's  father's  company. 

Where  no  dilutes  nor  forc'd  defence 

Of  a  man's  perfon  for  his  fenfe 

Take  up  the  time ;  all  ftrive  to  be 

Matters  of  truth,  as  victory  : 

And  were  you  come,  I'd  boldly  fwear 

A  fynod  might  as  eas'ly  err. 


Againjl  Fruition. 

FTE  upon  hearts  that  burn  with  mutual  fire  ; 
I  hate  two  minds  that  breathe  but  one  dufire  : 
Were  I  to  curfe  th'  unhallow'J  fort  of  men, 
I'd  wifhthem  to  love,  and  be  lov'd  again. 
Love's  a  Camelion,  that  lives  on  mere  air; 
And  furfeits  when  it  comes  to  groffer  fare- : 
'Tis  petty  jealoufies,  and  little  fears, 
Hopes  joic'd  with  doubts,  and  joys  with  April 

tears,  - 
That  crown  our  love  with  pfeafures :  Thefe  are 

gone 

When  once  we  come  to  full  fruition. 
Like  waking  in  a  morning,  when  all  night 
Our  fancy  has  been  fed  with  true  delight. 
Oh !  what  a  ftroke  'twou'dbe  !  Sure  I  fhou'd  die, 
Shou'd  I  but  hear  my  miQrefs  once  £iy,  1, . 
VOL.  111. 


That  monfter  Expectation  feeds  too  high 

For  any  woman  e'er  to  fatisfy  : 

And  no  brav'e  Ipirit  ever  car'd  for  that 

Which  in  down  beds  with  eafe  he  cou'd  come  at. 

She's  but  an  honeft  -whore-that  yields,  although 

She  be  as  cold  as  ice,  as  pure  as  fnow  : 

He  that  enjoys  her  has  no  more  to  fay, 

But  keep  us  fafting  if  you'll  have  us  pray. 

Then,  faireft  Miftrcfs,  hold  the  power  you  have, 

By  ftill  denying  what  we  ftill  do  crave  : 

In  keeping  us  in  hopes  ftrangc'things  to  fee 

That  never  were,  nor  are,  nor  e'er  fhall  be. 


A  Ballad  upon  a  Wedding,, 

I  TELT.  thee,  Dick,  where  I  have  been, 
Where  I  the  rareft  things  have  feen  : 

Oh  things  without  compare  \ 
Such  fights  again  cannot  be  found 
In  any  place  on  Englifh  ground, 

Be  it  at  wake,  or  fair. 

At  Charing-Crofs,  hard  by  the  way 
Where  we  (thou  know'ft)  do  fell  our  hay, 

There  is  a  houfe  with  flairs  j 
And  there  did  I  fee  coming  down 
Such  folks  as  are  not  in  our  town, 

Vorty  at  leaft,  in  pairs. 

Among'ft  the  reft,  one  peft'lent  fine, 
(His  beard  no  bigger  though  than  thine) 

Walk'd  on  before  the  relt  : 
Our  landlord  looks  like  nothing  to  him  : 
The  king  (God  blefs  him)  'twou'd  undo  him ; 

Shou'd  he  go  ftill  fo  dreft. 

At  Courfe-a-park,  without  all  doubf, 
He  ihould  have  firft  been  taken  out 

By  all  the  maids  i'  th'  town  : 
Though  lufty  Roger  there  had  been, 
Or  little  George  upon  the  green, 

Or  Vincent  of  the  crown. 

But  wot  you  what  ?  the  youth  was  going 
To  make  an  end  of  all  his  wooing ; 

The  parfon  for  him  (laid  : 
Yet  by  his  leave,  for  all  his  hade, 
He  did  not  fo  much  wifh  all  paft 

(Perchance),  as  did  the  maid. 

The  maid — and  thereby  hangs  a  tale 

Fcr  fuch  a  maid  no  Whitfon  ale 

Could  ever  yet  produce  : 
No  grape  that's  kindly  ripe,  could  be 
So  round,  fo  plump,  fo  foft  as  fhe, 

Nor  half  fo  full  of  juice. 

Her  finger  was  fo  fmall,  the  ring 
Wou'd  not  flay  on  which  they  did  bring, 

It.  was  too  wide  a  peck  : 
And  to  fay  truth  (for  out  it  muft) 
It  Icck'd  like  the  great  collar  (juft) 

About  our  yourg  colt's  neck., 
3  A 
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Her  feet  beneath  her  petticoat, 
Like  little  mice  ftole  in  and  out, 

As  if  they  fear'd  the  light  : 
But  oh  !  fhe  dances  fuch  a  way  ! 
JJo  fiin  upon  an  Barter  Day, 

Is  half  fo  fine  a  fight. 

He  wou'd  have  kifs'd  her  once  or  twice, 
Byt  ihe  wou'd  not,  flie  was  fo  nice, 

She  wou'd  not  do't  in  fight  ; 
And  then  flie  look'd  as  who  ihou'd  fay 
I  will  do  what  I  lift  to  day  ; 

And  you  fliall  do't  at  night. 

Her  cheeks  fo  rare  a  white  was  on, 
Jvo  daizy  m.'kes  comparifon, 

(Who  fees  them  is  undone) 
For  ftreaks  of  ted  were  mingled  there, 
$uch  as  are  on  a  Katherine  pear, 

The  fide  that's  pest  the  fun. 

Her  lips  were  red,  and  one  was  thin 
ComparM  to  that  was  next  her  chin, 

Some  hee  had  {lung'  it  newly, 
But  (Dick)  her  eyes  fo  guard  her  face, 
j  durft  no  moie  upon  them  gaze, 

Than  on  the  fun  in  July. 

Her  mouth  fo  fmall  when  flie  doe?  fpeak, 
Thoud'ft  iwear  her  teeth  her  words  did  break, 

'  That  they  might  paflage  get, 
But  foe  fo  handled  flill  the  matter, 
They  came  as  good  as  ours,  or  better, 

And  are  not  fpent  a  whit. 

If  wifliing  fhou'd  be  any  fin, 

The  paffon  himfelf  had  guilty  been, 

She  look'd  that  day  fo  purely  : 
And  did  the  youth  fo  oft  the  feat 
At  night,  as  lome  did  in  conceit, 

It  would  have  fpoil'd  him,  furely. 

Paflion  o'me  !  how  I  run  on  ! 

There's  that  that  wou'd  be  thought  upon, 

I  trow  ;  befides  the  bride. 
The  bu&'nefs  of  the  kitchen's  great, 
for  it  is  fit  that  men  fhould  eat; 

Nor  was  it  there  deny'd. 

Juft  in  the  nick  the  cock  knock'd  thrice,    0  1 
And  all  the  waiters  in  a  trice  / 

His  fummons  did  obey, 
Each  ferving-ir.an  with  dilh  in  hand, 
March'd  boldly  up,  like  our  train'd  band, 

Prcfented  and  away. 

When  all  the  meat  was  on  the  table, 
What  man  of  knife,  <->r  teeth,  was  abje 

To  {lay  to  be  er,  treated  ; 
And  this  the  very  reafon  was, 
Before  the  parfon  could  fay  grace, 

The  company  was  feated. 


Jiats  ^y  °^  and  youth?  earoufe  ; 
euiths  firft  go  round,  and  -hen  the  houfe, 

Th,e  bride's  came  thick  and  thick 


And  when  'twas  nam'd  another's  health, 
Perhaps  he  made  it  her's  by  fleal'h, 

And  who  could  help  it,  Dick  I 

O  th'  fudden  up  they  rife  and  dance  ; 
Then  fit  again,  and  iigh  and  glance  : 

Thgu  dance  again  and  kifs. 
Thus  fev'ral  ways  the  time  did  pafs, 
Whilft  ev'ry  woman  wilh'd  her  place, 

And  ev'ry  man  wifh'd  his. 

By  this  time  all  were  ftol'n  afide 
I'o  counfel  and  undrefs  the  bride  ; 

But  that  he  muft  not  know  : 
But  yet  'twas  thought  he  gueft  her  mind, 
And  did  not  mean  to  ftay  behind 

Above  an  hour  or  fo. 

When  in  he  came  (Dick)  there  (he  lay, 
Like  new-fal'n  fnow  melting  away, 

' Twas  time,  I  trow,  to'part. 
Rifles  were  now  the  only  flay, 
Which  foon  'fhe  gave,  as  who  wou'd  fay, 

Good  bw'y,  with  all  my  heart. 

But  juft  as  heav'n's  wou'd  have  to  crofs  it, 
In  came  the  bride-maids  with  the  poffet : 

The  bridegroom  eat  in  fpite  ; 
For  had  he  left  the  women  to't 
It  wou'd  have  coft  two  hours  to  do't, 

Which  were  too  much  that  night, 

At  length  the  candles  out ;  and  now, 
All  that  they  had  riot  done,  they  do  : 

What  that  is,  who  can  tell  \ 
But  I  believe  it  was  no  more 
Than  thou  and  I  have  done  before 

With  Bridget,  and  with  Nell, 


MY  deareft  rival,  left  our  love 
Should  with  excentric  motion  move, 
Before  it  learn  to  go  aftray, 
We'll  teach  and  fet  it  in  a  way  ; 
And  fuch  directions  give  unto't, 
That  it  fhall  never  wander  foot. 
Know  fir'ft  then,  we  will  ferve  as  true 
For  one  poor  fmile,  as  we  wou'd  do 
If  we  had  what  our  higher  fame, 
Or  our  vayier  wifti  cou'd  frame. 
Impoffible  fhall  be  our  hope  ; 
And  love  fhall  only  have  his  fcope 
To  join  with  fancy  now  and  then, 
And'think  what  reafon  wou'd  condemn  : 
And  on  thefe  grounds  we'll  love  as  true, 
As  if  they  were  moft  fare  t'  enfiie  : 
And  chaftely  for  thefe  things  we'll  ftay, 
As  if  to-morrow  were  the  day. 
Meantime  we  two  will  teach  our  hearts 
In  love's  burdens  to  bear  their  parts  : 
Thou  firft  flialt  figh,  and  fay  flic's  fair  j 
And  I'll  ililj  anfwer,  pa£  ccnipare. 


AM 
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Thou  {halt  fet  out  each  part  o'  th'  face, 

While  I  extol  each  little  grace  ; 

Thou  {halt  be  ravifli'd  at  her  wit; 

And  1,  that  ftie  Ib  governs  it. 

Thou  (halt  like  well  that  hand,  that  eye, 

That  lip,  that  look,  that  majefty  ; 

And  in  good  language  them  adore  : 

While  I  want  words,  and  da  it  more. 

Yea,  we  will  fit  and  figh  a  while, 

And  with  foft  thoughts  fome  time  beguile ; 

But  ftraight  again  break  out,  and  praife 

All  we  had  done  before,  new  ways. 

Thus  will  we  do,  till  paler  death 

Come  with  a  warrant  for  our  breath  ; 

And  then  whole  fate  (hall  be  to  die 

Firft  of  us  two,  by  legacy 

Shall  all  his  ftore  bequeath,  and  give 

His  love  to  him  that  fhall  furvive  : 

For  no  one  ftock  can  ever  ferve 

To  love  fo  much  asflie'll  deferve. 


SONG. 


HONEST  lover  whofoever, 
If  in  all  thy  love  there  ever 
Was  one  wav'ring  thought,  if  thy  flame 
Were  not  ftill  even,  ftill  the  fame: 
Know  this, 

Thou  lov'lt  amifs, 

And  to  love  true, 

Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anew. 

n. 

If,  when  fhe  appears  i'  th'  room, 
Thou  doft  not  quake,  and  art  ftruck  dumb ; 
And  in  ftriving  this  to  cover 
Doft  not  fpeak  thy  -words  twice  over, 
Know  this, 

Thou  lov'ft  amifs, 

And  to  love  true, 

Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anew, 

m.    . 

If  fondly  thou  doft  not  miftake, 
And  all  defects  for  graces  take, 
Perfuad'ft  thyfelf  that  jefts  are  broken, 
When  fhe  has  little  or  nothing  fpoken  : 
Know  this, 

Thou  lov'ft  amifs, 

And  to  love  true, 

Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anew, 

IV. 

If  when  thou  appear'ft  to  be  within, 
Thou  let'ft  not  men  afk  and  aflc  again; 
And  when  thou  anfwer'ft,  if  it  be 
To  what  was  afk'd  thee  properly, 
Know  this, 

Thou  lov'ft  amifs, 

And  to  love  true, 

Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anew. 

v. 

If  when  thy  ftomach  calls  to  eat, 
Thou  cut'ft  not  fingers  ,'itead  of  meat ; 


And  with  much  gazing  on  her  face 
Doft  not  rife  hungry  from  the  place, 
Know  this, 

Thou  lov'ft  amifs, 

And  to  love  true, 

Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anpw. 

vr. 

If  by  this  thou  doft  difcover 
That  thou  art  no  perfect:  lover, 
And  defiring  to  love  true, 
Thou  doft  begin  to  love  anew  : 
Know  this, 

Thou  lov'il  amifs, 

And  to  love  true, 

Thou  muft  begin  again,  and  love  anew. 


Ufon  t-uio  Sifters. 

BELIEVE' r,  young  man,  I  can  as  eas'ly  tell, 
How  many  yards,  and  inches  'tis  to  hell; 
Unriddle  all  predeftination, 
£)r  the  nice  points  we  now  difpute  upon. 
Had  the  three  Goddeffes  been  juft  as  fair, 
It  had  not  been  fo  eafily  decidevl, 
And  fure  the  apple  muft  have  been  divided  : 
It  muft,  it  ruuft;  he's  impudent,  dares  fay 
Which  is  the  handibmer  till  one's  away. 
And  it  was  neceffiiry  it  fhould  be  fo  ; 
Wife  Nature  did  forefee  it,  and  did  know 
When  fhe  had  fram'd  the  eldeft,  that  eaxrh  heart 
Muft  at  the  firft  fight  feel  the  blind  God's  dart : 
And  lure  as  can  be,  had  fhe  made  but  one, 
No  plague  had  been  more  fure  deftructioii ; 
For  we  had  lik'd,  lov'd,  burnt  to  afhes  too, 
In  half  the  time  that  we  are  choofing  now  : 
Variety,  and  .equal  objects  make 
The  bufy  eye  ftill  doubtful  which  to  take  ; 
This  lip,  this  hand,  this  foot,  this  eye,  this  face, 
The  other's  body,  gefture,  or  her  grace  : 
And  whilft  we  thus  difpute  which  of  the,  two, 
We  unrefolv'd  go  out,  and  nothing  do. 
He  fure  is  happy'ft  that  his  hopes  of  either, 
Next  him  is  he  that  fees  them  both  together. 


To  bis  Rival. 

Now  we  have  taught  our  love  to  know 
That  it  muft  creep  where't  cannot  go, 
And  be  for  once  content  to  live, 
Since  here  it  cannot  have  to  thrive ; 
It  will  not  be  amifs  t'  inquire 
What  fuel  fhou'd  maintain  the  fire  : 
For  fires  do  either  flame  too  high, 
Or  where  they  cannot  flame,  they  die. 
Firft  then  (my  half  but  better  heart) 
Know  this  muft  -wholly  be  her  part ; 
(For  thou  and  I,  like  clocks,  are  wound 
Up  to  the  height,  and  muft  wove  round) 
She  then  by  ftill  denying  what 
We  fondly  crave,  fhall  fuch  a  rate 


THE    WORKS    OF    SUCKLING. 


Set  on  each  trifle,  that  a  kifs 

Shall  come  to  be  the  utmoft  blifs. 

Where  fparks  and  fire  do  meet  with  tinder, 

Thole  fparks  mere  fire  will  ftill  engender  : 

To  make  this  good,  no  debt  fhall  be 

From  fervice  or  fidelity  ; 

For  flie  fhajl  ever  pay  that  fcore, 

By  only  bidding  us  do  more  : 

So,  though  fhe  flill  a  niggard  be, 

In  gracing,  where  rone's  due  fhe's  free  : 

The  favours  fhe  fhull  caft  en  us, 

Left  we  fhou'J  grow  prefumpcuous, 

Shall  not  with  too  much  love  be  fhewn, 

Nor  yet  the  common  way  flill  done  ; 

But  ev'ry  fmile  and  little  glance 

Shall  look  half  lent,  and  half  by  chance  : 

The  ribbon,  fan,  or  muff,  that  fhe 

Wou\l  fhou'd  be  kept  by  thee  or  me, 

Shou'd  not  be  giv'n  before  too  many, 

But  neither  thrown  to's,  v,rhen  there's  any  ; 

So  that  herfelf  fhould  doubtful  be 

Whether  'twere  fortune  flung't,  or  fhe. 

She  fhall  not  like  the  thing  we  do 

Sometimes,  and  yet  fhall  like  it  too ; 

Nor  any  notice  take  at  all 

Of  Avhat,  we,gone,  {he  wou'd  extol  : 

Love  flie  fhall  feed,  but  fear  to  nourifh, 

For  where  fear  is,  love  cannot  flourifh ; 

Yet  live  it  muft,  nay,  muft  and  fhall, 

While  Defdemona  is  at  all ; 

But  when  fhe's  gone,  then  love  fhall  die, 

And  in  her  grave  fhall  buried  lie. 


farewell  to  Lave, 

I. 

WELL  fhadow'd  landfkip,  fare-ye-well : 
How  I  have  lov'd  you,  none  can  tell, 
.     At  leaft  fo  well 
As  he  that  now  hates  more 
Than  e'er  he  lov'd  before. 

ii. 

But  my  dear  nothings,  take  your  leave, 
No  longer  muft  you  me  deceive, 

Since  I  perceive 
All  the  deceit,  and  know 
Whence  the  miftake  did  grow, 

m. 

As  he  whofe  quicker  eye  do's  trace 
A  falfe  ftar  fhot  to  a  mark'd  place, 

Do's  run  apace, 
And  thinking  it  to  catch, 
A  gelly  up  does  fnatch. 

IV. 

So  our  dull  fouls  tailing  delrght 
Far  off,  by  fenfe,  and  appetite, 

Think  fhat  is  right 
And  real  good ;  when  yet 
'Tis  but  the  counterfeit. 

v. 

Oh !  how  I  glory  now,  that  I 
Have  made  this  new  difcqvcry  \ 
Each  wanton  eye 


Enflam'd  before  :  no  more 
Will  I  increafe  that  fcore. 

VI. 

If  I  gaze,  now,  'tis  but  to  fee 
What  manner  of  death's  head  'twill  be, 
When  it  is  free 

From  that  frefa  upper  fkin; 

The  gazers  joy,  and  fin. 

VII. 

The  gum  and  glift'ning  which  with  art 
And  ftudy'd  method,  in  each  part 

Hangs  down  the  heart, 
Looks  juft  as  if  that  day 
Snails  there  had  crawl'd  the  hay, 

VIII. 

The  locks,  that  curl'd  o'er  each  ear  be, 
Hang  like  two  matter  worms  to  me, 

That,  as  we  fee 
Have  tailed  to  the  reft 
Two  holes,  where  they  lik'd  befL 

IX. 

A  quick  courfe  methinks  I  fpy 
In  ev'ry  woman  ;  and  mine  eyf, 

At  paffing  by, 
Check,  and  is  troubled,  jufl 
As  if  it  rofe  from  duft. 

x. 

They  mortify,  not  heighten  me ;    j 
Thefe  of  my  fins  the  glafles  be : 
And  here  I  fee 
How  I  have  lov'd  before, 
<Andfe  1  love  no  more. 


The  fnvocafifn. 

YE  jufter  powers  of  love  and  fate 

Give  me  the  reafon  why 
A  lover  croft, 
And  all  hopes  loft, 
May  not  have  leave  to  «He. 

It  is  but  juft,  and  love  needs  muft 
Conftfs  it  is  his  part, 

When  he  does  fpie, 

One  wounded  lie, 
To  pierce  the  other's  heart. 

But  yet  if  he  fo  cruel  be 
Te  have  one  breaft  to  hate, 

If  I  muft  live, 

And  thus  furvive, 
How  far  more  cruel's  Fate  ? 

In  this  fame  ftate  I  find  too  lata 
I  am ;  and  here's  the  grief : 
Cupid  can  cure, 
Death  heal  I'm  fure, 
Yet  neither  fends  relief. 

To  lire  or  die,  beg  only  I, 
Juft  powers  fome  er.d  me  give  j 
And  traitor-like, 
Thus  force  me  not 
Without  a  heart  to  Uv<^ 
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Sir  J.  S. 

i, 

I    OUT  upon  it,  I  have  lov'd 

Three  whole  days  together ; 
I    Ai:d  am  like  to  love  three  more, 
If  it  prove  fair  weather. 

n. 
Time  fhall  mould  away  his  wings 

E'er  he  fhall  difcover 

In  the  wide  world  again 

Such  a  conftant  lover. 

in. 
But  the  fpite  on't  is,  no  praifc 

Is  due  at  all  to  me  : 
Love  with  me  had  made  no  ftaies, 
Had  it  any  been  but  fhe. 

IV. 

Had  it  any  heen  but  fhe, 

And  that  very  face, 
There  had  been  at  leaft  e'er  this 

A  dozen  dozen  in  her  plate. 


Sir  TOBY  MAT  HEWS. 


SAY,  but  did  you  love  fo  long  ? 

In  truth  I  needs  muft  blame  you : 
Paffion  did  your  judgment  wrong. 

Or  want  of  reafon  fhame  you. 

H. 
But,  time's  fair1  and  witty  daughter, 

Shortly  fhall  difcover, 
Y'are  a  fubjedl  fit  for  laughter, 

And  more  fool  than  lover. 

in. 
But  I  grant  you  merit  praife 

For  your  conftant  folly  : 
Since  you  devoted  three  whole  days, 

Were  you  not  melancholy  ? 

IV. 

She  to  whom  you  proved  fo  true, 
And  that  very  very  face, 

Pitts  each  minute  fuch  as  you 
A  dozen  dozen  to  difgrace. 


Love  turnd  to  Hatred. 


not  love  one  minute  more,  I  fwear, 
No  not  a  minute  ;  not  a  figh  or  tear 
Thou  gett'ft  from  me,  or  one  kind  look  again, 
Though  thou  fhould'ft  court  me  to't,  and  would'ft 

begin, 

I  will  not  think  of  thee  but  as  men  do 
Of  debts  anc|  fins,  and  then  I'll  curfe  thee  too  : 
For  thy  fake  woman  fhall  be  now  to  me 
Lefs  welcome,  than  at  midnight  ghofts  fhall  be  : 
I'll  hate  fo  perfectly,  that  it  fhall  be 
Trealbn  to  love  that  man  that  loves  a  fhe  ; 
JJay,  I  will  hate  the  very  good,  I  fwear, 
That's  in  thy  fexj-becaufe  it  does  lie  there; 


Their  very  virtue,  grace,  difcourfc,  and  wit, 
And  all  for  thee ;  what,  wilt  thou  love  me  yet  ? 


1 'be  Carelefs  Lover. 

NEVER  believe  me  if  I  love, 

Or  know  what  'tis,  or  mean  to  prove ; 

And  yet  in  faith  I  lie,  I  do, 

And  flic's  extremely  handfome  too ; 

She's  fair,  fhe's  wond'rous  fair, 

But  I  care  not  who  knows  it, 

E'er  I'll  die  for  love,  I  fairly  will  forego  '' 

This  heat  of  hope,  or  cold  of  fear, 
My  foolifh  heart  could  never  bear  : 
One  figh  imprifon'd  ruins  more 
Than  earthquakes  have  done  heretofore  : 
She's  fair,  &c. 

When  I  am  hungry  I  do  eatj 
And  cut  no  fingers  'ftead  of  meat ; 
Not  with  much  gazing  on  her  face, 
Do  e'er  rife  hungry  from  the  place : 
{She's  fair,  £c. 

A  gentle  round  fill'd  to  the  brink, 
To  this  and  t'other  friend  I  drink  ; 
And  if  'tis  nam'd  another's  health, 
I  never  make  it  hcr's  by  Health  ; 
She's  fair,  &c. 

Blackfiiars  to  mej  and  old  Whitehall, 
Is  even  as  much  as  is  the  fall 
Of  fountains  on  a  pathlefs  grove, 
And  nourifhes  as  much  as  my  love : 
She's  fair,  &c. 

I  vifit,  talk,  do  bufinefs,  play, 
Ar.d  for  a  need  laugh  out  a  day : 
Who  does  not  thus  in  Cupid's  fchoot. 
He  makes  not  love,  but  plays  the  fool : 
She's  fair,  &c. 


Love  and  Dclt  alike  trtublrfame* 

THIS  one  requeft  I  make  to  him  that  fits  the  cloud:'. 

above, 

That  I  were  freely  out  of  debt,  as  T  am  ©ut  of  love  ; 
Then  for  to  dance,  to  drink  and  img,  I  fnou'd  be 

very  willing; 
I  fhould  not  owe  one  lafs  a  kifs,  nor  ne'er  a  knave 

a  (billing. 
"Tis  only  being  in  love  and  debt,  that  breaks  us 

of  our  reft.- 
And  he  that  is  quite  out  of  both,  of  all  the  world 

is  blefl : 
He  fees  the  golden  age  wherein  all  things  were 

free  and  common  ; 
He  eats,  he  drinks,  he  takes  his  reft,  hs  fears  no 

man  nor  woman, 


T  H  £    WORKS    OF    SUCKLING. 


Though  Crcefus  compafied  great  wealth,  yet  he 

ftill  craved  more, 
He  was  as  needy  a  beggar  {till,  as  goes  from  door 

to  door. 
Though  Ovid  was  a  merry  man,  love  ever  kept 

him  fad ;  [mad. 

He  was  as  far  from  happinefs,  as  one  that  is  ftark 
Our  merchant  he  in  goods  is  rich,  and  full  of  gold 

and  treafure ; 
But  when  he  thinks  upon  his  debts,  that  thought 

deflroys  his  pleafure. 
Our  courtier  thinks  (hat  he's  preferr'd,  whom 

every  man  envies ; 
When  Love  to  rumbles  in  his  pate,  no  flcep  comes 

in  his  eyes. 
Our  gallant's  cafe  is  worft  of  all,  he  lies  fo  juft 

betwixt  them ; 
For  he's  in  love,  arid  he's  in  debt,  and  knows  not 

which  mod  vex  him. 
But  he  that  can  eat  beef,  and  feed  on  bf  ead  which 

is  fo  brown, 

May  fatisfy  his  appetite,  and  owe  no  man  a  crown  : 
.And  he  that  is  content  with  lafles  clothed  in  plain 

woollen, 
Alay  cool  his  heat  in  every  place,  he  need  not  to 

he  fallen, 
Nor  figli  for  love  of  lady  fair ;  for  this  each  wife 

man  knows,  [clothes. 

As  good  ftuff  under  flannel  lies,  as  under  fiiken 


SONG. 

T  PRYTHEE  fend  me  back  my  heart, 
Since  1  cannot  have  thine  : 
For  if  from  yours  you  will  not  part, 
Why  then  fhouldft  thou  have  mine  ? 

Yet  now  1  fhiojt  on't,  let  it  lie, 
To  find  it  were  in  vain, 
Tor  thou'ft  a  thief  in  either  eye 
Wou^i  fttal  it  hack  again, 

Why  fhould  two  heaitsin  one  breaft  lie, 
And  yet  not  lodge  together  ? 
Oh  Love  !  where  is  thy  fympathy. 
If  thus  our  breads  thou  fever  ? 

]3ut  love  is  fuch  a  myftery 

1  cannot  find  it  out  : 

For  when  I  think  I'm  heft  refolv'd, 

I  then  am  in  moft  doubt. 

Then  farewell  care,  and  farewell  woe, 
I  will  no  logger  pine  : 
lor  I'll  believe  I  have  her  heart, 
As  much  as  flic  has  mine. 


To  a  iady  thai  forbade  to  lov:  before 

WHAT  !  no  more  favours,  not  a  ribbon  more, 

Not  fun  not  nrjff  to  held  as 


Muft  all  the  little  bliffes  then  be  left, 
And  what  was  once  love's  gift,  become  our  theft? 
May  we  not  look  ourfelves  into  a  trance, 
Teach  our  fouls  parley  at  our  eyes,  not  glance, 
Not  touch  the  hand,  not  by  foft  wringing  there, 
Whifper  a  love  that  only  yes  can  hear  ? 
Not  free  a  figh,  a  figh  that's  there  for  you, 
Dear  mull  I  love  you,  and  not  love  you  too  ? 
Be  wife,  nice  fair  ;  for  fooner  fhall  they  trace 
The  feather'd  chorifters  from  place  to  place, 
By  prints  they  make  in'th'  air,  and  fooner  fay 
By  what  right  line  the  laft  ftar  made  his  way 
That  fled  from  heav'n  to  earth,  than  guefs  to 

know 

How  our  loves  firft  did  fpring,  or  how  they  grow1. 
Love  is  all  fpirit,  fairies  iocner  may 
Be  taken  tardy,  when  they  night-tricks  play, 
Than  we,  we  are  too  dull  and  lumpifti  rather, 
Wou'd  they  cou'd  find  us  both  in  bed  together. 


The  Ouiltlefs  Inconjtar.t, 

MY  firft  love,  whom  all  beauties  did  adorn, 

Firing  my  heart,  fuppreft  it  with  her  fcorn ; 

Since  like  the  tinder  ifl  my  breaft  it  liea, 

By  every  fparkle  made  a  iacrifice, 

Each  wanton  eye  can  kindle  my  defire, 

And  that  is  free  to  all  which  was  entire, 

Defirirg  more  by  the  defire  I  loft, 

As  thofe  that  in  confumptions  linger  moft. 

And  now  my  wandring  thoughts  are  not  confin'cf 

Unto  one  woman,  but  to  womankind  : 

This  for  her  fhape  I  love,  that  for  her  face ; 

This  for  her  gefture,  or  fome  other  grace  : 

And  where  that  nione  of  all  thrfe  things  I  find, 

I  choofe  her  by  the  kernel,  not  the  rhind  : 

And  fo  I  hope,  fince  my  firft  hope  is  gone, 

To  find  in  many  what  I  loft  in  one  ; 

And  like  to  merchants  after  fome  great  lofs, 

Trade  by  retail,  that  cannot  do  in  grofs. 

The  fault  is  hers  that  made  me  go  aftray, 

He  needs  mult  wander  that  has  loft  his  way  : 

Guiltlefs  I  am  ;  fhe  does  this  change  provoke, 

And  made  that  charcoal,  which  to  her  was  oak. 

And  as  a  looking-glafs  from  the  afpecl, 

Whilft  it  is  whole,  does  but  rne  face  reflect, 

But  being  crackt  or  broken,  there  are  grown 

Many  lefs  faces,  where  there  was  but  one  : 

So  love  unto  my  heart  did  firft  prefer 

Her  image,  and  there  placed  none  but  her; 

But  fince  'twas  broke  and  martyr'd  by  her  fcorc, 

Many  lefc  faces  ID  her  place  are  born. 


Lovis  Refreffiitation. 

LEAKING  her  hand  upon  my  breaft, 
There  en  love's  bed  fhe  lay  to  reft  ; 
My  panring  heart  rock'd  her  afleep, 
My  heedful  eyes  the  watch  did  keep, 
Then  love  by  me  being  harbour'd  there, 
Choole  Hope  to  be  his  hiirbingef  ; 
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jDgfire,  His  rival,  kept  the  door; 
tor  this  of  him  I  begg'd  no  more, 
But  chat,  our  miftrefs  t'  entertain, 
Some  pretty  fancy  he  wou'd  frame, 
And  reprefent  it  in  a  dream, 
Of  which  myfelf  fhould  give  the  theme. 
Then  firft  thefe  thoughts  I  bid  him  fliow, 
Which  only  he  and  I  did  know, 
Array'd  in  duty  and  refpec-l, 
And  not  in  fancies  that  reflect ; 
Then  thofe  of  value  next  prefent, 
Approv'd  by  all  the  world's  confent; 
But  to  diftinguifh  mine  afunder, 
Apparcll'd  they  muft  be  in  wonder. 
Such  a  device  then  I  would  have, 
As  fervice,  not  reward,  mould  crave, 
Attir'd  in  fpotlefs  innocence, 
Not  felf-rcfpeclt,  nor  no  pretence  : 
Then  fuch  a  faith  I  would  have  fhown, 
As  heretofore  was  never  known, 
Cloth'd  with  a  conftant  clear  intent, 
Profeffing  always  as  it  meant. 
And  if  love  no  fuch  garments  have, 
My  mind  a  wardrobe  is  fo  brave, 
That  there  fuffident  he  may  fee 
To  clothe  impolTibility. 
Then  beamy  fetters  he  fhall  find, 
ty  admiration  fubt'ly  twin'd, 
That  will  keep  faft  the  wantoneft  thought, 
That  e'er  imagination  wrought  : 
There  he  fhall  find  of  joy  a  chain, 
Fram'd  by  defpair  of  her  difdain, 
So  curioufly  that  it  can't  tie 
The  fmallcft  hopes  that  thoughts  now  fpie. 
There  a&s  as  glorious  as  the  fun, 
Are  by  her  veneration  fpun, 
In  one  of  which  I  wou'd  have  brought 
A  pure  unfpotted  abftra<5t  thought. 
Confidcring  her  as  fhe  is  good, 
Not  in  her  frame  of  flefh  and  blood. 
Thefc  atoms  then,  all  in  her  fight, 
I  bade  him  join,  that  fo  he  might 
Difccrn  between  true  love's  creation, 
And  that  love's  form  that's  now  in  fafhion. 
Love,  granting  unto  my  requeft, 
Began  to  labour  in  my  breall ; 
But  with  the  motion  he  did  make, 
jt  heav'd  fo  hi^h  that  fhe  did  wake. 
Bluih'd  at  the  favour  (lie  had  done, 
Then  fmil'd,  and  then  away  did  run. 


SONG. 

THE  crafty  toy,  that  had  full  oft  effay'd 
To  pierce  my  llubborn  and  refifting  breaft, 
But  ftill  the  bluntnefsof  his  darts  betray'd, 
Reiblv'd  at  laft  of  fetting  up  his  reft, 

Either  my  wild  unruly  heart  to  tame, 

Or  quit  his  godhead,  and  his  bow  difclaim. 

So  all  his  lovely  looks,  his  pleafing  fires. 
All  his  fweet  motions,  all  hi<.  taking  fmiles; 
All  that  awakes,  all  that  inflames  defires, 
Ail  that  fweetly  commands,  all  that  beguiles, 
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He  does  into  one  pair  of  eyes  convey, 

And  there  begsleave  that  he  himfelf  may  ftay. 

And  there  he  brings  me,  where  his  ambufh  lay 
Secure,  and  carelefs  to  a  ftranger  land  : 
And  never  warning  me,  which  was  foul  play, 
Does  make  me  clofe  by  all  this  beauty  ftand. 

Where  firft  ftruck  dead,  I  did  at  laft  recover 
To  know  that  I  might  only  li ve  to  love  her.' 

So  I'll  be  fworn  I  do,  and  do  confefs, 

The  blind  lad's  pow'r,  whilft  he  inhabits  there  j 

But  I'll  be  even  with  him  neverthelefs, 

If  e'er  I  chance  to  meet  with  him  elfewhere. 

If  other  eyes  invite  the  boy  to  tarry, 

I'll  fly  to  htr's  as  to  a  lan&uary. 


(ffon  tie  bljck  Spots  -worn  fy  my  Lady  D.  F  , 


I  KNOW  your  heart  cannot  fo  g'.iilty  be, 
That  yen  fhouid  wear  thofe  fpots  for  vanity  j 
Or  as  your  beauties  trophies,  put  on  one 
For  every  murder  which  your  eyes  have  done  ; 
No,  they're  your  niournhlg-weeds  fur  hearts  for 

lorn,  [fcornj 

Which  though  you  muft  not  love,  you  could  not 
To  whom  fined  cruel  honour  does  deny 
Thofe  joys  could  only  cure  their  mifery; 
Yet  you  this  noble  way  to  grace  'em  foUnd, 
Whilft   thus    ypur  grief  their    niaftyfdom   has 

crown'd  : 

Of  which  take  heed  you  prove  not  prodigal, 
For  if  to  every  common  funeral, 
By  your  eyes  martyr'd,  fuch  grace  were  allow'rt, 
Your  face  wou'd  wear  riot  patches,  but  a  cloud. 


SONG. 

IF  you  refufe  me  once,  and  think  again, 
I  will  complain 

You  are  deceiv'd  ;  love  is  no  Work  of  art, 
It  muft  be  got  and  born, 
Not  made  and  worn, 

By  every  one  that  has  a  heart. 


Or  do  yoa  think  they  more  than  once  can  die, 

Whom  you  deny. 
Who  tell  you  of  a  thoufand  deaths  a  day, 

Like  the  old  poets  feign 

And  tell  the  pain 
They  met,  but  in  the  common  way. 

Or  do  you  think't  too  foon  to  yield, 
And  quit  the  field. 

Nor  is  that  right  they  yield  that  firft  entreat  ; 
Once  one  may  crave  for  love, 
But  more  would  prove 

This  heart  too  little,  that  too  great. 


744 

Oh !  that  I  wers  all  foul,  that  I  might  prove 

For  you  as  fit  a  love, 
As  you  are  for  an  angel ;  for  I  know 
None  but  pure  fpirits  are  fit  loves  for  you. 
You  are  all  etherial,  there's  in  you  no  drofs, 

Nor  any  part  that's  grofs, 
Your  courfeft  part  is  like  a  curious  lawn, 
The  veftal  relics  for  a  covering  drawn. 

Your  other  parts,  part  of  the  pureft  fire 
That  e'er  heav'n  did  infpire; 

Make  every  thought  that  is  refin'd  by  it, 

A  quinteffence  ef  goodnefs  and  of  wit. 

Thus  have  your  raptures  reach'd  to  that  degree 

In  love's  phrlofophy, 
That  you  can  figure  to  yourfelf  a  fire 
Void  of  ill  heat,  a  love  without  defire. 

Nor  in  divinity  do  you  go  lefs, 

You  think,  and  you  profefs, 
That  fouls  may  have  a  plenitude  of  joy, 
Although  their  bodies  meet  not  to  employ. 

But  I  muft  needs  confefs,  I  do  not  find 

The  motions  of  my  mind 
So  purify'd  a,  yet,  but  at  the  bell 
My  body  claims  in  them  an  intereft. 

I  hold  that  perfect  joy  makes  all  oar  parts. 

As  joyful  as  our  hearts. 
Our  fenfes  teh  us,  if  we  pleafe  not  them, 
Our  love  is  but  a  dotage  or  a  dream. 

How  fhall  we  then  agree  ?  You  may  defcend, 

But  will  not,  to  my  end. 
I  fain  would  t.*ne  my  fancy  to  your  key, 
But  cannot  reach  to  that  obftruded  way. 

There  refts  but  this,  that  whilft  we  forrow  here 

Our  bodies  may  draw  near  : 
And  when  no  more  their  joys  they  can  extend, 
Then  let  eur  fouls  begin  where  they  did  end. 


Prefer" d  Lcvt  RcjeSled, 

IT  is  not  four,  years  ago, 
I  offer'd  forty  crowns,  , 

To  lie  with  her  a  night  cr  fo  : 
She  anfwer'd  me  in  frowns. 

Not  twp  years  fince,  (he  meeting  me 
Did  whifper  in  ir.y  ear, 
That  fhe  would  at  my  fervke  be, 
If  I  contented  were. 

I  told  her  I  waa  cold  as  fnow, 
And  had  no  great  deiire  ; 
But  ftiould  be  well  content  to  go 
To  twenty,  but  no  higher. 

Some  three  months  fince,  or  thereabout, 
She  that  fo  coy  had  teen, 
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Bethought  herfelf,  and  found  me  our3 
And  was  content  to  fin. 

I  fmil'd  at  that,  and  told  her,  I 
Did  think  it  fomething  late  : 
And  that  I'd  not  repentance  buy, 
At  above  half  the  rate. 

This  prefent  morning  early  fhe, 
Forfooth,  came  to  my  bed, 
And  gratis  there  fhe  offer'd  me 
Her  high-priz'd  maiden-head. 

I  told  her  that  I  thought  it  then 
Far  dearer  than  I  did, 
When  I  at  firft  the  forty  crowns 
For  one  night's  lodging  bid. 


DtfJain. 


A  ojtfoY1  fervent  d"  artifices 
Et  fermente  aux  vent  jettez, 
Si  vos  amours  et  vos  lervicea 
Me  font  des  importunitez  ? 

11. 

L'amour  a  d'  autres  vceux  m'  appelle, 
Entendez  Jamais  rien  de  moy, 
Ne  penfz  nous  rendre  infidele, 
A  me  tefmoignant  voflre  foy. 

in. 

L"  amant  «jui  mon  amour  poffede 
Eft  trop  plein  de  perfection, 
Et  doublement  il  vous  excede 
De  merit  et  d'  affection. 

IV. 

Je  ne  puis  eftre  refroidie, 
Ni  rompre  un  cordage  fi  doux, 
Ni  le  rompre  fansperfidie, 
En  d'  eftre  perfidi  pour  vous. 

v. 

Vos  attentes  font  toutes  en  vain, 
Le  vous  dire  eft  nous  obliger, 
Four  vous  faire  epergner  vos  peine* 
Du  vous  et  du  temps  mefnager. 


Engl'fid  tlut : 


To  whar>end  ferve  the  promifes 
And  oaths  loft  in  the  air  ? 
Since  all  your  profier'd  fervices 
To  me  but  tortures  are. 

n. 

Another  now  enjoys  my  love, 
Set  you  your  heart  at  reft  : 
Think  not  me  from  my  faith  to  move, 
Becaufe  you  fdith  proteft. 

in. 

The  man  that  does  poflefs  my  heart, 
Has  twice  as  much  perfection, 
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And  does  excel  you  in  defert, 
As  much  as  in  affection. 

IV. 

I  cannot  break  fo  fweet  a  bond, 
Unlefs  I  prove  untrue  : 
Nor  can  I  ever  be  fo  fond, 
To  prove  untrue  for  you. 

v. 

Your  attempts  are  but  in  vain, 
To  tell  you  is  a  favour  : 
For  things  that  may  be,  rack  your  brain ; 
Then  lofe  not  thus  your  labour. 


LUTEA  ALLANSON. 
Si  fola  et,  nulla  es, 

THOUGH  you,  Diana-like,  have  liv'd  ftill  chafte, 

Yet  muft  you  not,  fair,  die  a  maid  at  latt  ; 

The  rofe.i  on  your  cheeks  were  never  made 

To  blefs  the  eye  alone,  and  fo  to  fade  ; 

Nor  had  the  cherries  on  your  lips  their  being 

To  pleafe  no  other  fenfe  than  that  of  feeing  : 

You  were  not  made  to  look  on,  though  that  be 

A  blifs  too  great  for  poor  mortality : 

In  that  alone  thofe  rarer  parts  you  have, 

To  better  ufes  fure  wife  Nature  gave, 

Than  that  you  put  'em  to  ;  to  love,  to  wed, 

For  Hymen's  rights,  and  for  the  marriage-bed 

You  were  ordain'd,  and  not  to  lie  alone  ; 

One  is  no  number,  ?till  that  two  be  one. 

To  keep  a  maidenhead  but  'till  fifteen, 

Is  worfc  than  murder,  and  a  greater  Cn, 

Than  to  have  loft  it  in  the  lawful  meets, 

With  one  that  fhould  want  flcill  to  reap    thofe 

fweets : 

But  not  to  lofe't  at  all,  by  Venus,  this, 
And  by  her  fon,  inexpiable  is  ; 
And  fhould  each  female  guilty  be  o'  th'  crime, 
The  world  would  have  its  end  before  its  time. 


Perjury  Excus'J. 

ALAS  it  is  too  late  !  I  can  no  more 

Love  now,  than  1  have  lov'd  before  : 

My  Flora,  'tis  my  fate,  not  I ; 

And  what  you  call  contempt,  is  deftiny. 

1  am  no  monfter  fure,  I  cannot  mew 

Two  hearts,  one  I  already  owe  : 

And   I   have    bound   myfelf    with    oaths,    and 

vow'd 

Oftner,  I  fear,  then  heaven  has  e'er  allow'd, 
That  faces  now  fhould  work  no  more  on  me, 
Than  if  they  could  not  charm,  or  I  not  fee. 
And  fhall  I  break  'em  ?  mail  I  think  you  can 
Love,  if  I  could,  fo  foul  a  perjur'd  man  ; 
Oh  no,  'tis  equally  impomble  that  I 
Should  love  again,  or  you  love  perjury. 


A    SONG. 

HAST  jthou  feen  the  down  in  the  air, 

When  wanton  blafts  have  toft  it  ? 

Or  the  fhip  on  the  fea, 

When  ruder  winds  have  croft  it  ? 

Haft  thou  mark'd  the  crocodiles  weeping, 
Or  the  foxes  fleeping  ? 

Or  haft  thou  view'd  the  peacock  in  his  pride, 
Or  the  dove  by  his  bride, 
When  he  courts  for  his  leachery  ? 

Oh  !  fo  fickle,  oh  !  fo  vain,  oh  !  fo  falfe,  fo  falfc 
is  {he! 


Upon  T.  C.  having  tie  P. 

TEOTH.  Tom,  I  muft  confefs  I  much  admire 
Thy  water  fhould  find  paffage  through  the  fire  : 
For  fire  and  water  never  could  agree, 
Thefe  now  by  nature  have  fome  fympathy  : 
Sure  then  his  way  he  forces ;  for  all  know 
The  French  ne'er  grants  a  paflage  to  his  foe  : 
If  it  be  fo,  his  valour  I  muft  praife, 
That  being  the  weaker,  yet  can  force  his  wayy; 
And  wifli,that  to  his  valour  he  had  ftrength, 
That  he  might  drive  the  fire  quite  out,  at  length.: 
For,  troth,  as  yet  the  fire  gets  the  day. 
For  evermore  the  water  runs  away 


Ufon  the  firft  figlt  of  my  LADY  SEIMOUK. 

WONDER  not  much  if  thus  amaz'd  I  look, 
Since  I  faw  you,  I  have  been  planet-ftruck : 
A  beauty,  and  fo  tare  I  did  defcry, 
As  fliould  I  fet  her  forth,  you  all,  as  I, 
Would  lofe  your  hearts  ;  for  he  that  can 
Know  her  and  live,  he  muft  be  more  than  man. 
An  apparition  of  fo  fweet  a  creature, 
That,  credit  me,  fhe  had  not  any  feature 
That  did  not  fpeak  her  angel.     But  no  more 
Such  heavenly  things  as  thefe  we  muft  adore, 
Nor  prattle  of  j  left  when  we  do  but  touch, 
Or  ftrive  to  know,  we  wrong  her  too  too  much. 


Upon  L.  M.  Weeping. 

WHOEVER  was  the  caufe  your  tears  were  med, 
May  thefe  my  curfes  light  upon  his  head  : 
May  he  be  fiift  in  love,  and  let  it  be          , 
With  a  moft  known  and  black  deformity, 
Nay,  far  furpafs  all  witches  that  have  been 
Since  our  firft  parents  taught  us  how  to  finl 
Then  let  this  hag  be  coy,  and  he  run  mad 
For  that  which  no  man  elfe  would  e'er  have  had  S 
And  in  this  fit  may  he  commit,  the  thing 
May  him  impenitent  to  th'  gallows  bring ! 
Then-might  he  for  one  tear  his  pardon  have, 
But  want  that  Jingle  grief  his  life  to  fave ! 
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And  being  dead,  miy  he  at  heav'n  venture, 
But  for  the  guile  of  this  one  fact  ne'er  enter. 


We  Diformcd  Miflrefs. 

I  KNOW  there  are  feme  fools  that  care 
Not  for  the  body,  fo  the  face  be  fair; 
Some  others  too,  that  in  a  female  creature 
Refped:  not  beauty,  but  a  comely  feature  : 
And  others  too,  that  fur  thole  parts  in  fight 
.Care  not  fo  much,  fo  that  the  reft  he  right. 
Each  man  his  humour  has ;  and,  faith,  'tis  mine 
To  love  that  woman  which  I  now  define. 
Firft  I  would  have  her  wainfcot  foot  and  hand 
More  wrinkled  far  than  any  plaited  band ; 
That  in  tholi;  furrows,  if  I'd  take  the  pains, 
I  might  both  fow  and  reap  all  forts  of  grains  : 
Her  noie  I'd  have  a  foot  long,  not  above, 
With  pimples  embroider 'd,  for  thofe  I  love  ; 
And  at  the  end  a  comely  pearl  of  foot, 
Confidering  whether  it  Ihould  fall  or  not : 
Provided  next  that  half  her  teeth  be  out, 
Nor  do  I  care  much  if  her  pretty  fnout 
Meet  with  her  furrow'd  chin,  and  both  together 
Hem  in  her  lips  as  dry  a«  good  whit-leather. 
One  wall-eye  Ihe  fliall  have;  for  that's  a  fign 
In  other  bcafts  the  belt,  why  not  in  mine  ? 
Her  neck  I'll  have  to  be  pure  jet  at  leaft, 
With  yellow  fpots  enamel'd ;  and  her  breaft 
Like  a  grafhopper's  wing,  both  thin  and  lean, 
Not  to  be  tot'ch'd  for  dirt,  unlefs  fwept  clean  ; 
As  for  her  belly,  'tis  no  matter,  fo 
Thare  be  a  belly,  and    » 
Yet  if  you  will,  let  it  be  forr.ething  high, 
And  always  let  there  be  a  timpany. 
But  loft,  where  am  I  now  !  here  1  fhould  ftride, 
Left  I  full  in  the  place  muftbefo  wide  ; 
And  pafs  unto  her  thighs,  which  fhall  be  juft 
Like  to  an  ant's  that's  fcraping  in  the  dull : 
Into  her  legs  I'd  have  loves  iffues  fall, 
And  all  her  calf  into  a  gouty  fmall  : 
Her  feet  both  thick,  and  eagle-like  difplay'd 
The  fymptoms  of  a  comely  handfome  maid. 
As  for  her  parts  behind,  I  afk  no  more, 
If  they  but  anfwer  thofe  that  are  before, 
1  have  my  utmoft  wifh,  and  having  fo, 
Judge  whether  I  am  happy,  yea  or  no. 


Upon  Mrs.  A.  L. 
Nan  cjl  tnortale  quod  of  is. 

THOU  think'ft  I  flatter  when  thy  praife  I  tell, 
But  thou  doft  all  hyperboles  excel  : 
Por  I  am  fure  thou  art  no  mortal  creature, 
.But  a  divine  one  thron'd  in  human  feature. 
Thy  piety  is  fuch,  that  heav'n  by  merit, 
If  ever  any  did,  thou  fhould'ft  inherit : 
Thymodefty  is  fuch,  that  had'ft  thou  been 
Tempted  as  Eve,  tbou  would'ft  have  ihunn'd  her 
tin  ; 


So  lovely  fair  thou  art,  that  fure  dame  naU'r-' 
Meant  thee  the  pattern  of  the  female  creature  : 
Befides  all  this,  thy  flowing  wit  is  fuch, 
That  were  it  not  in  thee,  "t  had  been  too  much 
For  womankind  :  fhould  envy  look  thce  o'er, 
I  would  confefs  thus  much,  if  not  much  more. 
I  love  thee  well,  yet  wiih  fome  bad  in  thee, 
For,  fure  I  am,  then  art  too  good  for  me. 


His  Dream. 

ON  a  flill  filent  night,  fcarce  could  I  numbef 

One  of  the  clock,  but  that  a  golden  (lumber 

Had  lock'd  my  fenfes  faft,  and  cafry'd  me 

Into  a  world  of  bleft  felicity, 

I  know  not  how  :   Firft  to  a  garden, -where 

The  apricock,  the  cherry,  and  the  pear, 

The  ftrawberry,  and  plumb,  we're  fairer  far 

Than  the  eye-pleafing  fruit  that  caus'd  the  jar 

Betwixt  the  goddeffes,  and  tempted  more 

Than  fair  Atlanta's  ball  though  gilded  o'er: 

I  gaz'd  a  while  on  thefe,  and  prefently 

A  filver  ftream  ran  foftly  gliding  by  ; 

Upon  whofe  banks,  lilies  more  white  than  fnow 

New  fall'n  from  heav'n,  with  violets  mix'd,  did 

grow; 

Whoft  Icent  fo  chaf 'd  the  neighbour-air,  that  you 
Would  furely  fwear  Arabic  fpices  grew 
Not  far  from  thence,  or  that  the  place  had  been 
With  mufk  prepar'd  to  entertain  love'o  queen. 
Whilft  I  admir'd,  the  river  paft  away, 
And  up  a  grove  did  fpring,  green  as  in  May, 
When  April  had  been  moift  :  upon  v/hofe  bufhef 
The  pretty  robins,  nightingales,  and  thrufhes 
Warbled  their  notes  fo  fweetly,  that  my  ears 
Did  judge  at  leaft  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres. 
But  here  my  gentle  dream  conveyed  me 
Into  the  place  which  I  moft  long'd  to  fee, 
My  miftrcfb'  bed;  who,  fome  few  blufb.es paft, 
And  fmihng  frowns,  contented  was  at  laft 
To  let  me  touch  ner  neck  ;  I  not  content 
With  that,  flipt  to  her  breull,  thence  lower  wer:t> 
And  thin 1  awak'd. 


Upon  A.  M.  - 

YIELD  all,  my  love  ;  but  be  withal  as  coy, 
As  if  thou  knew'ft  not  how  to  fport  and  toy  : 
The  fort  refign'd  with  eafe,  men  cowards  prove 
And  lazv_  grow.  Let  me  befiege  my  love, 
Let  me  defpair  at  leaft  three  times  a  day, 
And  take  repulfes  upon  each  eflay  : 
If  I  but  alk  a  kifs,  ftraight  bluih  as  red 
As  if  I  tempted  for  thy  maidenhead  : 
Contract  thy  ('miles, if  that  they  go  too  far; 
And  let  thy  frowns  be  fuch  as  threaten  war. 
That  face  which  nature  fure  never  intended 
Should  e'er  be  marr'd,  becaufe  't  could  ne'er  bs 

mended, 

Take  no  cof  i  uption  from  thy  grandamc  Eve ; 
Rather  want  faith  to  fave  thee,  than  believe 


.-•- 


::    . 

Hfb 

•-:• 

;•    - 
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Poo  foon  :  For,  credit  me,  'tis  true, 

Slen  moil  of  all  enjoy,  when  leafl  they  do. 


A  Candle. 

THERE  is  a  thing  which  in  the  light 
s  feldom  us'd,  but  in  the  night 
t  ferves  the  maiden  female  crew, 
The  ladies,  and  the  good  wives  too  : 
They  ufe  to  take  it  in  their  hand, 
^nd  then  it  will  uprightly  Hand ; 
\nd  to  a  hole  they  it  apply, 
iVhere  by  its  good  will  it  would  die. 
t  fpends,  goes  out,  and  ftill  within 
t  leaves  its  moifture  thick  and  thin. 


Tie 


'BE  little  boy,  to  (hew  his  might  and  pow'r, 
'"uirn'd  lo  to  a  cow,  NarcifTus  to  a  flow'r  ; 
'ransform'd  Apollo  to  a  homely  fwain, 
"\.nd  Jove  himfelf  into  a  golden  rain. 
Thefe  ft  apes  were  tolerable,  but  by  th'  mafs 
•  '^-.4    3e>5  nietamcrphos'd  me  into  an  afs. 


To  B.  C. 

>VBEN  firft,  fair  miftrefs,  I  did  fee  your  face, 
brought,  but  carried  no  eyes  from  the  place  : 
^.nd  fuice  that  time  god  Cupid  has  me  led, 
n  hope  that  once  I  {hall  enjoy  your  bed. 
But  I  defpair ;  for  now,  alias,  I  find, 
Too  late  for  me,  the  blind  does  lead  the  blind. 


.-. 


• 


'Jpon  Sir  JOHN  LAURENCE'S  bringing  Water  over 
the  Hills  to  my  Lord  MIDDLESEX'S  Houfe  at 
WitUn. 

AND  is  the  water  come  ?  fure't  cannot  be ; 

!t  runs  too  much  againft  philofophy  ; 

For  heavy  bodies  to  the  centre  bend, 

Light  bodies  only  naturally  afcend. 

fiow  comes  this  then  to  pafs  ?  The  good  knight's 
kill 

Could  nothing  do  without  the  water's  will : 
Then  'twas  the  water's  love  that  made  it  flow, 
For  love  will  creep  where  well  it  cannot  go. 


A.  Barber. 


I  AM  a  barber,  and  I'd  have  you  know, 
A  (haver  too,  fometimes  no  mad  one  though. 
The  reafon  why  you  fee  me  now  thus  bar", 
Is  'caufe  I  always  trade  againft,  the  h«ir  : 


But  yet  I  keep  a  ftate ;  who  conies  to  me, 
Whoe'er  he  is,  he  muft  uncover'd  be, 
When  I'm  at  work,  I'm  bound  to  find  difcourfe 
To  no  great  purpofe,  of  great  Sweden's  force, 
Of  Witel,  and  the  burfe,  and  what  'twill  coft 
To  get  that  back  which  was  this  fummer  loft. 
So  fall  to  praifing  of  his  lordfhip's  hair, 
Ne'er  fo  deform'd,  I  fwear  'tis  funs  compare  : 
I  tell  him  that  the  king's  does  fit  no  fuller, 
And  yet  his  is  not  half  fo  good  a  colour  : 
Then  reach  a  pleating  glafs,  that's  made  to  lie 
Like  to  its  mafter,  moft  notorioufly  : 
And  if  he  muft  his  miftrefs  fee  that  day, 
I  with  a  powder  fend  him  ftraight  away. 


A  Soldier* 

I  AM  a  man  of  war  and  might, 
And  know  thus  much,  that  I  can  fight, 
Whether  1  am  i'  th'  wrong  or  right, 
Devoutly. 

No  woman  under  heav'n  I  fear, 
New  oaths  I  can  exa&ly  fwear, 
And  forty  healths  my  brains  will  bear 
Moft  ftoutly. 

I  cannot  fpeak,  but  T  can  do 
As  much  as  any  of  our  crew ; 
And  if  you  doubt  it,  forae  of  yoa 

May  prove  me* 

I  dare  be  bold  thus  much  to  fay, 
If  that  my  bullets  do  but  play, 
You  would  be  hurt  fo  night  and  day, 
Yet  love  me. 


To  my  Laify  E.'C.  on  her  going  oiit  of  England. 

I  MUST  confefs,  when  I  did  part  from  you, 

I  could  not  force  an  artificial  dew 

Upon  my  cheeks,  ner  with  a  gilded  phrafc 

Exprefs  how  many  hundred  feveral  ways 

My  heart  was  tortur'd,  nor  with  arms  acrofs 

In  difcontented  garbs  fet  forth  my  lofs  : 

Such  loud  exprefiions  many  times  do  corns 

From  lighteft  hearts,  great  griefs  are  always  dumb  ; 

The  fhallow  rivers  roar,  the  deep  are  ftill ; 

Numbers  of  painted  words  may  (hew  much  flail ; 

But  little  anguiih  and  a  cloudy  face 

Is  oft  put  on,  to  ferve  both  time  and  place  : 

The  blazing  wood  may  to  the  eye  feem  great, 

But  'tis  the  fire  rak'd  up  tha:  has  the  heat, 

And  keeps  it  lorg :  True  forrow's  like  to  wine. 

That  which  is  good  does  never  need  a  fign. 

My  eyes  were  channels  far  too  fmall  to  be 

Conveyers  of  fuch  floods  of  mifery  : 

And  fo  pray  think  ;  or  if  you'd  entertain 

A  thought  more  charitable,  fuppofe  fome  ftrain 

Of  fad  repentance  had,  not  long  before, 

Quite  empty'd  for  my  fins,  that  wat'ry  ftore. 

So  fliall  you  him  oblige  that  ftill  will  be 

Your  fsrvsntitf  his  bell  ability. 
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A  Pedlar  cf  Small  Wares. 

A  PEDLAR  I  am,  that  take  great  care 
And  mickle  pains  for  to  fell  fmall  ware : 
I  had  need  fo,  when  women  do  buy, 
That  in  fmall  wares  trade  fo  unwillingly. 

Z.  W.  A  looking-glafs,  will  pleafe  you  madam, 

buy, 

A  rare  one  'tis  indeed;  for  in  it  I 
Can  mew  what  all  the  world  befides  can't  do, 
A  face  like  to  your  own,  fo  fair,  fo  true. 

L.  E,  For  you  a  girdle,  madam ;  but  I  doubt  me 
Nature  has  order'd  there's  no  wafte  about  ye  : 
Pray  therefore  be  but  pleas'd  to  fearch  my  pack, 
There's  no  ware  that  I  have  that  you  fhall  lack. 

Z.  E.  L.  M.  You  ladies,  want  you  pins  ?  If 

that  you  do, 

I  have  thofe  will  enter,  and  that  ftifly  too  : 
Its  time  you  choofe  in  troth,  you  will  bemoan 
Too  late  your  tarrying,  when  my  pack's  once  gone. 

Z.  B.  L.  A.  As  for  you  ladies,  there  are  thofe 

behind 

Whofe  ware  perchance  may  better  take  your  mind ; 
One  cannot  pleafe  ye  all:  the  Pedlar  will  draw 

back,  [knack. 

Aijd  wifh  againft  himfelf,  that  you  may  have  the 


An  Anfvicr  to  fame  Verfes  made  in  Its  Praife. 

THE  ancient  poets,  and  their  learned  rhimes, 
We  ftill  admire  in  thefc  our  latter  times, 
And  celebrate  their  fames.  Thus  though  they  die, 
Their  names  can  never  tafle  mortality  : 
Blind  Homer's  mufe,  and  Virgil's  ftately  verfe, 
While  any  live,  fhall  never  need  a  hearfe. 
Since  then  to  thefc  fuch  praifc  was  juftly  due 
For  what  they  did,  what  fhall  be  faid  to  you  ? 
Thefe  had  their  htlps ;  they  write  of  Gods  and 

Kings, 

Of  temples,  battles,  and  fuch  gallant  things  : 
But  you  of  nothing ;  how  could  you  have  writ, 
Had  you  but  chofe  a  fubjecl  to  your  wit  ? 
To  praife  Achilles,  or  the  Trojan  crew, 
Shcw'd  little  art,  for  praife  was  but  their  due. 
To  fay  fhe's  fair  that's  fair,  this  is  no  pains  : 
He  {hews  himfelf  moil  poet,  that  moft  feigns  : 
To  find  our  virtues  flrangely  hid  in  me  ; 
Ay  there's  the  art,  and  learned  poetry  ! 
To  make  one  ftriding  of  a  barbed  deed, 
Prancing  a  ftately  round  :  I  ule  indeed 
To  ride  Eat  Jewel's  jade;  this  is  the  flcill, 
This  fhews  the  poet  wants  not  wit  at  will. 
I  muft  admire  aloof,  and  for  my  part 
Be  well  contented,  fince  you  do't  with  art. 


JLc-vf'  's  Burning-Glafs. 


long  I  cculd  harmlefsfee 
lYlcn  gazing  on  tjiofs  beams  that  fired  me  ; 


At  laft  I  found,  it  was  the  cry  Sal  love 
Before  my  heart,  that  did  the  heat  improve  : 
Which  by  contracting  of  thofe  fcatter'd  rays 
Into  itfelf,  did  fo  produce  my  blaze. 
Now  lighted  by  my  love,  I  fee  the  fame 
Beam  dazzle  tkrough,thatwe  are  wont  t'  inflam 
And  now  I  blefs  my  love,  when  I  do  think 
By  how  much  I  had  rather  burn  than  wink. 
But  how  much  happier  were  it  thus  to  burn, 
If  I  had  liberty  to  choofe  my  urn  ? 
But  fince  thofc  beams  do  promife  only  fire, 
This  flame  fhall  purge  me  of  the  drofs,  defire. 


Tbe  Miracle. 
i 

IF  thou  be'ft  ice,  I  do  admire 
Haw  thou  could'ft  fet  my  heart  on  fire; 
Or  how  thy  fire  could  kindle  me, 
Thou  being  ice,  and  not  melt  thee ; 
But  even  my  flames,  light  at  thy  own, 
Have  hard'ned  thee  into  a  flone  ! 
Wonder  of  love  !  that  canft  fulfil, 
Inverting  nature  thus,  thy  will ; 
Making  ice  one  another  burn, 
Whilft  itfeif  does  harder  turn. 
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Scirefiliceret  qua  delts  fulirct 
Et  nenfubire,  pulclrum  ejl  fare  : 
Sedjifultire  debfs  quts  debesfcirr, 
^jjcrfum  visfcire,  nam  debei  fublre  ? 

Engliflied  thus: 

If  man  might  know 

The  ill  he  muft  undergo, 
And  fhun  it  fo, 

Then  it  were  good  to  know  : 
But  if  he  undergo  it, 

Though  he  kriow  it, 
What  boots  him  know  it? 

He  muft  undergo  it. 


A     SONG. 

• 

Wnr.v.deareft,  I  but  think  of  thee, 
Methinks  all  things  that  lovely  be 
Are  prefent,  and  my  foul  delighted; 
For  beauties  that  from  worth  arife, 
Are  like  the  grace  of  deities, 
Still  prefent  with  us,  though  unfightcd. 

Thus  whilft  I  fit,  and  figh  the  day 
With  all  his  barrow'd  lights  away, 
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Pill  night's  black  wings  do  overtake  me, 
•Junking  on  thee,  thy  beauties  then, 
>tS  fudden  lights  do  fleepy  men, 
D  they  by  their  bright  rays  awake  me. 

hus  abfsnce  dies,  and  dying  proves 
'o  abfence  can  fubftit  with  loves 
hat  do  partake  of  fair  perfection ; 
,nce  in  the  darkeft  night  they  may, 
y  love's  quick  motion,  find  a  way 
o  fee  each  other  by  reflection. 

ihe  waving  fea  can  with  each  flood 
athe  lome  high  promont,  that  has  flood 
ar  from  the  main  up  in  the  river  : 
h!  think  not  then  but  love  can  do 
.s^much.  for  that's  an  ocean  too, 
fhich  flows  not  every  day,  but  ever. 


*Tba  Expoflulation. 

*LL  me,  ye  jufter  deities, 
hat  pity  lovers  miferies, 
iy  fhould  my  own  unworthinefs 
;ht  me  to  feek  my  happinefs  ? 
as  natural,  as  juft, 
i  for  to  love  whom  needs  I  muft  : 
men  confefs  that  love's  a  fire, 
who  denies  it  to  afpire  ? 

me,  if  thou  wert  fortune's  thrall, 

rould'ft  thou  not  raife  thee  from  the  fall  ? 
ck  only  to  o'erlook  thy  ftate 

Thereto  thou  art  condemn'd  by  fate  ? 
icn  let  me  love  my  Coridon, 
nd  by  Love's  leave,  him  love  alone  : 

or  I  have  read  in  dories  oft, 

ihat  love  has  wings,  and  foars  aloft. 

hen  let  me  grow  in  my  defire, 

hough  I  be  martyr'd  in  that  fire  : 

>r  grace  it  is  enough  for  me 

Kit  only  to  love  fuch  as  he  : 

>r  never  fhall  my  thoughts  be  bafe, 

hough  lucklefs,  yet  without  difgrace  : 

hen  let  him  that  my  love  fhall  blame, 

r  clip  Love's  wings,  or  quench  Love's  flame. 


Detraflion   Execrated. 

jou  vermin  {lander,  bred  in  abject  minds, 
f  thoughts  impure,  by  vile  tongues  animate, 
inker  of  converfation  !  could'it  thou  find 
ought  but  our  love,  whereon  to  fbew  thy  hate? 
lou  never  wert,  when  we  two  were  alone  ; 

it  canft  thouwitnefs  then  ?  thou  bafe  dull  aid 
ufclefs  in  our  converfation,  [faid. 

.•re  each  meant  more  than  could  by  both  be 
lence  hadtl  thou  thy  intelligence,  from  earth  ? 
jat  part  of  us  ne'er  knew  that  we  did  love  ; 
r  from  the  air  :   Our  gentle  fighs  had  birth 
•om  i'uch  fweet  raptures  as  to  joy  did  mcvs.: 


Our  thoughts,  as  pure  as  the  chafle  morning's 

breath, 

When  from  the  night's  cold  arms  it  creeps  away, 
Where  cloth'd  in  words ;  and  maiden's  blufh  that 

hath 

More  purity,  more  innocence  than  they, 
Nor  from  the  water  could'ft  thou  have  this  tale, 
No  briny  tear  has  furrow'd  herfmooth  cheek; 
And  I  was  pleas'd,  I  pray  what  fhould  he  ail 
That  had  her  love,  for  what  elfe  could  he  feek  J 
We  fhort'ned  days  to  moments  by  Love's  art, 
Whilft  our  two  fouls  in  amorous  ecftafy 
Perceiv'd  no  pafiing  time,  as  if  a  part 
Our  love  had  been  of  ftill  eternity, 
Much  lefs  could  have  it  from  the  purer  fire, 
Our  heat  exhales  no  vapour  from  coarfe  fenfe, 
Such  as  are  hopes,  or  fears,  or  fond  defire ; 
Our  mutual  love  itfelf  did  recompenfe, 
Thou  haft  no  correfpondence  had  in  heav'n, 
And  th'  elemental  world,  thou  fee'ft,  is  free  : 
Whence  hadft  thou  then  this,  talking  monfter  J 

even 

From  hell,  a  harbour  fit  for  it  and  thee. 
Curft  be  th'  officious  tongue  that  did  addrcfsr 
Thee  to  her  ears,  to  ruin  my  content : 
May  it  one  minute  tafte  fuch  happinefs, 
Deferving  loos'd  unpitied  it  lament ! 
I  mull  forbear  her  fight,  and  fo  repay 
In  gritf,  thofe  hours  joy  fhort'ned  to  a  dram : 
Each  minute  I  will  lengthen  to  a  day, 
And  in  one  year  outlive  Methufalem. 


SONG. 

UNJUST  decrees,  that  do  at  once  exact 

From  fuch  a  love  as  worthy  hearts  fhould  own, 

So  wild  a  paffion, 
And  yet  fo  tame  a  prefence 

As  holding  no  proportion, 
Changes  into  impoffible  obedience. 

Let  it  fuffice,  that  neither  I  do  love 
In  fuch  a  calm  obfervance,  as  to  weigh 

Each  word  I  fay. 
And  each  examin'd  look  t'  approve 

That  towards  her  does  move, 

Without  fo  much  of  fire 
As  might,  in  time,  kindle  into  defire. 

Or  give  me  leave  to  burft  into  a  flame, 
And  at  the  fcope  of  my  unbounded  will 

Love  her  my  fill, 
No  fuperfcriptions  of  fame, 

Of  honour  or  good  name, 

No  thought  but  to  improve 
The  gentle  and  quick  approaches  of  my  love. 

But  thus  to  throng  and  overlade  a  foul 
With  love,  and  then  to  have  a  room  for  fear, 

That  fhall  all  that  contrcul, 

What  is  it  but  to  rear 
Our  paffions  and  our  hopes  on  high, 

That  thence  they  may  defer y 
The  noblcft  way  how  to  defpair  and  die  r 
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here  a  curious  river  fine, 
Our  wits  are  fhort  of  that :  alas,  the  time  ! 
The  neat  refined  language  of  the  court 
We  know  not ;  if  we  did,  our  country  fport 
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Not  for  Uieir  fubje&s,  to  have  fuch  rare  things. 


Befides  though,  I  confefs,  Parnaffus  hardly, 
Yet  Helicon  this  fummer  time  is  dry  : 
Our  wits,  were  at  an  ebb.  or  very  low, 
And  to  fay  .truth,  I  think  they  cannot  flow, 
But  yet  a  gracious  influence  from  you 
May  alter  nature  in  our  brow-fick  crew  ; 
Have  patience  then,  we  pray,  and  fit  a  while; 
And,  if  a  laugh  be  too  much,  lend  a  fmile. 
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